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S11t'VPLEi;0THA.M*S DEEAM. 

jioNoruEi) Mn KORTH, Thcii followed the otldcst vision that 

Y or need not shnig your sliouldcrs at ever I knew or heard of, all as regular 
the coinuienccinent of this e]iistle. 1 as dock-work, us one may say. 
ki](nv well enough how great a hore^ Rethought I found myself, all at 
UK your modern young gentlemen cle- once, in along room, widi a gallery, 
guntly term it, it is, in general, to tell like a concert-room, and that, in the 
one's (Iroarns. Babbling dreams,*' gallery,, was axi audience, as for a con- 
Shakspeurti calls them ; and, to be cert. 1 thought, however, that 1 was 
sure, for the most part, they have all in the body of the room, and not in 
the disudvunuge of tiction, joined to the gallery, and there came in to me 
the triteness of common-place reality, a whole company of people, with mu- 
But tliis th.it I am going to give you sical instruments in tndr hands, whom 
is, us far us 1 can see, as agreeable as 1 knew at once, I cannot teU how, to 
any realities 1 liave to send )ouat pro- be poets. To be sui^e, some of them 
sent from Ciow ks-Hall, excepting, per- had an out-of- the- world look enough- 
ad verUure, the smok^ flitdi which but there’s no accounting for these 
acconipunies this, and which Dinah things in dreams. There they all stood 
says, she hofK's is quite c<[ual to that at their music-stands, as natural as 
you liked so well wlicn you did us tlie the life, just as fidillers do ; and, as 1 
honour to stop a day or two last back- remembered, they first all played to- 
ciul. However, I must not wander gether the sweetest and wildest har- 
froni my subject, considering that I mony I ever beard : indeed, it seemed 
am now only relating a dream, and not quite supernatural, and put me into a 
dreauiiiig one. Well, I had got com- sort of amaze, and made me gasp for 
fortahly settled the other night, in the breath, with a llieling such as one rc- 
old stiided arni-ehuir by the fire, oiler collects to have had, when a boy, in a 
having, at last, sent off to bed your swing whilst on the return. After 
friend Roger, who had been deafening that they chimed in, one by one, to 
us all the evening with practising play sohs, 1 think, the musicians ciill 
^‘Tantivy," “Up in the morning them ; and some, whwjifurns were far 
early," and “ the Lass of Idvingstone, biP, 1 thought, stoo^bout and came 
upon the old French hunting-bom near.i&e, and axipeared very afihble and 
that hangs in the liall ; and sister familiar. The ^dest thing was, that 
ninah had left me to enjoy my pijie, 1 ahvays knew perfectly who played, 
owe-milk cheese, and jug of muli»i though how I came by the knowledge 
October, (old John has made a capital I cannot tdL 

brewage of it tliis year, Air North, The first tliat played was a pale 
you’ll be glad to hear), together with noble-looking m^n, wlwm I knew at 
a volume of Andi^TSon's Poets, when, first sight to be and he 

somehow or utlier, 1 droprH;d asleep. , gave us a solo ou the Senient,‘*such as 
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are used in military bands. One would 
think this was a strange instrument to 
play solos upon— but such playing you 
never heard ; he seemed to have such 
command over it^ that he could make 
it almost as soft and mellow as a flute ; 
and the depth and beautiful infleo 
tiotis of his lower tones were miracu- 
lous. 1 sometimes could not help 
feeing a mistiness about the eyes^ and 
a heavy palpitation of the heart. Per- 
hifps the ewe-milk cheese and mulled 
October might have something to do 
with this — nut there’s no accounting 
for any thing in dreams. After him 
a well-dressed gentleman^ who was no 
other than r C — mp — II, gave us a 
sonata on the violin^ which he played 
very scientifically^ though, to my mind, 
he seemed very timorous, and idayed 
a weak bow. However, he got plenty 
oC applause, both from his companions 
and tne spectators in tlie gallerv. 

He had hardly finished, wuen up 
stalked a grave, plain-looking man, 
with a sort of absent air, and his hair 
combed smoothly over his forehead, 
something like a methodist prc{«cher. 
He would have neither music-book 
nor music-stand, nor did 1 sec any in- 
strument he had — when, to my asto- 
nishment, 1 overheard somebody whLs- 
per, W— dsw — tli's going to give us 

a grand concerto on the Jews’-harp 
he bought last week of a philosopbicm 
Jew pedlar from Kirby Steven." And 
so be did ; and, what is more, Jhe 
concerto was well worth the hearmg. 
You would not believe, Mr North, 
what tones he brought out of his g€!w- 
gaw, as we call it in this country-side.. 
The man at Liverpool was nothing to 
him. He got thunders of applause, 
though I could see some laughed, and 
some few sneered, and some wicked 
wag had the impudence to call out, 
well done, smouch I rather sus- 
pected that this came from some of 
the poets about me, for I saw L— d 
B— — n and little M — ^re laughing, 
behind, as if they would split. IIow- 
ever, evidently vexed Mr W— ds- 
w--j|p|ta(l]y, for he turned away in a 
pe^pml walked into a corner,— which 
latipejoned a sort of pause. In the 
^lli^ner where he went stood a very 
^^tique looking, magnificent organ, 
which he sat down ; and, on look- 
ing more intently, I discovered the 
name of Milton mflilt letters on the 
front, £r^ whiaS^ inferred that it 
had fornmrly bt^longcd to him. Mr 


W — dsw — th, to shew, I suppose, that 
he could play if he chose, struck a 
bar or two in such grand Miltonic 
style, as immediately silenced the 
laughers. 

Order, however, was not long kept, 
for little M — re’s jokes were not to 
be suppressed, even during Mr 
S— th— y*s grand iMaestoso flourish on 
the trumpet. The trumpet was an old 
one, having been used ever since 
Queen Elizabetlfs time in the coro- 
nation 6f our sovereigns ; and, from 
an unforttmate bruise or two, had be- 
gun, as Mr M — re observed, to 
sound a little flat." Perhaps even Mr 
S — th — ^y's powers had not quite done 
justice to it ; for, though a promising 
musician, he had taken up thU in- 
strument rather late in life ^ nor h.id 
his former practice been such as to at- 
ford him much facility in the attain- 
ment of execution upon it. This, at 
least, was little M — re's account, re- 
peated, with divers significant shrugs 
and half nods, to a listening circle. He 
concluded by saying, “ he would have 

advised the te to have kept to 

that ancient scripture instrument, the 
sackbut." 31r S — th— y however con- 
cluded, in the midst of great plaudits, 
and after he had finished, the amusc- 
wicnt ran still higher. \Miat could 
equal my astonishment, w'hen I be- 
held Mr C — le— dge, after an eloquent 
disquisition on the powers of ** this 
novel, but admirable and simple in- 
strument," sit down to play a Phaii- 
tasia, with a skewer upon a gridiron, 
which he called “ the dulcimer ot' 
nature." Who would have, dreamed 
of producing music from such a thing? 
Yet C — le-^ge did so. The applause 
was 'immense — L — d B — n clapped 
immoderately ; and even 31 r J — fl— y, 
who was in the front of the gallery, 
loudly called, '' encore,” in his odd 
tone, between jest and earnest. But 
this extraordinary exhibition was not 
tlie oply display of Mr C — le— dge's 
singular gCmus. He ftvoure^l us with 
a specimen of his manrn r of playing 
the Eolian harp, which lie iUd by 
breathing into it. Nay, for the gra- 
tification of the company, he thus 
played himself to sleep, and produced 
8 most capital bass accompaniment by 
snoring. When he awi^ed, which 
he did in about ten minutes, he pro- 
ceeded to maintain that a hair and 
cinder" was one of the finest instru- 
ments that human wit ever invented ; 
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and to prove this, played a rhapsody 
upon it with no small elFcct. After 
the applause had subsided^ he inform- 
ed us however, in a rather transcen- 
dental tone, that the cinder came from 
a subterraneous fire in Abyssinia, and 
the hair from the tail of a black horse 
w’itli green eyes, of a mysterious breed, 
preserved by a certain German baron, 
a fiicnd of his, and a deseendant of 
Dr Faustus, on his domain in the 
Harts mountains ; a piece of informa- 
tion which seemed to excite as much 
merriment as wonder in some of his 
hearers. 

After air C— le — dge, Mr M— re 
was universally celled upon, who, as 
soon as he had recovered from his 
laughing, played us an exquisite old 
Irish air on the flute, with a pathos 
tluit brought the tears into my old 
eyes. He then attempted a grand 
I'urkish inarch, with the aid of Turk- 
ish bells, which he jingled as an ac- 
companiment ; this, however, by no 
means accorded well with the genius 
of his instrument. So, suddenly lay- 
.iiigdown his flute, he seized a dan- 
cing master's kit, which had belonged 
to the famous Bath Guide, Anstey, on 
which he rattled off a humorous diver- 
timento with infinite spirit. Elated 
with the success of this piece of gaycty, 
he produced a mail-coach horn, atid 
proceeded to amuse the audience with 
a burlesque of Air S — th — y*s grand 
trumpet flourish, in which he at last 
gr)t so personal as to raise a terrible 
tumult in the gallery. Some groan- 
c<h some applaudea, some hissed, 
some catcalled, and some roared 

go on.'’ Mr J — ti‘— y, who took his 
part, had like to have got to logger- 
heads with our friend Air Bl— k— d, 
who was sitting next him. There was 
no saying how matters might have 
t nded, h^ not Ensign Odoherty, who 
Imd chosen to pack himself in a snug 
^ corner of the gallery, luckily hit upon 
the expedient of volunteering ** the 
Humours of Glen*' through a pocket 
comb, in a most stentorian voice, ae- 
com^ianied by himself, with a pewter 
pot and two tobacco-[npes, by way of 
kettle-drum, which at length drown- 
ed the clamour. But when the ensi^ 
proceeded with a thumb in each side 
of his mouth, and a finger on each nos- 
tril, in order to produce the swells and 
falls like a pedal, to whistle a Polo- 
noise, (which he called “ his Pulley- 
iiose,”) wiiii original variations— -good 
5 


humour was completely restored. 
L— d St— rf—d finally moUifleti 
every body, by breathing some Portu- 
guese airs, with much sweetness, 
tluuugh a third flute* I observed by 
the way, that his L— dsh-^ played 
with a lUouth-picce*'— vhicn, some- 
body told me, he had found amongst 
the ^mains of Camoens, when in 
those parts. In emulation, I presume, 
of L-^s B— n and St— d, L— d 
T — w next essayed ; but whether son^ 
mischievous wt^ had greased bis fid- 
dlestick, or how it happened I cannot 
tell, but he produced only some un- 
couth noises, that hardly amounted to 
tones ; so that the ensign, who now 
took Mr M— reV place as joker, re- 
commended him to the barrel organ 
on the stairhead. P— cy B — she 
Sh — 11— y succeeded better in out 
B — ^niug B — n ; for, with a trombone, 
he horrified us with some of the moat 
terrific passages I ever heard. They 
became, at last, peifectly disagreeable. 

The next pfixforraer, to my great 
delict, was Sir W— r S— t He 
blew a clarionet; and whether the 
mood was ** Marcia,” Fieramente,” 
or Pastorale,” this fine bold natural 
player made all ring again. He con- 
cluded with a most spirited reveille on 
the patent bngle. I could not help 
remarking tbe strong hankering tl)at 
Sir W— r seemed to nave after a pair 
of huge old bagpipes, which bad last 
belonj^ to Allan Ramsay, but wliich 
now ky dusty and neglected. Many 
a joke was launched at this unfortu- 
nate flistrument. M— re called it, 
slily, " a ^een bag— and of ilte worst 
sort;” and C — ^le — dge, a ** doodle 
sack,” which he said was the Ger- 
man name, and, like ail other Ger- 
man names, hi^Iy expressive.” Sir 
“W— r stood stoutly up for them ; and 
proved,bysome Homan sculptures, the 
venerable date and good estimation of 
the instrument. In fine, after re- 
gretting the absence of A — ^l— n 
C— A— in, who, he said, would 

e f them better than any man in 
tknd, he called upon Air H — g, the 
Ettrick Shepherd, to rub up his old 
craft, and give them a liU ; which he 
did in a st;^e that set little Al— re a 
danciim, and drew a fiood of tears 
down C— le— dge*B cheeks. After Air 
H— g hod laid down tbe bagpipes, he 
puU^ out a pandean ^ne, and played 
some strains of cxtiumitiary ^(pwer 
and^execmlon, as wild and resonani aa 
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it' they had been echoed by a hundr^ 
hills. They were only exceeded in 
fancy by Mr W— n, wlw, on the 
liautboy^ breathed a lay so soft and 
imaginative, that I never hti^d the 
like* It was the very moonlight of 
sound. He suddenly passed into a 
tone of terror, sometimes amound^ 
almost to a scream, mingl^ with 
snatches of plaintive lamentation. It 
reminded me forcibly of the massacre 
ot' Glencoe. I took the liberty of ask- 
ing Mr W D if he played it ? ^fe 

said he did not. On which I begged 
to recommend to him Fraaer's High- 
land tunes, amongst which that ex- 
traordinary air is to be found, and 
made bold to assure him, that his 
hautboy would make more of it than 
all the otlier instruments put together; 
— ot which he smiled, and shook his 
head. 

We were interruptc<l by a wonder- 
fully striking, expressive, and even 
sweet ditty, which, on turning round, 
I found to proceed from on elderly 
clerical-looking personage, who was 
playing cn the hurdy-gurdy. When 
I saw it was Mr C— bbe, I was not 
surprised at tlie pleasure which even 
this monotonous, not to say vulgar, 
instrument afforded roe. But what 
cannot genius do ? It Is reported Mr 

C ^bbelias some thouglits of training 

a band of marrowbones and cleavers, 
and every body says it would be the 
^ncst thing that has been hear4 for a 

long time. Mr W ^n informed me, 

that the reverend gentleman sung a 
ballad to admiration, the whiclllie has 
been known to accompany with his 
thumb on the great kitenen table, very 
successfully, by way of bass. Just as 
the word l^ad was mentioned, a dis- 
pute fell out with Mr C — ^-bbe, Mr 
S — til — y, Mr C — ^le — dge, and Mr 
W — dsw— th, whether **the Cobbler of 
Bucklcrsbury,"^ the Bloody Gardi- 
ner,” " Giles Scroggins’ Ghost,” or 

the Babes of the Wood,” was the 
most subKme piece. 1 thought Mr 

C bbc seemed to have tiie atlvan- 

tage. 

Wliilst this argument was going on, 
happening to turn my eyes towards the 
side of the room, I saw an old musical 
instrument or two, which 1 went and 
exatniikd. There was a violoncello 
which, Mr W— — n informed me, had 
once been D^en’s, and which, he 
said^hey very shy of touching 
uo‘w-a-days. It was a strong forinid- 


able-lookiug instrument. Next to it 
a gigantic double bass, with u bow 
like that of Ulysses, which, it seems, 
used to be play^ upon by Dr Young. 
Beside it stood an antiquated harp of 
great dimensions, on whicli was carved, 
Fumunu Sr jcnser ; but the greatest 
curiosity of all, in my mind, was a 
unique, ebony, old Englisli dute, as 
big as a blunderbuss, ai^ not very un- 
like (me. It was the flute of Chaucer, 
and as, Mr W— u saiti, it Lad not 
been touched in the memory of man, 
the predae gamut was probably lost. 
t was contemplating this venerable old 
relic with profound attention, when 1 
got a terrible start with the most hi- 
deous noise I ever hetird in my life. 
This, upon examination, 1 found to 
come from Mr F — Ug — d, wlm insist- 
ed upon treating the coinjmny with 

God save die King” upon a Chinese 
gong. The din was so great that I 
can’t say 1 made much tune out. 1 1 
was no small relief to hear Mr Or— k — r 
play “ Ix)rd Wellington,” witli some 
variations for the flte. I le also gave 
us the Death of Nelson' very fine- 
ly. Mr U— g— rs thiti warbled a 
l^utifttl little ** dolce” on the double 
fli^eolet ; and lilr Si>— nc — r, a ma- 
drigal on the French flageolet. Mr 
tg — m— y played tlte “ German 
Hymn” on a ceJestina, and Mr Fr — ro 
a most ingenious capriccio on tlie tri- 
angle. 

These having ended, my attention 
was attracted by arather t onccitodDon- 
don-looking gentleman, who was strum- 
ming, with some execution and a good 
deal of aflectation, on an old-hrsliiom d 
spiniiet, or rather virginal ; when he 
turned round 1 discovered him to be 
MrL— gh li— nt, who, when the com- 
pany congratulated liirn, iiifbruied us 
that bis spinnet was of the true Jui- 
lian make, and had probably Ix ionged 
to Tasso. He had himselti however, 
been obliged to refit and add a good 
many strings. Upon some one doubt- 
ing this pedigree, and saying that, af- 
ter all, the ext^t oi' what was known 
with any Certainty about the matter 
was, that the sphmet had been found 
in an old house in htile Britain, i)i 
the occupation of IMr Teter Frig, late 
emincntp.awnbroker, deceased, to whose 
father it was pawned by an Italian 
toyman, I - thought Mr II — nt seem- 
ed more piqued than llie occasion Seem- 
ed to require. However, ho soon re- 
covered himself, and taking L— d 
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B— ri asifb, with a jauntv and fami« 
liar air, held him by the button, and 
whispered in his ear for some minutes, 
during which I overheard the words, 
** mere malice" and political ran- 
cour," repeated once or twice. Mr 
ii — nt then introduced a young gen- 
tleman without a neckcloth, of the 
name of K— >ta, who played a sort of 
Sapphic ode, in the metee dico^ pe- 
trostroplios, upon a lyre, which he 
said was exactly modelled after that 
given by ancient sculptors to Apollo. 
Nor vras 1 diseased with the music, 
notwithstanding the eccentricity of tlie 
instruintmt. indeed Mr K— ^s hardly 
had fair-play. The lyre being of his 
own manufacture, and not put U^e- 
thcr in the most workmanlike manner, 
a string or two got loose during the 
performance, which marred the eiiect 
sadly. After him Air B — ^rr*— y 
— mw — 11 favoured us with a ticre- 
nade on the Spanish guitar, and sung 
a madrigal of Sliakspeare, set by the 
celebrated old composer, Bir<l, accom- 
panying himself, and giving this an- 
cient harmony great eflect. 

Our applauses w'ere suddenly in- 
terrupted by tt most extraordinary 
plK'nomcnon. This was a young gen- 
tleman of the name, of Siii-th, who 
jirofessed to play after the manner of 
the famous Signior W'hat-d'ye-cali- 
em, upon ten instruments at once; 
which he did, to the admiration of 
all present. 1 never heard such 
thunders of applause and laughter; 
and when, like a full band all playing 
in concert — “ sackbuts and psalteries, 
— he struck up, and introduced, as fi- 
nale, the grotesque old ballad-tune of 
“ dingling Geordie," I thought the 
house would have come down. "Vtliat 
])1eiised me ns much as any thing, was 
to sec the most popular poets of the 


timer who were tli|<u a tort of 
outdone, enjoy the and dxp, 
and vociferate, as aealouity os any of Us. 

This it would seem was the con- 
cluding performance, and 1 was atlll 
laughing and clapping my hands in 
ecsiai^, when I xbund a drcle round 
me, politdy begging me to favour 
them with a stave or two. t wan un- 
lud^ily in high glee; and, oh! Mr 
Nortli, how I longed ibr xny Kor- 
tbutuberland amall^M, with ebony 
<and silver drones, and ivory chanter ! 

1 felt as if I couJd have given them 
“ Over the Border," or " the Pea- 
cock follows the Hen," with all the 
fire of Jamie Allan, or Fitzmaurice . 
himself. As I bad owned myself a 
musician, however, they insisted up- 
on my playing sometldng, and forced 
an instrument into my hands — but 
whether it was flute, clarionet, pipe, 
or whistle, 1 am sure I cannot tell. 
One imagines, in a dream, that one 
can do every thing— so I put it to my 
mouth, and produced some notes of 
what Pope says is ** harmony not un- 
derstood,"— that is to say, discord. 

Maugi« the contortions of the coun- 
tenances around me, 1 was still per- 
severing, and getting from bod to 
worse, when suddenly a voice with a 
strong Scotch accent, and a tone of 
most irresistible humour, exclaimed, 
** Lord safe our lugs — ^what a guse's 
tlirapple." The whole assemblage 

a out a-laughing at tins cjacula- 
)f the shepherd, and 1 awoke in 
a cold sweat, witlt my tobacco-pipe in 
bo^ liands, like a flute, and the 
candle just expiring in the socket, at 
a quarter to one in the morning. I 
am, &c. &C. &c. 

JdsiAH SUUFFLEBOTHAM. 

Gowks^hally Northumberland^ Srpi, 
18SO. 


VAGAKtVE TKAKSFOKTHIAN.E. 

Kelso, Sep/efnber 99th • 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

You may remember, that the last time we had the jileasurc of spending an 
evening togetlicr, part of our conversation was concerning some of the most 
remarkable topographical localiUcs of of scenes rendered interesting 

by natural bt^uty, or celebrated for being tlie haunts of historical or legendary 
recollections. You spoke with delight of tl»e spkndid achievements of the 
pencil, whicl) the exertions of a body of admirable artists were massing to- 
gether in that beautiful work, “ The Provitveial Antkputies," and wished tl\at 
a series of illustrative Bonnets might yet l>e wlded by some of our paliiotic 
bardsno the topogra|diical illustrations ; to which, from the alUkAt:c'.ol‘ (he 
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^ster arts, you thouglit they would form a fine addition. For my own part, 
my good friend, 1 sh^I not even throw out, whether 1 approve of >our plan or 
not ; 1 shall only say, that it is far from my intention, the ever presuming to 
take upon my shoulders any such elaborate task. The difficulty of managing 
such a subject is obvious enough ; yet 1 could adduce an instance where the 
thing has been achieved with the most complete success, in the Sonnets of 
Wordsworth, publi&>hed in your own work, on Westolls pictures of the York- 
shire caves. 

You may also remember my telling you, tliat in rambling over our fine 
oountry, where one is constantly bursting into romantic landscapes, or stum- 
bling into recollections,** I had occasionsmy indulged myself by throwing my 
Mlmgs or reflections into fourteen lines of acnsibility.’* Haifa dozen of 
these sonuetsi I have sent you,/' would they were worthier'* — ^but you will ex- 
cuse their faults. If your go^ nature should tempt you to think them beau* 
tiful exceedingly,** I stn^y advise you to attempt the converse of your plan, 
and set some of your firiends, the artists, to illustrate them for you ; so that 
next time I have the pleasure of paying my devoirs to you personally, 1 may 
have the agreeable surprise, in entering your parlour, of beholding over the 
mantle-piece a splendid picture of an old soldier firing a morUr at Queen 
Mary on l^ch Leven, in joxta position to the genius of poetr), with a good 
whip, lasliing six Celtic barbarians, witli axes on their slioulders, from cutting 
wood on the Trosachs. 

I remain, dear Christopher^ your friend and servant to command, 

• 

7b Christopher North, Esij» 


1 . 


TWXUOHT ON LOCH KATRIXF. 

Wandering about in foreits old, ^ 

When the last purple colour is waxing faint.'* 

Barky ('ornwalx. 

Bi ir« is the bosom of the sunless lake. 

O'er which tlie laden pinna&oe gently glides ; 

Tiic living waters ^trkk round its sides, 

As if instinct with spirit, and awake; 

In crimson light the peak of Benvenue 
lb mantled o'er; the wooded Trosachs frown, 

And throw, with cumbrous gloom, their shadows down, 
Like giants girt with sackcloth : softly blue, 

A beauteous canopy of sky impends ; 

While, *mid the temple of the glowing west, 

Piercing the cloudless element, ascends 
Benlomond's conic sifire and lordly crest. 

And nought disturbs the breathless silence, save 
The night breeze murmuring thro* the goblin cave. 


II. 

** Kot a mountain rears its head unsung.*' 

Addison. 

Oh ! who would think, in cheerless solitude. 

Who o'er these twilit waters glided slow, 

That genius, with a time^surviving glow, 

These wild lone scenes so proudly hath einbucil ! 

Or that from " hum of men" so fiur remote. 

Where blue waves gleam, and mountains darken round, 
^nd tn cs with broad boughs shed a gloom profouml. 
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A poet here should from his tractlcss thought 
Klysian prospects conjure up^ and sing 
Of bright achievements in the olden days. 

When chieftain valour sued for Beauty’s praise^ 

And magic virtues charmed St Fillau's spring ; 

Until in worlds^ where Chilian mountains raise 
Their doud-capt heads^ admiring souls should wing 
Hither their flight to wilds^ whereon I gaze. 

1815. 

No one can fed sufficient indignation at the outrage against nature, which has recently 
been committed in the sale and destroedem of Uie wood on the Trosachs. ^ For a few* 
paltry pounds, one of Scotland’s classic scenes, and one of most toinande, has been 
defaced. Public subscription would have given ten times as mucli to have saved it. 


III. 

I.OCUL£V£X CASTLE. 

Tn arbre, Ic dernier adieu de la vegetation, est devant^sa i)orte; ct e’est a Pohibre de son 
pule fcuillage que Ics voyageurs ont coutume d’attendre. 

, ConiNxn. 

A LIGHT breeze curls the Leven s silver tide, 

Spread like a sheet around yon rocky isle. 

Whereon, in ruined hoariness, a pile 
l^prears its massy walls in castled pride ; 

* The sunbeams, shooting o'er a morning doud. 

Fall on it, and display the shrivelled trees 
Blasted and tall, their thin leaves in the br(*eze 
Fluttering, like plumes above a funeral shroud : 

The bluc«winged sea-guU, with a wailing shriek, 

Sails round it ; and, on h%h; the sable rook 
Perches in peace — no more ’tis doomed to brook 
IMan's doraination'—bttt, with aspect meek. 

Crumbles to ruin, year, and montli, and week^ 

Voiceless, aud with a melancholy look I 
Juhj 1815. 


IV. 

rOMI’OSEI) AFTFR BEADING TUB ABBOT. 

He lukit again, and the scene was new. 

Kxlmekv. 

A s PI BI T hath been here — the dry bones live— 

A magic halo round these towers is spread : 

F.acti tree uproars a green and Jp^clung liead ; 
And bells to the evening wind their curfew give— 
Lovely, in Ill-collection’s gitlod eye, 

Sits Alary — while, around, her faithful train, 

'Po cheer her prisoned solitude, in vain 
Alany an artifice unwearied try. 

'Tis night— the itostcrn gates are locked, and tel 
A crowded small boat stretches ter the shoi^:-^ 
'J’lio warder, turning to the flood b^ow. 

Listens, and starts to hear the plashing oafw 
The gun rebounds— and by its flash is seen, 

Ujwn tlu* midniglu hike, the escaping Queen ! 

SHjpitimbcr i8?d. 
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ICOLMKlXt. 

** The lioftry druid sam thee rise. 

And planting there his guardian ^U. 

Sung forth & dreadful pomp to swell 
Of human sacrifice.*^ 

Koceas. 

How beautifol^ ^neath the momiog sky, 

The level aea outstretches like a l&e. 

Serene, when not a aephyr Is awake 
To curl the gilded pendant gliding by;*- 
Within a bow^ot druid Icolmkili 
Presents its time-worn ruins, hoar* and grt y, 

A monument of Eld remaining siill, 

Lonely, when all its brethren are away. 

Dumb Urinp may be our teachers ; is it straiigt^ 
That aught of death is perishing ! Como forth, 
Like rainbows show diversity of change. 

And fade away — Aurora <w the north I 
AVhere altars rose, and choral virgins sung, 

And victims bled, the sea-bird rears her young ! 


VI. 


SCE)4£ ON THE OttAUnANS. 
ne aimenti 

Guiw bifolco uuu, guida pasture. 

Amid this vast, tremendous solitude. 

Whore ivcught is heard except the wild wind's sigh, 
Or savage raven's dcqi and hoflow cry, 

W’ith awful thought the spirit is embued !— 

Around — around, fbr many a weary mile. 

The Alpine masses stretch ; the heavy cloud 
Cleaves round their blows, concealing with its sliroud 
Bleak, barren rocks, unthawed by summer's smile. 
Nought but the desart niountains and lone sky 
Are licre ; — bixda sing not, and the wande ring bee 
Searches for flowers in vain ; nor shrub, nor tree. 

Nor human habitation greets ^c.eye 
Of heart-struck pilgrim ; while around him lie 
silence and desoktion, what is he ! 


Tift AVaSHiaU LEGATEES ; 

Or, the Correspondence irf iJtc Prin^'ie Ramify. 

IIESTOWSIVE NOTICES TO COUllESrONDfcNTS. 

Wk have been delighted to understand that the amlabk community of Port 
Ctlasgow have been highly gratified with the notice taken of then beautiful 
sta'plc, in our number for July, by Miss' Hachel Pringle. The epithet, '' in- 
signiticant,” which the young lady applied to tlieir to™, was certainly not so 
conciliating as it might have been ; but when it is considered that it was in her 
])o\^ to have employed, one much more contemptuous, the inhabitants of the 
.Pof^ with that candour, liberality, and intelligence, for which they ai c so 
justly celebrated, arc very tlmukful for her delicacy, in coiisidtratiou of the 
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attention piiJ to tlieir stoeplc. Few edificesi, indeed^ have so well merited the 
affectionate regard of their respective communities as this murh-bclpved struc-^ 
ture — a structure of which it may be truly said, that both art and nature have 
combined to render it perfect, the genius of an carthquaSfe having been expressly 
called into action to give it an agreeable and gracious inclination towards its 
daily admirers in the shops and streets below — ^at least, we have not heard that 
the earthquake was ordained for any other purpose. By this touch beyond 
the reach of art,"' this cowp-de^grace^ the steeple of Port Glasgow, now vies 
with the famous C'ampanella or lianging tower of Pisa, the rocking steeple of 
Bri.Mol, or tlu; tumbledown tower of an ancient castle in Wales, of whicli we 
do not at tliis moment recollect the name, but when our friend Dr Peter 
j\Jorris of Aberystwith returns to Edinburgh, we shall make particular in- • 
quiries on the subject.^ ' , 

But it is neither on account of its beauty, nor its stature, nor its knowing 
and loaning condescension towards the people, that this edifice deserves the 
attention of tile world in general, and the arlmiration of the classical scholar 
in particular, 'fhe Inhabitants of Port Glasgow have, in tact, towards their 
stci'ple, with a taste peculiar to themselves, surpassed the ancient Athenian 
Greeks, Amoiig that people, it was an occasional custom to erect monuments 
in conimemoration of festivals and theatrical entertainments, as witness the cho- 
ragic inominient of Lysicrates, &c. But it was reserved* for this more rcjfincil 
cuiiiuiunity to patronise theatrical entertainments expressly performed iu 
honour of their steeple; — and Mr Thornbackt has preserved in his va- 
luable travels by the steain-boat, an account of the bill that was is- 
su(‘<l on that occasion, and which had the effhet of drawing one of die most. 
iiLinurous assemblages' of rank, beauty, and tosliion, ever known at the theatre, 
to the great relief of the starving children of Thespis, who had previously 
trii'd, in vain, all the ordinary artifices to attract an audience. 

• But it is not for mortals to enjoy unalloyed felicity. We have received a 
letter from Mr Thomas Barker^ of Kilmarnock, bi tter known among liis 
friends by the jocosi' appellation of Drowthy Tammy, complaining, that in our 
annotation- on the Pringle papers, we had maile insinuations detrimental to 
the godly character of Uiat orthodox town, and accusing us of w inking and 
nodding, in a profane and profligate manner, at the well-sung simper James'* 
of Bobin Burns the poet, than* which no imputation can be more unjust or 
unfounded. 

This, however, is noUihig to the frantic anonymous charge that has been 
hroiiglit against us by a certain person in the townhead of Irvine, calling in 
question not only the autlicnticity of the Pringle letters, but even the exist- 
ence ot’our correspondent, Mr M'Gruel, of Kilwinning. 

To doubt the veracity of pajiers is no new species of scepticism,. but to deny 
the being of a medical man, who has been at the expense of having a hand- 
.some gilded ])estle and mortar placed over his door, and large beautiful bottles 
filled with water, of all the primary and primitive colours, displayed in his win- 
dow, is, we do think, a flagrant example of the infldel tendendes of the present 
age. But we bhall take no further notice at present of this person. By adverting 
to his place of residence, we have apprised him that he is kno.^n. Lee him 
therefore take heed. 

A far different correspondent we have found in the worthy Mr James Thegite 
of Greenock ; — that excellent character begs us to state, that the schism in the 
Tontine has been most happily adjusted, all the gentlemen of respectable po- 
litical principles having abandoned the old rooms to the radicals, and left them 
ill the avoided possession of the stools and (hairs. It was proposed, as a 
just compliment to one eminent magistrate, to have his statue erected 
in bronze, in the assembly rooms, but the committee, on considering 
the proposition, dissuaded the subscribers, with the same reason that induced 
her late Majesty to decline the present of an elephant, namely, He is too 

• Caerphilly. Da MOaats. 

•f Our erudite friend, Mr Biydson, is not of opinion (hat this Mr Thomback is in any 
way reItttM to the celebrated Mr Ble&ering Scait, Who paid his addresses to Mise^Moggy 
Lauder. . • . . 

Vof. VIIL 


B 
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Uig> he will coRh too idoobU money/* It gave us also great pleasure to under- 
stand, front the same intelligent source^ that notliing in our Magazine occa- 
sioned the late firacas among the doctors of ilie Infirmary, and that there is 
no truth in the story of a certain M.D. having, in that a&ir, received a dan- 
gerous contusion in a particular part that shall lie namless. The details, how- 
ever, will probably, being a Greenock business, come before the courts. 

Wc liavc, however, been surprised that no notice lias yet been taken of the 
Tringle papers by any of' our Glasgow correspondents, but the recent arrival of 
so many vessels from the West Indies, with turtle and limes, partly accounts 
this. It is, however, pleasing to find, from so many difierent quarters, that 
a zealous public spirit is abroad, and it cannot be doubted, tiiat tlie disposi- 
‘tion whicli makes so many individuals observant of our attention to their re- 
spective communities, may be ascribed to the influence of the sam^ spirit 
which, in other places^ dictates to the friends of religious and political re- 
formation. The love mid affection, for example, which the respectable com- 
munity of Port Glasgow bear to tlieir steeple, are, in other towns, emulated by 
an eoclesiastical attachment to some new dissenting sect, llie contest for the 
stools and chairs between the old and the new Whigs of the Greenock coflee- 
room, is finely illustrative of the Parliamentary contention fbr pLices ; the rc- 
inonstrarice of Drowthy Tammy, of Kilmarnock, may be classed with those 
addresses and petitions in which it is deemed expedient to assume the exist- 
ence of grievances, in order to give point and eflect to the argument employed, 
while our anonymous friend in the townhead of Irvine, is an individual of that 
numerous class of authors, who, in reviews and newspap(^rs-*the Edinburgh 
Review, for (^sample— fearlessly, from behind their cloak of darkness, dt ny 
and controvert facts and truths. And may vre not liken tlie loyal and indif- 
ferent punch-drinkers of Glasgow to those warm and wealthy citizens who st l- 
fishly eat, drink, and make merry, without respect or regard to the interests of 
tlieir country ? But it is full time that we should attend to our own imme- 
diate task. Our worthy and facetious friend, Pacificiis of Port Glasgow, may 
rest assured, that it is not our intention to permit any thing derogatory to tlio 
Rell*^ to stily our pages. W'e had heard of its painting and roasting, luat 
doubted the fact till he confirmed it. 


THE PRIVGI.K COItftESFOXDCXCE. 


No. V. 


Oku evening as Mr Snodgrass was taking a .solitip-y walk to\vards Irvine, for 
the purpose of calling on Miss JVIally Gleiicaim, to inquire what had ht t'ii lu r 
latest accounts from their mutual mends iu London, and to read to her a 
letter, which he had received two days before, from Mr Andrew Pringle, he 
met, near Eglintoun Gates, that pious woman Mrs Glibbans, coming to Gar- 
nod^ hrinafol of some most extraordinary intelligence. The air w^as raw and 
humid, and the ways were deep and foul ; she was, however, protected with- 
out, and tempered within, against the dangers of both. Over her venerable 
satin mantle, lined with cat-skin, she wore a scarlet duffle batb-eJoak, with 
which she was wont to attend the tent-sermons of the Kilwinning and Dreg- 
horn preachings, in cold and inclement weather. Her black silk petticoat was 
pinned up, that it might not receive injury from the nimble iiaddling of her 
short steps in the mire; and she carried her best shot’s and stockm*''? in a 
handkerdiief, to be ch«TUged at the manse, and had fortified her feet for the 
road, in coarse worsted hose, and thick plain-solckl leather shoes, 

Mr Snodgrass moposed to turn back with her, but she would not jierniit 
jjjiB — f* Xo, Sir,'^ said “ ’wbat I am about you cannot meddle in. You 

are here but a stranger— come to-day and gone to-morrow— and it does not 
pertain to you to sift into the doings that have been before your lime.— 
O dear; but this is a sod thing— soothing like \|t since he silencing of 
M^Auly of Greenock— What will the worthy Doctor say when he hears tell o’t. 
Had Itidit’n out witli that neigliering body, Jaiuea Gaff, I would na Iiac* caret a 
snuff of tobacco, but wi* Mr Craig, a man so gifted wi’ the power of the Spirit, 
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ns 1 hae often had a delightful experieiice.^Ay, Ay. Mr Suodgras8> takij heed 
lest ye fall, we luutiu all lay it to heart, but I hope the trooper ia still within 
the Jurisdiction of church censures. — She should na apairt. Na doubt, the 
fault li(*$ witli her, and it is tliat I ain going to searGh, yea, as with a lighted 
canflle/’ 

Mr Snodgrass expn^ed his inability to understand to wliat Mrs Glihbons 
alluded, and a very long and interesting disclosure took place, ^e subbtan<% 
oi‘ whicii may b(‘ gathered ti'om the following letter; the immediate and insti* 
gating cause of the lady's journey to Garnock being the alarming intelligence 
which she had that day received of Mr Craig’s servant— damsel Betty, having, 
by the style and title of Mrs Craig, s('nt fbr Nanse Swaddle, the midwife, to 
come to her in ht'r own case — ^whicU seemed to Mrs Glibbans nothing short df 
a miracle, Bt tty iiaving, the very Sunday liefore, helped the kettle when she 
di.tnk tt i with Mr (’raig, and sat at the rooin<.door, on a buftet-stool brought 
from the kitchen, vdnle he (icrformed family worship, to the great solace and 
cdiiication of his visitor. 


LLrTtit XXI. 

Tht Jicv. Dr Vnngle, D. JD. to Mr MicMeu'ham, Schoolmaster, Garnock* 

Djar Si a, — 1 have ret eived your not without letting them have an 
letter of the 21th, which has given inkling of what I think about their 
me a gri*at surprise to heai, that Mr Ining mamed in December, which 
was uiurricd as for back a^ was a great shame, even if there was 
^nstiiias to his own servant lass no sin in it; but T will say no more ; 
Betty, and iiu to know nothing of it, foi truly, Mr Micklewhain, the longer 
1101 )ou neither, until it was time to we live in this world, and the ferthcr 
bt sixaliiig to till midwife. To be we go, and the better we know our- 
sure, Mr (’raig, who is anthltr and selves, the Icsh reason have we to 
a V ery nj, id man, in lu^. aminadver- think «»lightingly of our neighbours ; 
sioiis on the iiiniior.ditii that came but the more to convince our hearts 
lH‘ture the session, unist have Iiad his and understandings, that we arc all 
own good uasoiis for keeping his mar- prone to evil and desptiately wicked, 
riagi so long a *.ccTet. Tell him, For where does, hypocrisy not a- 
howi'vor, tram nit, that I wish both bound, and 1 have had my own ex* 
bun and Mis Crai^; much joy and fe- pcriencc here, that what a man is to 
hcity , hut he sliould be milder for the world and to his own heart is a 
ihe fiitme on the thoughtlessness of very different thing, 
yoiitji and ht ulbtrong p.esfeions. Not In ray last letter, 1 gave you a 
that 1 ipsinuaU, that there has been pleasing notiticaiion of tlic growth, as 
any o< cu<^i( n in the conduct of such a I thought, of spirituality in this Ba- 
godl) mm to cause a suspicion, but by Ion of deceitfuliiess, thinking that 
Its wondeiful how ln‘ was moiricd in you and my people would be gladdcn- 
Decimber, ami 1 cannot say that I ed with the tidings of the repute and 
am altogether so proud to hear It as 1 tMiination in which your ^minister 
am at all times of the well doing of waa hdd, and I have dealt largely in 
my people. Kcully the way that Mr the rroj of public charity. But 1 
T)aff bus eomportod himself in this doubt taat I have been governed by 
matUT, 1 .^ greatly to his credit, and I a spirit of ostentation, and not with 
doubt if the thing hdd happened with that lowly-mindedness without which 
him, that IMr CVaig would have sifltul all ulmsmviiig is but a serving of the 
with a sharp eyt‘ how he came to be altars of Belaebuh, for cbostening 
married in December, and without hand lias been loid upon me, but 
bridal and banquet. For niy part, I with the kindness and pity which a 
could not have thought it of Mr tender father hath for ms dear chil- 
Craig, but its done now, and the less dreu. 

we say about it the better, so 1 think 1 woe requested by those who come 
with Air Dati‘, that it must be looked so cordially to me with their subscrip- 
over, but when 1 return, 1 vwill speak tion papers for schools and^ suBbring 
botii tp tile hubbund and wife, and wortn> to pxcach a sermon .to get a 



14 7%e Ayrshire Ztegatees. No V. fOct. 


collection. I have no occasion to tell 
yon^ that when I exert myself what 
cfftHit 1 can produce — ^ajad I never 
made so great an exertion before, 
which in itself was a proof, that it was 
with the two bladders, pomp and va- 
nity, that I had committed myself to 
swim on the uncertain waters of Lon- 
don, for surely my best exertions 
were due to my people. But when 
the Sabbath came upon which I was 
fo hold forth, how were my hopes 
withered and my expectations frus- 
Uated — 0, Mr Micklewham, what an 
inattentive congregation was yondci' — 
many slumbered and slept, and I sow- 
ed the words of truth and holiness in 
vain upon their bai‘ren and stoncy 
hearts. There is no true grace among 
some that I shall not name, for I saw 
them whispering and smiling like the 
scomers, and altogether heediess unto 
the precious things of my discourse, 
which could not have been the case 
had they been sincere in their pro- 
fessions, few I never preached more to 
my own salisfhction on any occasion 
whatsoevej>-*and w^hen I return to my 
own pmsh you shall hear what I said, 
as I will preach the same sermon over 
again, for I am not going now* to print 
it, as I did once think of doiiig, aud 
to have dedicated it to' Mr \Y — ^ 

We are going about in an easy Way, 
•eeing what is to be seen in the sha^ 
of curiosities, but the whole towm is 
in a state of ferment with the election 
of members to Parliament. I have- 
been to see’t both in tlie Giiiidhnli and 
at Coven t-garden, and its a frightful 
thing to see how tlie radicals roar like 
bulls of Bashan, and put down the 
speakers in behalf of th e go vernm cn t. I 
hope no harm will come of you, but 
I must say, that I prefer oar own 
quiet canny Scotch way at Irvine. 
Well do I remember, for it happened 


in the year I was licensed, that Uic 
town-council, the Lonl Kglinton that 
was shot being then provost, took in 
the late Thomas Bowet to be a coun- 
sellor, and Thomas, not being versed 
in election matters, yet minding to 
please' his lordship, for like the rest of 
the council he had always a proper 
veneration for those in jicwer, he, as I 
was saying, consulted .losaph Boyd 
the weaver, who wfis then Lean of 
Guild, as to the way of voting, where- 
upon Joseph, who was a discreet man, 
said to him, “ Ye'll just say as I say, 
and ril say what Baillic Shaw says, 
for be will do what my Lord bids 
him," which was as peaceful a way of 
sending up a member to Parliameiu as 
could well be duviswl. 

But you know that politicks are for 
foom my band, they belong to the 
temporalities of the community ; and 
the ministers of peace and goofl will 
to man should neither make nor 
meddle witli them. I wish, however, 
that these tumultuous elections two 
well over, for they have liad an effect 
on the per cents, where our bit legacy 
IS funded, and it would terrify you to 
bear what we have thereby already 
lost. We have not, however, lost so 
much but that 1 can spare a little to 
the poor among my people, so you 
will, in tlie dry weather, after the 
seed-time, biro two-threc tJiackcrs to 
mend the thack on the roofs of such 
of the cotters’ houses as stand in need 

of mending, and banker M y 

will pay the expense ; and I beg you 
to go to him on receipt hereof, for he 
has a line for yourself, which you will 
b() sure to acct'pt as a testimony from 
me for the grtat trouble that my ab- 
sence fhmi the parish has given to 
you among my jxsople, and I am, dear 
Sir, your frienfl and pa.stor, 

Z. raiKGi.E. 


As -Mrs Glibbans would not permit IMr Snodgrass to refom with her to the 
manse, he pu^ued his journey dlone to the Kirkgate of Irvine, where be found 
Miss Mally Gleneaim on the eve of sitting down to her solitary tea. On scc- 
ingjgpfvisitor enter, after the first compliments on the state of Ijealth and 
wjjwB' Were over, she expressed her hope:*, that be had not drank ft a, and on 
halving a negative, which she did not ^uite expect, as slm tliought he had 
pmi perhaps invit^ by some of her ntdghbours, she put in an additional 
^dbnml on his.^ccmnt ; and brought trom her corner cupboard witli tlie glass * 
loot, an ancient French pickle-bottle, in which she bad preserved, since the 
preat tca-(kinking ^merly mentioned, the remainder of the two ounces of 
anwey (the beat Mrs Nanse) bought for that memorable occasion: A short 
ionvdr.sation then took pla<» relative to tlie. Pringles, ami while the tea was 
;nasking/for Idfiss’ Mally said that it took a long time to draw, she read to 
jim.tho following letter; • 
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Lettek XXII. 

. J/rj Pringhi io Miss MaU^ Gle^irn, 

DivAKaiissMALLY,— Ttully,Unia;r Y'oa will se^ hy the newspapers 

be said, that tlic croun of Engkad is that flier's a lection ^ng on par- 
u]H>ii the downfall^ and snrely we are, lianient. It malm eot^uption to 
all seelliiiig in the pot of revohition, rise to bear of sudt and if I 

for the bcuin is mounting uppermost, was a go?eiliinfeit as but a wo- 
Last week, no iarthcr gone than on man« I woud pi^litem doon with the 
Mononday, w'c came to our ncfw strong hond^ jUfFto be lerefi^ on* 
house her in Baker Street, but its tlie protd: stWaks of these het and 
nathcr to he bakit nor brewt what I Ibu English. 

hav bin syne euftert. You no my We hf^vo^gott^ our money in the 
way, and that 1 like a been house, but ^sents put into our own name, but I 
no wiistric, and so 1 needna yoo, nave h^ no peese since, for^ihey have 
that we hav had good diners; to be fallen in price three eight jKirts, 
sure, there was not a ineeralcle left to . which is very near a halfi and if the 
fill five baskets every day, but an go at tliis rate, where will all our le- 
ubuTidunce, with a proper kitchen of gacy soon be ? I have no goo ot* the 
of breed, to fill the bellies of fiiur du- pesents; So are on the look ottt 
inesticks. Howsomever, lo and be- mr a landed estate^ being a share 
hold, what was clecking doon stairs, thing. 

On Saturday morning as we were sit- Captain Saber is still snektng after 
ting at our breakfast, the doctor read- Rachel, and if she were awce pettited 
ing the newspapers, who shoud com in bef accoinplugments, its no saying 
intil the room but Andrew's gmra, what might happen, for hes a fine 
Vollo't by the rest, to give us warning lad, but ahe^s o’er young to be the 
that they were all going to quat our heed of a family. Howsomever, the 
Fairvice, becas they were starvit. I Lord’d will maun be done, and if 
tlhxlit that I would liav fentit cauld theie is to be a match, sliell no have 
deed, but the doctor, who is a consie- to fi^t for gentility with a straitent 
derat tnun, inquairt what made them , circuifisknoe- 
starve, and then their was such an As tor Andrew, X wish he was weel 
approbrious cry about cold meet and settlt, and we have our hopes tliat 
bare bones, and no beer. It was an he*« beginning to draw up with Aliss 
cvendouii resurection — rebellion war Argent, who will have, no doobt, a 
than the forty five. In short. Miss great fortune, and is a ^treasure of a 
Alally, to nmke a Icettie of a long tail, creeture in herself, being just as sim- 
they woud have a hot joint day and pie us a lamb ; but, to be sure, she has 
day aboot, and a tree at' yill to stand had every ^vantage of edication, 
011 the gaun trees for tlieir draw and being brought up iu a most foshon- 
drink, with a cock and a pail ; and ibie boaziding-’School. ^ 

wc were obligated to evacuate to their 1 hopC you have got the box I sent 
tcrins, and to let them go to their by the smnity and ttiat you like the 
wark with flying colors, so you see patron of the goon— So no more at 
how dangerous it is to live ampng present, but remaios, dear Aliss 
this piple, and their noshana of li- Mally, 3fOtir sinsairc ftiend, 
berty. V - Janet Puingle. 

The box,'* said Miss Afally, that Mra Pringle i^aks about, came last 
night. It contains a very handsome present to me and to Miss Beil Ibdd. 
The gift to me is from Mrs V. herself, and Bell’s from Rachel ; Imt that 
ettercap, Ikcky Glibbans, is fiyipg through town like a spunky, mk-likeu- 
ing the one and miscalng tlie other : every body, however, kens,,that it’s on- 
ly spite that gars her speak. lt*s a great pity that ^>e couM na be brought to 
a sense of religion like her mother, who, in her ybuhger days, they say* na 
to seek at a clashing. ^ , 

Mr Snodgrass expressed bis surprise at tlfk of the faidts of that ex- 

ein])lary lady’s youth ; but he thought of her holy anxiety to sift into the eir- 
LTunsiancea of Betty, tile eldci's servant, becoming in one day Air^ Craig, 
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the same afternoon sending for tlie midwife, and he prudently made no other 
comment; fbr the chiuuctcrs of all preachers were in her hands, and he had the 
good fortune to stand high in her mvour, as a young man of great promise. In 
order, therefore, to avoif any discussion respecting moral merits, ne read the 
following letter from Andrew Pripgle. 


Letter XXIII. 

Andrew Pringle Msq, to the Ren, Charles Snodgrass. 


Mv DKAR Friei^, — L ondon un- 
doubtedly affords tHe best and the 
^orst specimens of the British charac- 
ter; but there is a certain towni^ 
something about the Inhabitants in 
general, of which 1 find it extremely 
difficult to convey any idea. Com- 
pared with the Fi^lish of the coun- 
try, there is apparently very little dif- 
ference between them ; but still there 
is a difibrence, and of no smidl im- 
portance in a moral poinf of view. 
The country peculiarity is like the 
bloom of the plumb, or the down of 
the peach, which the fingers of infancy 
cannot touch without injuring ; but 
this felt but not describable quality of 
the town character, is as the varnish 
which brings out more vividly the co- 
lours of a picture, and which may be 
freely and even rudely handled. The 
woraeti,for example, although as chaste 
in principle as those of an v ocher com- 
munity, }K>ssess none of tliat innocent 
untempted simplicity, which is more 
than half the grace of virtue ; many of 
them, and even young ones too, in 
the first frc'shness of their virgin beau- 
ty,*' speak of conduct and vocation 
of the erring sisters of the sex," in 
tt manner that often amazes me, and 
has, in more than one instance, excit- 
ed unpleasant feelings towards the fair 
.satirists. This moral taint, for 1 can 
consider it as nothing less, 1 have 
heard defended, hut only by men who 
are supposed to leave had u large expe- 
rience of the world, and who, per- 
haps, on that account, are not tfbe tet 
judges 6f female delicacy. P ISyery 
as Pope ^ys, mi^be **at 
Ipnt a rake;*’ but it is ihe inter- 
jpite of the domestic affeoti^s, whidh 
are the very elements of virtu^ to 
cherish the notion, that women, as 
they are physically more d^icate than 
melt, are also so nxmtllY. 

But the absence ol, ddhe^, the 
bloom of virtue, is not peculiar to the 
Teinales, it is charncteristic of all' the 
variatibs of the metropolitan mind. 
Xhe •artifices oi the mediosl quacks are 


filings of universal ridicule ; but the 
dki, though in a less gross form, per- 
vades the whole ot' that sinister .system 
by which much of the superiority of 
this vast metro{iolis is sup^wrted. The 
state of the periodical prc&s, that great 
oigau of political instruction — the un- 
ruly tongue of liberty, strikingly con- 
firms the justice of this misanthropic 
remark. 

F— had the kindness, by way 
of a treat to me, to collect, the other 
day, at dinner, some of' the most emi- 
nent editors of the London journals. 
I fimnd them men of talent, certainly, 
and much more men of the world than 

the cloistered student from his pal- 
ing lamp;" but I was astonished to 
find it considered, tacitly, as a sort of 
maxim among them, that an interme- 
diate party was not bound by any ob- 
ligation of honour to withhold, larther 
than his own discretion suggested, any 
information of which he wa.s the acci- 
dental depositary, whatever the conse- 
quences might be to his informant, or 
to those anected by the comraunica- 
fion. In a word, they seemed all to 
care less about what might be true 
than what would produce efiect, and 
that effect for their own particular ad- 
vantage. It is impossible to deny, that 
if interest is made file criterion by 
which the confidences of social inter- 
course are Ui be respected, the persons 
who admit this doemne will have but 
little respect for the use of names, or 
deem it any reprehensible delinquency 
to suppress trufiL or to blazon false- 
hood. In a word, man in London is 
not quite so good a' creature as he is 
OBt of it. The rivalry of interests is 
here too intense ; it impairs tlie affec- 
tions, and occasions specnlations bofii 
in morals and in politics, which, 1 
much suspect, it would puzzle a casu- 
ist to prove blameless. Can any thing, 
finr' example, be more offensive to the 
calm spectator, than the elections 
which are now going on } Is it possi- 
ble that this country, so much smaller 
in geographical extent than France, 
6 
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and so inferior in natural resources^ 
restricted too by those ties ainl obliga- 
tions which were thrown oif as fetters 
by that country during the late war, 
could have attained, in despite of her, 
such a loi’ty pre-eminence — liecome the 
foremost of all the world— had it not 
lieeii governed in a manner congenial 
to the spirit of the people, and with 
great practical wisdom. It is absurd 
to assert, that there are no corruptions 
in the various modifications by which 
the affairs of the British empire are 
administered ; but it would be difficult 
to show, that, in the present state of 
morals ami interf^sts among mankind, 
corruption is not a necessary evil. I 
do not mean iwicesriary, as evolved from 
those morals and interests, but neces- 
sary to the management of ]>olitical 
trusts. 1 am id raid, however, to in- 
sist on this, as the natural integrity of 
your own lieart, and the dignity of 
your vocation, will alike induce you to 
condemn it as Machiavellian. It is, 
however, an observation forced on me 
by what I have seen here. 

It would be invidious, perhaps, to 
•criticise the dificrent candidates for the 
representation of London and West- 
minister very severely. I think it 
must be granted, that they are as sin- 
cert; in their professions as their op- 
ponents, w hich at least hleaclies away 
much of that tur^iitude of which their 
political conduct is accused those 
who are of a different way or think- 
ing. But it is quite evident, at least 
to me, that no government could exist 
a week, inauagt d with that subjection 
to public opinion to which Sir Francis 
Burdett and Mr Hobhouse apparently 
submit ; and it is no less certain, tliat 
no government ought to exist a single 
day that would act in coinidete dtd- 
' ance of public opinion. 

I was surprised to find Sir Frapeis 
Burdett an uncommonly mild and 
gentlemanly-looking man. 1 had pic- 
tured somehow to my imagination a 
dark and morose character ; but, on the 
contrary,, in his appearance, deport- 
ment, and manner of speaking, be is 
eminently q^ifiod to attract populai' 
applause. His style of sjieaJaiig U 
not porticularl^r oratorical, but he has 
the art of saying bitter things in a 
sweet way. In his language, how- 
ever, although pungent and soinetimes 
even eloquent, he is singularly incor- 
rect. He cannot utter a sequena* of 
three senmnees without violating copi- 


mon ‘grammar in the most atrocious 
way, and his tropes and figures arc so 
distorted, hashed, and broken — such a 
patch-work of different patterns, that 
you arc bewildered if you attempt to 
make them out ; but the earnestness of 
his manner, and a certain fitness of 
(haracter, in his observations a kind 
of Shal^sperian pithiness, redeem ajU 
this. ^Besides, his manifbld blunders 
of syntax do not offend the taste of 
those audiimices ti^ere he is heard with* 
the most approbation. 

Hobhouse speaks more correctly, 
hut he lacks in the conciliatory advan- 
tages personal appearance ; and his 
physiognomy, though indicating con- 
siderable sti^Qgth of mind, is not so 
preposKSsing. He is evidently a man 
of more education than his friend, 
that is, of more reading, peihaps also 
of more ^various observation, but he 
lias less genius. His tact is coarser, 
and though he speaks with more velie- 
mence, he seldom^r touches the sensi- 
bilities of his auditors. He may have 
observed tnankind in general more 
extensively than Sir Francis, but lie is 
far less acquainted with the feelings 
and assoc^iatious of the English mind, 
'ihere is also a wariness about him, 
which I do not like so well as die im- 
prudent ingenuousness of the baronet. 
He seepis to me to have a cause in 
hand — Hobhouse versus Existing Cir- 
cumstances— and that he considers the 
multitude as the jurora on whose dc« 
cision his advancement in life depends. 
—But in this I may be uncharitable. 
1 should, however, think more highly 
of bis sincerity as a patriot, if his stake 
in the country were greater ; and yet I 
doubt, if his stake were greater, if ho 
is that sort of man who would have 
iniitivated popularity in Westminster. 
He seems tomp to have qualified him- 
self for Farliamdnt as others do for the 
bar, and lie will probably be con- 
sid^ed the house lor some time 
inerely as a politick adventurer. But 
if he has lh<s talent and prudence re- 
quisite to ensure distinction in the line 
of bis jHToibssioh, the mediocrity of his 
orlj^iu condition will reflect honour 
onlus eueq^, should he hereafter ac- 
q^uire infiuence and tionsideration os a 
statesman. Of his literary talents 1 
know you do not tliink very highly> nor 
am 1 htcUned to rank the powers of his 
mind much beyond those of any com- 
mon well-educated English gentleman. 
But it will soon bo asartainad. who- 
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ther liis pretensions to represent West- pale countenance^ tlint puzi^les me ex- 
ininstcr Me justified by a sense of con- cecdingly. In common parlance I 
scious .superiority, or only prompted would odl iiiin an empty vain crea- 
by that ambition which overleaps it- tore ; but when I look at that inde- 
sclf. scribable spirit, which indicates a 

Pretension; or prosomption ratter, strange and out-of-thc^way manner of 
seems to be an essential ingredient in thinlangt 1 humbly confess that he is 
the ^ualificai^ns of a parliamentai^ ilo common man* He is evidently a 
candidate, ana thd dty candidates tf- person of no intellectual accoinplish- 
fi)rd a striking ilbiatrati^ of this cir- ments ; he has neither tlie language 
. cumstance. It is deplorable to think, nor the dci>ortment of a gentleman, in 
.that London should be represented by the usual understanding of the term ; 
such a man as Alderman Waithman. and yet there is something that 1 
Of Ills personal character 1 bate heatd would almost call genius about him. 
notliing objectionable, and in the con- It is not cunning, it is not wisdom, it 
flitioii of a common council roan, he is far from being prudence, and yet it 
filled his proper sphere. But that a is something a.s wary ns prudeiuu;, ns 
mere fiucncy in strin^g assertions effectual as wistlom, and not less sini.^- 
and truisms together should be deemed ter than cunning. 1 would call it in- 
sufficient qualifications for a legislator, tuitivc skill, a sort of instinct, by 
is an absurdity that sickens common which he is enabled to attain lus ends 
sense. The reluming of this weak in defiarce of a ciqiacity naiurallj' 
intoxicated individual to parliament, ntorow, a judgment that topples with 
must have destroyed his character as vanity, and an address at oner mean 
a patriot among the refiecting portion and rqniJsivc'. To call liiin a great 
of his friends. Had he possessed any man, in any possible a}>f>ro\iiuatu)u of 
trne public spirit, and not been actu- the word, would be ridiculous ; tluii 
ated by vanity in the part he has so he is a gt/od one, will be denied by 
long taken in politics, he would not those wdio envy his success, or bate 
have allowed himself to be so set for- his politics; but nothing, save the 
ward. Jn the Common Hollis of the bUndness of fanaticism, can call in 
city he was respectable, sometimes in- question his fiossession of n rare and 
trepid; but in the House <3i Com- singular sjkjcIcs oi abilit), ki n b<‘ 
inons, he can never be otherwise than excited in what causr^ it may.— lJut 
impudent. my paper is full, and 1 Iutfc only rOi>in 

Of Wood, who was twia‘ Lord to subscribe myself, ihithfully, yours, 
Mayor, 1 know not what to say. A. 

There is a t^ueer and wily cast in his 

“ It appears to us,’^ said Mr Snodgrass, a« he foIdcJOflp tlic letter to return 
it to his pocket, that the Londoners, witli all tin J^Alvrmtages of infriri na- 
tion, are neither purer nor better than their fcllow-l^ects in the country. ' — 

As to their betterness," replied Miss Mally, '' I Mbve a notion that tlioy aro 
waur ; and 1 hope you do not think that eor^^nowledge of any sort has 
a tendency to make mankind, or wmnankind any better ; for was not 

Solomon, who had more of it than any othcr.fnan, a type and testification, 
that knowledge witteut grace is but vapity.!*' The young clergyman was 
somewhat startled at this a^lication of a rdmazk on which be laid no particu- 
lar stress, and was tbankfm in his heart that Mrs Glibbans was not present, 
lie was aware that Miss Molly had an orthodox com, or bunyan, that 
could as little tear a tottcbd^oni the royne-slippers of philosophy, as the in- 
fiamed gout of polemltiid cxmtroversy, imich had gumfiat^ evtry mental Joint 
and member of ihat zealous prop of the llclief Kirk*, This wus indeed the 
tender pdnt^of Mias Molly’s cmaet^; for she was left nnplucked on the 
stelk single blessednei^ owing ^firelf io a convmation on this very sub- 
yibt with tteonly lover, ifiie jever^had, Mr Bf^Uesh, formerly helper in the 
netehbo^ng parish of Dintonknow. He h^f^ned incidentally to observe, 
that edncatioii was to promote the. itiiUnrcsts of religion. But Miss 

MaHy, on that occasion, jocukriy maintained, that education had only a ten- 
den^ to promote sale of books. This, Mr IJa^llesh thought, was a sneer 
at himself, he having some time tefore unfottunately imblished a short tract, 
en titled^* The moml union of our tenip^al and cuaw interests considered. 
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with respect to the establishment of parochial seminaries,** and which fell still- 
born from tl;c press. He therefore retorted with some acrimony, until, from 
less to more, Miss Mall y ordered him to keep his distance; upon which he 
bounced out of the room, and they were never afterwards on s]>eaking terms. 
Saving, however, and excepting this particular dogma, Mss Mally was on all 
other toincs as liberal and benehcent as coulil be expected from a maiden lady, 
who was obliged to eke out her stinted income with a nimble needle and a 
clo8e-clipf)ing economy. The conversation with Mr Snodgrass was not, how- 
ever, lengthened into acrimony ; for immediately after the remark which we 
have notic( d, she proposed that they should c.ill on Miss Isabella Todd to see 
llaclu fs letter ; inde^ this was rendered necessary by the state of the fire, 
for after boiling the kettle she had allowed it to fall low. It was her nightly 
practice after tea, to take her evening seam, in a firiendly way, to some of her* 
neighbours’ houses, by which she saved both coal and candle, while she ac% 
(juire fl the new s of the day, and was occasionally invited to stay supper. 

i_)n their arrival at Mrs Todd’s, Miss Isabella understood the purport of 
ihcir visit, and immediately produced her letter, receiving, at the same time, 
a perusal of ^Ir Andrew IVingle’s. IMrs Pringle’s to Miss Mally she had pre- 
viously setni. 


LKTTrit 

Mr DEAR KiiJ., — Since my last we 
have unilergonc great changes and vi- 
cis^jituiles. Hast wet k we remcA'ed to 
<!ur present liouse. whicl) is o.rceding- 
iy hard some and elegantly furnisho<l; 
and on Saturday thcie wjs an insur- 
lection (»f the servants, on account of 
my siiotlnT not allowing them to have 
1 *' cliiiuers sei-vetl up at the usual 
for .servants in other geiiteti 
’■ . We have also had the legacy 
t*i< ^unds trainiferred to my falln r, 

V only now wait the settling of the 
io.': iu counts, which will yet take 
time. On the day that the 
iraiisU.** took place, my mother made 
me ;i pviseiit of a twenty pound note, 
fo b y out in any way I thought til, 
and in doing so, I ixnild not but think 
of you ; I iiave, therefore, in a box 
wliicli sbt' is sending to Miss Mally 
(jicncairr., sent you an evening dress 
from Mrs IJeaii's, one of the most 
fashionable ar.d tasteful dressmakers 
ill town, wdiich T hojie you will wear 
with pleasure for my sake. I have 
got one exactly like it, so that when 
you sec yourself in the glass, you will 
behold in whut state I apiieorcd at 

Lady 's route. 

Ah ! my dear Hell, liow much are 
our expectations disappointed ! How 
often have we, with admiration and 
longing wonder, rend the descriptions 
in the newspapers of the fashionable 
parties in this great metropolis, and 
thought of the Grecian lumps, tite ot- 
tomans, the promenades, tlic orna- 
mented floors, the cut glass, the coup 
d’leiul, and the tout ensamble. Alas ! 
V0L.*VIII. 


XXIV. 

as Young, the poet, says, " the things 
unseen do not deceive us.” I have 
Kctn more beauty at an Irvine ball, 
tlian all the fashionable world could 
bring to markt't at my I/ady — -’s 
emporium for young ladies, for indeed 
I can consider it as nothing else. 

I went with the Argents ; the liall- 
door rv.is open, and filled with tlie 
servants in their state liveries ; but 
although the door was open, the por- 
ter, as cuch carriage came up, rung a 
peal upon the knocker, to announce to 
all the square the successive arrival of 
the guests. We were shewn up stairs 
to the drawing-rooms. Tliey were 
very well, hut neither so grand nor so 
great as I expected. As tor the com- 
pany, it was a suffocating crowd of fat 
elderly gentlewomen, and misses that 
stood in need of ail the charms of their 
tbrtuneg. One thing I could notice— 
for the [>rcss was so great, little could 
be seen — it was, that the old ladies 
wore rouge. The white satin sleeve 
of my dress was entirely" ruined by 
coming in contact with a little, round, 
dumpling duchess's cheek— as vulgar 
a body as could well be. Slie seemed 
to me to have spent all her dap be- 
hind a counter smirking thankmlncss 
to bawbee customers. 

When we had been sliewn in the 
drawing-rooms to the men for some 
time, we then adjourned to the lower 
apartments, w^herc the refreshments 
were set oht. This, I suppose, is arrang- 
ed to afford an opportunity to the bt aux 
to be civil to tlje belles, and thereby 
to sernpe acquaintance with iliose 
C 
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whom , they approve, by assisting them 
to the delicacies. Alt^cther, it was a 
very dull well-dressed affair, and yet 
1 ought to have been in good spirits, 
for Sir Marmaduke Towler, a great 
Yorkshire baronet, was most particu- 
lar in bis attentions to me— *irideed so 
much so, that I saw it made poor Sa- 
bre very uneasy. I do not know why 
it should, fbr I have given liim no po- 
sitive encouragement to hope for any. 
thing ; not that I have the least idea 
that the baronet's attentions were more 
than common-place politeness, but he 
has since called. 1 cannot however 
say, that my vanity is at all flattered 
by this circumstance. At the same 
time, there surely could be no harm 
in Sir Marmaduke making me aii of- 
fer, for you know I am not bound to 


accept it. Besides, niy father does 
not like liim, and my mother tliinks 
he's a fortune-hunter ; but I cannot 
conceive how that may be, for, on the 
contrary, he is said to be ratlier extra- 
vagant. 

Before we retivn to Scotland, it iff 
intended that we shall visit some of 
the watering places ; and perhaps, if 
Aiidrewcan 'manage it with iny father, 
we may e ven take a trip to Paris. 
The doctor himself is not averse to it, 
but my mother is afraid that a new- 
war may break out, and that we may 
be detained prisoners. This fantasti- 
cal fear, sliall, however, try to 
overoome. But I am interrupted. Sir 
Mannadttke is in the drawing-room, 
and I am suimnoned. — Ti^ours truly, 
llAriirL PiilNGLE. 


When Mr Snodgrass had read this letter, he paused for a moment, and then 
said, dryly, in handing it to Miss Isabella : IVIiss Pringle is imjiroving in the 
ways of the world." The evening by this time was tar advanced, and the 
young clergyman was not desirous to renew tlie conver£'*^itit.m ; ht* therefore 
almost immediately took his leave, and walked sedatciy towards (rarrmck, 
debating with himself as he went along, whether Dr PringlcV family were* 
likely to be benefited by their legacy. But he had bcarcely passed the minis- 
ter's carsc, when he met with Mrs Glibbans returning. “ Mr Snodgrass ! 
Mr Snoflgrass !" cried that ardent matron from her side of the rend to the 
otherwhere he was walking, and he obeyed her call. “ You is no a 
black story as I thought ; Airs Craig is to be sure far ganc, but ^ (IU7 were 
married in December ; and it was only because .she was his servan lass, that 
the worthy man didiia like to own her at first for his will*. It would ha^ e 
been dreadful had the mattel' been as I jealoustfd at the first. She gacd to 
Glasgow to see an auntie that she has tljere, and he gaed in to fetch her out, 
and it was then the raam'agc was made up — wliich 1 was glad to hear — for, oh, 
Mr Snodgrass, it would have been an awlu' judgment had a man like AJr (Jraig 
turnt out no better than a Tam Pain or n Major Weir. But a' 's for ilie Iwsi, 
and Him that has the power of salvation can blot out all our iniquities — so good 
night— ye'll have a lung w-alk. 


THU AKUEL OF THE WOftU), 


OoR readers can scarcely liavc forgot- 
ten a very splendid poem, entitled 
** Paris,” which was published about 
the year 181.^, and' which attracted, 
at the time of its publication, no in- 
considerable share of the . applause 
to which its merits, both of purpose 
and execution, entitled it. It was 
known, we believe, soon after, that 
Mr Croly was the author of this poem ; 
and the public w^e at that time pre- 
pared tp place his name high up a- 


inong contemporary ]>octs. But if 
any one attribute wore to be pcruiit- 
tc<l to give name to this ago ol our li- 
tiirature, perhaps it would be no other . 
than that of fektiuttv. Xotliing is 
more certain, than that ftTi author of 
this time, if he would keep hjs ground, 
must .shew his posse.ssion of this at- 
tribute, and take care, by ft*equent 
appeals, fo remirnl nil incu of his 
merits and of his claims. The truth 
is, that Mr Croly’s beautiful poem of 


* The Angel of the World ; an Arabian Tide : Sebastian ; a Spanish Talc : with 
other Fo ffl Sf h Gwi|fe Croly, A.M. London ; John Warren. 18?(). 
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Paris'* had been be^n to be for- 
gotten ; and it was high time that 
both he and it shoidd be recalled to 
the public eye by some such fresh and 
forcible demonstration of existence as 
njay be found abundantly in the volume 
now before us. Wk arc well aware, 
that the period of Mr Croly*$ poetical 
silence has not been a period of indo- 
lence ; but this is not the time for 
expressing all that we feel concerning 
the services he has been rendering to 
his country, and the literature of his 
country too, during the last year. He 
may rest assured, that the day will 
come when none of his many merits 
shall be suffered to sleep in the obli- 
vion of thanklossness. It is with his 
poetry alone that we are at present 
eoncenicd. 

“ The Angel of the World/* which 
stands first in the new volume, is a 
beautiful paraplirasc on one of the 
most graceful fictions of the Koran, 
'rhe angels, llaruth and Maruth, had, 
it scorns, spoken uncharitably con- 
cerning maiikind — and expressed, in 
the regions aliovc, groat contempt for 
those temptations w'hich are, and have 
long bein found, most efficacious for 
overthrowing the resolution of terres- 
trial virtue. Thai they might have 
their own fearless purity put to the 
proof, the two proud Angels were 
sent dowm to dwell for a season on 
the earth, and to mingle with those 
that it inhoril, A woman was sent 
to tempt them, and they fell. Her 
charms w^on them first to drink of 
the forbidden fruit of the grape ; and 
after that fall, all others were easy. 
They stnintd their essence with the 
corruptions of sense, and betrayed to 
mortal ears the words that raise 
men to Angels/’ 

In order to simplify, and thereby 
increase the interest of this story, our 
poet has contented himself with nar- 
rating the seduction of one Angel on- 
ly ; but he lias wisely adhered, in all 
other respects, to the original of the 
legend. With infinite splendour of 
language, he describes the Angel of 
the World" as tabernacled within a 
lofty tower near the city of Damascus, 
there listening to the petitions of the 
Children of Earth. A- variety of 
temptations appear in different human 
shapes, and are stedfastly resisted. 
At lust cornea the moment of peril. 
The fonn arose— .the face was in a veil. 

The voice wcw low, and often check'd with 
sighs ; 


llie talc it utterM was a simple tale ; 

A vow to close a dying parent's eyes. 

Had brouglit its weary steps from Tripolis ; 
Tlie Arab in the Syriw mountains lay* . 
Tile caravan was made the robber's pnze, 
The pilgrim's little wealth was swept away, 
Man's help was vain. The voice here sank 
in soft decay. 

And this is Earth V* the Angel frowning 
said. 

And from the ground he took a matchless 
gem. 

And flung it to the mmimer, then out^reed 
His mighty pinior»8 in the parting heani ; * 
The pi^xim started at the diamond's gleam. 
Look'd up in pray'r, then, bending near the 
throne, 

Shed the quick tears that from the bosom 
stream. 

And tried to speak, but tears' were there 
alone; 

The pitying Angel said, “ Be happy and 
be gone." 

The weeper raised the veil ; a ruby lip 
First dawn’d: then glow’d the young cheek's 
deeper hue. 

Yet delicate as n>ses when they dip 
Thidr odorous Itlossoins in the moming dew. 
Then beam'd the eyes, twin stars of living 
blue ; 

Half fthaded by the curls of glossy hair. 
That, turned golden as the light wind 
threw 

Their clusters* in the western golden glare. 
Yet was her blue eye dim, wt tears were 
standing there. 

He look'd upon her, and her hurried gaze 
Was at his look dropp'd instant on the 
ground ; 

But o’er her check of beauty rush'd a blaze. 
Her bosom iteaved above its silken bound. 
As if the 6i/ul had felt some sudden wound. 
He looked again : the cheek was deadly pole; 
The bosom sank with one long sigh profound ; 
Yet soil one lily hand uphdd her veil. 

And one still press'd her. heart — that sigh 
told all its talc. 

She stoop'd .ind from the thicket pluck'd a 
flower. 

Kiss'd it wiili eager Kp, then vHh fhint hand 
Laid it upon tlie bright step of the bower ; 
Such was the ancient custom o£ Iflbe Umd. 
Her si^bs were ncher than the rose diey 

The blazes swept it to the Angel's feet t 
Yet Oven that sweet sU^it boon, 'tw«s Hea- 
ven's command. 

He must not touch, fkom bet though doidity 
sweet, 

No earthly must stain that hallow'd 
judi^enMat 

The flower stiB li^' upon the ^endid spot. 
The Pilgrim turn'd away as smote with 
sliaroe ; 

Her tfe a ^nce pf self-upbraiding shot. 
That piercM Ids Jbosom like a shaft Of flame. 
The humlfled one pronounced and'blesB’d 
his name, * 
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Cross'd her white ai;!3i6» and slowly bode 
fArewell. 

A sudden faintness o*cr the Angel came ; 
The voice rose sweet and solemn as a spdl. 
She bowed her face to Earth, and o*er it 
dropp*d her veil. 

Beauty, what art thou, that thy slightest 
gaze 

Can malce the spirit from its centre roll, 

Its whole long course, a sad and shadowy 
maze? 

• Thou midnight or thou noontide of the soul ; 
One glorious vision lighting up the whole 
•Of the wide world ; or one deep, wild dedre. 
By day and night consuming, sad and sole ; 
Till Hope, Pride, Genius, "nay, till Love’s 
own lire 

Desert the weary heart, a cold and moulder- 
ing pyre, 

l^'nchanted sl^, yet full of deadly dreams ; 
Companiemship divine, sti^rn solitude ; 

Thou serpent, colour’d with the brightest 
gleams 

That e'er hid poison, making hearts thy 
food ; 

Woe to the heart that lets thee once intrude, 
Victim of visions that litc’s purpose steal. 
Till tl)e whok struggling nature lies r^tibdiied. 
Bleeding with wounds the grave alone must 
heal ; 

Bright Spirit was it thine that mortal woe to 
fedi? 

The Angd takes up the flower — 
and, in spite of a warning thunder- 
peal, followed by a terrible storm of 
the desert, permits his dang^ous vi- 
sitant to remain in his bower. He 
listens to her song, and then comes 
another warning from heaven, at- 
tendeil with equal success. 

The Angel knew the warning of tliat storm ; 
But saw the shuddering Minstrel's step 
draw near, 

And felt the whole deep 'witchery of her 
form, 

Her sigh was music’s echo to his ear ; 

He loved — and true love ever banished fear. 
Now night had droop’d on card) her raven 
wing; 

But in the arbour all was splendour clear ; 
And like twin spirits in its charmed zing 
Shone» that sweet child of earth, and that 
star diadem’d King. 

'or, whether ’twas the light’s unusual glow, 
that some natural ^ange had on her 
come, 

l|A| 0 ok, tbo’ lovely still, was loflier now, 
lend^ cheek was flushed with brighter 
bloom; 

’Ifet in her azure eye there gathered gloom, 
£ike evenilig’e doudi across its own blue 
star. 

Then would a sudden flash its depths illume ; 
And wore she bat the wii^ i|nd gemm’d tiar, 
seemed instinet with power to make the 
. •clouds her car. 


She slowly raised her arm, that, bright as 
snow. 

Gleam’d like a rising meteor thro’ the air, 
Shedding white lustre on her turban’d brow ; 
She gazra on Heaven, as wrapt in solemn 
prayer ; 

She sdll look’d woman, but more proudly 
fair; 

And as she stood and pointed to the sky. 

With that iixed look of loveliness and care. 
The Angel thought, and check’d it with a 
sigh. 

He saw bume Spirit fallen from immortality. 

The silent prayer was done, and now she 
movM 

Faint to hk footstool, and, upon her knee. 
Besought hir lord, if ui his Heaven they 
loved, 

Tliat, as site never more his face must sec. 
She tlivre might pledge her heart's tidcHty. 
She turn'd, and pluck'd a cluster from the 
vine. 

And o’er a chalice waved it, witli u sltjli, 
Then, with bow'd foreJiead, rear'd before rhe 
shrine 

The crystal nip. — The Angel lObC in wrath 
— ’twas w int- ! 

She stood ; she slirank ; slic totter’d. Down 
lie sprang, 

With one hand clai.p'd her waist, with one 
' upheld 

Tht' vasL'—his ears with giddy murmurs 
rang ; 

Ilis eye ujwn her dying check was bpdl'd ; 
He glanced upon the brun — its bright 
draught swell'd 

Like liquid ruse, its odour touch’d his 
brain ; 

He knew his ruin, but his soul was quell’d ; 
He shudder'd — gazed upon her check again. 
Press’d her pale Up, and to the last that cup 
did dram. 

The Enchantress smiled, as still in some 
sweet dream. 

Then waken’d in a long, delicious sigh. 

And on the bending Spirit fixed the beam 
(If her deep, dewy, melancholy eye. 

The undone Angel gave no more reply 
Than hiding his pole forehead in Uie hair 
That floated on her neck of ivory. 

And breathless pressing, with licr ringlets 
(air/ 

From hU bright eyes tlic tears of pasbion 
and despair. 

The convulnions oi* earth, sea, and 
sky, which follow the draining of the 
guilty cup, satisfy lUe Angel that his 
doom is sealed. The temptress, Imw- 
ever, faints by his side, and he thinks 
of nothing but her. 

The Angel cheer’d her, “ No ! let .Tusticc 
wreak 

Its wrath upon them both, or him alonr.” 

A flush of love’s pure mtnson lit her rhet k ; * 
She whisper’d, and his stoop’d ear drank the 
tone 
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With mad delight ; “ Oh there is one way. 

To save us boflj. Arc there not mighty words 
Graved on the magnet throne where Solomon 
Sits ever yarded by the Genii swords. 

To give my servant wings like her resplen- 
dent Lord's 

This was tlie Sin of Sins ! Tlie first, last 
crime. 

In earth and heaven, unnamed, unnameablc; 
This from bis gorgeous throne, before all 
time, 

Iliid smitten Kblis, brightest, first that fell ; 
lie started back — “ What urged him to 
rebel ! 

What led that soft seducer to his bow’r ! 
Gould she have laid tipon his soul that spell. 
Young, lovely, fond ; yet but an earthly 
flow’r 

But for that fatal cup, he had been free that 
hour. 

But vtill its draught was fever in his hlood. 
11c caught the upward, humble, weeping 
gleam 

fif woman eye, by passion all subdtied ; 
lie bigh’d, and at his sigh he saw it beam : 
Gh ! the sweet frenzy of the lover's dream ! 

A moment's lingering, and they both must 
die. 

The lightning round them shot a broader 
stream ; 

He felt her clasp his knees in agony ; 

He spoke the words of might,— the thunder 
gave reply I 

Away ! away ! the sky is one black cloud, 
Sliooting the lightnings down in spire on 
bpire. 

JCow, round the Mount its canopy is bow’d, 
A vault of stone on columns of red fire. 

The stars like lamps along its roof expire 
But thro’ its centre bursts an orb of' rays ; 
The Angel knew the Avenger in his ire ! 
The liill-top smoked beneath the stooping 
blaze. 

The culprits dared not there tlieir guilty eye- 
balls raise. 

And words were utter’d from that whirling 
sphere. 

That mortal sense might never hear and live. 
They pierced like arrows thro’ the Angel’s 
ear; 

He bow’d his head ; ’twos vain to fly or 
strive. 

Down comes the final wratli : tlic Uiuuders 
give 

The doubled peal,— tlic rain in cataracts 
sweep, 

Broad fi6ry bars the sheeted deluge rive i 
The mountain summits to the valley leap. 
Pavilion, garden, grove, smoke up one 
ruin'd heap. 

The storm stands still ! a moment’s pause 
of terror ! 

All dungeon dark .'—Again the lightnings 
yawn. 

Shewing the Kartli as in a quivering mirror. 
The pri^tmte Angel felt but that the one. 


Whose love had lost him Paradise, was gone ; 
He dated not sec her corpse !— he dos^ his 
eyes; 

A voice burst o’er him, solemn as the tone 
Of the last trump,— 'he glanced upon die 
skies. 

He saw what diook his soul with tenor, 
slianie, surprise. 

Th* Enchantress stood before him; two 
broad plumes 

Spread from her shoulders on the burthen’d 
air ; 

Her face was prions still, but love’s young 
blooms ^ 

Had vanish’d for the hue of bold despair ; 

A fiery circle crown’d her sable hair ; 

And, as die look’d upon her prostrate prize. 
Her eyeballs shoe around a meteor glare. 

Her form tower’d up at once to giant size ; 
*Twas Kdlis, king of Hell’s relentless 
sovereignties. 

The tempter spoke— ** Spirit, dioumight’it 
have stood. 

But thou hast faU’n a weak and willing slave. 
Xuw were thy feeble heart our scjqientK’ food. 
Thy bed our burning ocean’s sleepless wave. 
But haughty Heaven controuls the power it 
gave. 

Yet art tlum doom’d to wander from thy 
sphere. 

Till the last trumpet reaches to the grave ; 
TUI the Sun rolls the grand concludi^ year; 
Till Earth is Paradise ; then shall thy crime 
be clear.” . 

Our readers, after perusing tlicse 
specimens, will agree with us in think- 
ing, thtttMahomet s beautiful “ wai*n- 
ing against wine’" hius been treated 
in a style worthy of its beauty. Mr 
Groly, however, may do well to de- 
vote himself henceforth to subjects of 
more directly human interest. It is 
only playing with his strength to la- 
vish so much splendour on a story, 
the chief merit of which, after all he 
has done, must be admitted to lie in 
the drst conception. 

riiere is poem in the vo- 

lume, against the subject of whicli 
nothing can be said, but we are afraid, 
in its execution, Mr Croly has in- 
dtilged himself in very culpable haste 
and negligence— faujts, of which com- 
paratively few traces can be discovered 
in the Angd’of the World." This 
is the tale of AV/tasfwn," a fine ro- 
mantic sketch of Spanish adventure, 
breathing, throughput, all the rich 
and paabonate spirit of the land where 
its scene is laid. ' It is a pity that the 
young poet had nbt bestowed more 
puns on this production, fcHr the story 
is vefy happy ; and here and there 
there do occur particular p^sages cla- 
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boratcd in a style supwior to any 
thing he has elsewhere exhibited, and 
scarcely inferior, we must add, to any 
thing we can remember in the poetry 
of his most celebratal contempuraries. 
Nothing, wc think, can be more ex- 
quisitely written than the apostrophe 
to the old Moorish palace of the Al- 
hambra, which occurs at pag(^ 78, and 
yet the beauty of the writing is far 
iroin being even the chief of its merits. 

•Palace of beauty I where the Moorish l^ord. 
King of the bow, the bridle, and the sword, 
like a Genie in the diamond's blaze. 

Ob ! to have seen thee in the ancient days. 
When at tliy morning gates the courseis 
stood. 

The “ thousand,” milk-white, Yemen's 
fiery blood. 

In pearl and ruby harness'd for the king ; 
And tliro* thy portals pour'd tlic gorgeous 
fiood 

Of jewcll’d Sheik and Fanir, liastening. 
Before the sky the dawning piirpL* <;how-d. 
Their turbans at the Caliph's ti-et to Hing. 
I^ovely Uiy mom, — thy evening lovelier still. 
When at the waking of the h'rM blue star 
Thai tremhloU on tiiu Atalaya hill. 

The splenchnirsofthe trumpet’s voice arose, 
Brilliant and hold, and yet no sound of war ; 
It summon’d all thy beauty from repose, , 
The shaded slumber of the burning noon. 
Then in tlie slant sun all thy fountains shone. 
Shooting the sparkling column from the vase 
Of cryst^ cool, and falling in a haze 
Of rainbow hues on Hours of porphyry. 

And the rich bordenng beds of every Idoom 
That breathes to African or Indian sky. 
CaniatioD, tuberose, thick uuemone. 

Pure hlj'i that its virgin head low waved 
Beneatli the fountain drops, yet siill would 
conic. 

Like liearts by love and destiny enslaved, 
That see, and shrink,— and yet vill seek 
tlieir doom. 

Then was the harping of tlie minstrels heard, . 
In the deep arbours, or the regal hall. 
Hushing the tumult of the festival. 

When the pale bard his kindling eyeball 
rearu, 

And told of eastern glories, silken liosts. 
Tower'd elephants, and chiefs Jn topaz 
arm’d ; 

Or of tlie myriads from the cloudy coasts 
Of die for western sea, the sons oi’ blfx>d, 

The iron men of toumament and feud, 

IlMit round the bulwarks of their fathers 
swann'd, 

Doomed by the Moslem .scymetar to fall ; 
Till the red cross was hurl’d from Salem’s 
wall. 

Vthexe are thy pomps, Alhambra* earthly 
ton. 

That had no rival, and no second ?— ^one f 
Thy glojy down the arch of time has roll’d, 
Like the great day-star to the oCean dim. 

The biUews of the ages o’er thee swim, 

I “ 1 , 


Gloomy nnd fatliomless ; thy tale is told. 
Where is thy horn of battle ? that but blown 
Brought every cliicf of Afric from his throne; 
Brought every spear of Afric from the wall; 
Brought every charger horded from the stall. 
Till all its tribes sat mounted on the shore ; 
Waiting the waving of thy torch to pour 
The living deluge on the fields of Spain. 
Queen of earth's loveliness, there was a stain 
tfpon thy brow— the stain of guilt and gore. 
Thy course was bright, bold, trcacirroiis,— 
and *tis o'er. 

The spear and diadem are from tlice gone ; 
Silence is now sole monarch on Uiy throne ! 

Neither ilo wc recollect any one 
specimen, even of Lord Byron's power 
of rapid sketching, more adnii ruble 
than the following one of the assump- 
tion of the veil by a daugliter of the 
house of Medina Sidonia. 

The porcii is (Iird will) rich csciitcli con’d 
cars, 

Anil glossy jennets, plumed and nbbon- 
rein’il. 

Pure Arab hio.ul, their broad fronts briglit 
with stars. 

Quick-eyed, full -crested, high and purple 
vein’d : 

They rtand with nostrils wide uud thc^tH 
thick iianting ; , 

For aJ! their passage up that causeway 
slanting 

Had been a mimic combat, many a sptar 
Had cro<^s'd the saddle in tliai gay c-arccr. 
The sight witliin was splendid; from the 
porch 

The aisle’s long vista shew'd tlie lamp, and 
torch. 

And silver uni of frankincenhc ami myrrh, 
I’iiiiiig the air witli fragrance and witli 
gl(H>m, 

And, twined round shrine and time-w'om 
scpulclire 

Fn lovely mockery, tJu* rose’s bloom ; 

Witiiin the stone what darker mockeries lie 
Of man and pomp ! Oh vain mortality. 

All to the chancel gates was pearl, and 
pliime, 

And ermined cap, and mantle stiff with gold. 
For there the tide of knights and dames hod 
roll’d. 

And there had stopp’d : beyond was like a 
tomb. 

Shut from the daylight, Idgh barr’d, silent, 
cold ; ’ 

And in is beings scarcely of man^s mould 
Were moving, scatter’d, swift, and sound- 
lessly. 

Shadows that rose and perish’d.on the eye. 
Music is heard, such sounds as espirits breathe 
On their night-watches, if tbo talc be true. 
Around the loved in life, the loved in death, 
Colliug thorn upwards to the concave blue : 
And on the walls, as far as eye can gaze, 
Flite through the dusk u torch's wavering 
blaze. 
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They move, a throng of mitre, cross, and 
cope, 

In pale and visionM Instre. Sudden ope 
The chancel gates ; the stately abbot comes. 
Down to the ground are stoop’d the knight- 
ly plumes. 

And every lady bows her gemmed tiar. 

That shoots down light like an earth-atoop- 
iog star. 

THE nrwx. 

“ Open yc gates of peace, receive the bride. 
In beauty come m pledge her virgin vow. 

Oil ! not with mortal thoughts tliose ^eeks 
are dyed, 

'i'hosc downcast eyes not toudt’d with mor- 
tal woe ; 

ller’s arc the thoughts tliat light tlie seraph’s 
glow. 

When, veiling his bright forehead witli his 
plume, 

He lays before the throne his chaplet low, 
Daugliter of princ-os, htir of glory, come ! 
Open yc gates of peace, ^he triumphs o’er 
the tomb.” 

•• Come, beautiful, betrothed ! The bkter 
sting 

Of hope deferr’d can reach no bosom here. 
Here life is peace, un wreck'd by dreams 
. that spring 

From the dark bosom’s living sepulchre. 

At these high gates die sorrow, sin, and fear. 
Woe to the heart where passion pours its tide; 
Soon sinks the Hood to leave the desnrt there ; 
Here love’s pure stream with hues of heaven 
is dyed. 

Come, stainless sqiouse. Ye gales of peace 
receive the bride !” 

In the low echoes of the anthem’s close 
The murmurs of a distant chorus rose. 

A portal open’d, in its shiidow stood 
sable pomp, tlie hallow'd sisterhood. 
They led a white-robed form, young, deli- 
cate. 

Where lif,''sdelicimis spring was opening yet'; 
Yet was she stately, and, as up the aisle 
She moved, her proud, pale lip half wore a 
smile : 

Her eye was limi, yet those who saw it near, 
Saw on its lash the glistening of a tear. 

All to Sidonia's riassing daughter bow’d. 
And she returned it gravely, like one vow’d 
To loftier things. But, once she paused ; 
and press’d 

>Vith quick, .strange force her slight luind 
to her breast^ 

And her wan dieek was redden’d with a glow 
'rhat spread its crimson to her forehead’s 
snow, 

As if the vestal felt the throes that wreak 
Their stings upon young hearts about to 
break; 

She struggled, sigh’d ; her look of agony 
Was calm’d, and she was at Sidonia’s knee. 
Her father’s chasing tears upon her fell ; 
His gentle heart abhorr'd tlie convent cell ; 


Even now he bade her pause. She look’d 
to heaven. 

One long, wild pressure to his cheek was 
given. 

Her pale lip quiver’d, would not say fare- 
welt” 

The bell gave one deep toll, it seem’d her 
knell ; 

^le started, strove his strong embrace to 
sever. 

Then rush’d within dbe gate— tliat shuts 
for ever. 

But so much of the merit of Se-* * 
bostian lies in the story itself, that, 
we shall not diminish the interest 
with which our readers will read it, 
by quoting ‘ more, or by any attempt 
at analysis. We have already, we are 
sure, done enough to call attention to 
Mr Croly s volume, and that is all the 
service of which such a volume can 
ever stand in need. We regard it, in- 
deed, as tlic earne.Nt of far better 
things ; hut even if nothing more 
were lo follow. We ft el sutislied that 
it wrould entitle its author to a per- 
manent and a lofty place among the 
poets of his country. 

It is very dclighlful to us, and we 
arc sure it will be so to all men of 
right feeling, to observe, that aU the 
rising poetical genius of England is 
not intccted either with the aftecta- 
tions or the batl principles of those 
who would fiiin he considered as hav- 
ing taken the lead in a sort of poetical 
revolution amongst us. On the con- 
trary, of the four young poets who 
have made any impression lately on 
the public mind, there are three to 
w hose writings we can turn with well 
nigh unraingletl satishiction. IVln.- 
WAKj CoKNWALF., and CroI-y, are all, 
so far as we can see, possessed of ii 
propii* sense of that great responsibi- 
lity under which every ICnglil^h poet 
lies, aiul detcrinuied to conduct thein- 
selve.s as becomt's their ciigidty. In 
all the writings of tlieso men, it is easy 
to discover faults of youth ; but in all 
of them, ’ the faults are of the right 
kind — faults^ namely, of redundance, 
not of poverty-faults of careless exe- 
cution, not of cold conception. They 
are all of them imitators of the great 
poets that have immediately preceded 
them in the march of our literature — 
it was impossible, probably, that they 
should have been otherwise — ^but none 
of them are servile in their imitation, 
and th^y are all, in 'the l)est sense of 
the worn, originfil poets. They may 
all, without doubt, become still .more 
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80— and we hope they will. Of the 
three we know not w hich is our chkf 
fiivourito, or even on which of them 
our greatest expectations depend. Mr 
Cornwall has many beauties of a more 
delicate order than either Mr IVIilinan 
or Mr Croly has ever exemplified, and 
we rather think he has more of tlie 
dramatic tact than either of them is 
ever likely to attain. Mr Milman, 
again, has a richer eye, and a more 
• powerful grasp than either of his ri- 
,vuls — l>c is the likeliest of the three, 
in our opinion, to produce a great nar- 
rative poem, destined to take its place 
among the ts un of our liter- 


ature. Mr Croly, too, has points on 
which lie a})pear» superior to both of 
these. lie comes nearer than either 
of them to the burning intense rapi- 
dity of Lord Byron s outline, and has 
a inarch in his versification that is as 
graceful as energetic. We observe 
that he has in the pess, Specimens 
bf the Jiving English Poets, on the 
plan of Mr Campbell's work ; and from 
the power of thought and the accuracy 
of tistc displayed in the present vo* 
lumc, we are inclined to augur very 
fiighly of his success in this bold at- 
tempt. 


HUBERT ; 

Or, The yrieran of India. 

PART I. 

Whprk Indian village 'mid the grove of palms, 

Her shadowed cots conceals ,* and devious patii 
Now guides the traveller past the peasant’^ door ; 
Where sable child, amid his eager play, 

Disparts fmm sparkling eye his clustercrl locks, 

To gaae at man of fhiro^ passing strangt* ; — 

Now winds through garden rich with trees of fruit, 
Where slenderest aree* waves her silvery stalk 
Amid her brethren ]talms ; or widening leads 
Where eager damsels crowd the morning wtII, 
Their earliest, coolest, draught unsoiled to draw^ ; 
And Indian beauty shews her sable charms, 

In sylph-like grace, not uiult lightful seen. 

Or speaks in downcast eyes, as traveller looks. 

Her ebon-inantled blusli : 'J’here, built apart. 
Where opener site invites the st award breeze, 

A neater house mid verdant garden stands ; 

WJiose herbs and flowerets, watered due at eve. 
Defy the sun, and thrive in arid sand. 

There lives a man of Europe ; brown with toil, 

And many a fiery climate; hoar with age. 

Yet cheerful, healthy ; living now at ease, 

A soldier long ; receiving here reward 
Of many a day of toil and scene of blood ; 

For years on upland Indian plains bus lived. 

With men who.se unaccustomed ears would shrink 
To hear an English word : ha.s fought the wars 
Of England, only Englishman, the rest 
A baipf of sable warriors,' trained to know 
The arts of British battle ; Veteran now,— 


* The areca palms, though scarcely thicker tlian a man's arm, rise touche Rumc height 
with the tali cocca nut and date palms around them; and the number of their long slen- 
der stems, intermingled with the other trees, adds much to die romantic appearance of the 
Indian gardens. Not being of sufficient strength to bear a man's weight, (though the 
wood is slow of growth and extremely hard), their iiut» are gathered by the bamiu/rksf, or 
climbers, by rcacljing from the fwijacept trees. 

I 
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In childhood came to Ind: can recollect 
But few and faint the early scenes of home ; 

Where born, he scarcely knows : u wood, a hill. 
Perchance a glittering lake, recalls to mind. 

Or antique spire of grovc-cmbosonicd church ; 

On these with fondness dwell his thoughts entranced, 
As men recall the faintly imaged face 
Of mother dead in early infancy ; 

Or like the dream mid reapers hour of rest. 

Who sinks to sleep beside his gathered sheaves. 

And wakes, by comrade called to join the toil 
Of harvest's eager field from beauteous dream. 

To busy work aroused. His Indian cot 
Is decked with pictured scenes of Britisli clijiie ; 
Perchance some church on verdant hillock placed, 

With space of sacred ground, where fVcquent stands 
llie nioiiurucnt of vUkgc ancestry ; 

Or, haply, scene of many a dnldish sport. 

Some frozen lake by skaiters lightly skimmed, 

MHiere high cascade* from wintry rocks is urged. 

And forms its spray to thousand glittering shapes 
Of eaves and forests wild ; by Indian guest 
Oft deemed the magic halls to Genii gi/cn, 

Where shadowy trees writh jewels sp*ukUng bloom. 
And oft the Veteran's dreaming fancy seeks, 

Amid these random scenes, resemblanco faint, 

Of youthful haunts by dickering manory loved 
In age and foreign land. Of earliest friends 
That with hiiTj left their native Kjigli^i sho7e. 

But one, perchance, or two are now alive, 

And those in other kingdoms ; all the rest, 

Idke snowdrop flowers that fade from warmei* sTin, 
Have withering died ; and yearly crowds of itiore 
Have since arrived, and withereil too like them— 
I.eaving few rdicts ; like the* aged trees, 

That, scattered lonely o'er some range of heath. 

But shew where ancient forest oiue has been ; 

Or, like the isles that mid some flooded land, 

Bise, monuments of countries drowned beucatlu 
Sad relicts they 1 through manv a peril eoinc 
Of battle, siege, and long and deadiy march 
In burning sun, or floods of Indian rain ; 

And often snat(^ed flrom brink of yawning grave. 
When sickness raged destroying ; grateful some. 
Expectant still of death ; while otlicrs live 
And careless laugh, and think their frames are made 
Of stuff too hard tor Indian dime to wear. 

Not he of whom I speak ; his dangers past 
Have taught that Heaven has power to try him still ; 
For hard adversity had tamed his youth. 

And discipline instilled ; as cautious hind 
(When round his infant wheat the wintry ftx>st 
Has bound protecting sdl, and guards its roots) 

Sends forth nis eager flock, the ranlcer shoots 
To tome ; and sees, when comes the softening spring. 
Its roots more deeply firm, its verdant blade 
To stronger height, and richer harvcBt grown. 

Thus Heaven had Huberfs young luxuriance tamed 
By many an ill ; and thus had kindly given 
For suflering youth, a flm and wiser age. 

Through many a solditf's danger he had passed, 
Wliere hard escape liad trained his grateftii heart 

vou viJi. ' n 
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To thoughts submiss ; had lived in dcathful lanus 
Where chilly night descends with wings of ice 
On plains still faint with heat of feverish day ; — 
Where sluggish mom reclines in aguish pain, 

Amid her gathered mists, till saddened sun. 

Seen through the vapoury mass slow rising dim, 
liids shivering men rush forth from couches chill, 

I'o ciitch his earliest gleam, whose waxing heat. 

Soon sickening grows, and scorches all the air. 

Here ftwer’s serpent fangs had stung the camp, 
liike fiery snake, winged viewless through the nir ; 

And round him, dropping fast, had comrades fallen. 
Oft, — very oft, — from mardi of fainting day, 

To gladsome rest arrived, one friendly hand 
With him had reared the tent, had strewetl the cciu h. 
Had spread their wearied camel s store of food. 

Then sat to talk of British home beloved, 

Till eve’s repast ; yet, ere tlie hour had come 
So near esteemed, the burning shaft of death. 

That friend hail felt, — slow carried forth a corse 
Beyond the camp ; whose every nightly site. 

Might Indian wanderers know by range of graves 
Amid their desart seen. Such dangers passed, 

Had tiiught the Veteran old to own the hand 
Of God ill all, and still entreat his care ; 

And, next to Heaven, w’ith grateful heart he IcHm 
O f friends of former days ; among them all 
Her dearest, whose connubial care had soothed 
His bitterest ills*; in ^ckness dressed his couch, 
Contrived some kindlier drink, some easier I'uwi, 

When loathing heart had long rejected all, 

And fainted, sick of life ; had watched his l>ed 
When death seemetl watching near her ; fanned his face 
With cooling air, and warded off the fly, 

That, ominous of death, alighting pressed 
His moveless lips. What though her cheek was dark ? 
Though Moorish prattle mixed with English word, 
Spoke quaintly oft? And though her Indian modes 
Seemed oft demure and shy ? Was love like hcr’s 
Deserving less of all an It^iglish heart 
Can grateful give ? Or can her fondling pride 
In English husband less affection meet 
From him whom thus she loved ? Beside him now. 

At sultry noon, she loves at case to sit. 

Beneath the cooler shade, and, pleased, beholds 
Her friends ahd Indian neighbors crowd to seek 
Ills aid or counsel, him advise or help, 

And sometimes chide-^uperior still to all. 

And still beloved — by her beloved the most. 

Here toOj^ at times, the Veteran s daughter com<* 

The young ^^hpolranee,* bred from earlitst youth 
In modes demure of Indian maid to live. 

And all retired their haram^vdl to wear : 

€' ' Yet had the damsel’s heart in childhood learned, 

(In tales of- wonder t<dd by British sire,) 

Of dames who lived iu England's fVeer worhl, 

The friends, not slaves of men ; as liears the nun. 

With beating breast, some strange and glowing tale 


• rhoftlranef, tbe Queen of Flowers: it is used by tlie railar as a term of 

en^Bomlent than as a proper name, ^ * 
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Of fields and gro\es, where maids are free to roam. 

And swains return their love. Her boundiDg youth 
Had thus been taught the Kastern chains to mock. 

That wrap in ignorance the female heart. 

And bind its manners cold ; her sporkliitg eye 
'J'old what her breast had from her sire acquired 
Of British fire, and laughed, with maiden's scorn. 

At many an Indian lover's profibred suit, 

Whom, sportive, yet she loved at times to hear. 

In tongue tamiliw, ^)eak the words of love. 

And pour, in mellowest voice, her native songs 
'ro British lips denied : but ^1 his arts. 

Mere Bitting pastime, Bed her altered mind 
When tale sincere of British love was told. 

By liini her father loved. Phoolranee tlius. 

Like playful Biwn, had passed her maiden lifi; — 

A matron now, she brings at eve her sou 
To meet her parents near thek cottage tree, 

Aud sooth, with filial care, their longer day 
Of setting age. There, too, her father loves 
To fondle o'er his gratnlchild, loves to trace 
The hues of Europe brightening o'er his <diouk, 

And think liimself restored again to home 
In this sweet cliild of hope ; whilst near his knee 
The young Phoolranee sits, and, smiling, asks. 

If her young Henry's brow be not os fair 
As was his grundsiru's ? thinks her careful eye 
May keep his youth untinged by Indian sun. 

And see him bloom as did his sin^ when first 
i^'rotu England come, the ruddy vision pressed 
Those pallid shores. For much Phoolranee's heart 
Around her Briton clung; aud well she loved. 

When he, from war's wud ro^iming toils released. 

Could wend w ith her at eve, to sooth with talk* 

Of Britain's distant laud her aged sire, 

And teach his lisping son the words m home. 

And he too foudj^ loved ; fur here, at last. 

From roamings wild, oW many a r^i^ion far, 

I'hc wandering youth had found agatii a homo. 

And hearts to yield hiib love. His country left. 

Where stc(>-dame's Brown had chilled his filter's hearth. 
And sent, iiuBedgcd, tlm younglings forth to stray, ■ 

A cheerless paBi the ornng youth bail trade, * 

Amid the desart world ; Ute traveller lone 
Amid the dreary sands of barren Zaar, 

Who, Bunting, thinks that here bis bones shall bleadh 
Before the lonely sun ; when io I at morn 
Some green oasis, 'mid the sca-like , waste. 

Appears to bless despair, whoso trees of shade 
And fields of verdure, more delight^ seem 
To wanderer *s feverish heart and cyds infiemed. 

Thus he once roamed ; and thus, nlvlaat, had found' 
Amid the wild a home* * Phbolnmefe'o love 
Hod soothed his wandering heart, aiid given him here 
Sweet resting place. Her revme^ sire to htea 
Was more tlian fatlier ; skilled to sooth the mhul 
By long unkindness torib scatoe wthh 
(To wild defiance urgeii of invn*s 
In fierce excess ibrgetftdness to sedk^ 

He stood the wayw'ard orphan's generous friend ; 

And mildly thus his loag»neg!e<i^ youth 
To inward peace and soB content reidatoed ; 
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And gratitude and love gave higli reward : — 

The Veteran gained a son, tlic youth a sire. 

And young Phoolr.mec's love endeared the bond. 

At eve before his cot the Veteran sat. 

In cheerful talk with all his gladsome groupe 
Ilis wife beloved, his young Phoolranee’s child, 

And her, his idol late (who now but gave 
Divided Jove), l>cside her husband placini; 

And there, while beamed affection ’s tranquil smiltr 
In every eye, loved each, with gratcfhl heart. 

His train of ills endured, in turn to tell, 

M'hich thus to wearied minds had brought repose. 

And first, to friends around, the veteran loved 
To trace the wide campaign his steps had passed, 

His hardships felt, his train of changes seen ; 

And long, and strange, 1 wot, the various talc. 

In wonders rife, and versed in names deceased. 

On many a feat of war his youth had gone 
With old commanders, now fr>rgotten all ; 

And many a favouring witness he could dte 
Of young exploits, anti anluons duty done, 

From names his younger auditors hut know 
In history ; so fleet the passing crowds 
Arrive, perform their parts, return, or die. 

On stage of Indian life. His age prolonged. 

Has seen each circle, man by man, decay, 

And every place by newer men supplied, 

Till all the ranks were new — and new again — 

Like crops of withering leaves successive shed ! 

What contrast strange the passing years liavc brought 
To Huberts hoary ago ! he tells of wars 
With hostile princes, wdiose successors now 
Are Britain's firmest allies vanquished kings 
That private now in peaceful splendour live. 

Forgot as kings — with British merchants long 
Familiar neighbours ; — ^tells of marches far, 

Through foeman^s land, to countries lying now 
Embosomed round by Britain's solo domain ; 

Of castle, gained by long and fierce assault 
From warlike bands of prowling ravagers. 

That now, dl^mantlefl, sleeps on rcicky hill. 

Unnoted seen from villages secure;^ 

W^hild 'inifl its ruined walls the scrambling goat 
Seeks, perched on hinder legs, at leisure round 
The tufts of grass from mouldering crevices, 

'JMid breadi once moistened red with soldier’s blood ; 
And 'iieath its arch, wdiose thr^tening pbrtals once 
W'erc wont to pour abroad the greedy bands 
Of swarming robbers, now from upmost stone 
llie hiving bees, like buOeb of ripeniug grapes. 

Wave pendulous unharmed, as glides the breeze 
Along that gMS<-gi*own porch : around its tank 
Where ready bandits mustered once thdr .steeds. 

To sweep in thuijd<^ down fhc trehibling v.de, 

The herdsman stalks at boon, and marks the depth 
Where badies his,iduggi»b hufialo, concealed 
Beneath the levd flood, absorbing glad 
The watery ctjolness through his mararaoth bulk. 

A quiet ruin all ; where Hubert once 
Had seen the demon terror hold his den. 

And ^Jt■nd his minions tbrth to work of death. 


COct. 
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llow changed the better scene! — The troublous wars 
(That once in chaos wide had strewed the plain 
With wrecks of kingdoms) now have cleared a place 
W^hcre British skill has reared, in giant strength, 

Mid Indian anarchy, tlie bulwarks high 
Of civil order. Hubert’s youth had p^ed 
With those who, mid the fierce turmoil of war. 

Those bulwarks high (like him who Salem’s walls* 
Amid her foes erected) watchful built. 

With girded swprds, and warders set to watch 
Marauding foemen's spc-ar ; and now he saw . 

The splendid structure rai^ to firmest strength ; — 
Saw kings, that once in proud defiance fought 
To baulk the rising pow^, imploring now 
Her friendly shield, to check maraudiDg storm 
By former alliefl poured, whose plundering sword 
As yet untamed, its elioicest riches seeks • 

In spoils of peaceful vale or labouring town. 

And oft th’ exulting Veteran loved to point 
Wliere doily still the choice of India’s tribes 
From all her troubled countries, seek the shade 
Of British power, industrious there to ply. 

Unawed by despot greed, their arts of wedth. 

As dock from beating waves and seas of foam 
The frightened ocean-birds, to some vast rock 
That rises safe iiuiid the wildest storm. 

Such tlii iue the Veteran told. Then loved his wife 
(Goonkuke once, the maid of Indian cot, 

Now ]VIaryt iiameil) to paint jthe various scenes 
Of all her chequered life. How peaceful first, 

With sire and mother loved, her life had passed 
In native cot on Agimerian fields ; 

W^here level plains bid gladdened farmers spread 
Wide inundation feeding ail the land. 

For ricy culture rich ; while safely stored 
jVIid loftiest arms of branchy vflluge treb, 

^.Their gathered corn defies the fioodiug rain, 
in yearly wealth There o’er the boundless plain 
The white pagoda meets the onward view. 

O’er guava groves and fields of marsliy rice, 

Briglit glittering seen from all the fiiiitful plain, 

Like distant sail on ocean’s edge descried. 

There too, in playful ]^th she oft had marked. 
Upraised on tree mid village-garden placed, 

Blue hills, emea^ng low, like clouds of eve. 

Afar beyond the plain ; and oft hatl shrunk 
(Rejoicing still in native home secure) 

As matrons told how mid those mountains far 


* See the fine description of the re-building of the walk of Jerusalem, in the book of 
Fehemiah. Never wem sitnpUetty of expression, and energy of action, so ndmiiably ex- 
emplified. See particularly chapter fourth, from the thirteenth verse to the jsnd. 

The Indians generally assume the name of some saint of the lloiuish calendar on 
professing Christianity. 3'he Catholic priests (for that is the sect into which the few con- 
verts generally enter) arc particularly anxious to enforce tiiispractiee, as ft Hot only points 
out the chang^ of religion, but indicates their part and right m the convert 
t The culture of rice, whicli requires the fieldB to be laid undrir water during a part of 
the year, is pursued to the greatest adviuit^ iU very fiat countries. Such Uuids bemg, at 
certain seasons, subjected to deep inundations, the peasants fireq|aentiy secure their hay, 
Ac. amid foe branches of trees. The appearanee of these stUted ricks, m foe absence of 
all romantic features in the country, give a sort of peculiatity to foe landscape which is 
not unpicqsing. 
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Wild men held wvage dens, who (aided oft 
By power of genii) rushed on fields beneath 
With wings of fire, and gave in plunder all 
Tlieir quiet homes to death. Alas 1 the storm 
M'hose pictures oft, in fancy's wildness dressed. 

Had pleased with wondrous tale her childish years, 

In horror real approached. Some rajah's band* 

W'hom hilloclosed wilds had fed to savage strength. 

Burst every bar fhat wont of yore to stop 
Their fierce descent, and rtl8l:^d along the plain 
To sweep their prey, and spoil with track of fire 
The peopled country far — whose scattered cots 
By wreaths of rising smoke might now be marked. 

Erst hid by {proves of fruit. Her hapless sire. 

With all his infant children, driven U'om home. 

Had wandered houseless ikr ; o’er toilsome hills 
And roaring mountain-streams, to her unknown. 

And strangest seeming all, their paths were urgtni ; 

Dark height of rocks and depth of savage vales 
Had hid their restless fiight, when death itself 
Seemed less terrific far than such escape, 

When chanced her Huh^t-^tranger then — to spy 
(As came his fiiendlicr troop to chase the toe) 

Amid the rugged hills their tattered booth. 

With palm-tree's gathered boughs for shelter ma<le, 

And peeping low from forest's wild recess ; 

While she in terror near the portal sat, 

HeiMst to cook of herbs, uncertain culled 
Amid the wilderness. He came — and smiled. 

As she, with all her crowd of Msters young, 

(Wlio sought from her the care of mother lost) 
hied stranjrcr s* kind approach ; but soon her sire 
From sear% of fruits returned, his friendship knew. 

And she, by kindness won, batl learned to love 
The Christian stranger. 'Itience had peaceful rest 
Returned to bless sire ; for Hubert's love 
Hod taught his ajjpe the sure protection given 
Beneath the British power, a^ all her mends 
Mid scenes of thriving toil had pliu:ed secure ; 

While she through years of many a troubles war 
Had shared his love, grstefUl soothedJiis cares ; 

On battle's eve had washed his Ueeding wounds ; 

In lands where strangers die had shewn the herbs 
To Indian matrons known ; cm ru^ed march 
Had washed l^s fiaet, and cooked ms eve's repast. 

And waited diiteous Hear ; nor, oft th(mp;h urged 
In kindred s home to live, had left his side 
In toil or fear. HiS day of honoured rest 
Had now arrived, and she with him eidoycd 
Rewatd and peace. No name of liindred el^r 
Slie sought, and none remained : hc^ aged sire, 

Content and g1«3, h^. long at ease remained * 

Beside his sons, md loved to see tlmir tmldi 
In hoarded savings grow ; till came the tide. 

That peace at last hod blessed again hie home. 

And slept its wealthy peasant now sexure 


• llie aversion «f the Indians to all strangeisis well known. The only name by which 
foresters (even the Britisb) are known ia^ iidand, is, Jungulee,** equivalent to 

** wiki men,*’ aud SDSWeriilg fiteially to the Dutch Utneh-ment and the uncouUi Moby 
Ouran^^putofif;, • 
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Beneath the British shield ; then late revived 
The sluinbiTing hope that there bis length of days 
Yet glad might end : his children^ too, rejoiced. 

Of gathered wealth enjoyment there to find, 

And o'er those scenes to walk, whose foster^ charms 
In song or talc their sire had loved to naint, 

'i'o sooth their infant years in stranger s land' 

As thus she spoke, seemed saddest thoughts to cloud 
The youthful Briton’s : her words had led 
His wandering mind to England’s native shore. 

Where he must ne’er return ! love of home 
Burst o’er his opening heart hkeipouring flood. 

And swallowed every thought The wdks endearM 
Of earliest days, the scenes of youthful love. 

Like living pictures rose. As mid the wild. 

Where fainting traveller speeds with Arab guide, 

And through the sun-beat desert looks in vain 
For place of sheltering rest, the sudden scenes 
Of towns and fields in airy vision rise 
Before iiis wondering eye f he sees the spires. 

The river’s busy throng, the biastling streets. 

And gay surrounding wdks, of beauteous town. 

His destined place of rest ; and listening tries 
To catch the wonted hum that meets the ear. 

From busy city near. Alas ! the scene. 

Mere sliadowy ibrni, by wandering radiance shown. 
But cheats with idlest hope his wearied heart, 

And mid the desart melts again to air I 
Thus o’er die Briton’s heart die thoughts of home 
In memory’s vivid trance came pictured bright. 
Recalling wild each hope and latent wish, 

That erst had slept unlmown. His wife, his child, 

So long belov’d, seemed now but chains to hind 
His eager steps. The wish was all suppressed. 

But, half unconscious, thus hi# ardent soul 
Betrayed to eye of love its working thoughts. 

Sweet hopes of native home ! how many a beort 
Tliat pines in cities vast or climes afar 
Is soothed by thee ! Amid tlie various crowds 
Whom Britain’s flune anmsd her Indian marts 
Continual draws, what heart but fbndly looks 
To some dear home for rest 1 The Arab’s eye. 

With love more deep than even his prophet asked. 

To Mecca daily turns :t the Persians heart 
Sends fondest wish with every ship that seeks 
His lov’d ]:lran ; io wild Tibetian hills, 

||Far Erzeroum, and China’s guarded coast, 

Or rich Malaya’s isle-bestudded sea. 

How many an anxious sigh is daily sent, 

By strangers met on Britain’s thronged bazars ! 

Not all the kind protection there bestowed. 

Can fill the wistnu heart that pants for home. 

And seeks but riches here that home to grace. 


* This phenomenon is well known by die French name of 

't' Ihc injunction of Muhummud to his followers, to pray with thetr flices towards the 
KUiku (direction, — Scotiicc, airth) of Mecca, is well known. 
t Iran, the oriental name of Persia. 

i{ Kreeroum is the principal town of Armenia. The influence of the Armenian priest- 
hood over thdr bcethien, the rich merchants of tliat country dispersed over all .Asia, lias 
long been he subject of remark. 
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Sudi hopes as thes*' the stout Tclinga cheer. 

Amid his days of toil : the slre^ the wrifts 
Are all intent to earn ; each eager hand 
To full employment called, the door is latched. 

And all the busy family abroad^ 

Save grandam blind, or sire of ^vere<l hair : 

Even softest damsels ply the wilHng thrift, 

Allured by hof^s of home ; and eager toil 
Bencatli the mid-day sun in aheernil groupe. 

While gladdening song recsills the scenes l^lovcd 
Of native mountains dear, and vallies wild. 

Such song the traveller stills ^s pace to hear, 

But may not gaze— for, lihe the cuckoo wild, 

Whose £iiry note from prying footstep dies. 

Their bashml dit^ shuns the stranger's gaze. 

And drops to timid silence. Busier plv 

The maiden groupe their toil, as traveller charmed. 

Awaits their syren note, unconscious they 
Of all the free simplicity of dress 
That gives their forms unveiled a softer grace 
In stranger's eye, and bids his fancy dream 
Of primal times of innocence and love. 

But near the bashful groupe of damsels youTig 
Some aged matron sits, of mien composed. 

And careful eye, to awe unlicenced gaze — 

And, haply too, some infant child to guard. 

Whose new- wed mother plies her enstomed toil 
Amid companions yet of maiden life ; 

While dft with fondest core her eye is turned 
To where her infant sleeps, and lists? her ear 
If chance the sable urchin whimpering wake. 

But all in careless sleep that infant lies. 

From slanting poles in airy hammock swung, 

Secure ftom sp^kled snake^ and shaded cool 
By densest leaves of banlati'a ,^reading bough — 

And thence at with upraised, he peeps 
To catch his mother's smile ; as high from nest. 

Amid the rocky steep securely placed. 

The swallow's yoahj^g eyes its coming dam. 

And looks with wondering gaze oil # the scene 
Of world as yet imtried— where many a wing 
Thrids swift and strange the airy ^ce below. 

Thus thought theyoudi,but sooth even whilst he thought 
His purpose <dl was lost ; amidst the words. 

Where first his wandering spcnjch had found its tlieme, 

His eye had met Fhoolranee’s gaze of love, 

That seemed in anxious grief to scan his thoughts. 

And know his hidden wish i‘ur home beloved, 

Herself but hindrance felt ; tmd whilst she gazed. 

Her chUd, ftiat saw her grief, had left his lap 
To wipe her starting tear, and hiss her cheek. 

Inquiring why she wept* The infant's deed 
Was more than strong reproof ; and. love like her'a 
What dtemn of native land coii^o'er feBtore P 
He owned her worth, and bade her terrom cewe— 

Her land was now hia home. Old Hubert smilod 
In sympathy with him, and love to her ; 

Then sought in clieekrfiU tde his son to lead 
To gladder thoughts ; or ktudliesd sought to tell 
• Wiw what attentive hand his country tries 
« To bless the age of veterans old iind worn, . 
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Whose faithful years in her encounters S{)ent> 

Have all those hopes of blissful home forgone 
That bill Uie exile mounij—tvhose countries far 
In youth or childhood left/are now ustrangedj^ 

Nor hold one heart, whoso pulse would beat wjth love. 

To grant tlio wanderers home. And oft he sought, 

As came the punctual day of month elapsed 
That gives such hairy band the slijK^iid due 
Of age released from toil, his son to lead, 

To meet their gathered ^oupe, ** 0 *er yilVlge plain 
'J'o neighbouring wood they speed, who^ shadowy depth 
Is scarcely yet by glimineting dawm illumed, 

MMicrc waits the veteran band their destined meed 
By British hand dispensed. At distance seen 
Boinantic seems the view like fairy scene, 

Wliere walk the forms of strange Arabian talc. 

In world for genii framed. ^ Amid the wove, . ^ 

Some lean by sliadowy banian’s rooted bougli, 

With turbaned listeuers drawn attentive round ; t 
AVliiLst some by low endiannelled wall recline, 

'i'hat iniides the hoarded rill from neighbouring tank 
The i^antains ^een to feud ; by naked tree. 

Whose reddening blossoms deck the leafless branch. 

One waiting groupe is s^ii ; whilst others walk. 

In lonely mentation, down the ranks 
Of tall columnar palms. JJkc shadows all 
In silence gliding dim, with languid step 
Of gravc-approadiing age, and decked with robe 
Of patriarchal time, they seem the ghosts 
Of strange Elysian field, to hero shewn 
JViid regions wild of death. But nearer eome., 

^ 1(1 mingling thro’ the crowd, the pictured scene 
^^lat pleased the idle eye, is sudden lost 
In living sympSi^y : aj^cars around 
In social groupes, a venerable ^ud 
Of aged men, in every v^rmt^ l^rb, 

Of India’s hundred tribes, from HUmj a field . 

And many a lengthened yfgr the rmnants left ; 
i^ike dropping leaves thij|jdOthe December's o^. 

When all the finest romia has lQngJbeien|(trippcd. 

They meet and talk ; each &ce to csdi 
A thousand gone ; and all thtiweless hum 
That floats luong the breeze ftw aged#hgileS 
In words of former years, and names of men 
Long dead. The nresent wot|l of Kvi^ things 
Is thcfre forgot ; wnile hoary memory tells 
Her ghostly mle, and oU theindent g^upcs 
Commix thdr stories wild of other yem 


* The pensioned veterans assemble monthly, ftom theh difibrent sIBygcs, ^ the near* 
cst BritifOi station to veceive their allowances. The scene piesepted. on sudh occasions is 
extremely interesting t as as the exultation with whidi theSe IndMipsItfe often heard 
to contrast the punctual regularity of the Bthisb paymenu witli the uneeihnn and hcnum* 
bling distributions afibrded by the natiVe! powers to thdr dependants. 

i' The water is preserved tn weBs dmnug the dry omion, .whence it is dlitwn by many 
awkwaid contrivances for the use of the gmens. The haunts we iw»thei)> 

ware. A number of these W attached ton web of ropes, suspended jaL'^ie WcU^pass- 
ing over a revolving eyfinfier, by which means they vn emptied agd BIM without astdst- 
ance ftorn the hand. The water ifows^from dienoe a tme^ kpidiiig to certain small 
a^educts, made on walls, which are rumd about feet gmund t and which 

afford a sufBdent descent to cam the water a considerabte distanm bver the inequalitias of 
the fields or gardens. ^ ^ 

VoL.Vm. E ^ 
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And genprations gone. Old Hubert sees 
In each an ancient friend, and pa*v>iiig icads 
In every face a history, whert else, 

As Strangers see in arimcs ranged for sliew, 

M^ere merely incturc*8 dumb. II is ready tale 
Thus bids his son the various soldiers know 
That pass around. Von dark Tehnga old, 

Whose ebon cheek is dt eked with silveiy beai'd, 

Like glade of snow *mul hill of wintry pints, 

Has o'er Idolayan seas and Bornean Gulf, 

Through ever} lurking bfky and wild, 

The pirate chaeed. There, leaning o^er his sUiiP, 

He boasts to listening crowds, that now secure. 

Protected safe by ship where he has fought, 

Tlie weak Chinese may steer his crowded bark 
With curiou-s riches ftaught, thro' every strait 
Where savage Buggis haunts once the creeks, 

And darted plundcnng forth. Of lighter Uuta 
Yon tall Mahratta seems» on upland plains 
A mountain soldier bred ; lus veteian eye, 

Tho' dimmed by ^,yet glows with parting fire. 

Like beacon shining for amid the may 
Approach of cloudy morn ; hi% ardent youth 
On Ras-ol-Khyma, den of pirates, 

The British thunder burst, isee, both art* met, 

Their tales to interchange of Bntisli war 
On China's Yellow ^Seas, or Yemen’s Bed. 

From oruiit IHmor's far and wildest bound 
To Afiic’s haunted shore, where ocean's width 
Of pirate hands wa» cleared. See, lonely stalks 
Yon li ijahpoot, on northern mountains bred, 

By age not lessening strength relea8^d fiom tod. 

Whose tube's wbede cral^h arms, — whose falhiis (usstd 
Their unrewarded lives amid the baoda 
Of Indian prince :'^e bgasts his better fate, 

That rose in BrUish camp to nmk and wealth, 

And now in honoured age eiyoys the mood 
To faith and valour dAc; bis enddren, called 
To join the war where htte i^tber fbught. 

Await, like him, tte soUh^’s &ir retrod. 

Or wealth, or hoiked Amth (the proniect sole 
Tlicir tribe requlr«9s} nor desperate need to join, 

A.S wont tbeir idngt ^ old, the lawleas chief, 

Whose hated boflds were fed to savogt* stie^Ui 
For plundering war« One vetecnil walks apart, 

Whi^' check in thinner gauncnt Careleas wiapped, 

Scarce heeds the chilling iiioni ; he smiles to niatk 
life shivering oomradei piu(ficd*dose fioin air, 

With turbands felded tbiek, and mantles drawn 
Around their }Mlds.--o*Obser\o his feircr hue, 
lliat idls his mountom birth, and yoteth inmd 
To hilll of Bohilcund and Indian snows. 

many a clime his riper yiars have passed 
Of ('utih, 

Bows the Kup ; Bofodrali, bid 
Amid tbe Hferbtiddah’B aguish plohi. 

The dc<*p of southern Mahibar, 

Andom plains tbu paich tlie tHwllei's life 


* TPVd Ooedfe/uhV situations of all ofews the feew ttohealchyi often proving fatal to 
those .who go them Oven on the dtoi i ixcim^ of fee chase, nr of botany. , 
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In Middle Ind, All tliese his years have seen 
And traced in all the fierce Pindarrie's* haunts 
Yet triumph still in sinews unsubdued. 

Von man of stooping age^ whose shivering limbs 
Scarce patient seem the chilly morn to bear. 

Was (mce a soldier stout : Uie Kbou staff. 

Where press his leaning hands, is trophy ta’en 
From arbor, loved by old Tipx^ Sultaun, 

In triumph half, and half in pity kept. 

Yon Moslem old, irora earliest ciiiidhood bred 
Amid the British campjr scarce deigna to own 
A different kindnui ; nows the English tongue 
Xdkc native Hindoostanee o^er liia speech ; 

And oft with pride the hardy veteran tellM 
II ow side hy siilo he stood ^th English b^ds. 

To meet on isles of I'rance the Frencbman*a6word,t 
A nr] drive him headlong Wk. Hiat glory shared 
Yon dark Hindoo, whuiie mien, subdued and mild. 
Seems scarce for soldier meet ; yet firm and brave, 
By Briton's side he met the shock of fight 
I /ike Coral — ^soft amid its naUve dee]w. 

Vet charmed to firmest strength in upper air. 

And sec where stalks, wdth folded arms and slow, 
Yon tall Bungalla : tridned td all the skill 
Of British war, he joined the fierce assault 
That burst Batavia's iron lines, and tamed. 

Thro* hiiioke and blood, Cornelia desperate fort ;t 
A faithful soldier he ; yet strict to hold 
Kacli rite of Brahman fiuth : 'with proud contempt 
Tlie newer sects he views, fVom Indian faith 
By stranger's arts allured, as traveller sees 
liie crumbling stones by idle Arabs tom 
From vast Egyptian pyramid, whose heighth. 

Til rough countWs time, yet unimpaired remains* 
Thus through the various ^oupe the veteran's tale 
Discursive roved ; and oft ivra grateful heart 
AVould bid his son remark, how through the gloom 
1 )r feeblest age each soldier smiled content, 

And rested gladsome oW his staff of Eld, 

Secure in British fiiith, where waning years 
For youthful toil with large rewards are paid. 

And then would IlubcH pitcoiM seek the groupe . 
Of ‘ioitiicr’s widows near Jr^Soiiic wandering hme 
Amid the distant trees, or leaning sad 
Bcncvith the Jaca, laden with fjant fruit it 
With orphans s:oine, a mournftu'bmrthen, cuaiged. 
Their hope at once, and grief^ and childless some. 
With no consoler near, save soldier bid, 

I'lu ir husband's ancient friend, who oft bad shared 
111 wounds with him, and pestiionds of camps 
Their nursing o|ite,-^Xow, silent here add hme^;^ 


* Most readers will know, tlist is md^y the Hipdifwec word signifying 

fii)bbtrr. The habits of the predatory pMf to whom this name hss been latterly n^cteo, 
bear a great resemblance of ilia wcB known Mo^-WoOMafbfh^ 

f The bravery and gaw condujqt of the natirc tro(^, onaer English dicers, 
botli at the capture of the Mauritius and of Batavia, win be longrememberM. At both 
these places, particularly the former, they >osme immediately into contact witii Euisapeati 
antagonists, and did notone jot dls^aee me character of Biinsh seddiers. ^ 

The Jaca is a species of what is calletl the Pread Frujdmtree f its fruit is considai^ly 
larger than an ordinary ttzed cut^vnbeK . . , , 
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With none to yit^hl them love, and none to st^ek 
With fond caress their soft connubial care, 

They droop forlorn : and yet, whatever the hand 
Of power can do, the widow^s heart to cheer 
Is here in kindness tried ; no hitter fear 
Of haajtpird want shall haunt her feeble Kid, 

And hid her childR»n weep; her husband’s lord 
Is her protector still, and fills her liand 
With competencf^ : And here perelmtiiee she meets 
With other witlijiWod, dame, whose youthful sot 
Has won her daughter's love, and Ud her forth 
To share his &te, tuid like her mother sooth 
Amid the toil ol‘ camps the soldier’s cares. 

How foir the bofidfi oiflove ! the mbtheis toi> 

Are UiuB conjoined, and mh, in loi^ly KM, 

Kinds pleasures hew by kindness interehanged, 

And hopes commingled fond in gruulchild l>orn. 

But *mid the vetertn bands, one'tVicndlier voice 
Meets Hubert's ear^ aai! bids his step return 
The aged Nursoo, long 'his comrade bved 
111 days of war. For Nursoo's foithful years 
In British warfare many a clime hail seen 
From green Ceylon to Egypt’s nortltem lands ; 

And inniiY a fight the proud medallions told 
Hntl decked his breast. With him the veteran loves 
Beneath tlie shadowy^ grove, where sweet lit mom 
The juicy palm- tree ]Kmrs her Indian* wiiic, 

To scan the wars and intervals of peace 

That plexsed their youth. Old'Nuir$oo loves to tell 

Of days of culin amid his native glons. 

When sent with Fnglish arms to guard the vale 
Where jxissed his youth^'^h^ met her kinsmen ohl 
With welcome throned m <?vcrjr brightening eye ; 

And saw the peasants urge tlicfr foil secure, . 

Or yield their thanks for his ntWt^don given, 

Where war late iwgvd, ai^ wW^ his youth liad seen, 

Btmeath eaeli fieldwaid teiW^he Mpughnian’s arms, 

W'bo, tremhiitm, strewdf seed, 

While larked the plunder^S less the lu art 

Of pjiglish Hubert loves to 'thtf time 
When 'mid those Tndi^ valN’iua^^fB had imssed 
In sweet respite from #ar ; W« sole eihploy 
The beattm foe firm towers fO wa<^. 

And guard with Septiytl.wid ^ ]^cefiil vale ; 

While all the love the grated Indians bore 
To generous England, centered sole in him. 

J.one Englisli soidii^'niid their womlering crowds. 

L^nblessed their ^Hes nf village sp^idor seemed. 


* {flic or pii^»wine, is pioduoed from tliree speck* of the palm, the cocoa, tlu* 
date, and whst is calleil die crab-trik ; ^hose trees from the Juice or wine is drawn, 
npditee no firuiL The juice is received fto» the stump of we fruit-bisnng branches by 
jpikn* of a sinall esxthai pot, which the end of the branch is dKcd ; it is removed 
morning and evening, but is slldom used by ISfigropeans, except in the mom^, tlie 
:1hest of the sun giving it a dki^enble soumew, whWi Jt ooacs fiom the tree during the 
"day. Many of the natives, on the contrary, it in its add state, and prepare fioni it, 
by boding with garlic and spice*, a beven^ which » perfeeHy nauseating to Kuropean 
; tudat^, but of which th^ are veiy fond. The palm*ii^e, when kept for a certain time. 
Is also used as vinegar; and when distilkd yielm :i^;i|iiforior kind of spirituous liquor ; 
when boiled in its fresh slate, the residuum taakhidbf coarse supr. 

t (Sipahi, k die Arabic word s^Uying soldier ; it is now generally 

used to signhy an Indian soldier in the Brtdsh scrvke. 
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Frc came ihcir Fngliah guest the scene to view 
J^ach mamage-feast with fondest care was decked. 
When his exacted presence graced the cot , — 

And every village clder’v kind Salam, 

And smiling peasint's daily gift of iVuit, 
lo softest kindness soolhtd his gnteful heart, 

And wakes remembrance kind. But theme like this 
Ot idling peace, old Nurwio less dehgbts, 

Than t&e ok battles gained where hepoy bands 
With ikithill step unsbrmfciilg, UKgw advance 
Where'er thfe boldest |bitish hwt could lead, 

A't troop the spiites of Uritdied Arabiaii lamp 
W hcre'ta* the Sovetmgn Gome ca)k tboir aid. 

Nor less that veleran Kursoo lofsed to tell 
Ot magic powers, by spntes attendant wrought 
(1 or Indian men beheld) which round liar camp 
still showered for Hntam's troops abundance down. 
And «>trtwid Buiigalan harvests oTor tlie wild 
'fo tted secure her hande<l armies ^ast 
Thtii launched ht forth tn grateflil word to shew, 

Ilow inid tht crowiUd camp, whera black disease 
I^illid i\Lr) soul with ii ir, tlie Bntish art 
Sprcid o ti the soldier s hit her wings of health, 

And tended careibl all Ins tedious ills — 

What contiast strange to scenes of Indian w ir ' 

(1 or Nursoo's }outh had bcumm's cainpments seen) 

W lurt misdmctid valom usekss raged. 

And c uh rebelling soldier blanud his chief, 

W Ink pi uue and tamiue j^awed thiir ainucs strength. 

And o(l tht aged veteran blessed his godK 

lhat, sinct thtir hands bad forint d his fate for war, 

*1 lifir kind di crocs had sent him toith to tight 
Bf iKath the buckler hung on British arm. 

Nor unde lighted li^ts the partial cor 
Of aged llubiit, hearing thus the praise 
(H native 1 nglond sjiokc by Indian tongue 
I oi, — distiiit far from home,'^hie sleetung wish 
By no fond hotH*s ere waked to B((k return — 

Ills country's fame to him was country now. 

And tho>t wlio owned to Britain grateful lo\e, 

Ills opining hi art as countrymen received 

And ofl with them the patriot vcteian loves 

'1 11 f«uuili the inoodici though t*- that haunt the hours 

Of oimltss age. whi n tuins the languid inind 

1 o tlicmgbts of youtlkful da>s, and wild rigret, 

\\ ith siddiiung cloud, bedims the cheering gleam 
I li U o ir hib eve oi hii dl biightening pi lys. 


SiiAorsm 
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i>aniei. o’rou^ke^ an bpic poem. 

Lt'tlerfnm Captain S\mokds. 

( Private, J 

DEAR Sin, 

I Hr. HE transmit you the Second Canto of Daniel O’Rourke. You sec my 
friend is not pleased at the incoireOtness of your typogr^y in his first Canto. 
Pntre naus, he is particularly dif^Ofised at your calling Fogarty. All the 
blood of his fhmily is up about it. He says you might as well call your pub- 
lisher Blockwood. So be more c^eftd. Tour's &c. 11. T. Svmonds. 

. . H.r. 52d. 

P. S. — You ought not to have publisheiViny private letter, hut if you do so 
again, you may as well put my name at full Jengtli. I hate initials. Your 
capitals bring up sad recollections of A B C^ and other curst school remem- 
brances. 


Li^ilcr from Ala Fogarty. 

Blarney, Aug, 3ljrf, 1S20. 

MR EDITOR, 

Ha VINO had occasion to go to Cork on Wednesday evening last, I was 
delighttxl to find, that my attempt of embodying the story of Daniel 
D’Uourke in ottava rima hiul met with your approbation. Without looking 
over the poem, I immediately invited a party ot‘ my friends to tlic Crown 
Tavern, to enjoy with them a tumbler of punch and a laugh over your ininii- 
t'lble Alagazine. 1 invited my old companions, Jackson the flying quuker, 
Tommy Holt, George C. Bciiio, Bob Oldeh, ®md one or two otlier men of litera- 
ture. AtUr disciussing a few oysters, (the first of tite season,) some mutton 
kidneys, a couple of lobsters, and a few pots of porter, we ordered in our jo- 
rums of puncli, and placed the flying qnaker in the chair, to read aloud iny 
epic Rteiizas. What was my astonishment, when at the very second verse we 
discovered a most appalling error. How was it poa.sible Mr Editor that you 
maile me vhyinc crew** to Jmn/* and limt you could alter the succeeding 
line 80 much from what I Bent voU, maUl^ JQonsenie tliereot? 1 cannot di- 
vine the rea.son. My memory being rather fimlty,‘ 1 could not at the moment 
recollect the words of the original, so it was deterbaiiied nn soon as Tommy had 
finished the plate of crisiied potatoes and butter; th4t he hail ordered for him- 
self to finish his supper with, he should set oft* to the top of Sunday's w'ell, 
(about a mile distant,) where 1 had left the manuscript for the jicrusal of an 
old maiden lady, and fetch it to us. To this Tommy ol^ectiHl. but was ulti- 
mately overruled, and despatched on his errand. Wo discussed divm matters, 
and had a song or two in his absence, (I shall send them to you if you would 
wish it : they are original.) Master Tommy letumed, puffing and blowing 
with the manuscript in one nand, and the straw hat in the other, and wc pro- 
ceeded. The lines that you have taken the liberty to alter, ran thus : — 

** Heavens ! how unlike the rifiltaff codcziey crew, one 

Phids praised in Scotch review the blue and yellow." 

All exslaimed^Rs was too bad, that it could be no error of the press — Beale 
actually gloated with astonishment— Tommy sarcastically sup|M>wd that the 
‘ fault must have been iny own, as I write tathcr a pot-hook hand ; Olden re- 
marked he could throw no light on the mistake, it was beyond his comprehen- 
sion ; tl]fe ilying ijnakcr said it was quite inumportant ; at lust, it was agreed to 
go on the iioein. MTien we came to the twelflh verse it was worse* and 
yf<mk^kc poor author is made to commit what, if the article was not an Irish 
one,^i^}d be considered a good blunder ,* he says, darkness reigned here 
and in the same line that, the brilliant inoin threw lovely lustre o'er tlie 
scene’*— all this blundcriiig from carelessness in omitting the word not, 
I could %j^C^y contain myself at this mistake, and I saw the boys were 
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laughing in their sleeves at ini*, but they were silent. We met other errors, 
such 09 arms’' for nnn," pig” for “ jug,'* ways” for wags,” but we 
let these pass without much coimneiit. It was resolved however, to state to you 
our sentiments on the occasion, and I have tlius done so. 1 now ]nillcd from 
out my pocket the manuscript of the second canto, and read it to the com- 
pany. They approved of it highly, but btyged that I would make an altera- 
tion in the two hist lints of the second verso. According to the advice of my 
friends, 1 have employtsl Ballydehob, a printer's devil, to copy my manu- 
script in a fair round hand, so that I hope wc will have no more blunders. 
Our business being ||ir over, we tackled to the punch, and after two or three 
more songs and a sPfeh from Boh Olden, we adjourned ; promising to meet 
each other when the September !Kuinber of the Alogaaune maW its appearance 
in Cork, and sit in jud^eiit on the second canto of Daniel. I remain Sir, 
\'our humble Servant, Fooahtv o'Focakty. * 

P. S. — My Christian name is Fogarty, not Fogarty, as you have facetiously 
imugined. Have the miodness to pay especial attention to the correction of 
this, as it ih by much the most important error you have committed. 


DANiat O'EOUnKI, 

An Epic Poem, in Six Cantos. 

Jt\ 1 OUAfiTY oVoOAniY, ESQ. OF BLARNEY . 

CANTO II. 

iUE MOUKTATK nAIS\. 

Ibaitih, xwui. 7 . 

They also Uavo erred ilirough wine, and through strong drmk arc out of die way. 

“ Now my own delights I make, 

My thhsi at every riU can 
And gladly brandy can panake. 

At thee, swtet Daisy !— iWonnswouTu^ 


1 . 

As the sun moved to rest bdow the wave. 

With streams of dazzling lustre at bib fi*et ; 

As sinks to death, the gjsnecous and dn* brave, 
AVhose bright career, tho"^ glorious* was but fled; 
As when tlie ship whose skkis the billows lave, 
I’arts sorrowing Brieuds in hope again to meet, 

So Canto first will dlmppear from view* 

Wlien merry fblks have scanned it thro' and thro*. 

52 . 

But thi^ fair sun, tiNmorrow's dawn* will vise, 

111 bplendour rivalling his setting ray. ' 

The warrior, tho’ beneath the turf he nes^ 

Will thro' his boii, still bear tho {lalm away: 

The bhip that now w ith swelling o^vas flics. 

Soon will return to greet its well-Laown bay, 
Tlius C mio second on your view will burst. 

In type more ])ertect than did Canto first. 

3 . 

We li ft, if I mistake not, Paddy Blake 
Waiting most ameteusly ibr Mr XIrtn, 

Wliosc jolly ftre, expectai long, would make 
• The milk-white froth again o'ertop the caUb 
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To say the trutli, our Paddy could not take 
His drop alone — but, as the story ran. 

With jovial friends, he valued not a feather 
To have a pull, long, strong, and all together. 

4 . 

The cuckoo-clock now pointed half-past ten, 

And sad forebodings darken tl Paddy s brow, 
His very nose grew pale, and paler, when 
He pictured to hiinself some ruflian row. 

Or white boys close concealed in Ipnely glen> 
Fellers alike of Chiisttas and of cow, 

If Dan, thought he, be met by^ $uch as these. 

No ale to-niglit he’ll taste, nor bread, nor checae. 

5 . 

Tlrnt times are honcstcr must be confess’d, 

For these marauders prowl about no more, 

Tlie carder, caravat, and shaiiavest,* 

Have lost the knack of bursting in your door. 

I never could behold (at least wirli zest) 

From wretches* backs the bleed) n<^ fibres tore ; 
Yet such was long the practice of this school. 

To card up backs os combers card your woo). 


A well-known knock dis|)eU'd his rising fears. 
And oped the rustic portal — slowly in 
Dan trots, well laden — as if press’d with years. 
His breast was in close contact with bis chin ; 
His burden in a twinkling disappears. 

While his whole face is coiltt into a grin,. 

For fear, combined with joy, some writers say, 
^Vill often make a face quite outnV.t 


A^Tiy what the deuce ! how came you Dan by this : 
A good full anker” — “ ‘Hush !— I’ll tell you all. 
But sharks arc out — It will not be amiss 
To get a drink first, — we will have a haul 
From out this chap-^’tis mild as railkmaicFs kiss 
The sailors tell me — stop you there. I’ll cull 
For pipes and mug^ a little cheese to cat, 

For we’ll be merry here at any rate.*’ 


Then ^listress Mulshinane, the Daisy Queen, 
Brought forth a stool to prop the anker on. 
Placed pipes, tobacco box, and mugs between 
Our worthy pair — the giant cheese ujkwi 
The polished table, frequency was seen 
To bear the knite — ^while ever and uuon, 
Tlie cups of brandy, unalloyed and pure. 
Followed each otlier swift, though very sure. 


* Ca^, shanavest, earavat, as well as wbite-boyt, in the last verse, are all names ot 
parties in Ireland. J have not time to write notes to describe what were their principles. 
Vide Mum ;ravc or Xiowden, or any other of the heavy historians of Ireland. I e^n only 
uy, that they had, in general, a tenden^ to Wbigg^m. 

+ See Darwin’s Znonomia, Lavater’s Physiognomy,* and Bell’s Anatomy of Paintings 
mighty pretty books, by the bye. 
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Daniel (^Dourkef 

9 • . 

I just had passed by Darby Murphy's farm, 

Ou my way here, (quoth Dan) had cross'd the green. 
Whistling right merrily to keep me warm, 

And scarce" had got half way down Con's borcen,* 
When some one from behind me, quite unseen, 

Tapp'd on my diould®:;— Taming in alarm, 

I asked his business,”'—" do not be Sunt-hearted, 

If brave, Til nwdee your Ibrtune e'er we've parted.' 

. 10 

“ I now had time to look, 'twas an old dog, 

A sailor- chap, who told me, if I'd go 
And help his comrades, 1 should have more grog 
Than I could drink, or bear away in tow ; 

To make my story shwrt, beneath me Hog, t 
The smuggler'^ liquor I worked hard to stow, 

And when we settled ^ery thi]^ quite handy. 

He gave me tliis— a gnlDcaf— this, me brandy. 


11 

“ Then now let's send this fa*ash of ale away. 

And take to what is purer and much scronm. 

And while that creature there, the moon, will stay, 
We'll stick together aye, or even longer.^ 
l»'or by my faith, my friend, 'tis many a day. 

Since such we've ta8tt!d,'-^ive us now a song, or 
A proi>ertoast,”— " Heregoes— Hlgive your daujghter— 
A flowing cup— Pshaw, never mind the water.' 


12 

Ah ! Air Dan, I'm sure you little know, 

■NVliat mischief now you're doii^ to your stomach. 
How many plagues, how many torments dow, 

From drams— Uiat seem as mild tb you as some hock ; 
Believe me, for this joke your Idood will flow. 

And you'll toss, turn, and tumble on your hammock. 
Oh ! think in time ! from this fleo4 

And shun piU, bolus, draugliti, aitf doctor's fee. 


■fi* ' . 

Brandy’s deceitful Uqqor, by ^ue honoyir^^ 

It mounts so q#Qkiy tb ime caii»flQUs;Waih, 

And. like a youiig raiire, when yOu flrst j^et on her. 
It speeds like lightning till you retd agshi i 
'Tis true perhaps that, on occasions, one or 
Two jolly bumpers iftay be safely ta'en* 

Such as when damp or frirat has shiver ; 

But even then ’tie nurtChl to 


iS‘v 

'Tis pity Daniel hi|d not surii advlber^*-^' ' , 
(Hold— I must m>t anticipate my 
But Cogniac, when wlU mitiee 

Alost sobc^ livers ; firotn the man th&t*»<h<NU 7 


^3, 


* A lane, Uibemicc. A lUsdcal sort of wynd. 

t A rock so called from its shape, briow, h ate caves, said to be the hamit of mermaids 
On this point 1 shall not dw^, but 1 w |ptt7 podtive they ate the oiMu^lexs. 
i Burn's says sometbiog to the samaeft^t ; v ^ 

It is the mck^ I Iten her hom^ 

She's bfinlub^ q’er the qie Ine, ^ 

She shsqes aae brnt ^ hasni^ 


Vot. VIII. 


F 
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Daniel O* ftourke, [[Oct. 

To the young babe, such poisonous stuff is nice;* 

Your solditir somotimes will it help to glory, 
liut oiltciier to bbek eyes, oM foolish qutirrels. 

And thus is foe to body and to luorals. 

15 

But there is liauor top, (sound sense must teach) 

Fit for all folks-r^I ^erefore would not lack 
Such wine, if I hadj^ts, would suit each ; 

To lawyers I woiUa give 'ilte sharp 
To attorneys rich Td reach 

To doctors via 4t: Grape, (they like the smack,) 

To saiimrs Port , — aud Parsons ^ould now miaty 
On good Lac Virgvm, pr Ladir^a wri$ti* 

16 

The kilted Highlander would seek for Monniain,'^ 

The soldier — Tent, and noisy Muscaiel , — 

Hhii fancy-^Claret, streaming us irom fountain,— 

And dandies — lots of Cam love mighty well ; 

No schoolmaster would dnd his lair account in 
Declining Hoc — warriors in rook exetd ; 

Excuse these puns — but if youM know tlie truth, 

1 learned them irom Jack Curran ift my youth. 

11 . 

llius Daniel imd his friend sat face to face, 

And from the ^er drew their mjcllow store ; ‘ 

The bumpers quickly one another chase, 

’Mid merry song, and laugh, and boisterous roai- ; 

No wonder that their mirth should tlms ificrease, 

For Dan ne'er felt such happy hours before ; 

He thought this night the proudest of his life. 

And dreiunt not once of home, or child, or wife. 

IS. 

Our worthy Dan at last began to Uiink 
His head waa not so steady as it ought ; 

And now and then his eye-nds gave a blink ; 

The furniture i|uite civil, too, he thoi^ht. 

For chair and picture bow'd tq every wink ; 

And the low candle into two was wrought ; 

But ray coy muse won't tell— although rd thank her. 

Whether they huished all was in the anker. 

19. t 

et * m 0 et 

* 0 * n * 

at). 

All around Daniel was a boggy waste. 

No spot for human footstep, save one stone 
On which our hero found he had been phiwd. 

But how be knew not— from bis heart a groan, 
piteous groan proceeds—** I must have faced 
The east instead of west"— another moan ! 

Ohone ! ohone i Tve surely lost iny way. 

Oh i what will Jude and all the young ones aay." 

* The female part of the lower ordcni at the pcpnlatinn of Ireland, do actually Jiold 
(like Coant Fathom’s modier) that it is good to suckle babes witli alcohol— vulgarly called 
whisky. 

-f In d^k»t verse, <wc have not time at present to explain Imw U was lobt) Daniel ap- 
pears tu 4|b ^ Mountain Daisy. 
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81 . 

TIio’ Daniel gaz'd 'till gazing was in vain. 

He still prolonged his lamentation sad. 

Oh ! a'nt I to be pitied ? — not a grain 
Of land but this cold stone is to be had, 

O ! Daniel, Daniel, it is now qiute plain 
You drank too much, and stagger d here, my lad ; 
That Mountaik Daisy, and that Paddy Blake — 

Oli, Lord ! Oh, L<»d ! my heart will surely break !" 

He look'd again, around liim and around, 

Notliing but bog, like sea of silvery lights 
Cou Id meet his view. The moon full , briglit, and round, 
Slione the pure mistress of the wild to-night. 

And all was calm as dca0i ; — no livir^ sound 
Disturbed the deep repose. Poor luckless wight ! 
Save when at distance croaking in the bog 
Dan heard (like Leshe) some old bluff bull«firog. 

23. 

And now he thought upon the hours he'd spend 
'Till death would end his sorrows ; for no chance 
Had he of 'scaping, and he could not send 
For lielp or succour; tliere was no advance, 

Hetreut, or hoi)e, for him ; no man eottld bend 
Hither his way ; when as a hasty glance 
He threw above, he saw a body skim. 

Dimming the light, between the moon and him. 

24. 

And wondrous was th' eclipse, a murky dood 
Blotted the moon's fair visage Brom the sky# 

And all in motion seem'd the awfUl shroud. 

Towards' the sad spot where Dan was forced, to Uc ; 
And hark ! he hears thick pinions rustling loud, 

And while he gazed with terror-stricken eye, 

Dowui swoop'd a bird; ** 1 see, quoth Dan, my dear. 
That you're an eagle come to see me' here." 

’,.25. ^ \ 

And now the thunder-caning of liis Widgs 

Had ceased, the bird Had perdt'd cloSe by ;i stream. 
The glorious bird of Jove I the bog still rings 
With the loud cCho of liU mountain scream ; 

His glos^ feathers, midnight-dark, he Bings 
111 majesty around him ; a bright deatn 
Of moonshine sparkled on his mi^ty ncad ; 
lie spoke— -next mouth I'll tell you wiutlt he said. 


HO%Je. GEBMANICiS. 

No IX. 

By Chaulbs Tnxoooitx KdftNcit. 

In briefly commenting cm the tranria^* we wkh to deprive ouir renders of the 
tions, with which we present our read-i freest possibk choioe of what they fire 
ers from the livinf^ poets of Genniusy, '' to admire or to censure. But there is 
it may no doubt be oonsidmd our a wide, and frr many reasons justifi- 
duty to avoid, as much as posrible, abl^ diflkrenoe betwe^ the fcelirtgs 
any direct •panegyric; nor even, were which we entertain towards living su- 
it ever so much in our power, should thors, and that mood of admiring con- 
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COct. 


templation and regret witli which we 
pay our respectful homage to the de-» 
parted spirit of Konier. With regard , 
to living authors, so far as the ques- 
tion relates to themselves, we know 
not that praise is of much consequence 
to them. Where the light Of true ge- 
nius burns, it has its own internal or 
supernatural resources; applause Is 
heard with indifterence ; and even 
, coldness and neglect, if observed 
at all, only serve to rouse excr- 
etions by which attention may he 
cominanded. Sufficient examples 
might easily be fbnnd to prove this 
pfjsition, if it were wortli while at 
present to look for them— 4nxt enough 
of this. There have been individuma 
in our own country (H. K. White a- 
mong the latest), who have be^ ad- 
mired and eulogized on account of 
tlteir untimely &te--though their li- 
terary productions were little more 
than imperfect buds of promise. But 
Kfirner, who perished in his iwenty* 
second year, has achieved a variety of 
works which would have done honour 
to the most mature and nractised 
nius. In fact, we have nad no indi- 
vidual in our country, who, in that 
resi>ect, can be brought into competi- 
tion with him. Chatterton, had he 
survived, might have excelled every 
author ; but ne is the oitlj one whom 
we can venture to bring into the hats 
— Henry Kirke White, and several 
others, nave been praised, and justly 
praised ; but on out shores the me- 
rits of Kdmer arc yet wholly ^un- 
known ; and it is time, aurelv, that a 
few words of eulogium should be de- 
voted to his memory. 

Perlups the most singular orcum- 
stance attending the brief life <^,our 
author was, that he shrunk from no 
worldly dut^, but was exposed to every 
distracting mfiuence of outward occu- 
pations, while, notwithstanding this, 
he wrote more than in the some course 
of years the most retired student could 
have been expected to accomplish. 
While yet a mere youtli, he was ap- 
pqiMd office of Thmter 
^ Poet) at Vienna, (a 

(Imitation OTRiich we have nothing equi- 
valent in this country and here he 
was as much dlati^uisoed by worldly 
prudence and social virtue as by the 
superiority of hia genius. In .siiort, 
his character as a man and an anthoV 
were, to an uuexainpled degree, bleud- 
fd |to^tber— alternately were the 


strugglings of his noble spirit turned 
into the mysterious realms of the in- 
ward life," and, at other times, these 
impulses as readily accommodated 
Uiemselves to outward achievements ; 
or, according to the German expres- 
sion; which is hardly translateahle, 
Seine Gedichte wurden Thaten, und 
seine Thaten Gcdiclite." In his situ- 
ation as theatre poet at Vienna, after 
having already produced two volumes 
of excellent comedies, he brought out 
** Xiine" and Rosamunda,*' both 
not only distinguished by their poeti- 
cal beauty, but (especially the fornuT) 
admirably adapt^ to the tumultuous 
spirit of the times. Then, when tluj 
genius of his couiiferynun, aided by 
we Cossacks, hud begun to nianifest 
ilifclt in military ardour against the u- 
surpations of the French, Korncr, like 
Cumoens, resolved to shew that he 
could wield the sword as well as the 
pen, and took his place there tore as 
fii^jntant in a volunteer regiment of 
Imrse, which was immediately 
into actual service. In this ne# 
tion it might have been suppose 
the habits of authordii}* woulr^ 
broken, and in a country less imbued 
with the spirit of literature than Gi r- 
many, this might have the result ; 
but Kdmer, instead of writing less, 
seemed now more industriouh than 
ever, tliough it is true that his com- 
positions were omuparativety short and 
desultory. He now published a vo- 
lume, entitled the Lyre and Sword," 
of which the contents arts to this day, 
cherished with enthusiasm by his 
countrymen. Being, at one time, left 
dangerously (and as it was supposed 
mortal! v) wounded, in the recesses of a 
fbrest, ne wrote in his jwcket-book a 
sonnet, which we sliall insert in some 
fbtarc Number of this scries, clevoterl 
exclusively to the life of Kdriicr. In 
like manner, after having recovered 
from this accident, only one hour be- 
fore the commencement of that battle 
in which our hero w'as shot through 
the body, he wrote the beautiful lines, 
entitled Address to a Sword," which 
we will also, at some time or anotJier, 
translate, and which In was tranquilly 
reading to a fnend at the moment when 
they heard the signal for attack. Such 
events, improbable as they would seem 
oven in a romance, are, in this instance, 
literally true. Korner fell near Ho- 
senbci|[, in Mecklenburgh, on the 
^Bth August 1H13. 
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There have been half-witted critics, 
not few iu nunihcT, who liave im- 
puted to the German School, as they 
sagaciously term it, (as if there were 
but one school in Germany where there 
are hardly two authors that resemble 
each other), the invariable attributes 
of mysticism, — improbability,— fata- 
lism, — demonology, — and a special de^ 
light in dwelling on every instance of 
the most horrible crimes. These en- 
lightened judges, w-ho, like the Frencli 
l)oets, having neither spirit nor pa- 
tience to invent any thing new, desire 
a basis of htsforira/ truth, and almost 
mathematical tenibility, for every 
work, are here met on their own 
ground by a youth, who, without 
ever being in England, has chosen a 
plot purely Kiiglish, of which several of 
our own coimirymeii had attempted, 
in vain, improve the capabilities, — , 
iiml A’ho h.is, on this, founded a most 
aih'cting tragedy, admirably adapted 
to bceiiic repri seiilcition. Here no ob- 
jections on the score of improbability, 
demonology, or other extravagance, can 
be alleged, 'fliere are no crimes — no 
}?upernaturul agencies — in a word, no 
events that iiistory has not authorised. 
The supposition ot' Uo.sainuud's perfect 
unconsciousness of guilt, and of Ri- 
chareVs visionary ami also guiltless 
passion, are the only addition.s wliich 
are exclmivdy the work of the poet» 
'I’here are twoothcr tragedies of Kdmer 
— ** Xryne," (alreudv nientioued), and 
the Robber’s IJride,'^ which are equal- 
ly free from tliose attributes vulgaily 
ascribed to the German School," of 
which those, who have been accustom- 
ed to talk in this country, are de})Ior- 
ably ignorant. How then is it to be 
w’ondcred ut that they do not even sus- 
pect the existence of those bright lu- 
niinariLS winch are now gradually ri- 
sing into full splendour iu Denmark, 
and even in Sweden ! Rut to return— 
The story of Rosamund Clidbrd is 
known to every one who has read the 
liistory of England. A temptation 
might offer itself to* a bibliographer— 
to transcribe from old Chronicles, va- 
rious notices of' her life.— Nor ore 
there wanting black-letter poets, (Dray-< 
ton, for example) who have conuueino- 
rated her unhappy fate. We proceed, 
however, to give only a brief and hasty 
abstract of the plot — ^and the antiquary 
must excuse us if we do not even toke 
Humes history from the shelf, but ad- 
.icrccxclugivclytothcplanofourauthor. 


Henry the Second of England had 
married J.eonora, the divorced wife of 
Lewis, King of France, on account of 
hrr ricli possessions, whose revenues 
wt‘re amply sufficient to enable him to 
support his then tottering throne and 
power. This queen had become to 
nim the mother of four sons — and 
might have continued in good terms 
witii her second husband, (though he 
had never loved her), had he not, in 
a distant hunting excursion, met with 
the beaulilul Rosamund Clifford, with 
whom he fell so desperately in love, ‘ 
that he resolved to stop at no measures 
to efiect the gratification of his pas- 
sion. For this pur[)ose he appeared 
before Lord Clifford in the a.«*sum< d 
character of a simple knight or ba- 
ron of competent fortune — won c.isily 
the affections of Bos.'nnun(l, and ob- 
tained her father s consent for an im- 
mediate marriage, which regularly en- 
sued. Not long after, Lord Clifford 
discovered the true rank of his sup- 
posed s(m-in-Iaw, and consequently 
the nullity of the marriage ; but hav- 
ing then no alternative, he was oblig- 
ed to acquiesce in circumstances, and 
to assist in a plan by which daugh- 
ter's peace of mind might be secured. 
The king, of course, retained his as- 
sumed character and title ; and after 
the death (whicTi shortly occurred) of 
Lord Clifford, made choice of Wood- 
stock castle for the residence' of Uosfi- 
niund, on account of its n tired situa- 
tion, and the beauty of its forest sce- 
nery. There, in a park or ganieu, 
surrounded by a high wall, lived our 
heroine, shut out from all coiumoicc 
with the world, and believing that her 
husband, Count Plaiitagenet, was for 
certain, and only temporary reasons, 
obliged to keep their marriiigc conceal- 
ed. The delusion was the more readily 
kept up, as, by the prudence of Sir 
Thomas O'Neale, the castellan — no 
stranger was ever admitted within the 
walls of the castle. 

The first scene of act first opens 
in the garden at Woodstock, rnnee 
Richard (afterwards the ^'elcbrated lie- 
ro of the Criisad('s) has been himtiiig, 
with his ffriend Southwell, iu the fo- 
rest ; and with a romantic enthusiasm, 
having heard Uosaiiiund*s voice at tlie 
window, has rightly conceived the idea 
that her beauty of person must be as 
exquisite as the tones of her voice 
were ravishing. 

He is, of course, utterly ignorant of 
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his father's connexion with the hero- 
ine, and far less suspects that she is of 
matronly estate, and the mother of 
two child reii. The prince has, there- 
fore, at the risk of his neck, (and that 
of his friend,) insisted on gettiiif; into 
the garden, by climbing up into a 
tn?e, iroin the brandies of which they 
drop to the ground, on the other 
side of the wall, where, notwithstand- 
ing all the remonstrances of Southwell, 

■ he now. watches for a sight of his vi- 
^sionary idol. In the highly poetical 
speeches of llichard ih Uiis dialogue, 
we gain immediate insight into his 
romantic character. 

Their conversation is interrupted by 
the sound of approaching step^ on 
which they retire into the wood, and 
Sir T. O'Neale appears, instructing, 
for the first time, his son Geoige in 
tho-^c inysterie<5 respecting HoBOxnund 
which we have already rccapHulated; 

In scene third, <5eorge O'Neale is 
introduced to the heroine ; and on be* 
ing soon afterwards lett alone, utters a 
heautifbl soliloquy, (in rhyme,) wbidi 
we cannot venture, at present, to 
translate. She is then surprised by 
the sudden apparition of Iticbard ftum 
the wood, )vho, when interrogated as 
to the cause of this IntruBipn, declares 
that there is no risk he would not run 
for such a moment of rv^tcure- He 
then throws himself at her feat, at 
once to express liis admiration, and 
to solicit pardon; to all whids Rosa- 
muiul only replies by angry repri- 
mands, cutting sarca^s, and, finally, 
by disdain and contempt Richam 
being left alone With Southwell, then 
breaks out into riolent expressions of 
^-’urprise and indignarion. Her ang(^ 
he could have borne, but l^r expres- 
sions of contempt irritate him so much, 
that he declares biniself unalterably 
resolved to brave every obstade,-^to 
visit this proud beauty again, and to 
win her for his bride, even if he should 
perish in the attempt. All this, how- 
ever, is the youthful extravagance of 
the momen t His presence is required 
at court by the queen; and he imme- 
diately leaves Woodstock, persuading 
Southwell to remain there ui order to 
discover, if the true character 

of the scorn fa Wfeattty. 

In scene seventh we are, for the 
first time, introduced to Queen Leon- 
ora, who, in conversation irith her fa- 
vourite, jlrmaTid, heccimes fully aware 
wf the king’s infidelity, and his fre- 


quent visits to Woodstock. In scene 
eighth wc have a spirited and effective 
dialogue between the king and queen, 
in which the former reproaches the 
latter with instigating or abetting the 
rebellious dispositions of his sons, of 
whom he believes that John, the 
youngest prince, alone is faitliiul to 
iiim. The queen, on the? other side, 
reproaches him, by harsh and signifi- 
cant inuendos, with his infidelity, 
which, by his evasive answers, be- 
comes more manifest — and being left 
alone, she utters a soliloquy ftdl of 
bitterness, and the thirst of rovengt'. 

The first, second, and third scenes 
of act second contain the various plot- 
tings of tlu' queqn ttnd Arm and to tas- 
ter the risingspirit of rcbL‘1 lion against 
her husband, and to fun it into an im- 
intHliate flanie. For this pur]>ose she 
holds a long consultation with her 
sons, Henry and Godfrey — Kidiard is 
also present, but on recemhg a letter 
from his frieml Southwell, at Woixl- 
atock, rushes instantly from the as- 
sembly without having agreed to any 
proposition; but, on tlie contr.ury, ex- 
pressed the most decided indignation 
ttgainst all fhat he has lieard. Wo 
have now soiiic very beaurifiil scenes 
at Woodstock castle, c.speci;illy an ex- 
quisite soliloquy of Uosamund, but 
we must pass all thesu over in silence, 
and go on to the first appearance of 
Hcnay in company with the heroine. 

ACT n. 

Sci^KE Henry. 

Hou My Henry ! 

JUen, limamuodl 

JRoi. Com\st thou at iMt ? 

Three long, long days tbmi hast again been 
absent! 

Oil ! will these restless srandcring^-' never end? 
Tlirce long, long days ! 

Heit. Kaclt Itour has on my soul 
Pressed with a weight-t-as ot' eternity-. 

In hotviblo protraetkm. Oh could I 
Sodi woes indecNl avert I 

Mot, Of this no more ! 

Now art thou heio! Ihold tliee in mine arms! 
Leave, then* thy sufleruigs to the noisy world f 
Bring them not with thee to these jieacefiil 
bowers ! 

//mr, *t!« the flowers alone iliat weep, when 
bathed 

In fPOTiiin^dew : ov if o»r eyes a» moist, 
but with team of joy ! 

Hm* Oh tn&y no to 
Mfl%naht cloud this heaven ! The world I 
to. not ! 

There let the stormy waves of life rage on ; 
But like a rock 1 sinlid, and heed them not ! 
Not undefended goes tlie warrior fortli I 



1820 .'J 


K<irn,€r*s Rosamunda. 




His faithful armour covers his bold breast ; 
Yet in the days unguarded, of repose, 

■W hen but thin silk wraphisluxunous frame, 
Then finds tlie murderousda^ger its free way. 
And evil demourf, that lay hid, at once 
Break forth and triumph ! JlefC, oh Here 
alone. 

Let me have peace ; and then let England 


rage. 

Let Nature’s laws be horribly reversed, 

And every sinful deed come forth in sunlight ; 
Here let me but have peace, and tlten 1 fear 
not ! 

Hos. Our children, love, have prattled 
much of thee ! 

1 am Si) glad when tlius the litUc ones 
Lis]), in mine arms, tliy name; and for their 
father 

Ask me so fondly, “ Jf he will not ooibe 
Home to them soon, and play with them 
once more 

They arc indeed iteur children ! Richard still. 
Whene’er the door is oiamed, calls aloud, 

“ I’here coujcs my iiither ! He will bring 
for me 

A swoid at lii^t ! He will not break his pro- 
mise !” 

liou That boy will be a soldier, and a 
brave one f 

1 have liigh hopes of him ! 

Hos* And yet to-day 

TIiou art not cheerful, Henry ! On thy brow 
Each i'urrow wont to disappear, when thus 
Tliy Bosamund ciiil)riie’d tnet* I but alas ! 
’Tis not so now !— What is the cause, dear 
husband ? 

Jlefi, Nought of iin])orUnce. But Uiese 
gloomy times 

Will Icvive no mind at rest, 

7f<w. Nay, there is more 
Tlian tins to-day. Oh tell it me I TMs right 
Of <1 fond wife, if others are denied, 

I may* dcii land of tliee. Let me but share 
Thy sorrows and thy toils ! — 8ee ! thou art 

drawn 

h Tom liomc, ai'i d life around ttiee rages wildly; 
Ti'ou stand’st wuth tliy proud heart 
to brave 

Tlic stormy wa\ e> undaunted ; but oh grant 
Thai 1 tnuy lioid my place in that wild tumult; 
Then shoiiki I be ; nor idly in repose 
Dally mine h'jurs away, while thus my hus- 
band 

\\ ilh deep deceit and faction wild contends 1 
jSLc, \'otider oak, that long has brav’d the 
storm, 

And heavenward sends its mighty boughs ; 
’tis true. 

It trusts in the old strength of its tried roots. 
And still may trust tliem. Yet beliold, the 
green 

And slender ivy, with affection’s musp 
i lings round tlie stem, as if to hmd it fast ! 
i )h leave then to this ivy, tliough it were 
Ail but a dream— Oh leave tJie consolation. 
To tliink that, in Uie embraces of true love, 

I I IT oak lilooms more sccuruly ! — J *euve her 

but 
''’liis joy I 


Hen, Yet if tlie storm indeed should come. 
And tear at last tlie foitliful roots from earth. 
And break the brunches ; or the tliunderbolt 
Rend even the stem asunder ? 

Uos, So let it be ! 

Then shall the ivy witlicr and die too ! 

I'or she more firmly <ha,n the roots adheee 
I'o life, twin’d round the tree. 

Hen, ioHde.) Oh ! shall the pride 
Never be mine, unto the world to tell 
How noble is the soul that here hath lov’d me? 
Has, Now for thy secret cause of grief ? 
Hen, 1 came 

Straiglitway from court ; there 1 beheld the 
throne 

By faction’s rage assailM ; I saw the king 
Misunderstood even by his dearest friends; 
For this 1 gik\'’d. What boots it the potnr 
Henry, 

That England styles him her good king ? 
Tiiat stiU 

The barons have obeyed liim— and that Ire- 
land 

Is peacefully subdued; and even that Eu- 
tope 

Acknowledges in him a dauntless warrior ! 
Still wretched is the king, condemned to 
bear 

The matrimonial chain with one w'hom he 
Deeply despises— knowing, too, the treason 
Of Ills unnatural sons, that now are arm’d 
Against ihcir tather? Whete is then the 
fortune 

Tliat be perdiance deserv’d ? Aye, he in- 
de^. 

Deserv’d a better fate his ardent zeal 
For the land’s welfare, and his subjects' 
rights— 

His sympathy witli every noble deed. 

His restless efforts far the good of all— 
Even when at dtnes he fail’d — Aye, this 
indeed 

Deserv’d a better fate ! Yet he must now 
Catdi, even by stealth, at every drop of joy ; 
And every transient hour of bliss so gam’d, 
(’Tis but a stiadow !) from all eyes conceal ! 
His marriage vows have miide his people 
free, 

Hut he remains the slave of his own throne, 
A splendid sacrifice to save his country. 

Uq9, Ohow 1 do compassionate the Idng I 
Uetu By heaven, he is not of thy tears 
unworthy 1 

Rot, Thou art witlj tiiy whole heart to 
him devoted— 

Is it not so ? 

Hen, His unlmpartcd grief. 

That sometimes is unci>nscious]y betrayed. 
Indeed hath mov’d me ! 

Hos. ’Tis methinks a lot 
Fearful, and cliilluig to the soul to be 
Thus with a being uncungcmal joined^ 
With whom there is no love nor confidence, 
Ptrchance to know that in buiuc other heart 
Throb tile deep sympathetic diords of love ; 
Vet, by indissoluble bonds controUM, 

That knowledge to conceal or to forget. 

Here virtue, tliat is wont to smile so mildly, 
Almost appears terrific, when the righu 
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Of Love and Duty fiercely Oui v i'ttntonfi. 
And mortal law liolds wedded souls asunder ! 
How do 1 thank thee Heuveii that 1 am 
spared 

This worst of earthly grief ! 

Hen* (Poi^nately ela9fhig ?ter «» his 
^ arms*) 

Ohi, Rosamond ! 

Mas, Heaven ! what means this ? 

Hen. Oh dasp thine arms fast round me ! 
A supematixral sliuddering seizes me. 

And only on thy bosom can I gain 
My wonted life .* 

SCENE X. 

Rosamund^ llenrff^ Rkhard, and SoutliwclJL 
Rkh* Ha ! devil 1 let me go I 
Not so my Heaven shall thus be wrested 
from me t 

And by the sword this game shall be con- 
tested. 

Seducer draw ! ( Rujih i n^fmmrd. ) 

lias. Protect me Heaven ! That voice ! 
Hen. Treason ! I sec the gleaming of a 
sword I — 

Yet in tliy lover’s arms thou shall be safe. 
Though the whole world assailed us ! 

Jiii'L Braggard slave I 
These words shall be thy last ! [ Thc^jfighU 
Has. Help ! help ! for mercy I 
/fen* Coward ! thou art not worthy of 
Illy vengeance 1 

. SCENE XL 

Rosamund, lleftrii, Richard, SmRttceR, 
O^Ncak, and Gcorffp, with atfcndmii, 
hearing tareJu s and draxen svards ! 

, Gpo. How’s this? 

Rich* Drawn swords— that’s all. {To 
'Southu.'clLj (Murage» tny friend ! 
O’A^ (Co fifing forward with a torch be^ 
tween Urnnf and Ridtard.) 

Treason ! 

Rich. Good Heavens f my frithec t 
(VN. Can this be 
Duke Hichaid ? 

Jlen. Madman ! 

Rich. I am lost indeed ! 

South. The King ! 

.f/cn* And dost thou know me ? 

Ros. Tltou King Henry ? 

Have mercy Hfeaven ! (Shejhlihts* 

(ko. Oh Bosamund ! (SujfporU her, 
O’AT. She dies r— 

Jfen. Oh Rosamund ! my Rosamund t 
Thou traitor, (fo Richcard.) 

This is thy work I But now to fright— 
away. 

That so the ^ resentment of thy king 
Muy not o’era(|tIni tliec. 

S'fiiftt. Conic, my lord. 

Rkh. Ere long. 

More shall be heard of Jlichard. 

O'N. Now thy dreafife, 

Unhappy Rosamund, arc all dissolved. 

And to the truth and to despair at last 
'i'hou art awoke 

Hero the droMCv'no falls on the 
grou]^); Olid with tliis diacloisurc, which. 


for stngL* effect, lias seldom or iK vcr 
been excelled, the second lo t is eon- 
cliidcil. 

After this adventure, Ricliard and 
his friend Southwell retire to a yioor 
cottage not far from Woodstock. Hero 
(at the beginning of the third act) the 
prince is visited by Amiand, the insi- 
dioua favourite of Queen Leonora, who 
comes to engage Richard in rcb lliou 
with bis brothers. The dialogue is 
here so spirited and interesting, tiwt 
we shall insert tlie .scene entire. 

ACT III. 

ScESn IL— iiicAfir/i, Armind, and Souths 
wM* 

Ar* In this poor cottage, ncdile sir, F 
Swk England’s hope ? Voor Alhiun ! ihou 
indeed 

Art low in fortune, when tiij- cliii t’tains tliu^ 
Scarce dare to breaihe in frvodtun. 

Rich. Wherct'otf emn’st dun, r 
At* Hitlier, my lord, thy royal motfier 
sent me 

With letters, and conimands that Fttjjt may 
be 

In words express’d ; but to the licni Rich- 
ard, 

Not to the hoy that flies a father's wrath „ 

I came, tlic queen’s bold i\ordi> to thunder 
forth. 

Rich. Thy words indeed ore proud. 

Ar. iso best they suit 
Those times. 

Rii’fu Well, sir, if here you seek the boy 
That flies liis ikther's wrath, he is nut lu re ; 

. But if the soldier Richard you demand. 

He stands before you. 

Ar* Heaven be praised, my prince, 

I’he lion has awoke within thy lieait. 

Rkft. What wills the queen ? 

Ar. That secret conversation 
Broke suddenly by thy abrupt departure, 
to the king betray'd; ilience were in« 
deed 

Your flight inevitable; but already 
Prince Henry and duke (Godfrey ore in 
France ! 

Here you are follow’d, and may not remain 
In safety long. Two paths are now beibre 
you— 

One, by surrendering, leads you straight to 
prison, , 

Perdtanee to death ; the other— 

Rich. By rebellion— ? 

Ar, Nay, self-defence I Let Richard to 
the world 

Prove himself now the dauntless youth for 
whom 

The people’s love so ardently has liami.*d ! 
Beize now your weapons, and with them pro-, 
tccl 

A life that not unto yourself behings, 

But is the nation’s xigbL Old England 
now 

Looks to duke Richard for the restoration 
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Of her old war) ke fame. Deceive not, 
then. 

The pcople^s faith, not to poaterity 
Hefuac the brilliant star of such example, 
To gloatn o’er future ages. 

Siw/t, Spare thy words, j|f, 

Xor tax tby wit, the fotd pesdfoxoits Hepd 
Of sernenMike Sedition to adpm 
With laurel wreathes. Am 1 a child, to be 
By tliy false gaudy onuixnents attracted. 
And so the bitter cup with smiles to drain ? 
Thou fool ! believe me, Richard is a man ! 
fn every nerve and pu^ 1 feel it now.— 

In one dire night. Fate from her Beiy forge 
Has drawn and fashion’d me. By Heaven 
she plies ' 

The liaininer well ! — Tell me at once, what 
mild’st thou ? 

A?. lum Lewis DOW, with many a prince 
amT baron, 

The Scottish king, the chiefs of Blois and 
Flanders, 

Are in one solemn league together join’d. 
Your father to dethrone. Prince Henry 
then 

Shall he our ruler. Both 3 ^our brothers, sir. 
Last night subscribed the deed. Your eig- 
nature 

Alone ii, wHTiting ; and sucli trust the princes 
UepOhC in Itichard’s valour, that without him, 
Thc 7 wotild not hurl the blazing torch of 
* w<ir ; 

I’Jiereforc they wait your signamre, and 
then 

Knglanci at once on f\ery side assail’d 
Must yield. So shall ere long King Henry 
fall, 

And thou shalt be aveng’d. 

/itch, "riiis plan has been 
Begot beyond tlic sea. Such inspiration 
Of hell prevails not on our British shores, 

A r. My prince^ resolve !— I'hc bhip is 
ready now 

That may to rcjtlms of liberty convey you ! 
riif people in your county, Poitou, 

And in Guienne, await you. *Tis indeed 
A hard condition ; but in power like yours, 
Vidoui and fortune, tlie allies confide. 

Even weie King Henry’s forces doubly 
btroi'ix.— 

Flow, su, resolve ! 

/lich. I low eloquent is hell ! 

Ar. Would ’st thou recede ?— No, for- 
ward, forward, Richard ! 

T/trrc victory smiles-*. 7*Acrt' is the rightful 
cause f 

Ilicri. The rightlul cause ! — Why not at 
once ^ay Honotir 

Poor babbler ! *tis not by thy tongue thou 
conc|iifir’st : 

*l’is but till' Ibrccful impulse of this hour ! 
—Give nir the deed. 

An Now, Heaven be praibed, he writes ! 
Jiirh, i/Mking' tin pen.) 

Even by one "stroke I thus renoance mine 
honour ! 

Even, by one scrawl accurs’tl, 1 barter coii- 
scienau ; 

And heneefocth live a rebel to my king, 
VoL. VIII. 


And recreant to my country ; every law 
Of sacred k>ye and fOial duty thus 
1 trample liadet foot— and yet 1 must ! 

The world tw etiU condemn me— but 1 call 
On every souT to place itself as I 
Nowai tibia Imr am placed, ’mid tfae^me 

Of wild cSH^UofMt would act at 1 do ! 
No— none may ever know how much 1 suf- 
fer! 

Recede 1 cannot— tboi* before me. Crime, 
And Guilt, and Shame, with spectral fea- 
tures glare, < 

1 cannot— cannot recede! Fate goads me on. 
My star has disappeared that led me rightly;* 
And rayleas nigtit o’envhelms me in the 
abyss !— 

Yet courage — courage, Richanl ! ’Tis but 
one stroke !— 

So ends at once the struggling of thy soul ! 
The way to Heaven is to toe wanderer hard. 
But one strauht forward path leads down to 
Hril r {He tffrites. 

’Tis done ! Now, Aimand, 1 am yours at 
last— 

Thou hiQit me wholly. ’Tis no little con. 
quest !— 

Already here I feel it ! Here the fires 
Of hell are burning. Now toe son declares 
War against his own fatlier. From the 
deptli 

Of hell- begotten feelings rises now 
The monster of rebellion m my soul ! 

To blood and fire our country is decreed. 
And 1 am chosen Ibr each murderous deed ! 

Uixeuni. 

The third scene of this act opeiib 
in the hall of the royal palace, whith- 
er King Henry had been suinmonetl 
from Woodstock (by letters of the 
Lord Clumcellor), even before the re- 
covery of Kosaniuiul from the deadly 
swoon into which she had fallen, on 
her first being acquainted Avith the 
true circumstances of her supposed 
marriage. The king is licrc intro- 
duced, painfully dwelling on the va- 
rious sources of agitation ny which he 
is assailed, and attend^ by his young- 
est son, l4ince John, to whom, influ- 
enced by momentary irritability, , he 
speaks almost harshly, until the boy, 
by unrestraine<l cxpre&sioijs of his 
loyalty and filial affection, compels his 
fjHier to acknowledge, with mucli 
tenderness, the fidelity and truth of 
his attachment. In tlie fourth scene, 
Humphrey Jh»hun, commander in 
cliicl‘ of the royalist forces, makes his 
appearance to detail oil the formidable 
arrangements and unnatural treasons 
of tlie enemy ; atid to yeceive, in re- 
turn, his master's directions for the 
prompt and due conduct of a defensive 
war. Upon the exit of Bohun, the 
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following dialo^e takes place between 
the king and nis son ; and We trau-< 
scribe it entire for the sake of the soli-* 
loquy which follows^ (though neith^, 
highly beautiful as they are^ seem 
equal to some other portions of the 
plav> to which we are now iMuttening 
on.) 

ACT 111. 

Scene y.^ftenryt John* 

John. Oh, father ! let me go to France 
with you ! 

Since, fkithless, my dishonourable biothm 
''Have rai^ their swords against diee— so 
, may Heaven 

Gnat mefitpowarfh usefn^n^ in thy cause I 
Uen. Well arid, brave boy ! 

John. Kay— ^’twill be told Eome day. 
That great King Ueniy*s sons had all prov'd 
tiaiton, 

And those who know not my p^re heart will 
deem 

That in their guilt 1 shared ! 

Hen. Not so, my son ! 

From future dmes tliou slmlt not fMl to gain 
Thy due reward of praise— yet now^ inched 
Thou art too weak ; and I with 2 Calous care 
Must from the storm protect that only branch 
Of England's tree tmt proves to me yet 
faitldul. 

Johu. Y'et, where shall I be stationed ? 
witlj my mother? 

That may not be ! Father, I cannot bear 
Her bitter words, without die fearfu] strife 
Of shame and anger in my heart. With ihce 
Oh let me ; for if I here remain, 

1 cannot choose but hate lier ! 

Hen. No, ray boy ! 

This may not be — but fear not— dicrc is yet 
For dice one siltc asylum ; and to-night 
We shall go thither. 

John. Well, I must obey — 

Yet freely I confess, I would far rather 
Stand by thy side, and with mine own eyes 
view 

Those deeds whence thou hast gained thy 
name, “ Gfi.i:AT Henuy !" 

Oh, father— father— might 1 go with thee ! 

{Exit John. 

SCEKi: VI. 

Ilemy. {ahne.) How stand'st t]i( U now, 
so leafless and so lorn. 

Proud tree, that shadow'd England I See, 
thy boughs, 

Wherein thou dnist rejoice, break faithless all. 
In the wild dny-stomi — and the ciouas rise 
up 

In, dst^^ky ranks along thwr horizon. 

And in tlieir banners, dcejily shrouded, bear 
^he thunderbolt, to rend tl.y heart asunder ! 
YetcouKigel thine old trunk is livingstill; — 
*Ti 8 tlie old stem — to battle used, and con- 
quest— 

That many an equinoctial blast defied. 

And whose Btiarean roots in countless arms 
Extending cling to earth. The boughs may 
breaks 

I ' 


The storm may rend die verdant leaves a* 
way— 

And scatter fruits or blossoms on the ground, 
Yeteverlastingyuuth’s unconquered strength 
Dwells in the did and stedfast tree— New 
spring 

Will bnng new buds and leaves, and shoots 
again, 

That shall in branches bold rise up on high * 
The horrors of the night shall pass away ; 
But indestructible the spirit still 
Of life and blessing breathes round Eng- 
land's oak 

Thus, in her full magnilicenee, again 
The tree shall bloom. (A’.i it. 

^Ve must now pass over a very liigh- 
ly animated and forcible tiialogur be- 
tween the jealous and vindictive I.co- 
nora and the King, in order'* to make 
room fbr the following Kautiful de- 
scriptions of Rosamund in In r afflic- 
tion. The gsirdcn scene .somehow re- 
minds us of a hi‘*h!y poetical jwswicc 
nrhkh we lately quoh d from the work* 
of Afr Sht'llty. We scim vivi 'ly to 
behold around us iln* .fading Howlers 
of summer, that by rlu-ir touching ris- 
sociations render >o much more im- 
pressive the expressions of her grief. 
There is evinced in ihct-e Kw^hoP 
speeches the heroine a stilly mood 
of resigned niediLit:tn and v('hiiito v 
suftering, aceomn.mied with a \isien- 
ary and ertative saisihiliiy, winch no 
poet has, by the most laborious and 
artificial efibrts, excclinl. 

ACT 111. 

Scene The Gar Jen at iroeu^/mA. 

Enter i^'ronn the tW/Zr) O'Neuh nndCivrpc, 

Oeth How is it with th« lady ? 

O’AT, Wuudmul 

And sacTcd is her sorrow. It speaks mu 
In tears and lamentation. No corap];iii>t 
Has told her suHlrings ; for th< si far exceed 
Tile jK'wer of w'ords to unnoiiiice. She made 
a sign 

7'hat we should leave her. rioxa still re- 
rcmaiifd, 

And brought anon the duldren to their 
mother. 

After an hour of dreud anxiety 
1 look'd into tlic cliambLi. Thera, f>h I 
Heaven, 

How did I fiod her ! Pale and raotioiilv^jiS, 
.Site .lar in resigihitioo — tike a 
W rapt up in deep abistraetion, . «/f mild 
And calmly resohitu ! Me she b^ hrkl not, 
Nor even liei eliikircn— liiough on iluin 1 er 
eyes 

Intently rested ; of all outward things 
Yet appTehtn.s!onles.s. So she n niaincd. 
Even while her children slept upon her lap, 
Still, as a iiiuibJe smtuc niouuulcs& ; 

<,Oflly bar bosom's rctiik'ss hcaA;ings mark'd 



The deep contention of the aoal within ;) 
Itut when at last from monung*scloud]|rhed 
The new day rous'd itself in light and joy. 
Her arms at once she stretch'd out to the sun. 
As if in silent prayer ; then On her hiiecs 
Sunk down, and press’d her children to her 
heart, 

With a long kiss. I’lieir little arms were 
wound 

Still closely round her. Softly, then, shesahl, 
Take tliem to sk-cp !'* I took the children 
up, 

^nd Clara went witli jibem. When we re* 
turned. 

The door wah lock’d ; yet from without avc 
saw 

The sainted sulVcret bull upon her knees ; 
And then her sinTOWseeiiieU dissolv’dtn tears. 
a til. But now ■ — 

( >’.V. She longs onee mere to Ife refresh'd 
By wandering Uirough the garden. Just now 
( 'Ura 

AV a.s call’d into ht r chamber. She now seem’d 
Yet more eomposed and mild in her athicuon. 
Oh ! tliis inctk redgnetion breaks u.y heart ! 
(iio. There. I heard ( Lira's \ok<:l 
O'.V. Ay, — they are near us. 
l.ct Us retiie uivseen into the castle. 
Methinks the king will not stay long away ; 
With every moment now 1 look for hnji. 

I Evtunl, 

. ^ 

Si'ENl: y^^Thc Giinlrti tih bi'fort, 
Uosuhimui itml t'iauu 
Hnii. Dear t'lura, let me ixs** here. 

CUi. Art thou not 
Better ’mid this pure air ? 

ilnx. Aye, dearest fnend. 

.My chaniber walls look’d out so darkly on 
me. 

And the rinu' neem'd to weigh upon my heart. 
I Jen *tis Af> light and free I No prison bars 
l.iniit the roaming of the watcltful eye, 

I'hiit seek.s in a/iire distance calm repose. 
Tar oVr ihc varied taptMi y of the clouds, 
'I'hat deck the siarry temple of the sky, 
Mounts up the soul, in liberty rejoicing. 
Beyond .ill worldly ties and earthly \voes. 
Cht. Sti' how ihe summer kindly takes 
her leave ! 

There thelabt brilliant rai'c of Asters bloom 
In varied hues ; and, in the mallow's flower 
(Jfjialcy lint, I recognijte once more, 

The harbinger of .Autumn. 

Uos, Am 1 then 

In WoAdsCoek grown a stranger ? Is not this 
Aline own old garden 'r Arc not tJicsc the 
flowers 

That 1 myself have reaiM ? And, round 

Uit .‘iUll, 

The venerable oaks that oft in hours 
t *f gladjiesMustk’d near me ? 

('lit, Know’gt tiiou not 
Thine old fruudb, Rosa ? Can thy sorrows 
llnis 

Rmiembrunce cloud ? 

Hns. Seest tliou this rose, my friend ? 

It was my favourite plant, and every mom 
I prop’d and watered it. To*day 1 cannot ! 
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And there it droops its dying head already ; 
The sun hat||> over-scorch'd it. 

Cli, Nay, the gardtmer 
Shall come anon — 

Ttos. No, no, good friend, 1 pray thee ! 
'Tis sweet, methinks, to wither thus un- 
heeded, 

Fre winter comes with violence to destroy 
'i'he lingering flowers. Now when this rose 
once more 

Belioldsthesun, its blushing leaves will fall. 
And the we?t winds will softly bear away 
'riicde fragrant hpoils of love’s own favourite • 
flov;cr !— 

Aye, once mozc 1 must see him— this I* 
know— 

That hour I shall not long survive— and yet 
It mu''t be 60 . Tins love 1 cannot conquer ; 
Cannot renounce, nor kill— it is immortal, 
Fven as my soul* As 1 have loved him, so 
For ever 1 must love him. The soul dies 
not. 

Nor love, i^at of that bpirit hath possession; 
But as the mildly- beaming emerald. 

Within its golden shrine, trembles at guilt. 
So Uiat iritlitn a villain’s grasp it breaks— 

So must the heart, by hciliest passion rul'd, 
After some brief and vain contention, pe- 
ri«3i, 

If'once pale guilt with poisonous breath aj3- 
sailb it ! 

C7a. Cveonse^ug crimes involve no real 
guilt. 

iifo.v. But conscience, now' awake, enjoins 
me penance. 

Cla, Wilt thou for ever then renounce 
thy husband ? 

Hfjg, Eor fiver Clara ? no, that may not 
be! 

I7tete 1 am his again ! Only on earth 
Devoted hearts must separate. In heaven 
We shall in happiness unite once more ; 
AVith life must 1 atone for guilt— and d^th 
At last bhall bear me pure to realms of 
light. 

fVo. Alethought I heard thy Henr)’'a 
vouie ■■ ■I*- ' 

Ilos. Oh heaven, 

lie comes— now, hcaitt be firm— for here 
the last 

And* fearful strife awaits thcc. One dire 
conflict — 

And I shall have o'ercome. Go, cull the 
children ! 

Clii May heaven support thee ! 

Hog. Aye— methlnks the skies 
Are siuiling on me — and I feef my soul 
Resolved and calm ! 

(CtAAA retires. 
King Henry now enters, accompa- 
niid by 0*Nt‘ule and Prince John, 
having resolved to leave the latter at 
Woodstock during his -absence in 
France. In a short but aftecting dia- 
logue the young prince is introduced 
to Rosainund, and then^ having retir- 
ed with 6'Neale, the hero and heroine 
are left together. We need oJFer no 
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feithiul O'Neale ; after tvboin she 
se!Kls Clara to make new inquiries; 
and being left alone with her children, 
utters the following beautiful address : 
SCEVF HI. 

/foyawwwf/— The Childi at. 

Itos. Thust all that T hive loved depart 
from me ! 

Ow friend the 'World already claim'd, and 
Death 

Now calls anvlher. But Heaven’s will be 
done i -- 

'One feWt'nt wish my grief sends after them, 
Tlicn sinks into resign’d and sad remenu 
brancc. 

Still I have t^ou, niy children ! Iticbard, 
Godfrey— 

Yet pness'not thus into mine arms, nor cling 
So timiJy to your njother's breast Mine eye* 
Too anxiously arc searching in your looks 
To iiod his features ; and ^moat my vows 
Are then forgot Ah, d-.ese are Homy’s eyes! 
And on these youthftil lips his well-kiiWa 
smiles 

Revive. Oh, where ftoin those long>cher> 
ished dreams 

Shall I And refuge?— Yet U'ta$ping Hut 
Chifdren.) I hav6 still 1 
As un tlie far horizon, 'nild the glow 
Of the last setting sun, tlie rainbow builds. 
Through showers autumnal, its resplendent 
arcli— 

So througn the tears of sorrow gleams fox roc, 
Life's ev'cmng to adorix, the stilly joys 
Of tenderness maternal. V'et these hues 
Are to the mother's heart btit paley light— 
A faint gleam on adhedon’s heaven, where ' 
once 

I.ove in pure dazzling splendour shoae^ but 
now 

Dark douds prevail, and unavailing tears ! 

The rest of tliis fourth act is occu- 
pied with the lametituhle fate of 
O'Neale, who dies in presence of Ho- 
fmhiund, Clara, Prince John, and his 
owTi son. This incident is treattd 
with the ftnest fur/, and rendered enii- 
nently affecting. In some respects, it 
is by far the finest deatlt-scene in any 
tragedy — less horribly impressive than 
some, but leaving on the mind an in- 
fluence more lasting and saluhiry. 
The fifth act opens on the Cliffs at 
Dover, whither King Henry has come 
on hi§}^ay to h' ranee, but abandons 
his.ttitentioii, on finding that bis army 
there has already been sufficiently 
successful. It is true, that long soli- 
loquies are, on the stage, not often 
approved of ; but to our readers, wo 
are very sure, the following scene will 
be higiiiy acceptable. 

ACT V, 

Scene I — T/m sea^Htore at Dmcr. 

Henry^An Officer, 

7 /^ 19 . . Hjutc thou to London, and those 
letters bear 


To the Lord Chancellor— TV/erc announce 
aloud, 

J have had news of victory from Lord Ste- 
phens, 

The trc.'i<!on of my sons has been chastiml ; 
Lewis,— die Duke of Bulloigne,— botli arc 
slain ; 

Our fbes are all to pence subdued ; and now 
My presence xvill not be rcijuired in France, 
ri iniagenet in Albion Nbali remain, 

Quickly to overCvume ti..' Si oiiish king. 

And quetl those barons aho have broke 
U‘cir Miy. 

Take from my fjtable the best liorse, tu>r 
s]>are 

His speed tt> be the rtipid nu s^enger 
Of rapid vlitoTv- 

The officer now rctiicv : and, 
after a long diiru»': whieJt he 

stedfastly (outejupi.ites the scuury, 
Henry rcpuiucs : 

Hoa' doth die icii, 

(As if it w'erc the longing of tni;; ]o\c, 

That here iiiqvcird ij>. wavch^-lunu the S'lior, ) 
Tremble with plcufure round tin*, happy 
isle ! 

How seems it tlicie, wj:]* s(,h and silvery 
arms. 

To twine round the lieloved in welcome 
fold^, 

Like some young urdent spirit, whose af- 
fecti\ni 

Seeks from die clianuful sympathies of soul 
To frame one magic gailand, iu^ deurbriJe 
From every stranger ^ look or word to 
guard, 

That she may still be all hi> own, and even 
Her dreaq^ to him cK vute ! Beyond the 
waves. 

Where other shores and (nher clittk ausc,— 
There the loud cioitiicts of die world rage 
Oil ; 

7’/«Tetbe (ifcat Motlur sets unto tin. land 
No limits. Mountain sleeps and narrow 
streBm> 

Aye crossed with "ease, and the once-che- 
rished Laws 

Of never- vhongbg justice, tliat of yore 
Invisibly, yet firmly, round ii)L* nghts 
Of all,, tiieir barrier wove, now mid the 
fittiini 

Of arrogant presutnptiori, are o'erthrown. 
And ©very firm vow of allegiance broken. 
But, sir(*ngly guarded, and witli laurel 
vrirwri’d, 

Eveir Hke a citadel of i.ib( rty 
And Justice, nud her azure sea stSl shines 
ffttt Island Albion. Kvery wave to her 
Seems like a sliit ld, and, wantmurig in air. 
The wntcjs. Mrive an.uad thf'c* iavouriie 
ehavgv, 

To raise a daiuuh os bulwark. Ir. the depth 
Of the dutk mine, bright sparkling genu 
ttie found, 

fought was looked for but the 
< crumbling sandstone, 

Tln^iice have the miners told us that the 
pure 

And brilhaiit particles, by strong attraction. 
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Were, in defiance of chaotic war, 

(Wherein the raging elements contended) 
Drawn by the mystic laws of Beauty, Love, 
And Faith together ! Such a sparkling 
gem, 

Even such a diamond flower art thou, dear 
England t 

So, mid tlie roaring strengfli of guardian 
waves, 

Thou, midst the twilight gloom that reigns 
around thoe, 

Beam*st forth in sovereign virtue ! And 
shall tlien 

This lovely realm be darkened ? flhall tliy 
tlirone 

And freedom yield beneatli seditious rage ? 
No-.never shall this bcl Firm as thou 
stand'st 

Amid thy roaring waves, will I defy 
Tiiine enemies ! Thou art indeed my bride ; 

I’ or thee havcl renounc'd life's dearest ^ys. 
Ko— «ot in vain shall 1 that ofibring bniig I 
Cvladly would 1 by death itself obtain 
A'ictory ibr thec‘ and glory ! So at last 
Be it on Henry V monument engnven 
Tliat to hiir country he fulfilled his vows ! 

This iiuprossivc solilot^uy ig fol- 
lowed by :i conversation with 
Iluinpliry Boliuu, in which the latter 
describes to the king the total discom- 
fiture of the rebel armies ; most of 
their leaders having been kHled — taken 
prisoiieis — or intimidated into a |>cac(^ 
able laying down of their «nn.s. The, 
only distingui.died individual, who has 
at once escapt^d eajitivity, and still re- 
mains with an uncomjuered spirit, is 
Prince Kichmd; but iit third 
fr’ceiic (-.till at Dovt'i), this nob]|youtb>^ 
(whose cliaractcr is indeed tile finest 
and hi St drawn in the play), uppeani' 
with bis friend Simthwell, (both wrs^it 
in dark inunrles), having now fbrm- 
ed the resolution of renouncing all his 
errors, and oi’ viliciting a recondition 
with the king. Even his passion for 
Uosauiund he now^ looks upon only as 
a romantic thdusion, of wdudli he ch^ 
rishes only a w ild, poetical, and vi- 
sionary remembrance, To.qut^ tlie 
beauties of Kdrner, would indeed be to 
transcribe tlio whole plu^v; bttt ife), 
cannot help regictting particuhilfly, hot 
having ruorn for the scene urlikh ex- ‘ 
hibils the meeting between Richard 
and his father. At first the king ima- 
gines that his son comes thitbi>r as a 
prisoner — but Uiehaid iin mediately 
convinces hini tluit in every engage- 
ment he has bit‘11 victorious; that, 
with his chosen baud, he yet remains 
undismayed, and has, of his own free 
(thoice, returned with Southwell to 
England- I'his dialogue is long ; 
on the part of Uichard, most animated 


and poetical. It winds up by the 
king expressing' the hipest approba- 
tion of his son— and appointing him 
immediately to be the leader of an 
army which he has for some time me- 
ditated sending into Palestine. Their 
conversation is interrupted by an o£ 5 l- 
cer, who, among other intelligente, 
informs the king that Leonora has 
suddenly set out ou a journey to 
Woodstock, flaunted by the most 
horrible (and too just) anticipations, • 
Henry resolves immediately to go tbi^, 
ther, rightly judging that his presence 
would be required for the protection 
of Rosamund. of course, the 

scene concludes, (RieJ^rd accompany- 
ing his father.) 

There are now^ five short scenes at 
W^oodstock^ whicti comdude the trage- 
dy. The sttige repre^to. a hall in the 
castle, at the eiftreraliiy of which are 
arranged, in the coffin of 

O’Xeale, his $UN>rd, shield, spiirs,and 
other insignia of chivalric rank — sur- 
rounded lights. Rosamund, Clara, 
Priuce, John; and George (the son of 
the deceostd) appear dress^ in deqi 
mourning, and lamenting the loss of a 
firtend so tried and fkitht'ul. Next oc- 
curs the violent entrance of Leonbra 
and her followers into the castle, which 
(tkvouredas^ie has been by the treach- 
erous already mentioned) is 

not finally efiected without iktcrmiu* 
ed ^position on the port of the two 
youtlU, Prince John and George 
b’Neale, latter being severely 

wounded. The scene in ^ich Leo- 
nora thus makes her fimt appearance 
must be fbund in xejpresentation, ac« 
cording to tlic technical phrase, high- 
ly effirtivc; but We Imve now Yei’t 
room hi^t fur the last dialc^ue^ uUicli 
shall be brauscribed entire. 

ACt V, 

SCL'xi: Ekonora^ C&ifa, 

jehn^ Ariaaniythi’ ChUdrevu 

Elt\ 

Arc these the vipeis? Tesorthemfiom their 
mother! . 

Ros* Only with iife will I resign niy 
children ! 

lllc- Obey the mandate ! 

Righteous Heaven ! have luefey t . 
Thou art a mother too ! leave me my ichil- 
/drw ! \ ' 

Ej^ Woman ! hast tfiou such iasdlcncr ? 

Ckn'fttthou 

Sport thus widifcelingsthat to id! ate sacred ? 

Eiv^ Tear born her avms the ddldren ! 

Roh^ {Throwmg kvrju'ff at the 

the mnw tmi f cntlrachij' tftc 

ernm.) 
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Heaven protect me ! 

Here at thy feet, O cruel queen, I lie. 

Have mercy ! leave me but these little ones ! 
If thou hast feelings, in thy heart, of wo- 


lf thou wert not in some wild desert bom 
Of savage beasts-^by fierce hysna's nurs'd, 
Have mercy ! Vet, if once, as we are told. 
The lamentations of a mother pierc'd 
The lion's heart, so that he did renounce 
Hia precious booty, can'st thou be more 
cruel, 

r And ai'i thyself a mother ? 

£le. Nay, the brood 
Of youngling vipers I do fear no less 
Thun I do hate uic serpent. One quick pres- 
sure 

Shall make me free from both ! 

Hot, Oh tcU me then 

What is their crime ? Not even in dreams 
could they 

Have injur'd thee. Oh gnnt to tliem the 
boon 

Of their poor little lives— this is not much— 
Oh leave it to them ! Name to me some 
lone 

And desert scene, where I for evermore, 
May from the king remained concejtled, and 
there 

Drag on mine hours in humblest poverty. 
But spare my life, and leave to me my 
cliildrcn— 

And every mom I for thy soul will pray, 
And with my last words bless thee ! 

Eio. Think'st thou so— 

Base hypocrite, to move me ? Tear, I say. 
The children from her breast I 
Hot, Oh, yet, have mercy ! 

(2%e Childten are iaketi from Hotamurtd.) 
Hie. in vain ! thy last hour hat* already 
rung— 

Give her that cup.— Now, drink ! 

{A cujt it qfeted to ficr.) 
Hot. How! Faison? 

Ele. Quickly! 

For thou thalt die ! 

Riff. I will not drink ! 

Etc. Nay, then. 

Behold thy children here, and mark this 

iVidmtly seixes them, and point t the 
dofsger (U their hreatft.} 

T7ic Children. Mother J oh ! moftiet ! 
iS^^uickly choose. This blade 
Is DdHl^nd sharp ! 

/{Mmtold then— and I will drink ! 

{AVm? drinktfrom the cfip.) 
Elc. "fis done ! Now, wherefore should 
T tremble thus ? 

Hoe, I feel by these wild beatings of my 
heart, 

Thai hi last strife will soon he o’er. Oh 
yet, 

Let me for these firw moments be a mo- 
ther !— 

For my last blewing but short space is 
needfuL 


iEIcanota turns a^j>ay and hit the children 

A Child. Mother— thou art so pale ! 
Second Child Look up again ! 

Be cheerful — we would be so to(» ! — See 
there— 

{Pointing to the cojfin,) 
How bright these candles burn ! 

Hot. {kneeling hctxcecn the children.) 

Kiss me, dear chiklren ! 

*Ti$ for the last time— kiss me !— So !— 
Kneel dowo— 

And silently implore the grace of Heaven ! 
He, wftli his love, will bless you— with all 
joys 

That earth can give — Live better days tlian 
here 

Your mother lived— Be happier than your 
fatlier ! 

TVir ChUdrt'n. Weep not. Oh mother ! 
Rot. Ha ! thv poisonous draught 
Is quick indeed F — 1 (lose fieiy Ix'atings now 
Begin to faultor ! kiss me yet once more — 
Yet once — and then farewell— and Heaven 
protect you ! 

{She fiUt diKi'H.) 
Cla. She sinks ! She djc^ ! 

Hot. Have mercy on my children — 
thenrttot suffer for their mother's iTiiues ! 
Oh let them lire, and f will bless thee t(»o ! 

At this njornnit the murderess ami 
her assUtiiffts are teirifit-d am! con- 
founded by tht‘ sudden oi trance of 
King lldtryj Prince Richard, and Sir 
Huntphry Bohun. 

Ar. Now arc we lostt King Hcnr>» conics! 
Ek. I would revenge myself, and 1 re- 
v^'d liim ! 

Hen. fhtthing forvard , ) Where is she ? 
Ha! 

C/w. Too late ! She has been poison’d ! 
Hen. Murderess! 

COratrt hit xuord^ ttnd rushet lou’atdt 
ihe queen.) 

Take thy reward ! 

Hot, {Suvtmont her lad tf/engthf oud 
with ejttrernr effini wratt the swuul 
out qf the kivg^t hand) 

Henry, tbr^vc her ! 

I have fur^ven her ! 

(5%c faUt dtm n intiantlf/, Richard and 
John kneel dozen, and raise her.) 
Hkk. Angel! 

' Hen. Still she lives. 

Oh save her, save her ! 

Hot. too lilte. 

The Childten. Oh mother ; 

Hoe. Heaven ! to thy mercy once more I 
commend them. 

And in thy hands resign my sou! ' 

{She dut. 

Rich, Heaven 

Has triumph'd ! 

Ele. Hell k baffled ! 

Hen. King of kings. 

So hast thou wiH'd— and humbly we obe>. 

{The curtain faiu. 
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TftAMSLATtOWS FROM FBB LESS FAMIUAR tATlN CLAiElCS^ 

No U. 


MR NORTB^ 

The following short fked are universally attributed tot the philosopher 
Seneca. They bear lUat^ of hia and relate« fbr the most part^ to the cir** 
cumstances of hia mia^MetWifai aii^^iiishment. Terbipa they are more curious 
than poetical. Far be H however, to aayv that the moral Spa- 

niard^’ could not have been « poet* Corrupter of the Homan eloquence, as he 
in called, his prose vmdb Edmund with pasi^es of imaginative beauty, and me« 
taphors of poeticu Midtf. iThat there waa a mh vei|B of poetrv in the family, . 
his nephew Lucan atHmaii ample proof. taste in oompawtion is another 

thing. It may be as weU t6 mimcrk, in exj^aiiittibn the leamt apecinaeDs/ 
that Seneca was b«m at Cordubb in Sp^xn, anitmn du abmw to 

the island of Corsica. 2 axn^ Ac. %D* , , ^ 


WO CORSICA* 




I. n.- ; . 

Bude Corsica, thdb wonethaudessfiliuid^,; W-ik iktse ha«A lecjbs, iQy harder fittes ac* 
Held by tby rough I4ioeoaan*«ace the uhila'|%c ' eofil | ' ' 


More narrow dian SardiniaVUule ttiuod, 
Only less wild than Elba’s iron IHe t 
— Oh ! streamy Corsica, whose.deotUwoRi 
stones, ^ 

Still whiten as thy fiercer ftammerVi btnUf 
Lie lif^htly on my baaisb*d«-bitried bonc^ 
Kor violate the exile’s living um. 

1 


earth my head is laid, 
e fuimy fddi, im dsrk^nhq^^ 

My wintrn^gpsfemattoa, tiiy summer shade; 
No qy ^ ^iypwacbes h^ with cheering 

NegQldenflM*%imhdbstheaedeseTt^ own. 
No— not the file |br the last funeral pile ; 
onUeasl m his prison— ate afene ! 


TiiRCOKFs;Mjrt. 

Thor, not cont^ttoiec my bitter doom, BeHm, ev^a daaih itadf takes not away 
Who at die very dead diy dart hasthurPA . 'f he vM esiqbee that existence gave. 
Beware ;*-a voice may issue from Hm tAnbf And honoat, tsampled in the Very clay. 
To blast thy name and give thee to the world* Will vindicaie bis tide dram the grave. 
Hear, Envy, hear ; th« Fowers above comniand. 

Oh sacred firm thy hand,-* 

Nor desecrate my inofiimsive dust 


T 0 cosninu. 


Mr Corduba — with wild, dishevelled hair, 
Pour forth huiendngs— let Uiy looping 
head 

And tiNir-boird face cRhSbit a A^peir^ 

As if, in sooth, thy banidi’d son were dead. 


Not on that s%ht fbr shmgbter^ work too 
brief. 

When deiithexuUed,haiidin hand with fate; 
Kot when that Luutaniaii inoibber chief 
Hurl’d his igoAMe jav’&iat thy gate. 


I know thy grief, methinks 1 Mehall ; , Me«'liistwmbnoehy pri stay— Alas! 

Not louder could thy voice of aM|M^ swsH lu exHe on a barren-rm must lie ; 

When fated Caesar mrt thy treutuSmig, WO, ChaluM at otf ym the Vrmhh Frometheus 
And Pompey sliook thy rauiparts ere he was, 

fcdl: ,, Atidboupd, libridm, tohvt 

Oh ! Conliabt— finr in the loiNly vesw 

Fastby Uieiween.jMiidof pb^tjpat 7 , , \ 

Be thankftil 9 dlstaot, mm art stm at ' 

Nor hem’et of sumtUM-eave thorn upon 

(JSmnftf Tempo# odfLcdi^^ / '\i'r 


Whatever wc see, do. bear of<— all The gasping HivaK»idiai|mdiyt 

A prey m hungry Time must tall ; TOe Ocean aaoill Hiall 4y A 

Time, of all strengths, the only aticnig— The Mouataina {due to'dwarfish shce. 
And that which is, 8 hall notbe,loDg. , ^ Andtteakbmeoibe^llai^^ 

Those Skies shaB in their cu^ «th^ 
fium’d in theirawn robcBbusi‘-^i»^t». 

. That death we fbOr, and vrould foevent. 

Is Nautre’s law— not puidsbaient 
Voi. V.IIL H 
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tOct- 


No VIII. 

TH£ SABMH SCHOOL OF FOGIUSV* 


It is far firoin being our intention to 
attempt a philosophical history of pa« 
gilisni. Indeed^ the time is not come 
for such a work. The spirit of the 
age, though beyond all question a 
Creative one, is not, in our opinion, 
likely to produce a genius equal to 
such a miehty In good truth, 
it may be aovSipd, if, throughout ihe 
whole history of man, one and the 
same age ever gave birth to great art- 
ists and great historians of art. It is 
therefore much more probable, that 
in future, times— -how remote we shall 
not say— diere laill be wiiUen the 
** History of ^ the decline and 611' 
Brilisli Imgilism,” than that any ^eat 
work should appear, illustradve its 
growth and perfection, by ilny <me of 
the contemporaries of Mf Jadcson or 
Tom Crib. Ages, in geuer^d, inter- 
vene between the pmormaiiees of 
the powerful and tlicir inmerishalde 
recoims. It is glory enough for cme 
age to hare given birth to such men 
as the Big Bms, die old and young 
Kuffians, the Game ChidlEetis, the 
Dutch Sams, the Caleb Baldwins, 
and the Nonpareils. Let us not 
grudge to some future age the re- 
nown of a record worthy of their 
deeds. It is more than probable, that 
the hand destined to commit to paper 
a philosophical history of the ring, 
shdl never wear a muffler. Such are 
the strange ductuations of human af- 
fairs, and such the often accounted for, 
but still unaccountable variath>ns In 
the course of human genius. 

I n indulging ourselves and our read- 
ers with those reflections, vre tueau 
them to he general, not by any meone 
personal reflecUons. We are far flt>m 
wishing to deny, that several of out 
living writers could Con^ile a retqycet- 
able history of pu^Bsia-*-nay, we, 
hove, on many occasions, borne testi- 
mony to the merits. In particular, of 
one disdaigniriied adtbor, who bias de- 
■ wts of the first order to that 
.We confidently appeal to aU , 
rope, if we > have not hbiforroly. 
ken wj^h enthusiasm of Mr Fierce 
^J^n. Still we are compelled to be^ 
lieve, that within the next 1000 years, 
an historian way arise, more agret^bk 


to our thought of ideal perfection than 
even that moat meritorious member of 
the f^ilistic Club. That first of 
requisites, that sine qua non, that one 
thing needfullest, of a historian, perfect 
is not fikely to exist with- 
in the besom of anyone man born with- 
in the next half score centuries, l^e- 
judioeS, predilections, against this, and 
in favour of that peculiar mode of 
fighting, will be transmitted fVom fa- 
ther to son, firom son to grandson, 
ftoiu grandson fo great-grandson, from 
great-grandson to gi;eat-gr»;at-graiKl- 
oon, and so on— absolutely corrupting 
^ conscience of all judges of pugil- 
hi:% till the stream of carol tradition be 
qmte dried up on the lips of some ex- 
tremely remote descendant of us now 
olive ; and then, and not till then, can 
human nature be, in coimTiou fairness, 
held resjtonsiblc for ill c production of an 
unexceptionable historian of pu^dlism* 
Let us not be mistaken. JMr Egan k 
08 impartial on l^ugilism as any man 
con be, born during the eighteenth 
ceitUnry ; but be has too warm a heart 
not to have his own little peculiar 
biosses* It is obvious too, that we can- 
not expect from one man that which 
we shall afterwards see would be la- 
bour for fifty. Boxiona, then, is nut a 
historv of Pugilism * it was not intend- 
ed to ne so. It is a work in two vo- 
iuoieo, pregnant with fancy, and over- 
fiowing with the most manly sensibi- 
lities — everywhere auimatcci with a 
true British spirit. But we repeat, it 
is not — cannot be — ^was not intended 
for— a history of Pugilism. It is a no- 
ble dioteh the rise and progress of 
the scions, at least equal, if we may say 
it withoU|t offence, to any of the pre- 
Hmina^ dissertations by Playfair, 
Btewaft, oir Brande, in the Supple- 
The philosophy is little, if at 
all, interior— the learning is exten- 
sive, and ceriainly more accurate — 
and some pai u of the subject, eo» for 
example, the* character of trih, are, 
we think, more satisfactorily elucidat- 
ed thAii any thing wc remember in 
the Supplement. We think that cha- 
racter may be advantageously com- 
pared with the character drawn of Mon- 
tage in Qjgie of the above dissertations. 
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There hive, in this county, been 
Five Great Schools of Pugilism, the 
history of any one of which would be 
sufficient to occupy any given or sup- 
posettblc man during a long liffi ; and 
if written as it should b^^ would do 
honour to the higti^t possible ^ of 
our future civilization. T^^FirstGreat 
School of Pomlism, of whose prihdples 
and practice there are butfbwpubjashed 
records, is a wide and ootnpreheiiaive 
school, indttding all the efmrts of 
Fancy from the first invadon of mh* 
tain by the Romatia und^ Julius Cas- 
sar, till the rise of Broughton. The^e 
were many sects of this school, eadi 
of which, indeed, might probably de- 
mand a separate historian. First of 
all, the Aboriginal S<ffiooV on which 
all the succeedinff adio^ were, found- 
ed. Second, The Roman School, in 
its first pure union with the Abori- 
ginal. Third, The School of Carac- 
tacus, which was the Loike School pf 
Pugilism, ibunded on the bad^ of the 
boxing in ordiniiry life. Fourth, The 
Eclectic School, which Rottrislnxl du- 
ring the heptarchy. Fifth, Th^ Sai-, , 
’on School, as originally founded by* 
llcngist and Horsa. Sixth, Tho 
School of Samor (of which many in- 
teresting particulars are collected by 
a popular poet of our day, with a tety 
appropriate name, Mr A/iYdnan), 
which revived the {nrincipl^ o^ the . 
first great old ADorigmol 
School, and is, in some measure, |be 
basis of the whole of bur present . pu- 
gilism, Seventh, The Xhtnibh School, 
which turned out some excellent 
plants. Eighth, The Norman School, 
distinguished for its ruffiaaa. jS^inth^ 
The School of Palestine, founded by 
King Baldwin, and that fiourislw ' 
cd during the time of the Crusades. 
Tenth, The Civil War School, during 
which came into /fiish ion the York- 
shire hug and the Lancashire Punring, 
or Up-aiid-down system. Klev<!inth, 
The Klizabetban School, for whli^, 
wc believe, there exist ample mafia* 
rials in the British Huseum. Twelfth, 
The School of Queen Atine, or the 
Duke of IMarlborough, ending in Fig. 
It is plain enough, ttiat to write these 
histories as they should be written, 
■would n^iuirc twelve men of various 
erudition. Wc have already declared 
our belief, that tbe era is not yetcomo 
for such a work.'^ At the same tbne, 
there arc men now U^ng, who, by 
devoting •theinsclvca to i||t wholly. 


might do thdr portions respectably—* 
as for exatii|>le: AJtoriginai Schoof, 
Francis biaximus Macnab, author of 
a new Theory of tiie Universe, iio- 
fmn late Dr Mavor. Sehooi 

^‘Gffrac^ama, Mr Wordsworth. Melee* 
He SchooU Rct^, Mr Ling^d* Saiewi 
School, Mr Sharon Turner, School of 
Samor, Mr MiUnmii. Danish 
School, dhlenschWer. The AV- 
man JAn Allen. The, 

School ^ pakeline, ^B|S?09i fierganii, 
CinU, War, School, ^hsiej^ J^oastef 
and ^tor blunt EUjs^beU^^ScJuxd, 
Mr Reynolds. St^ool of Qja^en Anne, 
Mr Jeffrey. 

The sacoKB onaAT ocrool of 
rooiLtSM is that of prbughton, of 
whi(dt> ,liO use the ^hms^ogy of Mr 
Rgan, Ibe priiU^ features*' were 
strengfti .ferbcity« Brongbton 

him^f, it|f true, wai a ikiaBt scienti- 
fic fighter; but iidoes tuAiofom that 
his genius, L^ottgb powemi, could 
control the sidiit of the i^, whidi 
was towaids, rdfilanism. As we re- 
marked on a fermer oceasbn, he 
deserves and enji^ "the eternal grati- 
tude of his coun&v, for that Code 
de liegihlation,^ which, with few im- 
nrovein^ts by succeedhig lawgivers, 
has, fbr tbe greatest part of a century, 
mildly ireguiated the BritUh ring. 
But Bri>ughton was born a century 
too soon. His fine, manly, and 
creative genius was altogether worthy 
of the present age. It is not possibly 
for the philoscmuic pugilist to refiect, 
without the deei^ tUclsncholy, on 
that hard lot which gave him for 
pAtron the, Duke of Cumberland, 
Instead of Captaiii Barclay; or to 
think how^ many noble blows were 
thrown bway upon on ungrateful pio- 
It haa ooen well mid by Mr 
Coleridge, that a great poet must cte- 
Bte the taste capable of enjoying hU 
works. Ttiis kono of those fine re- 
Wlbrks of a of |senius, tliat may, 
by a alteranon of terms, be 

mode aipfcablc va^t variety of 
diffin'ent ^ribaps its truth 

Is most apparent in pugilism, 

and coo wj. Thus^Aifitonwas notui 
sBiwlisheddmipghibnwnii^ Para- 
dise Lost was voted on its first 
miblica^ioni and into notice at 

last bf 'irixat pm&uudest of critics, Mr 
Adv^ou. It risen.created A taste tor it- 
self, and W, we be^e, gone through 
several editions. Air Worosworth^s Kx- 
ettnsion, in like numnerj is slowly, very 
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ftlowly indeed, orcatlng a taste for ic« 
aelf, and is, we percei?e— which, we 
confess, suroriaes and alarms us— a 
prodigious mvourite with the Cock* 
neys. We should not be surprised to 
see it, in a few centuries, pretty mudi 
read. So was ft with En««ign Odober* 
ty*s peetrv. The Standa^^bearor is 
now not far off forty ; yet it is only 
within these very few years that he 
• has talren his pbee among the dmieai 
^poets of his fsountry. In cookeiyi it 
js well known Out tlia ifiime oC Mrs 
Glaase and Mrs Mlver did not mrhig 
up a n^nMjbroom. Wehaveneard 
it said, Aat the latter died of a brdeen 
heart, at her eontemporaries* base ne* 
gleet of her great ha^-.ieoeipt ; nor 
was Mrs Ghim permitted to see much 
more than the mrst ^inptoms of that 
incipient taste which afteiwards de* 
voured her works with such greedy 
gusto* The fate of Mrs Rundle has 
been the sole exception we ever heard 
to Mr Coleridge’s genend Vule. She 
at once made an irresistible app^ 
to the palates of her own generatkmi 
and all lips smacked her praise. She 
not only created new tastes, but im** 
proved existing, and revived obsolete 
ones. In roast, boil, and stew, she is 
equally great— fish, flesh, and fowl, 
under her magical hands, acquire a 
diviner nature— the past, present, and 
future, are equally within the cirele 
of her |)ower. 8hc is like the univer* 
asal Pan.— As in poetry and cookery, 

BO is it in pugilism. Aliltun, Words* 
wortJi, Odoherty— Glassi, BMver, 
liundio— Jem Belcher, Scroggins, and 
the Gas-man, all equally (with the 
exception, as we have said, of Airs 
Uundle) create the taste on which 
they feed and are fed. The chopper 
of Mendoza, the Game Chicken^s 
left-handed loimge on (he jt^lar, 
Belcher's cross-buttock, and Mandat's 
one-two— all created a taste in tW 
public mind which was not there be* 
fore. Considerable opposition, too, 
continued^ to the yety Umt, to be made ' 
to them ; but they were not to be 
aisllfied: nobody, at last;, could^diew 
their foeeaflainsi^wni; they bunged 
lip the eyes of critfoism, and dsovo 
him like paste of the ring* There 
is comfort in iffi this, to those who 
beHeve in the perfMabdity of man.* 

Tlie Ttttuo oaisaT ao^oot or ro- 
niLtsu is that of Mendoza, or the 
Jewish Schooi— *It hadl, at one time, 
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nearly (jvrrtliniwu Christfanity in the 
ring of this country, and pious peoph 
began to tremhh*, when Gentlrmaii 
Humphries, and the Bath Butcher, 
Ml l^neath tlic flst of the circoiii* 
^cd, and 

Vietorions Judah's lion banner tose* 

Bill Ward in vain strove to raise tho 
hopes of Christewlom. The Isruclito 
foiled the flower of the British youth, 
andproved successful in thirty pitelierl 
batiies. At last John Jackson stripped, 
and Dan was overthrown. It was like 
the battle of Maida, an affair of about 
ten minutes* It was thought by bome , 
that if the Jew, like his great country- 
man before b|in, Absalom, had worn 
a wig on Hhe day of battle, the isbue 
might have been different. Jackson 
took him by tlic hair— held him faiit 
— smaabed him for th^ee minutes — 
and then dropped him dead-beat. At 
that time, no man m Kngland could 
have <ttood before J ohn Jackson — ht hod 
youth, length, strength, bottom, cour- 
age, and fcdienee, almost supcThumau. 
Not even a wig — not a bald-head — 
though both were aftinvurds suggest- 
ed, could on that day hiv< -saved 
Afendoza. The Jewish .school was no 
more. It will bt for the histmnn, 
afW he hifa told the tale of M( ndoaa b 
glory, and of its eclipse, to spiuk of 
the revival of the Jewish School, un- 
der Dutch Sam— its second o\ei throw 
by Koowlsworthy tlie baker — and, 
again, of itb restoration by Bekuco. A 
nobler ccntre-piecc for a grand lusto- 
ricul picture cannot hi well conceiiul 
than Dutch Saw. He never v,ds lieat. 
For when he fought the Master of tho 
Rolls, were not his It'gs worn down to 
mere mindles, and as full of hok s as 
two (dd moth-eHten copies of the Edin- 
burgh Review ? He absolutely fought 
in ffdtm, that his backers might not 
see the wretched state of his pins. 
Hii foce was as blue as un ill-w.ishi d 

r [tclout ; his eyes as dull and uat< ry 
ill*fed oysters ; and his whibkors, 
that used to bristle in fight like tin 
beard of a Mussulman, hung mi his 
chops like loose moas on i clammy 
wall. “ Ills skin, like a aniy's loose 
gown, hung aliout him" -and there 
cannot be a doubt that many thml 
raters about the ring that day nmld 
have finished off Him who was once 
the best luachte that eM.r floored a 
Chfiatian, 
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We have l^is moment had jmt into Israelite did* Many years ago we saw 
our hands a very beautiful little ar- him do up Hooper when the Bully 
tide— a sonnet with notes— whidi is> was in hia prime. Now, Mendoza 
evidently, the production' of a poet was ifraid in best days to fight the 
and a i>ugili8t ; and should any or otir 'ilnman. Owen also was tost eon- 
readers so unreasonable as to thinl^, qnering Bttrtholoinew, one of the best 
us dull, let them enliven themselver men that ever stripped, and who 
into a more cheerful opinion of our fought three desperate battles against 
])ower8, by the pleasure aiforded them Jem Beldier, when he put out his 
by another contributor. We b^ leave shoulder; and he sube^uently did 
to preface this sonnet by one or two ^ack. I^t it not be' said, then, that 
explanatory observations. Mendoza Mendoza fidl at Banatead under an 
and Tom Owen luul a private quarrel ignoble arm. We have thought it due 
—as we were told— and fbught to de- TOth to Dan ^id Tom to say this 
cide it. Both men, of course, are old much. 

ones, and Owen won easy. The truth We do not Bice these batdbs among 
is, that some men stand old age much the old on^t and hope toheor no more 
better than others, and |p it was seen about them. If veterans will quarrel, 
in this fight. Don is done up, and let them re^ the peuni at issue to 
can neither give nor take. But we the dedsion of the Pii|ph$tic club, 
think no reasonable person will blame .We have not the smalleat dipubt that, 
him for having been gradually delfili-* had these two anoidnt pugilists call- 
tated by time. There is Richmond, cd on Mr Egan, and stated to him 
as old a man as either Dan or Torn ; what were their differences, he could 
and he would dispose of them both iu have accommodated them without 
tw'enty minutes. But farther— it is a difficulty. ' It is very right to encou- 
(iuestion if Mendoza ever could havd rage fighting among young boys ; bp.t 
beat Tom Owen. Tom never was any no man of fifty should be allowed to 
thing like a scientific boxer — at least enter the prize ring. A man ought to 
when one thinks of him along with have had his bellyful of fightitig be- 
the Jew ; but he had always more fore that- age. Of Tom Owen more 
strength than Dan, and hns beat as hereafter* Now fm the Sonnet, 
good, if not better men, than ever the 
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On the Battle between Mcndoc:a and Tam Owen^ at Bamkad Dawns, 
JobfAtk, 1820. 

By W. W. 

U this Mendoza ?— TAij the Jew 
Ofwhom^ jonc^ cJitritfted 
So hea$ettfai a waking dream, 

A vision whhdi has perished* 

(Extempore on sedug the battle. W. W.) 

SupKRFj.uous lags the veteran on the sti^/ . , 

Said Samuel Johnsbn many a yeiu ago, 

In stately verse ; and now its truth we know 
When we behold Men^a, bent with age. 


* Query— TAe Fancy ? But no, I crush the un{^Tou8 sentiineiit Mendoza's re- 
putation lias not perished in the souls of, the Fancy. Hit imaginative fiiciihies nay have 
been clouded by ^e; they were mort^ and fbded awayt, buthW fotmw deeds— his bril- 
liant qualiiifls— bis undoubted valour— hii unrividled scimee, are vriUan wUh a pencil of 
light, and, incapable of ^hdury, will fiouiish as long as water flows, or tall trees bloom. 
When 1 said that the vmon my fancy had formed liw joshed, I only meant, that the 
ideal creation 1 had figtnred to myself of Mendoza, ffiua vanish^ in the cold consciousness 
of knowing his existence throu^i the gross medium of the external senses. For, as the 
picture of die actual Yarrow flowing l^ore the eyes, bcautxfhl as it is, is less driightful 
Ulan the iidagined stream ; io is Uic actual Meiutoza fhao the flutcied* W. AV* 
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Throw up his hat at Banstcad/' and engage 
Tom Owen ! — That tlie diamond of the ring 
In eighty-ninC) the eastern star, the king 
Of scientific pugilists, in the page 
Of Boxiana, hymned by Fancy^s pen 
As one long swathed in should forego 
His old renown, apjxsai^ to thoughtfiil men 
Most tominous ! O Daidel, Dafiidi 0 \i 
Why, when you cried, I go to fight Qw^eq, 

Did no kind genius echo back 


The roURTH ureat schooi op pu- 
i us M is the Belcher, or Bristol SehooL 
W&believe that it was the intention of 
the late Mr Windham to have written 
the history of ibis School, at le^t of its 
great founder, Jem Beldicr, but he 
was prevented by death. We hereby 
oiler a prijEftX^ complete set* of Uie 
Magazine during the life of the 8Uc» 
cessful oempetitot)for the best “ Essay 
on the g^us of Belcher,” to be given 
in, on or before the first of January 
ISSl. The prize will be adjudged by 
a committee of contributors, consisting 
of Odoherty, Ourselves, Mr Jackson, 
Mr Ambrose, George Cooper, and the 
Fighting Hector. On this account, 
we shall not, at present, ofier any ob- 
servations on tlie genius of Belcher. 


The succesftfhl elogc will appear in our 
January number, and the next in merit 
can be sent to Baldwin* 

The Firm great schooi. or i*v- 
Gii.isM is the Sable School, and it is 
with some remarks upon it, and a few 
of its principal ornaments, that we 
are desirous of conduding this article. 

We, never felt so grateful to Mr 
Ckrkson and Mr Wllberforco, for 
tludr humane exertions to procun* the 
abolition of the slave trade, as when 
we first saw Moliiwjaux knock downi 
Crib. At once all distinction of colour 
was lost We saw before us two hu- 
man beings — and our hearts beat for 
the cause of Ubtjrty all over tlie world. 

It is true tlvat Molineaux w^as not an 
African hluck— but that is nothing to 


* I have seen some illiberal criticism asserting tlmt Mendoza lias ^unk in repute ^)?iec 
this unfortunate encounter, ^id. int. alia the fij^rting for July, p. 174, A.<. 

!Narrr>w-hearted critics ! as if the senilitics of genius were to make us forget its iiieridiiLn 
splendoiu \ Did tin*, tears of dotage moke Marlborough less the liower of generals Did 
the drivelling of Swift render him Jess the first of wits? Bid the lltcrurnm oft/ivin of Or- 
bilius degrade him iroiii the rani: of prixice of.pedi^c^^ues ? Ilid Person's lust monnaits--- 
But no more. If these questious be answered, as they must, in tlie negative, how tan wc 
sfHrm that the folly of Mendoza's old age has us the conqueror of Humph- 
ries, of Martin, of Bill Ward— the hero of tmir^V pitched battles 

f Whether omens altemlcd tlie ill-fated fight I know not. Cervantes, however, ap- 
pears to have prophetically alluded to Memlo^A^s ntisfortune, in Don Quixote, part 1 J . cimp. 
.OS. ** Demmaselc al otro Mf'udos^a k sal tncima de k mesii, y derramasek a cl la me- 
jancolia iSmoliett translates thkyior and melanclu/ly-^a mere gratuitous libel on Men- 
doza] (mnoH estiwirsjfe ohffgada la nuittrulasa « diir sennit^ de hs rv nidetax 
Smollett sinks the name of Mendoza, thereby spoiling a fine prophecy. To bu sure he 
puts it in his note ; but is this treating hk author with due respect ? I should be gkd to 
know whether Mendoza did actually ^fil any salt on (be fut^ morning of die 'iih of 
July ? As he is a ** constant reader*’ Of yout Magazliie, I hope he will inform us, with- 
cut delay, on this important subject ' 

Borrowed from— 

< O Sophonisba ! Sopheafisha O f* 

i Tiiofsoir, 

* 0 Jemmy Thomson ! JdRmy Tljon.son O !* 

Ajiojs^xuQVHt/rfjm l he gallery, 

* O HnncamuAca ! Huncamunca O V 

TGwTinrMH. 

§ 1 conibssmy obligation here to tlie mwdt-honoured ttuuc of Joe Miller, fm this n-Hex 
edm of the natno of Chv-ea:> •• Can I,” saysacertain prrson in Josephus, see Mr Ow-en ?” 
** N-0,** was the rttdy ql the facetc donicstli^ to whom tfic questhm was addressed, f 
may remark, fiiat Mr Miller is rafiier^ in omitting to »sngn date, name, and place, to 
his amusing, hut Itttle-creditcd tides. The reader is frequently inclined to suspect tliat 
“ a certidn person,” “ a gentleman once,” “ a fair lady,*’ ** a great wit,” arc mm figures 
of the author’s brain. An authentic Joe Mllkr is n desideratum, and I am happy to he»r 
that the reverend Sydney Smytlt h at present editing one. ^ 
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the purpose. lie was a black— nay, 
ihc black— ami that was enough to 
kindle in our bosoms the enthusiasm 
aibresaid. Ihit softly. Let ns attend 
to our clironology. 

Kichniond is the founder of the 
Sable or Lily-white School of Pugilism 
— and though he is now hard upon 
sixty, we would not advise Mr Hob- 
hou^c, Mr Whitbread, or any other 
rough young commoner,^ to take a 
turn up wich him. Hill is a man of 
good education, and has seen the 
-world. lie was born in the sixty- 
three, at a place called Cuckold's Point, 
otherwise Kichmond, near New York, 
America, from which he took his 
name. .Mr ligan tells ns, that he 
was horn itudcr the auspices of a 
reverend divine of the name of Charl- 
ton/* an amlngiioiis expression, which 
leaves us in our simplicity, doubtful 
wli ether Dr Charlton acted «on the oc- 
easion as father, clergyman, or ac- 
coucheur. The ambiguity is increased 
by the unfortunate jnxta-jxiBitioil of 
the w'ord “ Cuckold's Point.” A 
ijuc.stion arises — was Dr Charlton, if 
really the father, a black — or is TUch-* 
inond a Ijily*\vhite by the inothcf*s 
side. Kndeavouring to forget this 
perplexing pa^wigo, we go on to state, 
that Kiclnnond became valet to Colo- 
nel Percy, (the late Duke of Nor- 
thamberiand) and on his arrival in 
Kiighind was put to school, where he 
made good progress in his studies, and 
learnt to write a very fair hand for a 
black man, as eeverul letters to us, 
Tujw in oui possession, and which 
may pn)bMbly see the light some day, 
can testify. He served his appren- 
ticeship 10 a cabinet-maker in York— 
and distinguished hiinstdf in several 
battles in that neighbourhood, with 
men hea. i«.r than himself by several 
stone. Docky Moore, the champion 
of the 19th regiment— two crack- men 
or' ihc Inniskillins — fighting black- 
hinitli— Frank Meyers, a bagnio-bullj 
— and * uhers, tell beneath his 

arm. Mr Fgan does not tell us what 
took him to London — but we reinem- 
l*er that he was in the service of Lonl 
Camelford, when he had his first 
turn-up in town with George Mad- 
dox. Bill was intimidatea by the 
yelling of the mob on that occasion 
— more especially by the addresses 
of the ladies, married and unmar- 
ried — and on rtxieiving a flusli hit 
on the eye in the 4th round, bolted 


and called for his clothes. Tliis did 
not prognosticate great things of the 
Lily-white— but Richmond has often 
told usj that he fought merely to try 
what he could do with a good Lon- 
floner, (and Id^ddox was a good one) 
and that as it was a mere trial-battle, 
h6 gave in as soon as be knew he had 
the best of it. ,This was at least in- 
genious in Bill; and his subsequent 
battle ivitb George, in which he 
slaughtered him, hiclines ns te think 
that he, in sotne measure, spoke the 
truth. His first public set-to in 
London was with one Green a whip- 
maker, whom he did under the ten 
minutes. Bill was now talked of as 
a formidable right-handed hitter — and 
was matched on the 21st of May 1 H05, 
with Youssop, a dangerous and heavy 
Jew. Bin fought entirely at the face, 
und in six rounds his opponent looked 
so queer, that his seconds did not 
think him produccable— ^nd our hero 
had the pursi^ten giuneas. Fletcher 
Reid now took lUchinond by the 
hand, and booked him against Jack 
Holmes the coachman, a boxer who 
at that time had the whip-hand of all 
the Jehus in town. It was a lively 
and severe battle — but coaebie had no 
chance after the sixth round — and 
was dreadfully punished. Richmond 
was now nea®^ the top of the tree— 
and thought proper to fight Tom 
Crib. We have heard that tight des- 
cribed as a builcsqiie. Bill danced 
about the ring for upwards of an hour, 
so that Tom could not make a single hit 
tell. At last he touched I.ily- white on 
the mouth, and on the mark, and Dr 
Charlton tt son immediately gave in. It 
wras in all respects a bad battle — and 
was discreditable to both combatants. 
But as we have a sincere respect for both 
Mr lUchinond and Mr Crib, we shall 
say no more about the matter. Bill 
liext fought one Carter, a countrymaiL 
of great strength and weight, and who 
had tried a taste of milling from Gul- 
and Jem Belcher, not without cre- 
dit In the fourth round, Richmond 
was levelled, in such good style, that 
it was thought he could not come 
again, and Uie odds rose to twenty to 
one on Osrter. But our friend reco- 
vered himself— and in twenty-five 
minute cut Carter to pieces. He 
soon afteiVards kneaded the dough of 
a sevcnteeis stone baker ; and took the 
conceit out of Atkinson the Banbury 
Bargeman. It was now no easy mai« 
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Icr to find a custoiner for Richmond, mond's peiformancefi, it is evident, that 
At length, Isaac Wood the waterman, at Oxford he would have been a first 
entered the lists with Bill for a purse class man ; and at Cambridge, probably 
of tliirty guineas. We were present senior wrangler. We scarcely see on 
It was a good and bloody battle. It what principle he could well be beat, 
was pleasant to see the cruel punish- His activity is miraculous. His bounds 
inent the waterman teei^Ml ; mr the are without bounds, boundless, llis 
last ten rounds. His wifb could not ^ht arm is like a horse's leg ; that 
have known him. Bill was idightly, is, it's blow like a kick of that quadru- 
pinked on the left side of his nob, hut ped. So what boxer, pray, seeing it 
nis beauty was not' at all spoiled— and is impossible to hit him, and inipossi- 
he'kept lauding during .jthe w^hole hie to avoid being hit by him, could, 
fight. At ihe close jof one ahyiifety, be matched against 

Bill had got ^is advtotf y ouihe ro]^, ' the Lily-white ? 
he went oy^ him suliimerset, hi ' Next to Hidimond, the greatest 
a way that #e do istot remtebm: to . glory of the Sable School, unqiieBtion- 
have seen practised ^ther befbre of ably was Molkteaux. He never was 
since. It caused louch metviment.— eo scietitide a Bghter as his master — 
Bill next dmght his old conqperm hut his prtKligf^ power put him ut 
Maddaxr-aud., as we have sbmI, beat once at the top of the tree. He was 
him, after a sev«^ combat of indeed what Milton or Egan would 
minutes. His neat set-to was with cgll a grim feature” in pugilism, 
tl^ promising Power» who He wra descended, we are told, “ from 

afterwuds vanquished' Outer, lately a wurlike hero, who had been the con- 
thc soi-$santeh^]^. l|%e fight was Quering pugilist in America/' and aAer 
in a room by caiid)e*lIght*-Hmd in a' iiangbtcring, with ease and affluence, a 
quarto' of an hour Ji^ Power was prime Bristol lad, and Tom Tough, 
^feated; at least, he was not read/ who had fought Crib an hour, he was 
in time, and the thing wi|u ^ndded mttebed to fight the Cbarapion. In 
against him. It was a pity that Jack that groat battle, which, as all the 
Power died notlongafterwifds, dw we ^orld knows, was fought on the I8th 
sUlithhikthat he andJ^dm^d would December Ifilfi, at Copthorn, Sussex, 
have made an excellent Bidb« -^rib was victorious. It is our in- 

mond’s next battle was fift tention, on an early occasion, to enter 

young man of great strength Itud act » at krge into ^ merits of this contest 
tivity, and considerable science. The? ^-Hino in spite of that odium which 
odds werein theBaipjemani fifVourai, .; we wefi know we shall incur from 
setting to; and he fought wd} and "'ehme quartos of the highest respecta- 
heroically ; but losing temper, he we diall not fear to speak the 

rushed on Bill's murderous right troitn. 

hand, and was sacrificed within the ” Pi«t jusfitiiw-ruat cwluni.** 

half hour. It was now understood Of the second battle, at Thisselton- 
tliat Richm<md had left the ling, gap, there never was hut one ojiinion. 
being considerably upliiards of fifty— Ine Block had no chance. But in tljc 
but lie and Shelton, one of the most firat-^— for the present, however, we 
formidable men on the list, having bad reftain from entering into particulars, 
a private quarrel, a match wif made. When we do speak out, let some peo- 
and Richmond was again vietorimu^ pie lookte it.. Verbum sapientibus. — 
We were present. S^tEon seemed Jfo good could arise to any one from 
be winning it wy toan unprabtisid" trodng the decline and M of Moli- 
eye— and a CoSney, loUing bn neaux, ftom the most formidable boxer 
grass beside us, o&red us odds bn ' that ev«r threw up his castor, down to 
Shelton, wliich we took. Bill's rl^t a mere apology for a fighting man, 
hand, we saw, was alits work; and whom any tight stripling could have 
the navigator keptfiidtowing him, great licked. When be fought Lurter, he 
assssbe was,overtl]lcHBg, tfii hefi^ wasus^ess oltogethef^mi two such 
like a log, at the end ofevery iniuidl, knavish poltroons never disgraced a 
and was carried aWA Britidi Hng. His fight with George 

while Ebon 3 L.jW!arceIy lopRea as if he Cooper, in Scotland, was somewhat 
had been tlll||^teibutor-*-qidte calm better— but his strength had left him 
and unruffieML — ^liis wiml was thick as butter — ^liis 

From thmHlIl^ sketch of Rich* side as soft as wheat-jsheaves— and 
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his tciniHjr and courage destroyed alto- These are what Dr Parr would 
gether. Cooi»er, who, bcautiihl fight- call the Trie Lumina Nigrorum ; 
cr us he is^ could not have stood be- and we have little to say of the other 
fore him many rounds in the days of pugilists of the Sable School. Sam 
his power, cut him up in seventeen Robinson is not to be sneezed at, and 
minutes ! Mulincaux died a few years indeed an ugly customer, both literally 
ago in Ireland— miserably reduc^. and figurativ^y. When last in Edin- 
** So fades, so languishes, grows dim, buigh, a Scotch mason fancied hhn, 
dies, and a few of us made up a small purse 

All that the ring is proud of.” for them to contend for. Sam had it 

Wc beg leave just to ask, where is all his own wav, and in fifteen mi- 
the twelve-stone man who could have nutes accomplished his object.” If 
fought Richmond ten or twelve years the mason was indeed a crack Edin- 
ago ? He liimself used to say, that he burgh boxer, Scotland is behind thb 
was willing to fight any twelve-stone rest of the world several centuries in 
man in hmgland, except Jem Rctcher. pugilism. Sam floored him perpetu- 
Jein, iiulci^i, would have tickled his ally, and beat his face to a jelly, with- 
toby for him in a brief space — but he out getting a scratch. Of the fight be- 
ivas a match, in good truth, for any tween Sam and Coojwjr, of which such 
otluT pugilist of or about that weight a flaming account is given in Boxiana, 
in England. As for ^lolineaiix— with- wc beg leave just to stiy, that it was 
out entering upon a subject whidi we no at all, but a manifest cross, 
liave pledged ourselves to discuss most and that Cooper ought not to have lent 
fully before long — who, it may be himself to such a match, being able, tu 
W('li asked, could have fought him, fight half a dozen such fellows us 
hail he been regularly bred to boxing any morning before breakfast. 
in luirope — hail be taken to training such battle as that recorded in Boxu 
Iqndly^ which in the captain’s hands ana, between Sam and one Kangil, evcif 
4:^ wtwld have done — ^liad he met with took place, but wo are sorry lo say 
uiaiversiil encouragement belbre and that we, and not j\Ir Egan, are to 
during the battle, and h«id be hd a blame for its insertion, we sent 
regular life ? Wc answer, nobody. We the account of the fight to a provincial 
susjiect that otir opinion cx>iucidos with newspaper — byway of a bam. Steplicn- 
that of Air Kgan. son, the black, is a bad one. Young 

hince Richinoud and Alolincaux Alassa, whom wesawbek Caleb Baldwin 
U'ft the ring, Sutton is the best in spite of his heart, has gone the way 
bl.ick we have; and some good judges of all fiiisli wc suppose. Of the new 
]>reftT In in, but absurdly, to both American black who lately fought Fred, 
those heroes, lie is a fierce, honey. Strong, the Hampsliire blacksmith, wc 
DMishadowiiig fighter, of six foot know nothing. And there are, we 
three, and his arms arc tremendous, know, a immW of other members of 
In liis first battle with Painter, he the Sable School, who thump their 
thraslsed that genilemunly pugilist way respectably through the kingiloin, 
to his lu an’s content. In his second dangerous to Johnny Raws, and not 
coiifiici he was defeated. Painter had to be meddled with rashly by young 
fed ti*o well on the Norfolk fowls, gcntleineu amateurs; ugly customers 
Hik condition was so high, that it enough in a country ball-room, ami 
luiglit be eulletl unfair conditwn, Su|- tamers of turnpike men ; but who, 
ton is none flic worse for >vear. Painter, nevertheless, coiiM not stand half a 
we suspect, IS. And if the) ever fight dozen rounds before a good liOiulon 
<igain, wi; !>ack the sable warrior for fighter, 
a leg of mutton and triinuiiiigs. 

from .fames hogg to lus reviewer.*^ 

Sill, — Had your article amtained no- thcsc^arc matters concerning which, I 
tiling but sarcasms upon the vulgari- am pretty wtdl satisfied, the world 
ty of my style, and the coarseness of wtill not be inclined to pin its faith on 
my taste, J should most uiuloubtedly the sleeve of any Edinburgh lUfviewcr 
have passed it over altogether, because —far less of such an Edinburgh Ue- 


* See th^ Review of l!ugg’& .lacobite lldics in the Edinburgh Review. No 67. «. 14S. 
VoE. Vlll. 1 
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Tiewcr as you appear to be. More- 
over, had the Review of my Jacobite 
Relics been itself comix)sed in such a 
style as could have c^ivtn me any sus- 
picions that I had been cnjrap[in^ the 
attention of my old friend, Mr Jeffrey 
himself^ or indexed of any of tli6 origi- 
nal supporters of his work, I dboiud 
have found moans of a different sort, 
to offer my explanation, and express 
zny opinion. ' Rut as it is, 1 see plain- 
}y that the agreeable and friendly con- 
ductor h^ls been permitting one of his 
asses to have a kick at me, and there- 
fore 1 must be on no ceremony with 
him. What is worse, I see that he 
has permitted my veracity ‘ to be called 
in question, and iny .tmrmVy * to be 
impeached — and, therofbre, have at 
you ! 

Before i proceetl, however, 1 must 
do myself the justice to say, that wliat- 
ever I may utter, 1 have no intention 

f ’ t the feelings of Mr Jeffirey, a 
man for whose honourable cha- 
1 have always entertaine<l, and 
I entertain, a real respect, and for 
person 1 shall, in spite of every 
feel a sincere affection as long 
ks my name is James Hopg. No, sir, 
t am sensible that the strenuous suiv. 
port I have all along avowedly given 
to Blackwood’s Magazine, must with- 
out doubt* have placed my excdleni 
and valued old acquaintance* in mther 
a queer sort of situation in regard to 
inc, and any thing I write. Before 
the thing was aciuolly put to tlie 
proof, it is indeed true, I had a diflRjr- 
ent opinion of my gewd friend's un- 
derstanding — {gumfjtion is the word 
that would spontaneously have Come 
to the point of my pen,, out then you 
would say it is so vulgar); — ra’ust 
confess, at that period of time, had 
any body asked me, in a con vi rial 
meeting, to give the health of one 
that can give and take a joke with 
equal good humour,*' there was. no 
name I would more readily have jfpj- 
pounded than that of my friend FniiV* 
c I s J K F F REV. The occ«'isional pleasant 
and merry meetings I had with him, whu 
is always so agreeable, would haveputrae 
propose such a bumper with the 
:^|jPk&rles8 resolution. Rutnow,Iam 
i^mcerned to admit, the case stands in- 
very differently. The proof of the 
pudding is the eating thereof, as tre 
say ; and the fact is, that the world 
is satisfied Mr Jeffrey cannot take 
m joke, however good-humoured ; op 


the contrary, that he is one of the most 
thin-skinnra individuals extant. I'he 
rage he w^as imprudent enough to dis- 
cover in all companies, when he finst 
felt himself grappled with by M astic, 
Tickler, and some of the rest of us, ivas, 
of itself, sufficient to establish this fact; 
and, as to the animosity he expressed 
towards the Baron Lauerwinkel, for 
his letter to Mr Playtair — that wa.5 
quite extraordinary, and beyond all 
bounds of previous credibility. 

In the very last number of the Re- 
view, Mr Jeffrey himself says of the 
Abbe dc Pradt, tliat a ci-demnt 
archbishop of the diiirch of Rome im- 
peaches bis past or his present sincer- 
ity when he laughs at profMwo?/.?,’' (p. 
23.) and nothing can be more juKt 
than the apophthegm — Vet what did 
the letter to Laugner say, except in 
substance, the very same thing ? The 
very same individual j>osition tbnned 
the principal substratum of its reason- 
ing. A ci-dvtfuftt clergyman of the 
Church of Scotland impeaches his pji-st 
or his present sincerity when he de- 
rides miracieM/* No iridex-iriakcr 
could analyse the essence of that capi- 
tal paper more accurately ; and yet 
this was the very thing that discom- 
posed, never to be re-established, the 
philosophic ecjuaniiiiity of‘AIr Jeffrey, 
and made him utter nonsense, the 
recollection of which will cause him to 
blush in private every time the circum- 
stance recurs to his recollection, (and 
these times, 1 take it, will not few 
nor far asunder.) 

When Mr Jeffrey had allowed him- 
self to be so entirely taken off his 
feet in relation to others— how could 
I be so vain as to exjypct that he 
would continue to regard me alone 
with an unaltered rye of* benigni- 
ty. No, no, I was not such a fool, 
whatever ye may take me tor. — 
From the moment The Ciiai i>i i. was 
published 1 perceived plainly that war 
was openly proclaimed — ami all the 
world perceived as plainly that I had 
taken my side. I /u(d taken n]y side 
— and 1 rgoiced in avowing it. No- 
thing on earth cmxid have pcT.'^mulcd 
nie to take the opposite siri< — if any 
thing could, it would cerlatnly have Iicen 
my r^ard tor Jeffrey ; but then then; 
were f&lings of that order arranged in 
the opposite region also ; and, to make 
Jeffrey’s beam kick Olympus, there 
1 had PKiNciFLE and established 
SENSE OP RiGUT engaged, to attract 
7 
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and detain me ! The man, the patriot^ 
the Christian^ all were roused within 
me— and fkiendshii* was not awant- 
ing to unite her ?oiee with that of 
philanthrfjpif, and reUgion - — 

In a word, I had joined the standard 
beneath whose auspices the old tytau- 
ny of the Edinburgh Kevkw was 
doomed (well 1 foresaw that issue) to 
be levelled in the dust ; and from that 
hour I threw away the scabbard.— 
1 did not, indeed, expect that the 
spirit of warfare would have been al- 
lowed to radiate its induenceB quite so 
widely as it has done. 1 did not ex- 
pect— but what matters it to rip up 
old sores? Enough — I knew what I 
had to look for— had I met with bet- 
ter 1 would not have Ijeen ungrateful 
— ^as it is, I liave no reason and uo in- 
clination to complain of any thing I 
have personally su stained at the hand 
of M r Jeffrey. I have done what I 
thought and think my duty, and I 
have forjned my opinion for myself. 
Let him lay liis liand on liis heart and 
say, (if he Ciin) so u.vvi, I.'* 

. ]\Ir Jeffrey, 1 shall always think and 
always say, is a oENTtt'MAW, and 
therefore it would be the last tiling 1 
would think of to provoke any quarrel 
with him ; yet 1 must take leave to 
express my opinion, that if he was de- 
termined to have his old acquaintance 
dressi^d in his lieview, he should have 
taken care to put me into hands of 
some decency and civility— not into 
the paws of such an illiterate clumsy 
booby as you. Who you are I know 
not ; nor, unless you be one of the low 
Scotsman crew, or perhaps Maevey 
Napier, can 1 even presume to form a 
guess ns to the probability of that de- 
licate |H)int. In either of these sup- 
positious, 1 confess 1 can, os matters 
stand, stc nothing altogether unlikely, 
although the day has . been when I 
should have been loath, very loath ip- 
deeil, to believe Mr Jeffi*ey capable of 
contaminating his Journal by admit- 
ting the productions of any such scrib- 
blers within Its cover. I well know 
(and so does every body that ever 
stepped into a printing office) that a 
certain proportion of wJiat is teehni* 
colly called Balaam must go to fill pp 
the pages of every periodical work, from 
the Scotsman to the Edinburg Review 
inclusive. In setting up a newspaper, 
for example, when ihere is any dearth 
of public or private intelligence of in- 
terest, the foresiuan says to the editor. 


Well, sir, I suppose we must just 
take enough of Balaam to make out 
the rest of this column,”— and so it is 
done. Accounts of enormous tur- 
nips ^own within a gentleman’s gar- 
den in SuiTey”— reports of a new 
mermaid** baying been discovered in 
Orkney”— particulars of tlie " private 
life of Bonaparte at St Helena”— cu- 
rious meteorological facts”— distres- 
sing accidents in Ireland” — horrible 
murder near Rouen” — “ spirited beha- 
viour of Henry Brougham, Esq. AI.P.V 
charitable disposition of her late ma- 
jesty” — mummy”— Roman coins 
discovered near the Watling Street, ’ 
“ labourer*^ wifedeli vered of three male 
children” — “singular coincidence, ”&c. 
ike. &c. these are all the sorts of things 
that come under the Balaam depart- 
ment of a newspaper. It is the same 
in the best works, and therefore it is 
no disgrace to the Edinburgh Review 
that it also sltould contain a whacking 
proportion of Balaam ; but it w a dis- 
grace to such tt work that it should 
stoop to receive even its Bnlmm at the 
hands of such people as Air Alaccul- 
loch of the Scotsman (the great corn- 
bill genius) — Mr Maevey of the Su|)- 
plemeot (Lord Bacon's fly, as lie is 
called now), or the illustrious Reviewer 
of my Jacobite Relics. 

The whole of' the first part of your 
article, sir, is clearly taken out of the 
old Balaam-box, and inserted here 
with no greater propriety than it 
might have been in any other part of 
any Whiggish journal. To hear the 
very name of any one stedfast, rational, 
liberal-minded’ Tory mentioned, is 
enough, 1 wdl know, to turn the 
sweetest of \\Tug beverages into vine- 
gar at the moment of its concoction. 
That is no news. What then must 
be your vexation when you have put 
into your hands a book — and a popu- 
lar W>k — of Toryism — lionesr, 
open, avowed Toryism— such os minc.^ 
One would acquire the financial geni- 
us of a Brougmtm to calculate the ex- 
act amount of the spleen set into mo- 
tion on sitch an occasion. For me — 1 
do pretend to ha^iard even the re- 
motest conjecture concerning it. It 
is wdl that it should be so— you all 
have spleen, and on such occasions your 
,^etn must effervesce ; it is right and 
proper that you should allow it to ef- 
fervesce, otherwise it would burst you. 
The Review is the safety-valve wliicli 
keeps you in existence^ and why. should 
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]rou not cliorisli it ? Balaam is your 
weu^Hni, and why sliouUl ye not use 
it ? Ve are asses^ and why should ye 
not bray ? 

Give me abuse as much as you will 
— ^by all m^ns— *but one thing only 1 
iisk of you : utter no talsehoods-^-speak 
not that which is not. Abuse me as 
mucli as you please for bdng a Tory^ 
but on no account deny that 1 am one 
when I say 1 aiiu You are well aware 
In your own secret hearts, that there 
are such beings as conscientious To* 
ries. Good heavens I how you would 
leap and skip, could ye persuade your* 
selves for one single moment that there 
are not. There is no need to light 
about mere names. You are well 
aware, to your woe and sorrow, and 
utter confuinon of tuce, that by far the 
greater part of the talent, and virtue, 
and property of the nation, is steadfast- 
ly arraytd against your Radico-Whig- 
gish system ; and that, could the sensi- 
ble men of Great Britain and Ireland 
lie ixdicd upon such a question, tlie 
votes, to mark you out as enemies of the 
jieace and honour of the land, would 
exceed those in behalf of you by num- 
bers without nuutber Aumlierless. This 
you know. In case you did not know 
or believe it before, 1 toll you now, 
and you must now know it, that I am 
one of the firmest of those, by wlmt- 
cver name you may choose to call 
them, that understand, and despise, 
and execrate your system of l)eUef, 
or rather, I should stiy, of disbelief, 
l)oth religious and political. I am not 
only one of the firmest of the adher- 
ents of the adverse cause now, but I 
iiave been all along one of the most 
consistent. To your limited percep- 
tion it may indeed appear a very extra- 
ordinary and Unintelligible affair, that 
a man horn and bred in the bosom of 
the people — a shepherd on the hills of 
Kltrick, should avow himself to have 
been, from his earliest days, a scorner 
of those low Batteries with which you 
are accustomed to court the applause 
of the vulgar — a believer in the hon- 
our of the aristocracy, and a lover of 
the monarchy of his native land. Yet 
the tiling, most unhappy Reviewer, is 
eve n so : and, what is more, I live here 
in a beautiful, wild, and romantic region 
of the land, the inhabitants of which, 
high and low*— Scotts, I’ringles, Bal- 
lantynes, Brydens, Laidlows, and 
Hoggs — are all (I may say all, for 
the exccpticiis arc imperceptible in 


quantity, and in ouality worthless) all 
animated with tho same beUef— ^7/ 
bom and nursed in the same princi- 
ples— «// ready, at a moment s warn- 
ing, to mount and draw for tlie pro- 
tection of tliose institutions, which, 
with unceasing pertinacity, you have 
assailed for twenty years, — which, God 
be praised, yon have as yet inefiectnolly 
assailed — and which, 1 trust, will fonn . 
tlie hiq)piness and glory of our chil- 
dren's diildren, long after it shall have* 
been forgotten that such a thing as the 
Kdinhurgh Review ever existed, to say 
nothing of you and the like of you. 
that are no better than disgraw's to the 
Review, such as it is. 

But 1 have no intention to enter in- 
to general disquisition— it doivs not 
suit me; and I am aware of my own 
place, however difterent the case may 
be with those I am encountering. 

All I had in view when 1 took up 
my pen, wiUs to rebuke you for the 
impudence of one or tw(» .specific as- 
sertions which you have maile, dero- 
gating, in a very important nianuer, 
from my credibility as a historian and 
a collector of historiml monuments. 
And to this I would fain contine my- 
self— but h('w is it possibli* 1 sliould 
pass over all that midicious trash you 
iiave heaped together about .lacobitism 
(poor Jacobitism!) at the threshold 
of your article You surely are not 
sedoos, when you accuse* me of being 
3 serious defender of the dffctnncs of 
Jaoohitism. You do not .surely be- 
lieve -in your heart, that 1 think tho 
majority of the British nation were in 
tho wrong, when they placeil the crown 
on the head of the first of the present 
august family. T ou would not have 
the face to say that it is so, if you 
were asked the question in any ])rivute 
company : and yet you havt' the au- 
daci|y to put down that statement 
slap-dash, and without the vestige of 
authority— without either rhyme or 
reason, as I may say— in the Edin- 
Irtirgh Review. I and all my kindred 
have always loved and honoured the 
protestant succession ; and if yon will 
look inta my Brownie of ilJHlsbeck, 
you will perha]»s see eudugb to satisfy 
you, that I am neither a |>apist, nor 
an approver of persecutions either ci- 
vil or religiotts. But, sir, although i 
am neither u papist nor a believer in 
tlkc old doctrine of Jos J)ivinu>i, I 
have that about me that makt^s ‘hie lixl 
great respect for the character of a 
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conscientious papist, and 'what you 
ytrobably esteem a still more odious 
cliaractcr, that of a conscientious 
Jacobite also. I have no hesitation, 
:uh1 no shame, in making the confes- 
sion ; and a similar contbsslon, what- 
ever you may say to the contrary, was 
mode by the late lamented vex&rated 
sovereign of these realms, King George 
111. himself. And here I come at 
tmcc to the point with you. I cay in 
my book, His Majesty having been 
told of* a gentleman of family and f<»- 
tune in Perthshire, who had not only 
refused to take the oath of allegiailtee 
to him, but had never pemiitte(l him 
to be named as king in his presence : 

* Carry my compliments to him,’ said 
the king — ‘ but no — ^what — stop— no ; 
he may perhaps not receive my com- 
pliments as King of England— give 
luin tlic Elector of Hanover s eompli- 
monts, and tell him that lie respects 
1 he steadiness of his principles."' Now', 
what does my Reviewer .say to thia 
story ? Why, truly, it throws him into 
a perfect fume, and he swears his late 
Majesty was no more capable of mak- 
ing such a speech ** than Mr l^itt was 
of dying with Oh ! country ! on 
his lips," 

Whether Mr Pitt died with Oh ! 
my rountry ! on his lips or not, I can- 
not pretend to say, because 1 am in a 
solitary place here, and Iwvo no means 
of scrutinizing the facts ; hut I think 
no iionest man can doubt that he died 
as he liad lived, with Oh ! my emn^ 
try I in his heart. As for the story 
about good King George the Third, 
I tlnnk I sh.'dl put that to rest tor 
ever, when 1 inform iny Reviewer, 
that I had the story from my publish- 
er, Mr Rluokwood, who had it from 
the Inn* JMr Home Drummpiul of 
Rluirclruinmond, to whom it was told 
by Mr Oliphnnt of Gask, the very 
genileinan to whom this me.ssi^c wa® 
conveyed at the king's ow'ii request 
and command, in the very words I 
have Rlat( d by the then member for the 
county of Pcith. I may add, that the 
story is just as well known in that 
fKirt of tile country as the issue of the 
field of (’ulloden. Mr Oliphant was 
an old gentleman, universally loved 
and ri'spected ; and although, from a 
scruple of conscience he would not 
take the oaths to King George, nor 
permit him to be mentioned, other- 
wise than, as the Elector of Hanover, 
in his presence, he, had, at the moment 
W'heu this royal nicasage was delivered 


to him, diree sons high in his Majes- 
ty's service, all as gallant soldiers as 
ever drew sWord under the House of 
Brunswick. 

Another story I tell of his late Ma- 
jesty con^Rmeted with equal pith 
and brevity by lliis manful Reviewer ; 
and yet it is equally true, although 
jttst'at this moment! do not feel myself 
at liberty to give its pedigree in the 
same manner. It refers to his Majesty ^ 
having apologised, to some Scottish* 
gentlemeii, for calling the unfortunate- 
Chevalier de St George by the name 
of ** the Pretender," Saying, Prince 
Charles Stuart I mean." His late* 
Majesty did say these words— and 
what is more, I believe it is pretty well 
known that his present Majesty is ac- 
customed to speak df the same unhap- 
py person in terms of equal resi>ect. 
And after all, say what you will, Mr 
Radical, will you deny that Charles 
Edwanl was entitled to be called a 
rince ? I>o you hold the blood of a 
undred kings for nothing, mere no- 
thing Do you think the grandson 
of James 11. was not, in courtesy, en- 
titled to be mentioned in some’ other 
more respectful style thati a person of 
plebeian birth— a mere teirw fdius 
like me, for example, or like yourself, 
Mr Reviewer It is im[x>ssi*blc that 
you will hold up your face to such a 
foolish proposition. If you do, your 
very friends will laugh at you, and 
p<*rhaps whistle “ the Deil took away 
the Exciseman," or some other well 
known! comical and derisory tune in 
your car. As for the phraseology of 
** Prince Charles Stuart,” till you 
Miggest a more appropriate one I sh.'iU 
* continue to iMslieve that it was adopted 
ad Ifterxt-m by King (Rorge HI. I am 
infonned, by my minister, that it is 
the universal phraseology of Voltaire 
and all otlicr continental hi.storians of 
the last century. Rut, perlmps Mac- 
vey Napier, Esquire, is your authority, 
and I hav(‘ little doubt you think hiui 
a much better judge of etiquette tlian 
cither Francis IMarie Arrouette do 
Voltaire, gentlomau of the bed-cham- 
ber to lL.ouia XV. or even George the 
Third, by the grace of God. King of 
GrtMit Britain, France, and Ircuiml, 
Defender of the Faith. As for the 
stoHes themselves, the truth is, sir, 
that no trait in the late good king's 
character was betti r known or more 
highly approved of by the whole of 
his subjects, (a few of your immitig?- 
bly envious Whigs alone exeepted,) 
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than this of his regard— or to apeak 
more properly — ^his reverence for the 
honour anil upright principle of these 
faithful old Jacobites — or if you 
choose to call them so, Tories. I 
do not, however, wonder at find* 
ing a Balaamite, like yourself, de- 
nying (which is your way of con- 
demning) those b^utifhl anecdotes 
I have narrated, CQUcerning our late 
^ venerated sovereign. I had almost 
' forgot to mention, that the story which 
seems to have, chiefly moved your in- 
dignation, had been told before my 
book was written, in tlie Quarterly 
Review, (see the icicle on the GuUo- 
den papers), by one whose notions, 
whether of historical accuracy or 
“ courtly etiquette, you will probably 
not venture to treat in quite the same 
style of easy, “coarse,” “vulgar,” 
and “ignorant” iiidiftercnt contempt 
with which you have been pleased to 
indulge the Ettrick Shepherd. 

So much for the “ pith and mar- 
row” of your critique^ Mr Whig ; 
but to pass from matter to manner, 
wbat would you think, suppose 1 

should just stop a little 

* • * « • 

• • * , * 

* ♦ and see what kind of a 

style you write yourself, you who are 
so dcsjierate severe a critic on other 
folk. Tm thinking your style is as 
bald as the face of Jem I'homson's 
auld mare and it is plain you have 
no idea of composition. We’ll go 
through the critique, for a little, sen- 
tence by sentence ; and it will soon 
be seen that you are no deacon in the 
trade. 

1st sentence. — “ Wc gather from 
some remarks in the introduction to 
this volume, that the vttdertaking was 
suggested at a meeting of the Highland 
Society of London, to vfhich it is dedi- 
cateiL” I object to the use of the 
word gather” here, which is per- 
fect nonsense. It should have been, 

“ we are told,” or, “Mr Hogg informs 
us,” or some other synonime of that 
sort. “ To gather,’* is an operatimi 
of the mind ; but here there was no 
operation of the mind on yout part. 

“ ’fhe iifiaertaking” is a vague, and 
vuigdir*^ and tautological expression.^ 
“ To which” is ‘ambiguous. Do you 
mean to say that “ the undertaking 
was dedicated to a meeting of the 

iffeA^hland Society If so, you speak 
if not obscurely. 

I wpjMcc 2d.— You speak of “ mo* 


numents raised, hurrying swiflly to 
oblivion which is not good. A mo- 
nument decays, but it does not hurry 
swiftly to obhvion. Who ever heard, 
for example, of an old castle hurrying 
down the stream of time ? 

Sentence Sd.— At the same time it 
cannot be denied, that the language 
held upon this sutyect/* &c. What 
subject? None is mentioned. The 
e:|cpre88ton is lax. 

Sentence 4th.— The controversy 
between the two flunilies/* say you, “ is 
wholly kid at rest,” and long ago it 
esased to be at sdl a practical ques- 
tion.*’ Wliat do you mean by “ the 
controversy?** Writing or flgliting? 
Ballads or bloodslied ? Learn to speak, 
ray good man, intelligibly. I will 
give any roan ten pounds, that is, a 
sheet of Blackwood, to sliew roc any 
sense in this stufl' about a praetic^ 
question.” It is just word.s uithout 
meaning, like a bit of JVlacvey s Essay 
on Lord Bacon. 

Sentenced th. — You speak of “ u sort 
of speculative Jacobitism,” being a 
sort of twin brother to the new-fangled 
doctrine of It^iiimacy.” You must 
have a fearful had car to endure the 
jingle there, man ; and, besides, “ twin 
brother to a new-fangled doctrine,” is 
terrible bad writing. Neither is the 
doctrine of legitimacy m w- tangled, 1 
am sure. I wonder what makes .some 
folk write so much about legitimacy 
and illegitimacy. Cannot they hold 
their tongues ? It is surely better to 
be legitimate than illegitimate any day 
of the year. 

I {>as$ over the next six or seven 
sentences, as altogether beyond my 
comprehension. Only let me ask where 
the following gentlemen live, and 
wlmt trade they follow, for 1 have 
met with none such either in Edin- 
burgh or about Yarrow, “ They hate 
the cause of popular principles— they 
dislike a free and rational government 
—they hail rather see a king unfetter- 
ed by a Parliament — a judge uncheck- 
ed by a jury — ^and a press ftee to praise 
only the stronger side, and restrained 
iVom paihating all abuses save those 
only of power. Good guide us, there 
are no sud) folks in this kluml. 

Sentence 1 Topromulgatesuch 
doctrines openly, even at this time of 
day, a/id large as the striiks are which 
tuive been made within a few years y 
might not be altogether safe and sure.*' 
Just tell us, before you go -farther, 
who made the strides you speak of. 
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and what sort of strides they are? 

I have seen the flying Tailor ot Sta*^ 
ly, in Westmoreland, and also him 
of Patrick, take large Strides— but 
there is something fearsomely myste- 
rious in hearing of large atrifej taken 
within a few years/' and knowing no- 
thing more of the matter. is a 

stupid way of writing. 

Sentence 16.— J&r *%re<^V*avowed 
writings are not entirely free from this 
imputation— and those still more po- 
pular works which are so generally as- 
cribed to him, abound with instances 
of the spirit of ivhich we are peak- 
ing/' Again, “ Walter Scott* s haMt 
and bald jokes:*' call folk by their right 
names, you jackanapes, for that is only 
good manners. You may do what you 
like with your own name^but hold 
your hands off* the mighty. 

Sentence 18. — You say no one 
could have blamed Afr Ho^ if, 
like a truly able and snccossfui defen- 
der of those bad principles, David 
Hume, he had contrived to make the 
worse appear the better reason, by 
dexterity of statement and skilful nar- 
rative."’ I never expectetl to have seen 
the day when 1 was to be likened to Da- 
vid Hume. I really cannot help laughing 
myself at this juxtaposition of names. 
.Tames Hogg and David Uumc I Then 
you gravely tell us that Hume was a 
‘‘ truly able” man. This is a dis- 
covery with a vengeance. Oh, man I 

truly able" is just one of the stu- 
pidest epithets I ever saw. It makes 
one almost sick and squeamish to look 
at it. Then, who ever heard of a 
successful defender of bad principles?'* 

I am sure that even our enemies will 
not thirA' this good against me — and 
l)avi<l Hume. 

Sentence 1 9. — " His is not that lu- 
dicious .ihstinenee which gains wW 
greediness nev<T can reach — that deli- 
cate hand which feels its way, and 
gains admittance where brute force 
knocks in vain." 'J'hesc arc; most un- 
douhtwUy, two of the very worst 
inctapliors that I ever saw in litera- 
ture. The charge, too, is perfectly 
tklsc. I am not a greedy man, though 
I take my victuals well ; and 1 am 
sure that I put it into a better skin 
than some I could mention. Abstin- 
ence, ill iny opinion, is never judici- 
ous, except when one has nothing t 0 ‘ 
eat — and that is not likely to be 
my case, so long as there are inawr- 
kiiis and moqrfowl within the bounds 
of the forest, flsh in Yarrow, and 


trouts in St Mary's Loch. As to a 
delicate hand, 1 never had pretensions 
to it — but it has felt its way, notwith- 
standing, w'herever there was occa- 
sion ; and, as to gaining admittance, I 
have had doors opened to me, before 
now, by better men in livery than the 
author of this article Nobody will 
cuse him,poor fellbW, of brute force 
fbr he is weak as a willow. Skip over a 
page or two of drivelling, which I have 
alMdy dmie for, and observe your stu- 
pidity in what follows. His Majesty 
was a plain ratitmal fterson, utterly in- 
capable of such nonsense. The foUy of 
it was as much beneath his good sense 
as the conceit of it ttfas 'bepond his f’n- 
genuitpf Yet .immediately after- 
wards you say, the kind of message 
—the vile bu&oncry and chm^ con- 
eeit of it reaUy evinces a degree of 
vulgarity and'Hfiectation in the wri- 
ter, See, What an ass you are, man, 
to contradict yourself in that stupid 
way. You spimk of his late Majesty 
as if you had lived all your lifetime on 
the strictest intimacy with him. You 
could not speak mewe ikmi&arly of jMr 
Constable, nor 1 of Mr Blackwood. 

Mr Jd^kwood is -a plain rational 
person, altogether incapable of such 
nonsense !" This is a free and easy way 
of talking of a king, whose face, 1 pre- 
sume, you never saw but on, a copper 
coin, and may be called, in your own 
phraseology, a sort of twin-brother 
to the new-fangled doctrine of illegiti- 
macy." 1 have told, in my book, two 
or three anecdotes of his late Majesty, 
on the authority of men of honour and 
rank. You say they are false, be- 
cause they are not a^eeable to pour 
opinion of the Kings character and 
genera] habits; and pray, who are 
you, who lived so faniUiarly with his 
late Majesty. You are not the j^en- 
tleman, are you, who once happened 
to sleep in the same bed with Theo- 
doVG, king of Corsica, and complained 
of him l^causc he wore spurs, and 
vowed never again to sleep in the same 
bed with a king ? I pass over about 
two score of bad sentences, and come 
to a piece of severity. Mr Hogg 
carries this a step farther, and tries 
to cast imputations on the memory ot 
those fbunders of a Jiberty, which he 
either cannot appreciate, l^cause his 
prin^les are, slswish, or sets little ac* 
count upon, because its history, its 
adventures, will not serve to work up 
into middling poems, and tafes cal- 
culated to lengthen mid Sadden a 
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you are for from it — and vou must 
confess-*or if you do not — all the rest 
of t})e world will — tliat 1 have taken 
you out by tfie cuff of the neck — ^given 
you two or three kidcs on the only 
part about you that can speak any 
way^ intelligibly, and then let you go 
ba^ in n great Kuster to your cronies, 
who will be telling you, i^eradvcnture, 
that you have gjtmn the Shepherd a 
dressing,^ which you will try to believe 
in iqf»ite of ‘vour own aching posteriors. 
1 see you blame me for wltat you coll 
my coarseness/" I do not pretend 
to over-refinement ; but are not you a 
l^oat blackguard ^r writing the fol- 
mwing sentence : This is all that 
Frederick meant ; and wc rather mar- 
vel that the )jiu^rialities oi* his august 
spouse, for a nobleman of known Jotro- 
bite tendencies, were not rather cited 
asevideuce that the late king took his 
Jacobitism by descent/" Oh man, 
but you are a coarsi tyke to have writ- 
ten such a sciitfuce ! The cluinsinesr» 
of tiic ex|)res8ion of it is only bout by 
the basenosf? of its lucimhiff. You, 
ignorantly, and foolishly, and uiifeti- 
ingJy, htiy of one of my anecdotes 
of our iiiic king, tliat nobody thirst 
have published it when ht‘ was alive, 
alluding, in the brutal language of ra- 
dicaiity, to that awl'ul ailliction with 
which it had pleasetl God to visit his 
old age* Y ou yourself have here dar- 
ed to utt(^ a base insinuation, which 
could only have been conceived in the 
heart of one of the lllef^imatc School, 
and vdbichy if other proof were wuiit- 
ing, shews tliat you arc, if not in birtli, 
certainly in breeding, a bastard Scuts- 

iiiiin. 

But tlic truth la— tliat I am weary 
of gauging sudi ah empty vessel. 1 am 
weary of the auhject, air — and under 
correction I am very weary of you.— 
1 wish 1 knew, for certain, who you 
arc, that I might tickle you up in a 
mannri* more aatisfiictcry to me and 
more disagreeable to younself— but 
aitice your name has beat kept so 
^uict, I have nothing to say to it, for 
jl am the lost person in the world that 
' would wish to throw out unwarranted 
fud ahcallcd-for hbloquy against any 
Aai'oicter, howeVer despicable. 

, , Your cronies will no doubt tell you 

perfidbus tyranny ^at tltat | cun b « great passion, and iliut 
;any moderi^t , nation. ' But* you 1 


?4 

* winter’s evening/ " The value of a 
man’s principles is best estimated by 
his life. Now, 1 have never flattered 
any man — ask^ a favour of any man 
—lived upoji any man's money— or 
been the slave of any man. 1 dc^ 
tliis my secret enemy to say as much. 
1 have been a iuurdrworking man all 
my life, for many long yeon on the 
green hill-side, and for not ii few in 
a brown study. I am better entitled to 
repeat Smollett's lines than any hack 
of C(m6tcd>les. ^ 

Thy spirit. Independence ! let me share. 
Lord of the |i^, heart and eagle eye ; 

Thy steps, I &Uow, with my besom bare, 
Nor heed the stonn that howls along tlic 
sky.** 

With respect to “ mid41ing poems," 
will this critic dare to say that the 
Queen* s Wake is a middling poem ? 
Fm fye, Mr Jeffrey! to let a creature 
like this contradict you to your face, 
on your own dungnill ! The hit at 
my Winter Evening Tales is not a 
sto^cring blow. There can be no oc- 
casion to sadiien i/our winter evenings, 
1 am thinking ; &r spite and stupidi- 
ty are their own puinslmient— and a 
more miserable vision cannot be thought 
of, than a poor tiling like }oxi, in 
die act of writing against slaviidi 
principles,” at tht‘ order of your tyr^- 
nicol master, and talking, with a gru- 
isome face, of the sadness of' honest 
folks' lives, in ihe middle of the mi- 
sery and degradation of your own. 

Many of the Jacob^U' Songs arc wor- 
thy of a bettor cause, and indeed, its 
romantic ffsatures were f ar f rum being 
til adapted to polity I tnived ! what 
a condescending critic! you really 
speak as if you were some gi eat man. 
Instead of getting credit now for being 
a clever fellow, now — for writing in 
that way— every body is laughing at 
you' for a great ass. Y ou might ju«$ 
as wtdl speak of the sun being not 
ill ailapted for giving 
chuckle over the compliment you had 
paid to mat luminary. In |Mige 149, 
ypu seem to be laugliiog me for 
using unnecessarily the cx^ession, 
cetehmted Buder /' and yet, like a 
great yoU yourself speak 

diihald, Earl of Mjgyh, 
Victim, in to die most 



ieu^eof exposing you any 
Sitting in among the chaps 


you have given sne a dressing. But 1 
care no more about you tlian about u 
cross-bred collcy th$% keeps yowling 


idinlmr^i KevicW» you thiim ou a bit kiiowe by rcyul-ekle at iblk 
*"110 dopbt, a big chid;, but going by to the kirk— till some one 
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throws two or three chuckoy-stones at obout himself,' There is no man I 
him that make him hide among the would more wish to think kindly of, 
heather, till he comes stealing out and I do think^kindly of him ; but as 
again, perhaps, by-and-by, and imno- for many of his coadjutors, and in par- 
tently gnaws tlie very granite that ticular yourself, I t?hafl be contented 
gored his hurdies. with merely subscribing myself yours, 

I hope my good friend, Mr Jeffl*ey, with disgust, James Hogg. 

vrill take in good part all I have said Aitrive Lake, October fith, 1820. 

pThc above letter was enclosini in the following one to os ; and James has 
quitted himself in such a Sampson-like style, that, as polite members of 
Parliament say to each other, we really cannot think of weakening die efifec^ 
of his powerful eloquence by any weak observations of our own. C. N.]] 

Mv DEAR Sir, — Having been detain- think, and cannot see my way through 
ed much longer than I expf^ted the cioings of this world now-a-days. 
at my good-father's in Dumfries- Why don't you send me Barry Com- 
fihire, it was not till yestertlay even- watfs last volume. They tell me that 
ing, that, on coming home, I had is not the lads real nirnie — after all, 
an opjxirtmiity of perusing the £din- the extracts are very benny. I think, 
burgh Review you wera so kind however, tbst his first volume will 
as to send me some days ago. I am still bear the beU. If ^uite convenient, 
sorry you hav^c not been able to give I would also be much pbliged by a 
me a notion who this poor creature is sight of any of the new iproductions of 
tliat has been flinging his dirt upon the Cockneys— particularly Johnny 
me. Do you not think it is very likely Keats, who, as Aitkcn writes me, is 
tobeMaevoy.^ If you And out that it really a sweet-tempered inoffensive 
is he, don't publish the enclosed, but young creature, and has a real ge- 
scTid me word, and I will give him, nius for poetry, only just like to be 
by return of the carrier, wliat he will ruined altogether, I suppose, by having 
not cast, as long as his name is not foi^thered, at that eany and iiiespe- 
Xapier. As fbr the Scotsman crew, if rienced period oflife, with such a set of 
you think it is any of them, say no- conceited reprobates. What is become 
thing about it, for 1 am of the opinion of my Highlanders? Am I never to 
of Dryden, and James llallaiityiic, that hear more of them ? I am sure they 
some creatures canuot insult a man.'* might go in — at least as Balaam* 

The fellow, whoever he is, is a mere What a capital thing that /foro’ <ScaR-* 

dunce. And, after all, between our- dicic is, in your last Number. Oh I 
selves, '' Donald Macgillavry," which these bantam cocks of Cockaigne, as they 
be has selected as the ** best specimen say Harry Brougham calls them, wiU 
of the true old Jacobite Song,* and as never forgive you. That Paddy liourke 
remarkable above its fellows — for poem also is ^pital. "Why doD'’t you 
$ly characteristic Scotch humour," is no give us more or it ^ Grieve and I were 
oUier than a trifle of my own, which like to die at one bit of it. By the 
1 put in to fill up a page — tliough way, he sends his best compliments 
not, I confesf., by way of Balaam, to Mr North, and hopes be will give 
I have looked over the bundle of Re- us a sight of him before the burning 
views, &£c. you have been so kind as to be dean over. It is true he cannot 
send me, but really I have found little join in that sport, but otherwise he is 
to interest me— -so you may send them well, and in gp^ heart ; and w^heu 
direct to your scientific editor in fhture. Christopher and he get togetlier, there 
The bt'st of the set is evidently the is no dunk in their conversation for any 
British Critic, and the worst Baldwin's body else just to slip in a single word. 
Magazine. It is indeed Balaam, and What is become of Odt^erty } I 
nothing but Balaam, There are some don't think 1 sice bis pen in Number 
excellent lemurks on the Abbot, how- XLII. w^hich is a scunwons omission 
ever, in the Monthly Review — parti* — but, perliaps, you have taken to keep- 
cularly that about the dialogue of ing his articles in the drawer as well as 
W ootlcock. There can be no doubt, mine. This is what we poor contri- 
therc is too much, by half, about the butors must just lay our account with 
Ky asses and their washed meat. As —but it is a sad shame on your pai'U 
for the story of the Lady in Canada, We were not home in time fijr the fair 
mentioned in Gould and Keirthhouse, at Tbirlestane— but from all accounts 
it quite staggers me. Do you believe it succeeded marvellously — Vour com^ 
it ? I am quite at a stand what to mission about the kipper and mutton 
VoL. VIII. “ ■ 
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hams shall be carefully looked to.— one of our old afternoons in .Gabriers 
Give my own respects to all inquiring Koad ! I must certainly take the road 
friends, and believe me very truly, one of these days ; but Cf avers is the 
yours, James IIoog. best grew in Yarrow, and I can scurce- 

jiltrive, Oclahcr 9th, ly leave the hares neither. 

P. S.— Oh I how I am wearying for 


AUTHENTICITY OF UOR.E SCANDIC.*. NO. I. 


DEAIl CHRISTOPHER, 

I BELIEVE it is allowed, on all hands, 
.that Elackwood*s Magazine ia the 
very first publication of the kind,* 
and this universal acquiescence in its 
merit spares me the trouble of -writ- 
ing, and lyotf the indelicacy of insert- 
ing, any detailed argument on the sub- 
ject. Among its claims on public fa- 
voiu, the papers on Northern Litera- 
ture, the Hor® Germanic®, Danic®, 
&:c. are pre-eminently entitled to <iis- 
tinction. The fidelity of translation, 
the beauty of poetry, the accuracy of 
criticism, that are manifest in every 
page Qf these admirable papers, have 
been attended with univoEal applause 
—but as you might have some reluct- 
ance to print ray paD^yrics,f were I to 
go any farther with them, I shall not 
express the admiration I feel for these 
articles in any stronger tenns- 

Of these northern Hor®, the most 
singular however are the Hor® Scan- 
dic®, which are of a species rather 
diflering in manner and execution 
from the others. The incredubi^ 
were even breathing doubts as to their 
authenticity — and I heard certain niur- 
murers insinuating that die name Ho- 
tis Humbuggicie, or some such title, 
would have been better fitted to the 
first paperj of this series,— I mean, 
that communicated by the Rev. Doc- 
tor Chiel, which gave a notice of 
Maga, Stormboj'urs TroUkana Ski- 
®kia,^ i. e. Maga the lewd witch of 
Storinboyc. 1 never inclined my Ct-ir 
to such people, being always con ten ^ 
to take whatever is given to me sine 
grano salis, and I was very much pleas- 
«l to see the scries revive in your last 
Number, sanctioned by the mighty 
namesof Adam Oehlenschl®^eriW that, 
other gendemaxi. Surely tlu^^^mght 
I, is of itself sufficient warr^i w th^ 
autbenticit^f the First Numba^ if 
the Second be authentic, as nobodyiiian 
doubt, is not the First also ? i was 


pleased with my reasoning, and so I fi- 
nished ray second bottle in tranquillity. 

There is, however, an opacity of in- 
tellect in s(*rne people, that inakes 
them quite blind to the light of rea- 
son. A thick drop-serene has <iucndi- 
ed, or a dim suffusion veiled tlieir in- 
tedectual orbs ; and they, perhaps, if 
they think at ail, may .still coiuimu to 
be sceptical. But I am happy to find 
a Vir Doctissimus ot Clanssimusj a 
man, cui nemo facile superbius res- 
pondeat, (to use the phrase of the 
learned Godofredus llennanniis, con- 
cerning the rnost doctriniacal Seidle- 
rus), so convinced ol‘ the perfi ct au- 
thenticity of the First Number of tlu* 
Hor® Scandictt*, so thorougljly satisfied 
with its literary and rhetorical merits,; 
as to quote it in u grave ami learned 
work, as a poem illustrative of* ihc 
Greek tram dians — the book of dob — 
the Kpi>tle to the rolossians— and 
Paradist^ J^ost. For henr a most learned 
gentleman, whom, from his peculiar 
ami liberal style of scissars-hand ling, I 
humbly take to be that priiicc of scis- 
sars-men, E.H. Barker, etii tor of 
dissertating in the Classical Journal. 

« The following are instonces.” (quodi 
he), ” froDi Scripture, of a hpccies of eji- 
prvssioii frcc{ueni among the Greek frage- 
dtmis iavKifreclrreu Kurip. Ph»r*n, 

p. f»13. ** A fire not blown shall consume 
liim,*’ Job XX. 2(J. “ 'Hic mighty shall be 

taluEi away without hand,’* J<>b xxxiv. SiO. 
** In whom aluo you are circumcised, w-ith 
the circumcision made without hands," Col. 
ii. 11. Thus also, •* a temple made witliout 
hands.” So Milton 

“ To blood unshed the livcis will be turned,” 

P. I,, xij. nc. Miscellanea Classica, 
No 5. art. l.VII. Classical Journal, No 
xxxvj. p. T40. 

After this three quarters of a year 
elapsed, without any more lucubra- 
tions on this topic, hut the matter 
kept neRtling in his head, and at last 
a parallel pa.<isage to the above luckily 


• Our readers wi» find this idea of our Correspondent amply dlustratcd in our .'irtide 
entitled an Hour’s Tete-a-Tete with die Public? but, we aonfess, wc ^nnot see the 
indelicacy he aUudes to.— C. N. f Not any— C. N. t >^1- P* 

A neat commodiwi* abbreriatWH of Siepham Thesauntf, much used by the 

learnt 
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occurred, which he hastened to com- 
municate in the following words : 

In the fifth number of Miscellanea 
Classica, (Class. J. No XXXVI. p. 
240. art. i v'ii,) were quoted some in- 
stances from Scripture, of a kind of 
expression frequent in the lyrical parts 
of the Greek tragedians. The author 
lately met with a transtation of an old 
Scandhmvion son^r^ in which the feast- 
ing on the body of a slain enemy, is 
called eindently in the same style, 

“ A banquet, unseemly, 

Of flesh. 

Mi^veL CJlass. So 6* CtrtJ.?. Jour. XXX.IX, p* 6, 

You may, j>erhttps, ask how ** an 
unseemly banquet of flesh'* is a simi- 
lar expression to a temple made 
without hands,** but hold in your 
surprise until you hear him out. The 
printers of the classical Journal 

Oh be hi.s tyi)c, as lead to lead. 

Thrown ar eacli dull misprintcr's head ! 

An auUtor’s midison is said.*') * 

Inid uborniiiubly docked and curtailed 
his (quotation from the venerable poem 
of Maga, which you, by looking back 
to Vol- II. p. o7;5. of the workover 
which you so wortliily preside, will 
perceive to be the old Scandinavian 
song he was quoting. But, at last, 
after another quarter of a year it makes 
its appearance, in full spUndour, a- 
inong the errata notici d in Classical 
Journal, No XI., p. 351. where he 
bids us, in p. 8, three lines from Ixrt- 

tom, read, 

“ A banquet iinReemly 

Of flesh •withfliit 

Tht matter, after a year's discussion, 
is fixeit here. So you see, Mr North, 
that raw meat (which I submit is tin? 
meaning of flesh without fire,**) is 
T.vijjKNTiA an expression in tlie some 
style as the ri^oi of Euripi- 

des, or the blood unshed” of Mil- 

ton. M ell has it been remarked, that 
nothing is too hot or too heavy for the 
gatherer of jiarallel passages. I re- 
commend the next editor of ^Milton to 
give this discovery a place in his 
notes ; it will be as germane to the 
matter as nine- tenths of the annota- 
tions of Newton, or Richardson, of 
Thyer, or ecterorum do generc hoc. 

Y ou arc glad, of course, to see your 
old acquaintance, Maga, in such good 
company ; but I am grieved to say, it 
is rot quoted, in the Classical Journal, 
with the accuracy that might be ex- 


pected, the words being — ^but I shall 
give the entire verse, that your readers 
may see the context. 

“ Slain the foe is 

Of Maga the queenly ; 

We have slain by our prowess. 

And eat in our ire, 

A banquet unckanJy^ (not unseemly) 

Of f flesh without Are ; 
fVe have sbUn^ we have cat.” 

With the abatement of this trivial 
blander, the perspicacity of the critic • 
is undeniable. So well chosen, so aptj^ 
so similar, so authentic a parallel pas- 
sa^, was hardly to be found in the 
whole range of literature ; and I am 
sure he would confer a high obliption 
on the reading public, were he to 
translate the whole poem from the 
Icelandic^ ^ving us at the same time 
notes and illustrative passages of his 
own. The metrical part of the origi- 
nal might be arranged bv Mr G. Bur- 
ges, wlio would easily reduce his vcrsi s 
to strophe and anti^ophe, by the sim- 
ple and natural process he has inflicted 
on Kuripides, Aristophanes, and other 
unoffending Grecians — a process w hich 
is no more than cutting tne verses ac- 
cording to a certain pattern, and then 
thrusting out all refVactory words and 
sentences that will not agree, and ad- 
mitting others which, being his own 
making, will of course be more docile 
for their creator. It is a pleasant plan, 
as it gives us plays nearly as good as 
new, which we might head with the 
title of BOTPTEXiOT TPArnAiAi or 
KaMfiAiAi, omitting tlie names of tlie 
antiquated Grecians. Mr Constable, 

1 am sure, would gladly print the 
translation of Maga, and some gen- 
tleman about the Register-office might 
begot conscien tiously to correct the press. 

Having thus adduced so weighty a 
testimony in favour of the Hone Scan- 
dica», No. I. I presume I have st ruck- 
scepticism dumb. Indeed I fear that 
any thing I oould say farther would 
only weaken ray argument. I con- 
dude, therefore, by simply, yet tri- 
umphantly asking, Wlietiierthe Horic 
Scandicic would oe brought forward 
to illustrate all at once, the Old and 
New Testaments, Euripides, and JMil- 
ton, by so grave an authority, if it were 
a humbug r I romain^^dear Sir, yours 
sincerely, A Constant Keadeu. 
London, Ocioker S, 1820 , 


• Marmion, a poem, Sir Walter Scott, Bart. 

•f What this flesh was is not in niy province to inquire, > but 1 believe it is inucli the 
same as that which gives the name to Mr Lamb's unfortunate hero, in his unfortunate 
arce, Mr H. viz, Ihgs-Jicdu 
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public falls asleep on our hands— We 

AN HO on's TETE-A- 

We opine that we cannot better con- 
clude our October Number tliis year (it 
was an October Number, our readers 
will recollect, that gave to the world 
the Chaldee Manuscript), than by com- 
municating to our subscribers a little 
private information concerning our- 
selves and our affairs. This is no 
more than is reasonable. The world, 
we well know, is apt to be curious 
overmuch ; but the world is not yet 
quite a subscriber of ours, so it is not 
to the world we at present speak, but 
only to those millions of souls who 
feel their temporal happiness in a great 
measure dcMiident on our JMisctllany. 
It is with tnera that we v^ish to have 
a little private conversation ; we posi- 
tively will not detain tliein above forty 
columns, 

And the great Li^t of Day yet wants to run 
Much <)!' his course, though steep ; suspense 
in heaven, 

Held by our voice, our potent voice he hears, 
And longer will delay to hear us tell 
Our generation, and Uie rising sale 
Of Numbers from the unapparent doq). 

As tlierc seems, then, to be a very 
general wish, among the more civilized 
nations, that we should infonn them 
how we have been going ou of late, we 
are by much too good-natured to re- 
sist the feverish anxiety felt on that 
pojnt, and beg leave, accordingly, just 
to whisper a fe|||^indential wmd:t in- 
to the ear of tflpiiblic. 

OUJI SALE IS raomCiOUS— AND WE 
ARE AB80I17TELV COINING MONEY. 

5ce Dr Jsmi^^ll^whouQ, by tlw bye, 


beg her pardon, and retire. 

TETE WITH THE PUBLIC- 

I. (hr Sde is jProdtg/oK^.— During 
the first year of our moital existence 
here below, our sale was resjKctable. 
It tvas about 3,700. Our first six 
ntunbers were but so-so. I'hoy were 
like loaves made of tolerably fair Hour, 
but with indifferent yeast — pocily 
kneaded and\aked in a cracked ovmI. 
’ITiiey did not rise well — 1‘elt heavy in 
hand — when cut up looked Ijhie — 
and were, to young pcHJple at least, oi‘ 
slow and difficult digestion. Stiil 
they went down ; for, as urticU s, they 
wore not so musty as those of ibo old 
Scots Magazine — not so wersh,* 'rbt‘ 
Chaldee Manuscript, which apjH^iued 
in our Seventh NumlxT, gave us both 
a lift and a shove. Nothing cl.se wa>? 
talked of tor a Jong while ; and afh r 
lt»,000 copies had been wld, it biTanic 
a very great rarity , quite a desideratum. 
Why some people hliouJ<l have take n 
buch grievous offence at a pi«»ci* of 
composition jio j)erfectly harnilc Ks, .Uid 
indeed amiable (conbitlerii^g one thing 
with another), as the Chaldee Manu- 
script most assiuredly was, is inexpli- 
cable to us even at this clay ; but true 
it is, that it was so ; and no less than 
two of the mofit distinguished l{iw»y( rs 
at the Scotch bar not only returned 
their copies of the Magn^iue on the 
handvS (already loo full) of i.ur wortliy 
publiidier, but moat magnifit cntly aiul 
inuguanimouKl y isftued orders to liave 
their nuitjes erased from the list of 
our subscribers 1” This wtis a severe 
wound to cur peace of mind ; but it 

we have not seen for a long 
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healed with what is called the first in- 
tention, and we were not, so far as we 
recollect, confined to the house for a 
sin{?U- day. One of these scrupulous 
inoi alistsuflerwardsnurchased a second- 
hand copy of AIagafi)rhalf-a-gumea,at 
our clever friend Carfrac's, for the sake 
of the very piece with whom he had, af- 
ter all, no quarrel ; and the other in- 
genuous youth, finding it a very ab- 
surd sort of a thing to be unable to 
bear a part in general conversation, 
once more took in Ebony, and restewod 
the sanction of his great name to our 
private list, which by that time, if 
written out like the signatures to a pe- 
tition to Parliament, would have ex- 
tcmled, we do on our conscience be- 
lieve, to the milestone on the Glas- 
gow side of West-Craigs. The evils, 
then, done to our srile by the Chaldee 
Alaiiuscript were more than counter- 
balanced by the weight of about 4,000 
additional steady subscribers thrown 
into the opposite scale. It could not 
therefore bf said, with any propriety, 
that the ()cti»bcr Number of that year 
was any thing else than a good specu- 
lation. We liad only to regret that 
any of our Christian brethren should 
have allowed their tempers to be tem- 
porarily rulHed by any little enormity 
of the sort. No harm was intended, 
so no odence should have been taken. 
On(‘ must not expect, in a comjio&itioii 
professedly and notoriously fiatixical, 
the same uniform spirit of amenity that 
reigns through the rest of our Maga- 
zine ; but read the Chaldee candidly,. 
.iUil you will allow, unless , we are 
greatly mistaken indeed, that, with 
the exception of a very few verses of a 
truly fiendish and demoniac nature, 
the iManiiseript is manifestly written 
by a (dinstian and a philanthropist. 

Wtdl, trom i)u 7th till the 24th 
montli of our age, considering tlie 
badness of the times, we had no great 
reason to complain. We were, what 
well might be termed, a promising 
l.'ul, muoli admired and respected, 
nay, even caressed; though, like all 
other meritorious and fiourishing per- 
sons, w'e were assailed occasionally bv 
the missiles of envy, few of which 
reached higher than our knees ; and 
were shook off* contemptuously from 
tlie gaitt‘rs of our rheumatism. It 
was not in general supposed, that they 
who went out of their way to attack 
us who attacked nobody, acquired 
either gain or glory. Some entered 


the ring in very bad condition, and 
immediately got a-piping, like hot 
mutton pies — fell on their own blow^s, 
and knapped it every round, till they 
shewed the white feather and bolted. 
Others, whose wind was better, want- 
ed science altogether, hit over our 
shoulders, and gave their own heads 
to the most enw j^unishment. Some 
had a smattering of science, without 
either bone or bottom ; and could not 
be brought to the funratch atler the 
first cross-buttodc. While a brace of 
good ones, one an Irishman, (Faddy 
from Cork), and the other a Londoner, 
with whom we had a timi-up, gave 
us, after reciprocal floorers, their 

bunch of five,*' in token of amity ; 
and with them we have since confined 
ourselves to the muiflers. 

Such is a hasty but spirited sketch 
of the difficulties we had to encounter. 
We are Othello, and the public is 
Desdemona. She loves us for the 
dangers we have passed, and we love 
her that she did pity them. What 
drugs, what charms, what conjura- 
tion, and what mighty magic, wc win 
the public with— has. often been ask- 
ed of us by the gotnl and unpuspecting 
lady herself— but once more wc de- 
clare, on our word of honour, which 
has never yet been called in question, 
60 far as we have heard, that we 
gained her affections by tlic most uji- 
right and straigbt-lbrward practices ; 
and hope to merit a continuance of 
her favours 1)y the same unremitting 
assiduity, anil the same strenuous ex- 
ertions, that first won her virgin heart. 

To proceed. Prom the 24lh till 
the 40 til Number, our sale has been 
progressive. Positively, we have bare- 
ly face to whisper the amount. Sorie- 
w'jutM/ BELOW 17000 ! Compare this 
with the known sale of other periodi- 
cals, and you will not find it inferior 
to that of the best of them. The sale 
of the Quarterly, is about 14000— of 
the Ediiiburrh, upwards of 7000 — of 
tlic Gentlemen's Magarine, about 4000 
^of the British Critic, 4000 — of 
Baldwin, 1100 — of the British Re- 
view, between 3 and 400 — of the 
Scots Magazine, a? we have been as- 
sured by authority, that we Uiink 
may be depended upon, from 100 
to 1 SO. Wc have not received lists of 
the other periodicals, but they arc all 
in proportion, more or less. It is not 
our intention, at present, to suffer our 
sale to go beyond 17000. Rather than 
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do we would tmblifih once a fort« 
night, which might, one would fain 
hope, suffice to keep down the sale to 
17 t) 00 ; and, at the same time, relieve 
the lo^ of matter— long oppressive, 
now insupportable. 

Our readers must be naturally anx« 
ious to know where lie those favoured 
spots of earth, more especially warmed 
by the moral and intellectual light of 
our klagazine. Each particular read* 
er can so far answer for himself and 
his own neighbourhood, but this is 
not enough. He wishes to know more 
than dtis, and he shall know more. 
But a genera] outline of our empire 
must suffice. We have traced with 
blue ink, on a map of the world, the 
courses of Blackwood's Magazine, from 
kingdom to kingdom. The earth seems 
intersected with a mQHon floods. In 
an early Number we shall publish diis 
map. Meanwhile, to allay the general 
desire, we give the following particu* 
lars of what Mr Wordsworth would 
call the mighty steam of tendency" 
of our sale. 

EUaOPJB. 

/'Veaer.— Our work was not so 
much known in France, as might have 
been exacted, till Monsieur Biot 
very kindly and considerately laid ** a 
set," as far as No XXXIII. on the 
table of the National Institute. He 
recommended it os a work of pure 
science, having been probably deceived 
by the translation of his own voyage 
to the Shetland Isles — ^by our excel* 
lent Meteorological Tables — ^byour fre- 
quent and Battering mention of Pro- 
fessor Leslie — and by our review of 
Mr Accum’s great culinary work. 
Death in the Pot, We iear that it 
was under this delusion that the Na- 
tional Institute acted, when they made 
us an honorary member of their body 
—an honour conferred, we believe, on 
no other British subject, but the late 
Mr Watt and Sir Humphrey Davy. 
When, it was discovered that Block- 
wood's Ma^zine, though unquestion- 
ably valuable as a scientiBc work, did 
not rest its character principally on its 
science, like Brande's Journal and the 
Aberdeen Almanack, the Institute, as 
we have been told, were considerably 
agitated, and there was some talk of 
recalling our diploma, lliis absurd 
proposition originated with Benjamin 
Constant, motives were suffi- 

ciently apparc^ to otlier members of 


the Institute, who, by this time, had 
come to understand our politics — so it 
was withdraw without a division ; 
and we, Cliristopher Nortli, are still 
of the National Institute. Our sale, 
however, is pretty much confined to 
Paris— only a few hundred copies go 
to the difi&eiit provincial towns ; wc 
mean to French subscribers. It is 
true, that nearly two thousand copies 
go to our countrymen in France ; and, 
incredible as it may appear, It is never- 
theless the fret, that a }mrty of gentle- 
men (consisting of iiim?) came over, a 
few weeks ago, from St Omers, to rectify 
some mistake al)out the sending of their 
copies, which had not of late reached 
them regularly ; and, soon as they 
had discovered where the cause of the 
delay resided, tliey returned to St Onri ers, 
with only a single day of the Quei‘u's 
trial. We mention this fact from no 
paltry vanity, but mendy to do justice 
to the ardent love of literature which 
our countrymen carry with them into 
other lands, and which, when direct- 
ed, as in this case, to worthy objc^cts, 
cannot fril to spread die lustre of the 
British name. 

litf/y.— Wc arc much read at Genoa, 
Alilan, Florenar, and Komt. The Bri- 
tish population of the Eternal City, in- 
deed, do littleelse than read Blackwood’s 
Magazine, which is wrong ; for wt can 
assure them, that there are many things 
exceedingly well worth seeing there. 
We lately met with a very agreeable 
young Devonshire gentleman, who 
had just returned from Borne, but 
whom wc could not, for our life, get 
to speak on any other subject than 
Blackwood's Magazine. ** Purely/' 
quoth wc, you did not occupy your- 
self wholly with that excellent work, 
during your year’s residence in that 
ancient city?"— “ Why," said he, 
laughingly, “ I did ; for, Mr North, 
when one Is at Home, one must do as 
they do at Home and we had no- 
thing farther to say about it. AV'hat 
effect the late business at Naples may 
have had, or may have, on our sale, 
we know not. These villanous Car- 
bonari arc sworn foes to all that is 
honourable among into. Mrs Maria 
Graham introduce our work into Ca- 
labria during her Hiree Months’ 
Hcsidence among the Mountains — (by 
the way, read that amusing hook) — 
and a good many copies have at differ- 
ent times been circulated among the 
more retired parts of the country, by, 
(j 
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thosefriends to free iliscusBion, wholiave 
established various reripatetic schools 
in the south of Italy, and who, though 
somewhat too much given to jilagi- 
arism, are useful in circulating the 
treasures of the British literati. 

Germany , — Copies have long gone 
to all the Protestfflxt Universities-^and , 
the young Uerraans, so , ^cut iu all 
things, discuss our character with a 
passionate earnestness that has some- 
times led to disastrous consequences. 
At Yena, in particular, there are tvro 
great leading parties, the Lauerwinlcels 
juid the Anti-IiOuerwinfcels, who have, 
more tiiau once, decided the dispute 
by the sword. 

It is necdk‘3s to observe, that tlie 
late unhappy youth Sandt was a vio- 
lent chief of the latter faction. To 
give some slight idea of the e^ttent of 
the bustle we make all over Gcnnahy, 
our friend IVvidmanH^ the- bookscHib' 
of I.tipsig, w'rites us that he has an 
edition of the whole Magazine (Voss* 
translation) of ilOOO, which he expects 
to dispose of bodily tliis fair. At East- 
er-fair, scarcely a dozen remained on 
haiul of a large impression printed in 
the beginning of the year f and he has 
now, all over the country, but princi- 
pally in the small Saxon States, not 
less ilian iOOO regular subscribers 
his monthly translation. He ^ds, 
that no joke passes current eitber at 
the Club at the Baviere, or at di^JEloiel 
(le Saxr, which does not be^ tlio 
tliet of Schwartzbolriscbf la Hum- 
burgh (which has alwap. oppeared to 
os to be a sort of second Glasgow) we 
are, as nnght be looked for,, as popular 
as may be. Nothing buri Harwood 
is talketl of in the Barscheusaal-HHO 
sound hut Ebony sHps frpm the mer- 
ry tonipies of the evening 4^8ter- 
w'alk — all up Hanov^ ai^ Hesse, the 
country riitgs with onr famife. ’Mirepfi-' 
netrate into Hollaw^((, Indeod^^WO 

“ TraiisUtions.of^leot 

Blackwood** are monihiy in 

the dominions of lii$ Kedi^todiah 
inajesty--one in low 0utch U|^e(dit 
— the other in (we ihuist own 

rather lumpish in Its why) uf l^eyden. 
All tins li>oks well— speali^ v^iinDbei 
in our pr.aise/awd jnustgofiur to lojm 
the vulgar prtjudiees coucendng 
tavian lead'* and the Jike. We had 
almost forgot to inetuioa (what we 
consider as the most valpahie kind of 
complimcni that can be paid us) that 
lots of contributions lariye m our 
Voi.. Vlll. 


hands from all quarters of Germany- 
high and low. Seme of our most ex- 
quiMte poetical pieces of rim humorous 
kind are Utoai^ionB from the MSS. 
of the edebrated Dr Spkhuan of 
Wolfenbiitteh .and we could mention' 
other name<»i>f oqual importance, but 
let this v^j^Jbave also received 

aeveral capltid iriMk^uoticea to corres- 
pondents from bno of the town oouncil 
of Bert, but this would on 

no account liave ms dieguii^ laid open. . 

We.are not read in Spain. 
f*ar#ogai.^About 30 copies go to * 
Lisbon. 

Our sale in London, dur- 
ing rime/^iessrs Baldwin, Crad- 
dSk, and Joy, wore our a^nts there, 
ifas^mi^peciable. The work was then 
bcdudonally stupid, which it never is 
now— but still, we should suppose, 
that our friend Baldwin sold more of 
natrium he now does q£ John Scott, who 
does jK^t eir (Opiate so well as he deserves. 
Mr Mmay, under whose auspices 
our magnum opus issued for a few 
months from Albemarle-street, b^an 
to 8us{)ect that we might be eclipsing 
the Quarterly Beview. No such 
eclipse had been foretold; and Mr 
Aiurray, being no great astronomer, 
was at a loas to know whether, in the 
darkness that was but too visible, we 
Were ecliiising the QuarteHjf,; or the 
Quarterly ceSpsing us. We accord- 
ingly took our pira, and erased his 
name from our title-page, and he 
was once more' happy, under our 
present publisher, we cany every 
thing beibre us in London. We 
see ouTS^ves upon every table. All 
parties read us. Even in Coidcaigne 
our name has waxed We do 

not wish to be more read in and about 
London than we are ; and we think, 
that we mi^t he advantageously laid 
for a^w months ip certain quar- 
;ters> y?het^ we are rather a bitter pill, 
premar. Bftrhig riria'iuipkasaDt busi- 
ness of the Queen’s, our name has not 
been^uimimmi^hmri^^ oi'the 

public— hilt haVl^!ho doubt, that 

the p^ple uf England wi^ re- 
; (uiu to a ri^t way of risking and 
* ie||^ At Oxib^ we are Excessively 
^ W 0 are a constant and wcl- 

qqme Ell the commoh rooms. 

Even the hapghty jbllows'of Oriel 
deign to tafe us mto thdr dainty 
han&. Blackwood is seen strutting 
in JPe^jMEr# riie arms of tuft- 

e|i mob, ; fn Brazenose his dharacter 
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is deeply fclt» and duly estimated. And 
at Jesus College, Huge Plinlim- 
non bows liis cloud-capt head/’ The 
groves of Magdalen resound with his 
praise ; and in Queen’s, the bold 
of the North love him for our name’s 
sake. We are afraid we interfere, in 
some instances, with studies that ought 
not to be neglected, even for us. For 
many undet^graiduates (and graduates 
too, it is whispered^, carry us with 
them to chapel, and lower their heads 
to devour us during service. Now, 
“ bread eaten in secret is pleasant,’*-— 
but yet this is wrong, for what must 
come of the responses ? If you look 
into the Bodleian, you will see Mr 
Nicol himself hu^ng us quietly in 
his own little peculiar Dr 

Ireland, the most 'worthy of tncn, the 
most patriotic ot'Scptchmen, is always 
seen waiting at Mr Bliss’s the day 
we are expected — and a proud lUan ir 
he when he proposes the health of 
Christopher North,” on the 50th 
day of November, which all the world 
knows is sacred to the thirstiest saint 
in the calendar. We form the chief 
topic of discourse at Mrs Marlow’s 
routes. We are thumbed horribly at 
Mrs Seale’s and Jubher’s— and at 
Wicken’a we are splashed all over with 
s^veet spots. Mr Joy never appears so 
worthy of his name as on the evening 
of the first of the month — and we now 
and then put in a sly thing or two for 
the express purpose of making old 
Thorpe leap hmf over the counter with 
delight. In short, we are all in all 
to that seat of genuine port and Feri- 
pateticism. Isis ever eyes us with rap« 
ture ; we keq) Charwdu in a constant 
chuckle ; b^ecn gownsmen and 
townsmen now-a^days the only dis- 
pute is, which shall most honour 
Blackwt^. In Csmbiidge we are the 
only true Classiced Journal. We are 
IQng’s men every indi, yet the John** 
ians love us, Mr Waddington of 
Trinity has been heard to (»ll us 
clever; and the last ygttj? wooden 
Spoon, when reailing uiMk as if he 
were chan|;ed into silver/^We infuse 
a new into all the watering- 
places. And as fin* the great matiu- 
focturin^ and commercial towns, such 
as Brist^, Birmingham, Manchester, 
and Liverpool, we have shoved th6ra 
forwards two oenturies pf civilization. 
About a tbotijaind^xpp||k on an avc^ 
rape, go to each of thoramppy towns. 


Nottingham, Derby, and Leicester are 
not'slowto subscribe— Sheffield, Leeds, 
and Hull, put some hundreds per an- 
nuin into our pocket— and we are the 
first who ever found the speculation 
pay of sending coals to Newcastle.— 
This is a miserably meagre sketch, in- 
deed, of our Ent^ish sale. So just 
take the map. And distribute us 
through the poj^tion of that king- 
dom, according to the population of 
Liverpool, 1100. 

ScotIafik,^We sell about 3,S00 in 
Scotland, which is, we believe, nearly 
double sale of the F.dinburgh Ke- 
view. In Fdinbiugh great opposition 
nras made to us for some time — but tlic 
opposition was not of a kind to be suc- 
cessful. A better work than ours should 
have Iwen sut a-going in this city — 
but that was beyoml tlie power of 
Whiggory. We were, really, consi- 
derably hated at one time, hi Edin- 
burgh — and still are by people of a cer- 
tain set. But the more we are known, 
the more wt* are liked, loved, respect- 
ed— and some who were, a while ago, 
our bitterest enemies, would now die 
to serve us. One gentlcitian, who 
talked of prosecuting us for merely 
inentiotiing his existence, is now' one 
of our most amusing contributors— and 
ttbout two yeai‘s ago we bad been near- 
ly tom to pieces in the mail coach on 
our annual visit to London, by thr^' 
infoHatcd literary men, wlio are now 
all giving them^ves out as Editor, 
each in hia respective circle. Them; 
little literary anecdotes spout quartos 
in our favour— and in favour, too, of 
the good people of Edinburgh, who, 
with all their failings, possess many 
excellent points. It would not be very 
safo to utter one syllable against us 
now in any ipapectablc company in 
£d]hbu]gt|. tlhdeed, in places of j)ub- 
Hc resort, where our person is not al- 
ways known, it is impossible to lielp 
blushii^ at our. own praises. Several 
reading rooms have been established 
merely for u»— no other publication is 
admitted ; and we have frequently a- 
mused ourselves by taking a peep into 
the windowr on the sotli, when the 
Magazine has been jusr delivered. — 
Such a show of heads all chained down 
to the various tables, feasting on the 
product of our brains I All other creat- 
ed matter seems forgotten but tlie 
matter in Blackwood’s Magazine — and 
yet we hobble on through the crowd- 
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c<l street^ no way di{*tinguial»able, ex- 
cept hy our rheuinatisna^from ordinary 
men. 

In Gla^ow, i. e. the West Country, 
we are so excessively popular, that we 
have not the smallest doubts that were 
we to stand for Renfrewsldre, we should 
oust young Mr Maxwell, or did wc 
affect '^the boroughs, might render all 
the liopos of squire or cit an empty 
dicani. What a scramble for us in 
the Coffee-room J We chanced to loolc 
in, on the last day of publication. We 
were cooling our heels at the fire, a 
few chairs fVoni the gander, whose 
face w'as reflecting additional dulness 
on tlic Scotsman, when all present, 
youiig, old, and middle-aged, sprung 
to their feet, and rushed i)ell-mcll to 
one table, like bees who had found 
their ijiiocn. It was Blackwood's Ma« 
gur.ire that hail been*laid down. One 
of the Banditti, dressed in a sort of 
Hussar uniform, had siezed the prize, 
and held it so tight, that we trembled 
for poor George Buchanan, who grew 
black in the face within his grasp. 
T-’he Bandit^s long yellow spurs were 
by no means idle among the legs be- 
low — and at last he cleared his way 
into a corner, where he sat with us ex- 
panded before him, and with about six 
stout undcr-tvriters on each shoulder, 
4 l||^luating on the yet unenjoyed 
^mms of virgin Maga. 

Would to heaven some ingenious 
ix rson could suggest to us an expedient 
for mitigating our sufl^erinp under the 
hospitality of the unparalleled people 
of tlic M'\'st ! How can we, in three 
nr iour days, and our stay in Glasgow 
rarely < xcecds that period, dine with a 
populutioji of 11.0,000 souls? We do 
our bi'st to gratify them ; and our bit- 
terest enemy will not dare to say that 
we ever ref used an invitation to tlie 
smallest or shortest meal of all the six, 
without evident syTni>,toms of extreme 
borrow. Our plan is as follows :^We 
engage ourselves to breakfast with a 
jnairied subscriber and ten children, 
at seven o'clock, if in summer* on the 
plea of being obligtd to leave the West 
i lountry by tUc mail at half iiaat eight 
Wo select a suburban aubscribcir for 
this breakfast, eitUey beyond Gorbals 
or on the Saiighie-ha road. Accept- 
ing with dihiculty our fifth cup of 
tea, to wash ova: the lug of our latest 
roll, and crusliing our last egg-shell in 
the oar of our host’s little daughter by 
way of a parting practical, we startup on 


An ffour^' Tetc^a^TifU with tht PMic* 


86 

the stroke of eight, and hobble off, as 
if afraid to lose our seat in the coach. 
The mile’s hobWe gives us quite a new 
appetite ; and, by tne time we are fiur- 
ly in the heart of the city, we feel ra- 
tnet hungry for breakfast. We have 
secured ourselves against this antici- 
pated emotion, and call in upon a 
bachelor subscriber in Queen or Mil- 
iar-street, whom we generally find 
with his eyes staring in bis head, un- 
der the fumes of a tumbler of soda- ' 
water, which he is inlialing with tlio 
most savage satisfaction. There, wc 
prefer butta>toast, nor decline the 
rizzard haddock. We make ourselves 
more than usually delightful to our- 
selves and the others till ten strikes in 
the lobby, and our friend is off to the 
Cofibe-room. We regret cxcecdinglv^ 
that we leave town by the Telegraph 
at twelve. Wc accordingly visit another 
friend in one of the squares, and arc 
asked to dinner. The thing is impos- 
aible^we must start at twelve. Well, 
you will sureljtake a luneh? Wesmile; 
end Grizsy is ordered to prepare a 
beef^'Stake. Instanter, the sound of 
the wooden beetle is heard, softening t 
the obdurate heart of the rump; 
the music of the frying-pan foUows ; 
and before eleven o’clock we have 
made shift to swallow a pound of 
stot-beef, which, in the West Country, 
beats our stot-beef here all to sticlu. 
A swig or two of brown-stout, and a 
few bumpers of'old port, encourage us 
to look forward to a six hour s jour- 
ney without feai' of starvation ; at least 
we trust to ourselves as far as the Half- 
W'ay-house. We never take a ticket 
beforehand, and so contrive to allow' the 
Telegraph to si t off without us. We 
are in despair. At four o’clock we 
must go, since we have thus been 
chcateii out of our scat at twelve. But, 
as good luck w'ould have it, wc meet the 
Major and a posse of other friends in 
front of the Black Bull, and tell them 
of the sad necessity timt forces us to 
abundon the West Country, and all that 
our heart holds most dear, in less than 
four hours A party ib eollectwl, and 
we attack the cold round. Being ra- 
ther sharp set, wc ][)]y a knife and 
fork to the a.stonishment of the West ; 
and, half in joke, half in earnest, pro- 
pose a leetie TOwd of oold punch. Tlie 
M^or mingles— and we arc blest. In 
the pride of the moment we volunteer 
the making of the next bowl. Wc 
fail: It b as strong as a horse. Wc 
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try in vain to mend it. First water, 
then ruin, then water again, then a 
squeeze of the yellow, then a plump of 
tlie saccharine, and iiually, another 
splash of the baser flukh Nothing 
will do ; and we hurriedly finish off 
the bowl in desjmir. Thus fleet the 
silver-ladled hours, till the guard’s 
horn sounds as if it were as tall as 
the Haros Horn itself; and we 
must he off to Edinburgh at last. 
Our friends can with difficulty re- 
frain from unnecessarily whetting the 
table with their tears. Wc fling 
ourselves from them in an agony, but, 
meeting the Colonel at the foot of the 
Candleriggs, we give up our design 
against the four o’clock,” and, to 
avoid a quarrel, ro with him to take 
herrings and hoidb-ijotch. We regret 
having seen so little of our Glasgow 
friends this visit, and we beg the Co- 
lonel to make no apologies for the din- 
ner, as hunger is good kitclu n, and we 
have not eat any thing all day* After 
dinner, a few Professors from the col- 
lege come stepping in — We have a 
game or two at bowls, and then, af- 
ter half-a-dozen rubbers of wlmt, 
giving up ail idea of supping out, we 
tackle to some excellent pidklo sal- 
mon, and hot kiduies, with an eye o<s» 
casionallv leering toivards our old 
friend, the punch bowl, on tlie sido- 
lioai'd, who, after supper, is brought 
forward in all his smooth rotundity, 
and encircled with glasses in a man- 
ner illustrative of the wonders of one 
part of the Solar System. 

** For Jove's satdUtcs are less tiiau Jove.*' 

Being fond of early hours, w'c 
will not, on any account, allow the fas- 
cination of the Colonel and Professors, 
to keep us out of our lodgings kter 
than three o'clock — and by sis, we rise 
again like a giant refreshed, and re- 
sume our de])redations. By this pro- 
cess, which is, however, hard u][»on us, 
and which wc ptt^l^ly could never 
yet stiind above in succes- 

sion, we keep up our ^Magazine, and 
contrive to lay in a number of admir- 
able articles. 

In Paisley we arc more ujjon cere- 
mony with our friends — and at the 
grand dinner lately given to us in that 
handsome inn, cfie Abercorn-anns, 
we arc told that we left beldnd us the 
most favouAlc impression. From 
the Sneddon^o Maxwell-town thiTo is 
not a street jin ,^which some families 
do not the Magazine. None 


dislike us but the most violent of the 
radicals— and it is satisfactory to know, 
that of the tw’onty new Sunday-ciubs, 
not one takes uh in. None of tlu^ most 
respectable booksellers thitik their win- 
dow worth looking at unless trcorj^c 
Buchanan be there— and many a ]>relty 
group of broivn duffles congi og{U<;« 
near the shop of our good frientl Mr 
Crichton, admiring the placid features 
of the satre. Most of those w ho were 
accustomed lo sjTeak against our work 
have left Paisley ; ami wo have iimUr- 
stood that it is tht‘ intention of some 
of the more ingenious among them to 
establish a press in New South Wales. 
Sale in Paisley about 'JOO. 

Port- Glasgow is a pretty little 
town — jmd tlie itoople an^ beonm- 
iiig considerably moie oruditt. Jt 
may, however, be doubted, if tlivV 
yet make punch so wi*ll as at (ilus- 
gow. Be that as i; may, ibt' sab 
of the Miigaziiie is increaving tin rt — 
it is quoted iis a standard work — .iiul 
we shrewdly !»uspc(‘t that wt iiavt a 
lurking conuibutor tbore, one of the 
fair sex, who muet beiiakod ibe most 
faithful of woir.en, lu. she bus paid hv r 
addresses to us tor tln^ last thri •' Near 
in very impassioned iunl weli-.qn li 
epistlcb, ami is regularly renily witli 
her article once a iiiontb. Uiihcrto 
we have declined to insert — hu|?^i|ite 
last piece was the hiKt, and slic seffr.v 
now in a promising way. ’^fh'. otiu r 
piece, to which she alludes in Inrcun- 
versalion of August, was safely de- 
livered some time ago. Side consnler- 
able. 

In Greenock the Slagazine is look- 
ing up. We are sorry to undtrstand 
tliat wc have given ofleiicc thcri , but 
we cannot find to wboro or wlKiaiorc. 
All w^e know is, that there is a vague 
fueliug of oflena* floating over part of 
the town. A sort of di'^satisfaction is 
occasionally seen louring on the tucus 
of men sdeinuigly well off in tlieworhl 
— and it is whi, jMcd in the strecta 
that we are tlu? cause of the gloom. 
We are ^rfectly willing to make any 
reasonable u|»ology for oci asioning ab- 
surd faces of that nature. But U w e 
are disagreeable to them, how much 
more di.sagrfvabfe must they be to us ? 
Only let us know what the Gn-tjuu k 
people want, Jind they shall havi it — 
hut tlua pouting and pfevisbm'^ ; h 
not like them — so no more of it. . 

We find that it will not be in eur 
power to give Uie retunik from the 
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other towns and villapjea in Scotland, 
in this Number. Let us shortly ad- 
vert to our hill and mountain sale. 

A parly was formed against us for 
a wliile, at hist, in the south of 
Seotlaiiil. The old Scots iMogazine 
had always kept n conscientious 
r(‘gister of the hill ol‘ rain, and was 
extremely accurate in snow and 
hail-stornis. The marriage-list had 
a high character, and, we be- 
lieve, (l{‘f!ervodly so — and the obituary 
w as well conducted. I'lic jncture, too, 
of a sheep or a man’s tuce — of the 
jtuiriblirig'hridge, or Vlrllunciman the 
painter, took prodigiously ; nor was 
the “ High-water at Leith” without 
its ( ffoot. In this way the work got 
a ftjoting iij the valiies of the Jiouth, 
and trom IMoflat to Kelso the old 
wimwni was taken in and loflged com-^ 
fortah.y in the s|)ence. The worthy 
shejilji rds of the forest, and parts ud- 
jae« ni, tiionght it cruel to give her up, 
and were afraid to truhi her with 
CJeorge iluehanan. Hut when she 
got a green gown, at her time of life, 
she was shewn the door very general- 
ly, and lias now^ left the country-side 
altogether. Still we wt Je not much 
relished. David Hrydcn constantly 
abused us, and that sot the Farmer^s 
C lub at Selkirk and flawick against 
ns. yVe (piestion much if at first we 
were midtastood in a pRbtorai country, 
liogg ‘.,ud we were not. Laidlaw 
iiiainljiiiied we were. Fhr a while 
\v< weie suspected of being jocular — 
hut by degrees our love of the naked 
trutli came to be felt and acknowledg- 
I d — and >0011 ns we were admitted to 
be UKTO matter-of-fact men, the tide 
ehuuged in our favour, and now there 
is not a single south country farmer who 
does not pin liis fiiith on our slctive. 
h(*v\'n Jiundred copies go monthly 
in among tin hills — and the most 
jmzzling suliseriber we have is the 
ivoithy tiiilor ut Yarrow Ford, who 
takes two coi>it'iJ — on what principle 
we do not, and iJrobably never shall 
nnder.stand. fli regularly reads 
both copies*; not as if lu; weio 
collating tluni, hut one after the 
other ; and our present theory is, that 
lu* imagines them to be two .sepa- 
raU* works, occasionally treating of tlie 
same subjects, hut W'itii an fi;jrrccable 
variety of argument and illustration. 

God ])reser\e us, wc had almost 
forgot to mention Peebles. The busi- 
ness at the Hotel lias just doubled itself. 


since Blackwood's Magazine was taken 
in there ; and the Aliss Hitchies in- 
form us, that from the 20th to the 
2/ith of the raontli, their l>onse is 
like a bctvhive. Young gcntlmnen 
who go to Peebles for a little trouting, 
are s(;en with the rod in tlie one hand, 
and the Magazine in the other ; so wc 
are litcrolly read all down the Tweed, 
by Invcrleitlien, Clovenibrd, Melrose, 
and Kelso,. We ourst'lves now are 
burgessfs of Peebles, and a set of the 
Alagazine has been superbly bound, 
with the arms of the Ci^rporatioxi, and 
deposited in the Town- Hall. 

P'rom the Highlands of Scotland 
the rettinis are most encouraging. 
The steam-boats carry us to Inverary, 
from which we take tlie gig to Cladich/ 
on to Dalmally, and so up Glenorchy 
and elsewhere. Wc drop ourstlvcs 
all round about Loch Awe, and there 
has Iwjen some talk lately of having us 
translated into Gaelic. The steam- 
boat also takes about 250 to Fort 
William, and when the navigation ot 
the Caledonian Canal is completely 
open, which by the late report of tlie 
Commissioners, we see is likely soon 
to be the case, we have no doubt, that 
in a few years we shall have done more 
to civilize the Highlands, than either 
Mr BrQwn of Biggar, or Air Lcgh 
Kichmond. We have preached at 
Icolmkill, as well as that last naiTitd 
reverend gentleman ; imlced, we have 
no doubt, much better; though we 
believe he thinks that he has con- 
verted a Jew, which is more than 
we hope ever to ilo. The good peo- 
ple of Inverness \vcrc ni:ttied with 
us, for .speaking slightingly of their 
earthquake, but it was only in the 
scioutific dcpartuioiu where there are 
no jokes, and when it was explained 
that we were serious, our subscribers 
were satisfitd, and we intend to praise 
their next earthquake very much. At 
Aberdeen we are less read ihun at Inver- 
ness, wliich i.s odd, as we believe there 
is an University there. Alontrosc is 
not so literary a place as Brechin, by 
the tliflerence lK'tv.‘eon a dozen and a 
score, and of all kingdoms on the face 
of the earth, next to Dahomey, the 
kingdom of Fife is the most illiterate, 
that is to say, in the interior of the 
country. We sell about six score along 
the coast, from the East Neiik to the 
hay of Aberdour. 

iSuch is a faint sketch of our hint I 
sale. But we have property to a con- 
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Biderable amount afloat, l^'.very steam 
boat in Britain and America has 
Blackwood's Magazine ; all British 
packets^ most ships of war, and some 
thousand sail of merchantmen. We 
believe that Blackwood and Baldwin 
were the first periodical works that ever 
went up in a balloon. Young Sadler 
took us up. When about 4000 feet 
above the earth, the balloon remained 
stationary, and the intrepid aeronaut 
threw Baldwin out. The balloon in nine 
seconds, gained 3000 feet of ascent. 
Jt penetrated a thunder«cloud, and 
Mr Sadler, junior, let ws gently slip 
overboard. As if so much gas bad 
be<m allowed to escape, the balloon 
descended with great rapidity, and the 
^aeronaut had a narrow escape, Mr 
Sadler was of opinion that hut for us, 
he could not have ascended with 
Baldwin. Perhaps no periodical but 
ourselves ever went down in a diving- 
bell. We accompanied the Bishop q£ 

— ' and SL party of young ladies, 

and when we came ashore, were just 
like fish out of the water. But we are 
forgetting our sale in Ireland, so let 
us cross the Channel. 

Jreiand.’^As bad luck would have 
it, Air Blackwood has mislaid the 
book in which he keeps the Irish de- 

E artment of our sale* In a note we 
ave this moment received from him, 
he tells us, that he had fondly hoped 
that it had been left at Ambrose's, lost 
great Quarterly dinner, hut that 
mine host could not find it among his 
ledgers, and has an indistinct re- 
collection of O'Doherty carrying it 
away beneath his arm at day-break. 
If so, we request the Adjutant, 
wherever this meets his eye, to re- 
turn our Irish register imm^iately. 

Wc find that wc must leave Ameri- 
ca, Asia, and Africa, to a future Num- 
ber. 

J I. B t* are absolutely coining money, 
—There can be no occasion to dwell 
long on j||i|. part of our subject. Any 
person calculate the profits on 
17,000 o^ies. The trade has ^em 
at Ss. a copy : say that paper, print- 
ing, advertising, postages, and all oth- 
er incidental expenses, emt one shil- 
ling a copy, you nave 17, '000 shillings, 
or £850, clear profit, per month. We 
pay 10, 16, or SO guineas per sheet — 
take 15 on the leverage — seven sheets, 
105 gnin^ per montlt, leaving X745 
dear profS||ta: month. Multiply that 
by JV, b»\T £8,940 per an^‘ 


num« The publisher takes the one 
half, and we the other, i. e. X4000 per 
annum, each — for the £'940 goes for 
bad debts, charity, dinners at Am- 
brose% and presents of books, hams, 
&c. to our favourite contributors. We 
have become great speculators lately 
in the stocks ; and as we bought in 
£3500 t’other day at 06 and a fraction, 
we hope to clear some hundreds by the 
spring of the year, which we shall send 
to Mr Alidiael Litming, asour mite to- 
wards die erection of die Parthenon. 
If stocks do not rise, wc cannot sub- 
scribe. 

We have, we perceive, made a very 
foolish and important error in this 
statement. Instead of standing us in 
one shilling, each copy costs hut uinc- 
pence ; so that you must add to our 
4mnuai income a fourth of £8 940, or 
£ii'£35. It frequently happens, too, 
that we ourselves write copiously, and, 
of course, we are paid for what we 
write at tlie highest rate, namely £21 
per sheet. Say we write, one month 
with another, ttvo sheets, and you will 
find that yieltlsussome pounds over 5Q(). 
Add this 500 to the half of 2235, and 
you have upwards of £T,600 ! Nay, 
farther, whatever article is sent to m 
gratis, we pocket for it 20 guineas. 
This is one of the articles of our agree- 
ment. In short, we find that, us edi- 
tor and contributor, we nett about 
£6000 per annum ; and that our pul)- 
iisher and contributor (for he has writ- 
ten some very fair articles) Mr Black- 
wood, cannot well pocket less than 
£5000 per annum ; which we do most 
disinterestedly wish he may long live 
to enjoy. 

Gracious heavens! another most egre- 
gious omission is just staring us in the 
fiice. We have been supposing our 
whole 1 7,000 copies to be sold at two 
shillings only ; whereas Mr Blackwood 
Ims upwards of 2,500 private subscri- 
bers, who, of coui*se, tip him their 
half-crowns. 'Phis, we find, puts into 
his pocket £875 per annum, and a like 
sum into our own. We think that we 
foresee other errors in^our calcuhi- 
tioa— -all telling against oor}i;el\es; 
but we are quite worn out A\ith this 
constant rising up of new objects in 
the long vista of our prosiHTity ; so, 
for heaven's sake, add a few hundreds, 
for errors excepted, and you will have 
the amount of our income (from this 
one work at least) with as much accu- 
racy as tbc nature of iHe subject ad- 



1820.3 An Ht>urs Tcte^a^Ttte with the Public, 89 


mits of. We are inclined to suspect, 
that, with the exception of the author 
of the novels, whoever he may be, li- 
terature has been fully more lucrative 
to Christopher North than to any of 
his great contemporaries. 

111. Having thus, agreeably to our 
promise to the public, made her our 
confident in this momentous affair, 
we go on to shew that we are deserv*- 
ing of our good fortune, and that our 
success in life is creditable both to 
ourselves and to our subscribers. Our 
merits are so numerous, in our opini- 
on, and so conspicuous, that the great 
difficulty lies in selection. We hope, 
therefore, that the Public will pardon 
us, tliougli wo begin by callitig her at- 
tention, tir&t, to virtues that may seem 
to her only tn titled to after-consider- 
ation. Shu will, we arc* sure, extend 
indulgence 1o u>, in the midst of the*' 
inanifclil ilifficulties attendant on an 
attfnij)t to do justice to our own in- 
com parabl e cxce lie ucies. 

Kirst, then, it seems to us that we 
have deserved well of our country, by 
putting tlowi), or at Icjust reducing to 
tlieir propi.!* level, the Whigs, Tlieir 
extreme arrogance, and their want of 
principle, had been smoked by other 
clear-sighted and intelligent persons 
before our time ; though, jicrhaps, we 
have jmt the finishing strokes to the 
picture of their pride and dishonesty ; 
but tlieir incredible dullness and stu- 
pidity had escaped general observation 
till wc pointed it out ; and then, to be 
sure, it was obvious as Artlmr’s Scat 
or St Paul’s. Air .Teffrey is the only 
clever Whig in Scotland ; and it pleas- 
es us to see him so much admired by 
oursehes and correspondents. His 
followers arc but a poor, dull set ; and 
wc have long felt for him— -obliged to 
tolerate such adherents. We have not 
the least doubt that he would come 
over to us, if his goodness of heart did 
not prevent him from abandoning tlie 
helpless. In what a deplorable condi- 
tion would he leave them aU, were he 
to come over to us ! What would be- 
come of all that concatenation of young 
and elderly gentlemen that now dangles 
behind him, close to his very heels, 
like onions on a string, were be to cut 
them all off with a shilling, and let 
them trundle away, each its several cir- 
cuit ; from your large, fat, yellow, in- 
sipid onion, to your little, lean, fiery, 
hitter onionet, so distressing to both 
sides of the^ question, both the eyes 


and the nose ? Tlie rope of onions is 
really, at present, an imposing roi>e of 
onions enough, as it keeps swirling 
about, in ob^ience to every motion of 
Mr Jeffrey ; but were Mr Jeffrey to 
die, or join us, either of which would 
make him immortal, what would be-^ 
come of the vegetables i It is plain, 
then, that our excellent friend cannot, 
without much cruelty, join us and our 
party in the state. Ten years ago, 
the young Whig was non sordidus 
aiictor,'" considerable shakes ; but noi^ 
they are all asses. It needs strong 
nerves to ask a young Edinburgh 
Whig the very simplest question. He 
immediately takes ffis ground, and be^ 
gins to bray. Mr Coleridge says, that 
in nature there is nothing melancholy. 
We beg his pardon — there is. The 
bray of a young Edinburgh Whig 
is more melvincholy than any thing in 
the whole comj^ass of art. I'kerc is no- 
thing half so much so in Bui ton's Ana- 
tomy. What discomforting ups and 
downs ! What lugubrious deep draws ! 
Wliat nniutentional shrickiugs ! What 
wretched prosody] What mistakes of 
longs for sltorts! ’i'hen, with what a pair 
of eyes he looks at you, when his ora- 
tion is closed I and 'ivith what immeas- 
urable ears the creature seems listen- 
ing for your reply I 
Of the London Whigs we know le.ss 
now than we did some twenty years 
ago. Thomas Moore is the only man 
of genius among them, but, whatever 
else he may have made of his politics, 
he has most certainly not made good 
poetry. We have heard that he 
threatened to attaeJk us and our Alaga- 
zine. Now, invaluable little fellow as 
he is, does he think in his heart that 
he is any match for us in playful, 
kind-hearted, slashing satire. Let 
him just try— «nd Mr Wastle will let 
him have a Canto of the Alod Banker 
— Lauerwinkel a letter — and ourselves 
an article. But all this is episodical. 
AVell, except this accomplished, witty, 
and fanciful scholar, where is there a 
Whig in England — an avowed and 
absolute Whig— that, as a literary 
man, is fairly out of the class of third 
raters? Lord Holland is somewhat 
feeble, and somewhat clumsy — Mr 
Brougham, who c-annot well be called 
a literary man, has drawn the character 
of luy Lord Lauderdale in the Edin- 
burgh Review, and the likeness, though 
strong, is not flattering — Mr Hob- 
house has not an English feeling about 
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him ttB an author — Sir 11. Wilson is a 
ninny — and Alderman Wood never 
seemed to us to stands as a man of 
letters, much higher tljan the present 
' Jeremy Bentham. 'J'he English Whigs 
arc almost jJl naturally stupid, which 
is more a misfortune than a crime ; 
but they are also almost all artificially 
illiterate, which is more a crime than 
a misfortune. In short, look where 
you may, over England and Scotland, 
and you will see clever 'i’ories and dull 
W^higs — and we are informed that it 
is just the same in Ireland — for Whig- 
gery can <lull tlxe faculties even of an 
Hibertiian. Should any one of our 
readers doubt the truth of what we 
now say, let him slnit the Magazine, 
and if he is in a public room, let him 
cast his t^es around him, and look 
steadily on the first gentleman whom 
he sees reading the Morning Chron- 
icle, and nif he is not an established 
blockhead, he must, you may depend 
upon it, have mistaken that paper for 
the New Times or the Courier. Nay, 
let any man just run over the list of his 
common acquaintances, and what great, 
heavy, stupid faces, or whatsmall, mean, 
shrivelled ones, rise up from among 
the Whiggery ! And what fine jolly, 
intelligent countenances beam up from 
the Toryism of his native land I It is 
very latighable to find the sole oppo/tu 
Hon one meets with in this world, is 
from a set of poor, fusionless, feckless 
creatures, that can witli difficulty 
stand when supported, much less op- 
poAc any body of ordinary strength. 
They belong to the Opposition for- 
sooth ! So have we seen a brisk party 
of windle-stracs in a barren-field, with 
their empty heads all nodding away in 
opposition-^but the first gust of wind 
that came made them turn to the 
right-about in a twinkling, though 
they still kept opposing, no doubt, 
whatever happened to be near them. 

Secondly, Akin to this our merit of 
inurdi?ring the Whigs, is that of chang- 
ing the whole character of the Edin- 
burgh lleview, in so far as it is pos- 
sible to cliange the character of an ex- 
tremely aged person. We have been 
amsdl ot using the Edinburgh lle- 
ill. Now, that is not the case. 

, use nothing ill. We should be 
convicted of flattery, were we to teU 
half the pleasure we have had in 
reading many of the ingenious and ele- 
gant dissertations of the editor, onli- 
V morals, and idiilosophy, 


for all of which he hath an exceeding 
fine genie ; the masterly disquisitions of 
Mr Horner on subjects of political eco- 
nomy ; M r Brougham's dashing, slash- 
ing, mashing articles on domestic and 
foreign polity, ainl many laudable pa- 
pers of nameless auxiliaries. We have 
no recollection, at this moment, of 
having denied the occasional great 
merit of Numbers of the Edinburgh 
lleview, that appeared some years 
ago. But the objections we have 
urged against that work, forcibly but 
temperately, are of tlictbllowing kind. 
That it, all along, has been, in rugard 
to the Christian Religion, cither cold, 
sceptical, or impious ; tliat its politi- 
cal opinions, especially concerning <3ur 
foreign relations, have been base, fool- 
ish,cowardly,aiul unpatriotic ; and con- 
cerning our domestic ufiairs, too fre- 
quently false andtactioub ; tliat, in cri- 
ticism, even the very host papers ha\ e 
shewn a lamentable ignorance cf the 
true principles of poetry, and that 
diough the editor's fancy and feeling 
have oftenexhibited themselves btauti- 
fully in detached remarks and vivid il- 
lustrations, he has, through the infiu- 
cnce which his Review once possost-ed 
over the public taste, done more than ail 
the- other critics of the age, to blind 
men’s eyes, and deaden men's hearts 
to the genuine works of imagination — 
that in all kiirning, erudition, and pe- 
neral Imowledgt — with the exception, 
Twrliaps, of pure mathematics — the 
Edinburgh Review lias ever hern 
miserably deficient and absunlly proud 
of its deticieuces — that it created and 
diffused a vile spirit of captious criti- 
cism and conceited coxcombry over the 
youth of Britain, which is still ludi- 
crously apparent in thousands of hea- 
vy gentlemen, now middle-aged ; anrl 
that it was the first, to set an examido 
of that insolent and reckless jarsoiia- 
lity which has since become a leading 
feature of almost all periodical works 
but our own — and for the introduc- 
tion of which, into the formerly quiet 
and serene walks of literature, it is 
impossible for the Edinburgh Review 
evex' to make sufficient amends to 
the public, or to receive suflici. nt pu- 
nishment at our hands. In addition 
to these truths, now universally ad- 
mitted to be self-evident, we liave oc- 
casionally observed, that wiibin these 
few years Mr Jefircy has got tired of 
the Review — ^as he well might — having 
written so much, and so^wcll, and so 
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ill, on so many fHfTercnt subjects, and 
on the same subjects for twenty years 
•—and being, as he deserves, from his 
great learning, boundless ingenuity, 
and unequalled eloquence, at the head 
of the Scotch bar that in this ma- 
nifest ennui, or rather disgust with the 
work, he lias felt himself driven to the 
necessity of* soliciting assistance from 
all manner of dolts and drivellers — 
to say no worse — the thought of which 
must, at times, sorely distress his' 
mind : that, in this way, the stupidity 
of the Edinburgh Review has now 
become quite proverbial; and people 
who wish to be thought clever are very 
shy of reading it ; and that, finally, its 
sale is so reduced as to render it now 
an injudicious and unproductive con- 
cern, which Mr Constable would act 
wisely to give up, altogether, and so 
leave the Periodical Literature of Scot- 
land entirely in the hands of us younger 
und abler men. 

I’his seems to be the sum and sub- 
fitance of what we have, at various 
times, witli more or less expense of 
thought, written about the Fxiinburgli 
•^Review, and if there be any mistake 
in tbc items of the bill, they need on- 
ly to be pointed out to be immediately 
corrected. One thing we feel perfect- 
ly confident of, that is, impartiality. 
While so many thousands have been 
giving up the work, we still continue 
to lake it, partly from habit, we be- 
lieve, and partly from a nameless and 
undefinablepleasurewhicb still breathes 
u})on us from its blue cover and yel- 
low back — and wliich is not always 
dispelled, for some minutes, by open- 
ing the work. It delights us to see 
the Editor occasionally ogling again 
the old work— and we always, on such 
occasions, exclaim, “ Well done, Mr 
Jeffrey, people may say what they 
choose, butai'ter all, Dr Morris is right 
in calling thee the prince of Review- 
ers.'' It wai? only t'other day that we 
felt all our admiration of the excellent 
editor revive when we saw his two ami- 
able and ingenious articles on the Edge- 
worth Memoirs and Geoffrey Lrayon, 
the one preceding and the other fol- 
lowing that wretched abortion on the 
Jacobite Relics. Sometimes, in a 
drawing-room, when the company are 
assembling to dinner, the door opens, 
and in comes a well-dres&cd gentle- 
manly person, with a smile on his face, 
and with a bow indicative of good so- 
ciety ; Mr Jeffrey, himself, wc shall 
VoL. VlIL 


suppose. No sooner has he taken his 
seat, and begun to spread animation 
around him, by his cheerful and polite 
demeanour, than the door again opens, 
and in comes a heavy, sulkv, vulgar 
clown, the Scotsman we shall sup- 
pose, who, with the lounging gait of 
a clod-hopper, lours round the com- 
pany, with a dogged down-cast coun- 
tenance — then puts his arms a-kimbo, 
ill awkward insolence striving to he 
genteel — and bangs himself down in 
mingled pride and dismay, with a sud- 
den thud, upon a sofa, as if upon a* 
wooden bench at an evening book-sale. 
The effect on the company is not re- 
moved for some time, ev'cn by the sub- 
sequent entrance of a gentleman. 

About a*do 2 en years ago, when the 
Edinburgh Review was in its glory, 
the day of publication was a great day 
in this city. If it did not appear in 
the forenoon, gentlemen, who were 
dining out, left orders, with the Lass 
of their lodging, to bring their Num- 
ber to Mr such or such a one, advo- 
cate or W. S. fifth door up such and 
such a common-stair. No sooner had 
the party sat down to their corned 
beef and greens, and Jenny been ever 
and anon extending her red fiery arm 
close by tbe ear of some leading mem- 
ber of the Sfieculative Society, with a 
barmy black bottle of gurgling small- 
beer — than one heavy rap after another 
fell upon the outer door, as lass after 
lass assembled on the stair-bead witli 
her master's Number. Jenny, at once 
cook, waiter, and chamber-maid, went 
out and came in, in a flurry, with a de- 
cad of the Review in her apron— and all 
thepartyrushingupon her, each ravish- 
ed a treasure from her lap, and then, 
heedless^aMe promised and approach- 
ing how-towdy, and seemingly resolv- 
ed to forget even the hot whisky-toddy 
with brown sugar, at that time the uni- 
versal drink of OUT first-rate literary and 
legal characters, all grasped their knives 
un wiped of their fat and mustard, and 
got, at once, into the heart of the Re- 
view. There might be seen one small 
yellow-faced gentleman, with pig-eyes, 
and a bald sconce, putting the work 
close to his nose, as if he were smell- 
ing out an article on parliamentary re- 
form, and mumbling, ‘‘ Aye, ay^ 
Frank Horner 1 see” — set himself to 
perusal, as if it were as great and as 
glorious a feat to read a good article 
astowriteone. Nexttohim [wred, hap- 
ly, a writer's clerk, ambitious, perhaps. 
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of stuttering^ some future day, at tlie 
side bar, under the smiles of some 
patronizing judge, and of exchanging 
his then ignoble lot for the enviable 
renown of tburth*rato drudgery, doom- 
ed to dwindle, year after year, into un- 
fee^l peripateticism in the outerdiouse, 
without 

** One brief memotial, still erected niidi.** • 
But, 

** We bridle in our struggling muse widi 
pain, 

That longs to launch into a nobler strain,*’ 

and leave the imagination of our read- 
ers to bring before them the lofty bliss 
of that intellectual afternoon ; when 
the red herring lay unheeded on the 
mahogany, and no noise was heard 
from the flower of the dCdinburgh 
youth, but an occasional grunt of de- 
■ light from ftiat pig-eyed Speculator, 
or the crach of a rotten filbert which 
some student, during a perplexing 
passage on the price of corn, ventured 
half-uuconsciously to introduce for 
useless mastication into his defrauded 
and defeated jaws. These, my pen- 
fiive Public, wens the bright, and 
dewy, and laughing morning years 
of the Kdinburgh Review? It was 
then that the genius and character was 
formed of those many splendid bar* 
risters, enlightened senators, and pro- 
found philosophers, with whom Scot- 
land DOW oversows. Alas! for the 
fifth stories of well-pet^d tenements 
now? Go mourn for the Speculative, 
and take up a weeping for the Select ! 
Give a groan for the Academic, and for 
the Eclectic set no bounds to your 
grief ; sigh for the young men of medi- 
cine, bedew with brine the cheek of 
the stripling student of Scotch Law, in 
the general sorrow let not the writer’s 
apprentice be forgotten, think on the 
rising clergy with pity, commiserate 
the doom of literary men-milliuers, 
and pause to drop a peariy tear over 
the licirs of small entailed estates! 
The Edinburgh Review is fallen, like 
Babel, or Babylon, the hanging gar- 
dens are no more, and there is a con- 
fusion of tongues among the ungodly. 

Thirdly, We deserve well of our coun- 
try for having, during dangerous times, 
upheld and encouraged a true British 
spirit. We have never allowed our- 
selves to rail about the ruin of our 
country, to talk of taxes like old wo- 
men, to drivel about the national debt, 
to ilefame the soil that gave us birth. 


We have always known tliat the people 
of Britain are sprung. 

From Barth's first blood, have titles ma- 
nifold,'* 

and that the light of liberty, dark as 
the air may be oyer other lands, shines 
and will ever shine, from the cliffs of 
Albion. Wc should have felt osliam- 
ed to lift up our heads, had we, like 
the great Whig Journal, irrationally 
degraded ourselves, by declaring thot 
England was no longer a country worth 
living ill, even after the battle of Wa- 
terloo. Had we ever so s|K)ken, we 
should not have dared to look on “ the 
silver cross to Scotland dear,” or the 
standard of England flying at the 
main of one of Nelson’s old victorious 
ships. Wo have ev^r s]iokon with 
love of the tlirone, and reverence of 
the altar, v/ith unmitigable scorn and 
contempt of all traitors and infidels, 
be they who they may, who would 
assail the one by abuse of the king, 
and the other by abuscj of the minis- 
ters, or the creed of religion. No 
man can continue to tliink of his coun- 
try, as he ought to think, who accus- 
toms himself to vail against her spirit, 
and to deny her greatness and her 
glory. It h right that a truly noble 
people, sliould think nobly of them- 
selves ; it is right that each individual 
should support his own virtue, by 
holding inviolate in his imagination 
the virtue of the state. Cun this be 
done by him whose eloquence is 
confined to errors, whose ability is 
exerted only against abuse, and who 
ranges round and round the magnifi- 
cent structure of the British Consti- 
tution,, only to spy out sometime-rent 
stone, or some crumbling piece of mor- 
tar, which he foolishly or basely exagger- 
ates in to general decay and dilapidation, 
while the wicked are endeavouring to 
drive their mines beneatk the rock- 
foundation, in the hope of levelling all 
its battlements with the dust ? This is 
the anti-British spirit of which we have 
so often expressed our contempt, and 
which, we know, we have in many in- 
stances depressed and destroyed. It is 
a spirit cither detestably wicked, or 
utterly foolish. They who clit^isli it 
are objects either of hate or laughter, 
or of both. Living under the purest 
gpveniment that ever existed, they 
Walk alrout, lifting up their legs from 
the ground as if they w^ere shackled — 
|)ennitted to oi>en their asinine jaws. 
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whenever they choose, either for abuse 
or panegyric, they call out with a loud 
voice that their mouths are pad-lock* 
ed — they cry against crowded prisons, 
while they themselves are suffered to 
go at large ; and declaim against the 
ignorance of their rulers in M gram« 
mar, and orthoepy beyond the correc- 
tion of the press. Themselves at once 
scum and s^iment, they complain of 
tike stream of virtue being polluted ; os 
if a bottle of wine might not exhibit 
pieces of Aoating cork, and much 
downward dregs, and yet be excell- 
ent port. Hopping about, like birds 
in a town-aviary, with ragged feathers 
and peevish chirp, they forget that 
there are nobler birds winging their 
way through the skies, or sitting amid 
the golden fruitage of happy groves ; 
or marching to and fro over their own 
dunghills, and through their own dirty 
courts, either like little bantams, with 
their feathered loggikins bestudded 
with globular mud diamonds, or large 
dunghill fowl, with immense comb 
and wattles, and no tail, who keep 
chuckling, and crowing, and scraping 
among the soil, aiid looking fierce at 
all passers-by ; thev absolutely come 
at last to conceive tliat they are your 
only fowl ; and when an egg is laid by 
one of the fraternity, a cackling is 
forthwith heard far and wide, from all 
the circumjacent and rcsjKwisive poul- 
try, as if every dunghill were sending 
forth to parliament its wing-clapping, 
strutting, and crowing representative. 

Fourtiily, We have done more than 
all the periodical works that have ever 
existed since tlie beginning of time 
(uiodcrati'ly speaking) to spread the 
( iripire of genius and imagination upon 
earlh. Tiierc is no single man of ge- 
nius w'hom we have not delighted to 
honour. Of all the jneseiit living ]H)- 
ets we have uniformly spoken with 
love, and gratitude, and reverence. 
We have explained their principks 
more philosophically than ever they 
themselves were able to do. We have 
gutlicrcd up the flowers that dropped 
from th(‘ garlands of poetry*— wipcil 
from them the dust scattered on them 
by the hoof of vulgar criticism — res- 
tored them to their bright companion- 
ship— and hung the whole (lai^zling 
glory upon the temple of Fame, {hmr, 
hear /) The editor of Baldwins Ma- 
gazine, a periodical, startled about three 
months :igo, lately stated, if we rightly 
understood him, that lie had been the 
means of directing the attention^ and 


awakening the delighted sympathies of 
the best critics^ to the merits of the 
Scotch Novels, then almost unknown 
—we humbly beg to share in this 
praise — But' to us exdusively be- 
longs the merit of obliging the people 
of Scotland to read Wordsworth. We 
have made hhn popular here, in spite 
of the Edinburgh Review, and all the 
Whigs that whine in chorus. Their 
low and unprincipled abuse* of that 
great man 'we exposed and punished ; 
and we have spread Wordsworth's 
fame o'er earth and seas, 

“ Wliatever dime our work’s bright circle 
warms.*’ 

Then, look at our own poetry ! How 
tender, pathetic, and sublime, our se- 
rious — and how biting and caustic our 
humorous song? Who can sufiiciently 
laud old Wastle ? Does not the voice of 
the Standard-bearer rouse the soul like 
the sound of a trumpet? Who can 
read our Irish correspondent’s epic 
poetry without aching sides? And 
till taste, genius, and sensibility arc 
no more, the world will delight in 
A. Is not Mr Dowden of Cork a 
pretty poet? and Mr Jennings, the 
great founder of the Soda-water School? 
Why, we have as much poetry- 
real, genuine, unadulterated poetry, 
that might hold Mr Accum at defi- 
ance, as actually fi Us Tihiotby Tickler’s 
back parlour, a snug room of twelve 
feet ^uare. There— arc elegies that 
w’ould draw iron tears dowm Pluto's 
cheeks — epithalamia that would make 
the virgin rose drop from the stalk of 
single blessedness— epigrams gleg as 
ony wombweir'— and extern poraiieous 
eftusions, polished to the last pitch of 
artidcial refinement i In the space be- 
tween the window and the door, we 
have piled up our dramas — comedy 
and tr.igcdy, in alternate row's. Ou 
the left side of the fire-place are our 
portions, and parts of portions, of phi- 
losophical poems in blank verse — and 
on the right, all our epics. In the 
middle of the room stands a noble pile 
of Occasional Poetry, which, numerous 
as the occasions are on which it is em- 
ployed, stiU reaches to within two feet 
of the roof— Many efiusions of both 
sexes are there ! Wliat a body of re- 
spectful and constant readers of our 
Magazine ! There tliey all lie, one a- 
hove the other, all waiting their day 
of doom ! Many a romantic name is 
sacrificed. Laura Maria follows Jen- 
ny Fveebairn — and the place of Peter 
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Nimmo is supplial by Orlanila or tiously at last, we feci the grandeur of 
Maximilian I’ugii. Oh ! let our po^ the powers, and the awfulness of the 
etical contributors take warning by destinies of our human nature, in that 
their fate ! \Vc devoutly trust that simple picture of humble but hi^ 
some of the other Magazines will humanity, more mournfully and aim 
take a sack or two of occasional poetry more mjgestically than when the eur« 
off our hands. Has the Lady^s Ma- tain falls before the dead bodies of 
gazine no bowels ? Must we look in conquerors or of kings. What was said 
vain to La Belle Asscinblce ? What is of this drama, so true to nature, and 
become of the old benignity of the so true to the thouglits of nature, che« 
European ? And does Sir liichard hear rished by tlie great men of old England ? 
us plead in vain ? We offer to con- Tliat it was childish, puerile, foolish, 
tract — gratis — ^nay, we will give a pre- barbarous, founded upon wretched mo- 
mium, for the poet's corners in all the dels — and a disgrace to the literature of 
ncwspapcrsiii Britain. Wc rather think a civilized people I Alltheolddrama- 
we shall hire a sharp lad for the express tists were, at the same time, spoken 
purpose, and make him Clerk of the of with scorn and contempt — and the 
Occasional Poetry** — that shall be his reader was left in derision of Charles 
sole department, with a good salary — Lamb, and of those great spirits whom 
he shall never be made to audit his ac- he worshipped, and whose very names 
counts, and if he. but keep 'down seemed to have been unknown to 
stock, we will settle an annuity upon the Reviewer. Such a critique could 
him in his old age. not have been written by Mr Jef- 

Fifthly, NVitli respect to general li- frey— but there it was — in the work 
teralure, we surely are not saying too that has done so much for the old 
much when we affirm, that wc nave dramatists of England. When Miss 
delighted and instructccl the reading Baillie s noble plays were review- 
public on many subjects that, but for ed— true, that praise was bestowed 
us, would, in all probability, have re- on the old dramatists. Wlkat then 
mained in oblivion during many cen- Can we suppose such an incredible ab- 
turies, perhaps for ever. Mr .Tei&ey surdity as Mr Jeffrey to despise the 
says that he bus mainly contributed to contemporaries of Shakspeare P Surely 
the existing love and admiration of the not. But vvlmt was said of themr 
Old English Drama. \V e surely may Any thing discriminative, or enthu- 
be permitted to doubt this. *rhe hrst siastic, or passionate ? Nothing at all 
paper in the Edinburgh Review, as far —but some wit against Miss B:iillic 
us we recollect, in which any thing for injudiciously imitating their laiw« 
was said of the Old English Drama, guage. In the Review of Cherievix’s 
was a critique on Charles LamVs John plays — ^by the way, productions of great 
Woodville. That little composition iH)wer— there were some good rcmuika 
glistens with the most vivid and beau- on the strength, and originality, and 
tiful poetry — nature keeps giving hints passion, of the elder men -but, most 
of herself throughout all its scenes — assuredly, not a word that entitled the 
now in all that quaintness which, at writer to class himself among the 
that period o£ human life, slic more strung admirers of the old drama. A 
pcculiaiiy loved— and now in that few years ago, some fine and philoeo- 
universal language in which, without phic discussion — but noways origi- 
referencG to time or place, she wantons nal, as every one knows who knows 
forth in her strong and rejoicing ex- any thing of the age of Elizabeth and 
istence— there, passion is simple as tlic .James— appeared in the Edinburgh 
light of day, or various as the corusca- Review, in a paper on Ford’s plays, 
tions of the northern lights — there. Ford hiinseU^ however, was somewhat 
truths so obvious as to common eyes thoughtlessly said to be by no means 
even to seem duR and trivial, become one of the best of the old Dramatists, 
affect^ — sublime, by their And we believe that Mr Jt fir ty has, 
coa0mm with profoundest rcflcc- since that time, occasionally spoken 
t ilp ,' and most woful catastrophes— with spirited commendation oi‘ our old 
i^re, cliaracter apparently artless dramatic literature ; though Massinger 
.mid unfomed, yet rises up like what was denied to have genius in a critique, 
Ive see conflicting, suffering, enjoying, which Mr Gifford afterwards shewed 
dying, in this our every-day world — to be ome tissue of ignorance and ma- 
so that when all is shut up unostenta- lignity. This, we believe, is the sum 



1820.3 IIeur*$ Tde^a^Tete with the Public* 9b 


and subfitoDcc of ail that ever ap« 
pearcd in the Edinburgh lleview on 
the old Drama. And to ivhat does 
it amount.^ To this — that neither 
the editor nor any of the writers 
in the Edinburgh Kevicw know any 
tiling about the old English dramu^ 
alia were originally disj)osed to think 
and speak of it with contempt — that 
long afterwards^ when all tlte mai of 
knowledge in England had, in cdl 
publications of note, spoken with zeal 
and power of that mighty drama, the 
Edinburgh lleview fell into their 
wake, — and by and by, finding itself 
leil behind and alone, hoisted its flag 
somewhat pertly, and with a great 
press of sail, but in a vessel by no 
means wcll-trimmcd, kept firing away 
guns, as if returning from a successful 
voyage of discovery, of strange bands. 

The truth is, that the study of the 
old drimalists had for a long time 
been revived in England before the 
Edinburgh llcwiew had been set a- 
going; and has, indeed, been one 
great cause of the surpassing excel- 
lence of our modern poetry. But we 
must noi lie led into ciisquisitlon ; so 
let us jwst bint, that the Edinburgh 
lleview seems to us to have about as 
good a title to be declared the regene- 
rator of tlie true spirit of dramatic li- 
teratURs as to that of the defender of 
the faith — the supporter of the altar 
— the u))holder of tlie throne — the li- 
berator of Spain— 'the destroyer of Na- 
poleon — the restorer of the Bourlion 
dynasty — the saviour of Europev-aud 
the prophet of peace, liberty, and hap- 
piness, all over the world. For our- 
selves, we frankly confess, that we are 
more indebted to the old dramatists 
than they are to os ; and this all will 
ai;knawlcdge who have read the admi- 
rable articles on them in this work — 
articles which, though absolutely writ- 
ten by one single individual, a well-em- 
ployed surgeon in a country town, do, 
without question, combine the learning 
and acut( ness of Gifford, the fine tact of 
l.amb, tlie deep originality of Cole- 
ridge, the ingenious s]^»eculations of 
.leffrey, and the agreeable gossip of 
.1. G. Collier. As to the German Dra- 
ma, it is to be found almost exclusive- 
ly in our pages. We, (that is, Mr 
Gillies, and an accomplished young 
Dublin gentleman,) take, every now 
and then, one of the finest German 
'i'ragedies, and selecting all the best 
passages, transfuse tlie very soul of 


the writer into noble blank verse, or, 
as in the case of Faustus, into metreo 
accordant to the wUd measures of the 
original. We, that is, ChrisUmher 
North, then string the diamond of 
poetry on a well-spuii pro6e-stTing« 
adding admirable head and tail-pieces. 
The efiect is prodi^us. Mullner„ 
Grilparzer, and (Ebknscblaeger, are 
all writing away at tragedies now, like 
perfect devils, under the ina{Hratioii 
of our praise,^ and old Goethe's auto- 
graph is to be seen lying at 17 Prince's* 
street, in the form of a grateful letter 
of thanks to us for wliat he ffftUa the 
Gar unmhaffende Veri)flan%uvg meU 
ner Tragoidie auf das Brittische Bod- 
e«." We are too deeply impressed 
with the awful uncertainty of human 
life, to venture ourselves into an exa- 
mination of our articles on general li- 
terature. Suffice it to say, that some 
of the best informed men we know 
have, for some years, confined their 
reading entirely to Blackwood’s Maga- 
zine ; if, indeed^ for the word con- 
fined,” it would not he adviseuhle to 
substitute “ extended.” In conversa- 
tion such men talk like angels, or Mr 
Coleridge : they seem pure ethereal 
essences — mere spiritual knowledge 
impersonated — the breath, as it were, 
of intellect— Thf 7 have become great 
simple InXAS. Others, again, there 
ore, of quite a different stamp, whom 
you hear railing “ at us and at our 
Magazine,” as if they would not con- 
descend even to look on us witli the tail 
of their lordly eye. But just observe 
diem when they begin to open their 
mouths a little wider, and you find that 
they do nothing but covertly quote Ebo- 
ny, They have evidently applied to the 
Magazine Feinagle's Art of IMeraory— 
and have all its treasures under their 
command, at the beck of symbols. — 
They soon talk us ilowm when wc be- 
gin to speak ; and wc confess that we 
have often felt excessively mortified 
to be so snubbed before company, till 
we recollected that out of our owu 
mouths had wc been outargued-t|M)d 
our ignorance exposed by our own 
erudition. Thougli wc forget many 
of the fine and profound things we are 
so constantly saying, they do not. 
When we give battle, it is distressing 
to meet our own trooj>s drawn up a- 
gainst us, and one is apt to lose histem- 
j>er at being taken prisoner, wound- 
ed, or killed by his ovm men. It 
was only last Thursday that w'e were 
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driven from a Btrong position by not 
more than half-a-dozen young Whigs, 
by a fire kept up on us, without inter- 
mission, for two hours, from a battery 
which we ourselves erected in the 
month of July last, for though die 
rogues were but sorry . artillery-men, 
the guns were most excellent, and we 
had left, on the redoubt, a vast quan- 
tity of the strongest ammunition. 

Sixthly, We have created, spread, 
and rendered everlastingly popular, a 
warm, cheerfril, jolly, unaffected, and 
bounding spirit of glee, not formerly 
supposed to be possible under our 
cloudy clime, and which, we have not 
the slightest doubt, will do more than 
even Sir John Sinclair’s Code of health 
and longevity, to antediluvianize the 
term of man’s life, and make octoge- 
narians appear to be men cut off* in 
early youth. We are, certainly, the 
wittiest of human beings. That our 
jokes are often extremely bad is but 
too true, but then we are always 
aware of that, and out we come with 
them, slap-dash, not caring a doit 
though they lose us a score of sub- 
scribers. it is scarcely possible to 
help being pleased with us even in 
our most unsuccessful moments, %nd 
often have wc seen people laughing, 
like to burst their sides, at things 
of ours, which we almost wished un- 
said, they were so very poor or ill- 
timed. But when w^e are really in the 
key, we cannot deny that we are irre- 
sistible. We have net unfrcquently 
written long arlicles, of which every 
sentence was perfectly witty. We 
could point out some papers, that seem 
to lUJ models of grave humour, others 
of dehcate irony, others of attic salt, 
others of outrageous fun, others whim- 
sical to a degree, others most comic, 
and not a few without a vestige of 
meaning, that yet address themselves 
to some mystcifrious part of man’s na- 
ture, and throw whole districts into 
convulsions. We have a power pecu- 
liar to ourselves, of so uttering the most 
wil^ fictions, as not only to make 
thciDi||||iiriy more credible than the 
but absolutely to give 
that happen to appear in 
pHrsame number of the Magazine very 
Such the appearance of falsehoods, 
we review and give most in- 
extracts from books that have 
hc^^^tstence, and these reduce to non- 
qii|ities hirge volumes, publislicd at a 
heavy expense. Our biographies 


of wretched persons unborn are so af- 
fecting, that the weeping public hatli 
no tears to bestow on men and women 
actually in poor circumstances and bad 
health. Crimes of so deep a dye arc 
committed by persons unknown be- 
yond the pages of our Magazine, that 
murd^s at Woolwich, and other small 
.brick towns, are deemed incomplete, 
and create little or no sensation. And 
after the marriage of our housckecner 
with the Bagman, elderly maiden 
ladies are sedticed into matrimony by 
young gentlemen, without a single 
whisper. In short, nobody Can wi‘ll 
tell what to make of us, farther than 
that we are a set of delightful Ineoni- 
prehensibles, that keep the whole 
world in hot water, or the tepid bath ; 
and then all of a sudden, down comes 
the shower bath upon our readers, 
making them hurry off in yia/w- 
ralibus. Tins, by Uie vray, is an ex- 
ample of our absurd mode of writing. 
It nos little or no meaning, and yet you 
observe, that you cannot help being 
amused with it. 

. Seventhly, AVe have destroyed the 
reign of Fudge. With all our great abi- 
lities we assiune no airs of superiority 
over others, and we do not suffer 
others to assume any over us. ’Dn's is, 
of itself, an improvement suffirient iv, 
create a new era in periodical criticism. 
What pompous aftiiirs, editors and con- 
tributors were before we flourished ! 
How prodigiously they mouthed, ore 
rotundo”— 

Deep from the vault the Loxiun munnuR. 

fiowr, 

And Pythia’tJ awful organ peals below.” 

Though invisible to mortal eyes, 
what avi'ful ideas the world had of 
men dressnl in black, with mighty 
w’igs, and spectacles reflecting all 
created things ! No one knew where 
they dwelt. — V nici;s ! 

** Mortalia corda 

Per humilcs gentes stravit Purer.” 

Twelve times per annum the whole 
race of authors frU flat upon their 
faces till the breath of the Monthly 
had [Missed by. How corn]dit.ely is 
the scene now changed I Thtre is no- 
thing terrible in our tones. W'c reign 
by love, not fear. We Imve not the 
monotonous voice of a despot, who 
speaks in the same .accents to all his 
staves. Now wre speak earnestly and 
fervently — then with a grave solemni- 
ty — to some we are facctc — and to 
others jocose. When popple inisbe- 
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liavCj we chastise them sliarply^ but 
not cruelly — their amendment being 
the final cause of our stripes. When 
wc praise, we do it with all our heart ; 
when we censure, with all our spleen ! 
Our sincerity is seen both by saint and 
sinner — and we have often received 
]>resents of books from writers whom 
we hud cut up, till they had scarcely a 
leg to stand upon. Nothing but the 
cupsciousness of great abilities, as was 
well remarked by one of our contem* 
X)oraries, could have suggested to us 
this mode of conduct, and enabled 
us to persevere in it. We know 
our strength, and despise Humbug. 
That personage, so well stricktjn in 
years, would not do at Ambrose’s,— 
Odoherty and he quarrelled first time 
they met. The A<ijutant accused him 
of being the editor of the British Re- 
view in disguise — and though he 
maintained doggedly that he had been 
conductor of many other periodical 
works, the Standard-bearer insisted 
upon ins making himself scarce. Let 
no one think that our dignity is les- 
sened by this theory aiid practice. 
1 1 may bo true that no man seems a 
liert) t\i bis valet — but wo are always 
an J'’ditor to our contributors. 

In our case familiarity breeils respect 
—nor can any thing be conceived more 
tiMiching than the filial tenderness 
with which we arc treated by all our 
coaiijutbrs. A dinner at Ambrose’s 
is a fine moral lesson. With wliat 
benignity i\Ir Tickler, who is generally 
'It the head of the table, and by whose 
.^ide we love' to .sit, makes a long arm, 
ami brings to our plate, from afar, with 
a yjird-long ladle, most choice pease- 
son]», that oteam.s so fragrantly, in a 
va»t turin, in the middle of the feast! 
JJow like a clierub smiles the Adju- 
tiuit, wdien ri questing Mr Ambrose to 
bring Mr North’s plate for fowl ! He 
knows our little tastes— and sends us, 
with a slight wink of his nether i>ecper 
— both liver 'd wings. Sweet is the 
voice of A when it breatlies Mr 
Nor til — may 1 have the honour of 
drinking with you a glass of stingo 
And w hen the Shepherd asks us, in his 
honest blunt way, “ if we wuU hae a 
caw'kcr,” 

No nightingale did ever chaunt 
So sweetly to reposing bands 

Of travellers, in some shady haunt. 
Among Arabian sands. 

After dinner the most marked atten- 
tion is paid to every thing we SJiy. 

• 7 


The Standard-bearer gives us his arm 
till wc reach our arm-chair, by the 
fire-side — and with all the softness of 
one of the other sex, places the little 
red stuffed stool under our most rheu* 
matic toot. Our health is always the 
second that is drunk— and a dozen 
snuff-boxes arc, in a moment, at our 
command. You will find this 
pear ripe, I believe," murmurs A. 

Use the nut-cracker, my dearest 
North,” quoth Tickler;— Allow me 
to recommend to you the red her- 
ring,” says Odoherly — Tak a sook 
o' an orange, my man,” urges James 
Hogg, tliey'rc as lu’s they can 
baud !” It is thus the great interests 
of mankind are, once a month, ar- 
ranged at Ambrose’s — and the world 
ke|)t from standing stdl. Let not the 
Public, we beseech her, imagine that 
wc never dine any where else than at 
tavenis. We are intense family men, 
and dine not in any taverns above once 
a fortnight — twenty-five times a-year% 
This leaves quite sufficient of home 
for any person reasonably domestic. 
Neither let tlie public imagine tliat we 
dine at no other taverns than Am- 
brose’s. This would be a fatal mis- 
conception indeed* No, no. Our 
grand dinners are at Ambrose s— 
and ever shall be. So arc our month- 
ly suppers. But when the Dilettanti 
are not sitting in their hall, we rejoice 
likewise to feed at Young's, than 
which a better and more reasonable 
house is not. We have seen four 
complete courses — soups, fish, flesh, 
fowl — at four shillings n head (with 
drams) and then a brace of contribut- 
ors may dine, check by jowl, right 
well, for two shillings per contributor. 
Then we are always happy when 
Wastlc comes to town, for he will 
dine no where but at Oman’s— and it 
may, without exaggeration, be said 
that he who has never dined at Oman's, 
never saw, strictly speaking, a Dik- 
KEa. In our waking hours we think 
of the dinners of many men — but it is 
of Oman’s alone that we dream in our 
sleep. A few nights ago we had a vi- 
sion of a table spread for us in the new 
Waterloo Tavern ; it would require 
the pen of the author of Khubla Khan 
to cfescribe it: just as we were sit- 
ting down before a dish of mysterious 
beauty — such as youthful poets and 
aged editors fancy when they love, but 
for which they can never after form 
an intelligible receipt— the glorious 
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shew was at once dissolved — the hoarse forgot at last the veiy meaning of the 
voice of an infernal fish-wife came in- word anonymous, which is certainly 
distinctly bawling by fine caller not synonymous with onymous. There 
haddies/’ — and the image of hei- great were wc all gathered togetluT in every 
greasy creel took place of a vision of Number, writing away, each man with 
all most exquisitely edible to the sto- a name of at least two syllables, yet 
mach of man. But not such an emp- was the cry of the pack still kept up. 
ty dream was the feast we enjoyed on North, Wastle, Tickler, Morris, Laucr- 
the 16th instant with our noble friend winkel, Kempferhausen, A, Odohrrty, 
the Thane, at the Royal Hotel'— royal the two Mullions, the Shepherd, the 
indeed in all things — both in its per- Dentist, and others equally with their 
maneiit and transitory furniture. We own names, %vcTe all most impertinent- 
had not had the delight of seeing the ly declared anonymous by persons of 
Thane since he brought Prince Leo- whom the world know not the appel- 
pold to our tent — ^for last time he was latives even unto this day. And while 
in Edinburgh our rheumatism was so it is no unusual thing to bear of publi- 
bad, that Liston positively forbid us cations strictly anonymous, and pub- 
to stir out. MV were delighted to iished only once or twice, such as Don 
find him in high health and spirits, Juan and Anastasius, talked of with 
and with all his u&ual flow of graceful the names of the authors, an attempt 
convei’sation, that, after all, we liter- wras made to fiistcn anonymity on Blaek- 
ary men can never acquire. It is not wood's Magazine, (wonderful anoma- 
to be acquired — and when nature does ly !) though monthly graced by at least 
not give the gift, art may seek to win a dozen of the very highc'st names in 
the accomplishment in vain. MV our British literature. JMost assuredly 
lived over again that happy and joyous cool impertinence can go no farther 
evening of the tent — his Lordship told than this. 

us that Old Parr never ceased praising Ninthly, M e just now felt rather 
** those wild Tory dogs,*’ as he calls exhausted, having never laid dowm the 
us, and that Prince Leopold has got the pen for tnorc than a single Ihilf ininule 
frontispiece of the August Number, and at a time these last six hoiir'>, and then 
also his Arrival at the Tent,*' framed only to fling over copy to the little in- 
and hung up in his study. Such is the visible devil behind the high back of 
delightful picture of our private hours, our most blessed erisy-ehair, whose 
That every editor may have such con- place, soon as he evajwrated, was filled 
tributors — and that ail contributors by another strange rizzard speldron.* 
may strive to deserve such an editor. We say that we just now feel rather 
is the ardent prayer, my Public, of exhausted — so, with your leave, we 
your sincere friend and well-wisher, shall take a tiff of Campbell and Soin- 
Christopher North. merville’s best black strap, without oc- 

Eighthly, MV cannot but now short- casional aid of which, it is our faith 
ly insist on the • merit due to us, for that no periodical work can be success- 
being the first to carry on a periodical fully carried on in these emulous times, 
work, witliout that vile anonymous And, while the reader is waiting for us 
disguise, under which such unwarrant- to go on again with our article, wliicli 
able liberties are frequently taken with we divine he thinks almost insupport- 
you, my Ihiblic. It is true, that at ably entertaining, we cannot offer him 
first we wore the veil — but that was a a better advice tlian just to lay down 
mere temporary whim, and the face of the Magazine, and follow our example, 
old Christopher North now gladdens the If Campbell and Soininervillc are not 
open day. But not only are w^e oiiy- his wine-mcrchants, let him drink off‘ 
mous ourselves, but so are all our con- liks stock as fluently as possible, and 
tributors. People had contracted such get a supply instanter from (’lyde- 
a constant habit of talking of anony- sircet.f MVllJiavingwipedounnoiitlis, 
mous slander and so forth, that they let us proceed, .md observe ('.vj think) 

• See Dr Jamieson. , 

•f" Let it not be thought tliat we have any sinister view in thus eulogizing the iiort-wine 
of Messrs Campbell and Sommcrv'iUe. Our object is the happiness of mankind in general. 
We never even saw these gentlemen, though we have dealt with them since the est..blish- 
ment of the Magazine ; and were tliey to send us a present of wine, we should return it 
with our compliments. But we wish our readers to be happy— and tliercforc it is that wo 
now recommend to them a liquid, under whose influence, if they arc nof doubly blest, this 
world is not for tlicm, and we fear that wc cannot long caUulatcupon them as subscrit)crs. 
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ninthly, that wc have hugely im- 
proved the tone, spirit, and character 
of general conversation in Britain. 
But, in the mean time, let us contine 
ourselves to Edinburgh. .Till we be- 
gan to nourish— and while the aloe 
nourishes only once in the hundred 
years, wc flourish once a month — the 
Edinburgh conversation had got very 
ilistresxing. The talk was iwt of cat- 
tle, but of criticism, which was much 
worse; and blue-stockingism was in 
its eendean altitude. Every female 
leg was azure— absolutely painted blue 
like a post. A sliglit beard was be- 
eouiing visible even on young women 
Ktill marriageable — a certain couse- 
(}ucnci' of incipient literary habits ; so 
yon may iningme the upper lip of well- 
inf(*rmed women of forty. A single 
immlK-r of the Magazine was equiva- 
lent to a thousand razors — for as our 
fair friends gave up book-reading, that 
of whicli we found so much reason to 
coriipiain subsidt d into a pleasing 
down — and then from such lips ‘^xiot 
words alone pleased us.*' \V"e still per- 
muted a little jwetry— by uray of po- 
matnin — and even let the sweet crea- 
tiiK continue to smooth their checks 
willi a novel. But j>olitic» and politi- 
cal economy were strictly prohibited, 
under pain of being inserted in the 
Maga/me. Of all sorts of labour, 
pi-otluciivc or introductivc, wc cau- 
tumed young ladies never more to 
s>)Kak ; and wt behaved tenderly to 
such as shew'eil a becoming ignorance 
of all forms of government whatever, 
eveept an absolute monarchy, and a 
t<*tal iiHlidereiice to the present alarm- 
ing state of the nation. By such gentle 
and judicious treatment with the 
><»uKg disease, in its first symptoms— 
and occasionally too by sterner prac- 
tice with those whose legs were not 
only blue, but had lieguti to swell — 
wo came at lust almost to extinguish 
th(j epidemic ; and it is now confined 
nearly to some of the higher flats of 
thee igliteen-storied houses, from which 
tile inhabitants very rarely come down 
to town. 

Tenthly, We seem to be led very 
naturally, by these remarks and re- 
lutinbrunces, to take notice of one sup- 
posed feature in our character which 
our oiieinies rei>resent as excessively 
unbecoming, but of which our friends 
altogether deny' the existence — wc 
mean, our PEiisoNAi.ny. %'e do not 
surely intend, jn ime sepse, to deny 

vot. vni. 


our personality as an attribute of ours : 
We nave a personal existence, and our 
name is North. But our enemies as- 
sert that our style of writing is person^ 
alj and that we make too free with 
people's names and private characters 
—nay, some folks have gone the length 
of saying that we are impertinent — 
slanderous. This is a serious charge 
—so let us examine it a little. 

. Personality, in all its bearings, is a 
subject by much too wide for discus- 
sion in a work of this kind — so we . 
must be both brief and general, which 
is difficult. 

If by personality be meant the drag- 
ging of private individuals before the 
ptiblic, and attaeking their characters, 
personality, to say the least of it, is 
quite indefensible. But, pray, what 
private gentleman have we dragged 
before the public, and what particu- 
lars of his domestic hours have wc 
been graciously pleased to lay before 
the world } Is the Edinburgh Review 
a private gentleman ? Why, certainly, 
he is less out than he used to be — still 
we cannot tliink that we were the first 
to give him publicity. Is there a sin- 
gl^uthor in great Britain who wishes 
tow considered as a private gentle- 
man? If so, he only to publish 
his love of privacy a little more exten- 
sively, till it reaches our ears, and we 
pledge our word of honour, that we 
never shall mention his name again 
while we breathe. We wish wc liad 
a list of these sensitive plants, which 
we would paste upon our screen, that 
when drawing ourselves in near the 
fire, in those happy moods when wc 
ore most apt to be cutting, our eyes 
may meet «ie names of such lovers of 
the shade, and our souls soften towards 
them in their deep seclusion. 

Having thus satisfactorily shewn 
that we never, since our name was 
North, which it has been upwards of 
tlireescore years, attacked, or even in 
the most distant manner alluded to 
the private character of any man — wc 
beg leave to lay down a distinction. 

When a person publishes a book, in 
prose or verse, encouraging, upon prin- 
ciple, alPkind of licentiousness, or 
seeking to undennine the foundation 
of religious belief^ is it an attack on his 
private character, to say that such an 
author deserves the hatred and scorn 
of all good men ? If a poet recom- 
mends incest — is it an attack on pri- 
vate character to call him incestuous ? 
N 
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If a clergTman lays aside his gown, in a eomely name as well as a comely 
and sneers at miracles, is it an attack |>crson^ like Bob Miller, for example, 
on private character to call him an in- or our dear friend, Mr Constable, or 
fiflel ? Would it be an attack on pri- our doubly dear friend. Dr Scott, 
vate character, to adopt, towards him, where, in . tlic name of all that is 


the language of Mr Jeffrey, towards 
one of the best and greatest men this 
country ever produced , Uober t Southey, 
and call him an apostate and a re- 
negade ?” Wc, ahd all the rest of the 
world, except a few foolish Whigs, 
answer — no. When the inmost feel- 
ings and opinions of any man, on mo- 
rality and religion, or rather on immo- 
rality and irreligion, are given by him- 
self to the public — that writer becomes 
a public profligate, or a public infi- 
del, and aU men are not only at liberty, 
but they arc called upon to chastise 
him — and he is accordingly chastised. 
Sudi a man has outraged human 
nature — let him be as much beloved 
or admired by his own private friends 
as he may — and for him or his friends 
to bristle up,on his being humbled by a 
rod of iron, and to call the world to 
beliold, with indignation, the attack 
on his private character, is nothing 
more or less than the most jpitiable 
Iblly and , wickedness — which forces 
that world to add contempt to their 
oondemiution. Butino more of this. 

Now for the charge of mentioning 
people s names. Whatever may be 
thought of this enormity, kt it, first 
of all, be separated entirely from the 
charge already disposed of, that of 
attacking private character, and see 
what 1$ the amount of wickedness in- 
volved. The first inquiry is, why are 
names bestowed or inflicted upon the 
numerous intlividuals of the ^eat &- 
mily of mankind ? To call them by. 
Now, what are we but airy tongues, 
who syllable men’s names”— not like 
the wicked demon, mentioned in Co- 
mus, to frighten honest i>eople upon the 
8ea-sh(Mre, and other lonesome places 
—but in cheerful crowded streets of 
towns and villages, wliere to hear one’s- 
aelf fiimiliarly hailed, is just one of 
the things in ^l the bles- 

sed jijwd. If un acquaintance is so 
mK^tunate as to have an extremely 
jDpunely name— such as Gubbins— or 
Kogg — (though the Miss Gubbins, 
we knew at Bath, were about 
prettiest girls we ever flirted with, 
and James Hogg, whatever Charles 
Lamb may think, is to us far from 
cacophonous)— it may seem unfeeling 
|o expose them— but if a man rejoices 


warm-hoarted and affectionate, lies the 
gmlt of uttering one or all of these 
mild and ever-honoured words? We 
confess that we cannot, fiir our souls, 
behold our own iniquity here. We 
never heard that cither of tliesc three 
gentlemen bad taken offence at our syl- 
labling their names — but others have 
not had the same good sense — and 
have accused us of rlepriving tliem of 
their good name, as if it were not possi- 
ble to give it to the world without tak- 
ing ft from themselves ? 

We maintain then, that unless in 
cases of horrific, or repulsive, or ludi- 
crous names, such as have a tendency 
to render their owners either objects 
of fear, disgust, or laughter — there is 
no guilt in mentioning an individual 
either by Christian or surname — and 
it is a pmctice to which we mean ri- 
gidly to adhere. 

May we bo permitted to put a ques- 
tion? (Certainly — go on) Upon what 
principle does a man, who would wish 
to hide himself and his name f »‘oin the 
whole world, and who would break 
his heart to see it in our JMaguzirie, 
pay an artist five shillings a-day be- 
sides the price of paint, to emblazon 
that very name in prodigious letters 
over the whole side of a house, in one 
of the most public streets of a great 
city— 4ceep men and boys, at so much 
expense, distributing bills graced with 
the august syllables signifying his ex- 
istence, all through and round the me- 
tropolis— nay, advertise himself, at 
enormous cost, in a score of newspa- 
pers ? Why faint at that name, gratis, 
in our !Ma^ine, which sends new vi- 
gour through bis veins, at seven and 
sixpence in the Advertiser ? Til] these 
questions are satisfactorily answered, 
we can see no reason for prolonging 
this discussion. 

FJeventldy, Before ourera, the staple 
commodity of a good Periodical was 
supposed to be meraturc, <»!* some^ 
thing of that sort. We soo - shewed 
the utter absurdity of that notion. 
Literature ought to be very sparingly 
admitted into a Magasine. Human 
life is our subject matter — and, not- 
withstaiHling Mr Rogers' pretty poem, 
we are under no fears lest it diould 
turn out ta^be nearly exhausted. Hu-* 
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man life is not a beer barrel — when 
you turn the cook, you need not tretn- 
ble and grow pale least all be dried 
up. Give it a good shake, and it will 
run freely, ft is surely quite -need* 
less, and it would be quite endleiu 
to point out what we have done in 
that way. Just look into the othor 
Magazines, and you will see what we 
mean by saying, that we have created 
an era in periodical literature. 

And this brings us, twelfthly, to drop 
a bint of the happy effects our noble ex- 
ample has produced on periodical li- 
terature in general, and more espe- 
cially in the Magazines. We have 
set a thousand opposition wheds a- 
going on the great North road. The 
old drivers of the periodical Heavies 
were, till we started, all too apt to get 
muzzy, and fall asleep on the box. — 
The reins v/erc continuallyslipping out 
of the fingers of the ancient foists— 
whip-hands they had non^and oh 1 
what miserable cattle ! Aait is action* 
able, we hear, to find fault with any 
coach, diligence, or fly— we mention 
no names.— Yet while our purpose is 
praise, why may we not speak out? 
Only behold the European Magazine, 
full of talcs, tours, anecilotes, and ori- 
ginal essays— a pleasant miscellany. 
I.ook on Sir Richard, how he keeps 

What can be more wondertUI than 
the change of the Now Monthly ? 
Was it not, within one little year, 
the beau ideal of a bad Magazine ?— 
and is it not now one of the best of the 
good ? Clever men are absolutely going 
about Colburn's — old plagiary has giv- 
en way to young contribute — that hor- 


rid vampyre no more lives (m editorial 
blood— and Aliiric, the Goth, is fled. 
Gold and Narthhouse, we hear, are 
making money, and they deserve it — 
their vehicle ia a little too jaunty, and 
the pannels too highly varnished— but 
it trundles along very eady*-*4he cattle 
show some blood, and the drivers are 
quiet, civR, and olfligIhg-HaDd up to a 
bit of slang. Of Baidtrin’s new bang- 
up concern, we, at present, just civilry 
ask the Jehu, John Scott, to keep his 
own side of the road— not to be so • 
fond of running races— and not to a- 
buse passengers who prefer going by 
another conveyance. He drives ra- 
ther stylishly, but not steadily— he 
blows his tits too much in going up 
hill — and before he makes the end of 
his stage, why, they are all in a lather. 
Lost time we saw uiis concern it was 
quite emnty — ^honest Jehu was in a 
aoze — and what was our surprise, to 
discern Tims on the box by his side- 
driving,— absolutely driving ! ! Such 
behaviour is exceedingly repr^ensible 
—and yet, considering the many seri- 
ous accidents that are occurring every 
day, liardly a vehicle of the kind is to 
be ^n without a Cockney taking the 
reins. We shall ceitunly caution the 
proprietors. 

We have ten thousand /ther agree- 
able things to whii^er into thine ear, 
my Public.— Weil, we did not expect 
this ; but the good old Lbdy has ab- 
solutely fallen asleep. On looking at 
our watch, we find, that instead of an 
hour s tete~a*tcte, we have been hold- 
ing the worthy republic* of letters by 
the ear for grcat part of an evening. 
£uge et vale. 


* The two principal writers in the Old Monthly Magazine ; yet ve suspect that Capel 
Loil must be dead, otherwise he surely would have taken sotne notice of the late edipte 
of the sun. As for Napoleon, ve found that many of his articles were extremely heavy, 
and he, taking offence, we presume, at their non-insertton, (for he is extremely touchy), 
has gone over, it appears, to the Old Monthly. 


We have a great deal to say to our numerous correspondents, but find that 
we must reserve our communications for the Notice Page of next month. 
We have a crow to pluck with the author of Semihorffi Biographic^, who 
has, we find, imposed upon us a letter, signed J. Kirby, which is not the com- 
position of that very respectable individual. Mr Khhy is apprehensive lest 
that letter may injure him in the public estimation as a publisher ; and 
llierefore we most willingly inform our readers that it was a mere jeu 
d'esprit ; which we regret baa caused the slightest uneoriness to so worthy 
a person. We net:d not add, that Mr Kirby is well known, as the publisher 
of many useful and entertaining works ; and we hope that this explanation wiU 
Jiot only be agreeable to himself personally, but Im the means . directing 
•customers to ms wcll-fumished library. 
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^ctrth-vcsi I*assaji^e<,Mag^ncticdlUracHcm^ 
^r. cj-c— After the Greenland ships, North 
Pole and William k Ann, of Ldth, tliis 
year entered Davis’ Straits, they penetrated 
to W or 75° of latitude, by the usual route, 
up the east side of the bay. As the Season 
advanced, and Uie sea became more dear of 
ice, the scardty of iish induced them to stand 
towards the west, in hopes of being more 
successful. Some few days after, the laud 
was seen to the west, stretching from nordi 
to south, as for aa the eye could reach, with 
some small island, or rocks, scattered before 
the coast, where the fish appeared in greater 
abundance. Prosecuting the fislieiy, the 
ships were directed according to circum- 
stances, when they reached an opening, 
parently about 30 or 35 miles in widSi, si- 
tuated about 73^ or 74° latitude, supposed 
to be Lancaster Sound. 

Ihiriug the time the ships remained in 
this inlet, straits, or bay, the compasses on 
board both ships Were fbund, whenever they 
approached within 5 or 6 miles to tlie north 
snore, which was high, rugged, and moun- 
tainous, to have lost entirely their magnetic 
virtue, standing in any direction to which 
they were placed, without indicating the 
least appearance of being attracted either the 
one way or the other ; but as soon as the 
ships had reached beyond this distance (5 or 
C miles) from the lan^, towards the middle 
of the straits, the compass needles again ac- 
quired their usual power, and cxerdsed it 
without apparent obstruction. Thio pheno- 
menon, of which the navigators were entirely 
ignoraat, had nearly led the ships into se- 
rious ond alarming consequences. 

The William & Ann was 30 or 40 miles 
witliin the headlands forming the entrance 
into this strait, bay, or inlet ; saw a clear pas- 
sage to die N.W. 08 ftu as the eye extended. 
Had 10 fathoms water, blue mud, 7 miles 
from the north shore, and 4 lathoms dose 
in, where most of the fish they procured were 
killed; experienced a lung swd) setting 
through from the N. W. with regular tides, 
somctiides running 4 and 5 knots per hour. 

Lithoffraphif,^'bHt Senncfclder, die in- 
ventor of lithc^phy, bi^ found the means 
of dispensing with the stone. He has in- 
vented a lithographic paper^ fit for all me- 
thods of printing. 

Saw^DuBt tnereases the Force rf Gun- 
Warnhagen has discovered 
l^at saw-dust, espedally of wood of the soft- 
est kinds, mixed with ^n-powdet iu equal 
: shares, triples die force of the powder. It 
is intended to be used for die blowing up 
of rocks. 

New Antidote againxt Pomowj.— T lie 
fruit of the plant Fcutllca cordifolia 
proves a powerful auddutc against vegeta- 


ble poisons. Af. Drapiesc poisoned dogs 
widi the rhus toxicodendron, hemlock, 
and nux vomica. Such of diem as were 
left to the effect? of the poison, died ; but 
those to whom die above fruit was given re- 
covered completely alter a sliort illness. 

New Vegetable Alkolks,<^'thf: num- 
ber of vegetable alkalies is daily in- 
creasing, and cliiefiy by die labuurs of 
the German chemists. Atrupia is die in- 
gredient which gives to the Atropu bella- 
donna its peculiar properties. It crystalJi/i- 
C6 in long needles, is a brilliant wliite, taste- 
less, and litUe soluble in water and in al- 
coliid. It withstinds a moderate heat : aod 
forms regular salts 'vith acids, neutializing 
a considerable iKirtiun of acid. Sulpiiute of 
fttropia contains sulplmric acid 3G‘o'..^ atro- 
pia water 24*55 ~ 100. Atropia, 

mixed with potash and exposed to a ted 
heat, yields ashes, which, when mixed ailh 
muriate of iron, strike a lively red colour. 
Hyoscyama (the alkali extracted Irom the 
Hyoscyamus niger) is nut easily altered by 
heiU, ev'en when brought to redness witit 
charcoal. It crystallizes in long prisms; 
and gives with sulphuric or w'lth niuic acid 
very diaracU^istic salts. 

,JFfuMart Lithology. poslhumon- 

work of Brugnatelli, professor in the i - 
niversity, has been published at Faii.i, 
with the title of “ Human LithoUyy,” 
forming a collection of chymical and me- 
dical re5carche.s, relative to the stuny sub- 
stances found in the human btxly. 3'hi s 
publication is the result of twenty years' la- 
bour, and merits the attention not uni}' ul' 
medical practitioners, but of the curious, in 
genciaL It U embtlhthcd with plates, com- 
prising a large collection of calculi, careful- 
ly stored by the author, during his long 
practicu The different configurations of 
these, drawn out in their natural si/e, an; 
stated to be taken with the greatest accura- 
cy^ Some arc shaped like u pin, ut hcTs 
like an ear of com, and some are about the 
size ot a goose’s egg. To inv£.stigatc die 
interior structure of the calculi, it was ne- 
cessary to cut some of them in the middle ; 
an oi>cr^on which die autlior happily exe- 
cuted. The designs in the plates represent 
Very distinctly, the giodual process of stra- 
tification, in (Hficient layers, from the sur- 
face to the centre. 

JVc’w Varied y qf^ iM. Lan- 
nekman, , a skilful gardener, nas intro- 
duced into Ghent, from Some foreign 
country, a potato of a species ‘not known 
on the Continent. Having planted it, die 
crop produced 2i160 poun^ of potatoes, 
every stalk yielding iifteen or eighteen 
pounds. The form is oblong, colour red, 
and quality excellent. 
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WORKS PUliPAllIXG FOR PUBLICATIOX. 


LONDON. 


An Inquiry concerning the Power of In- 
crease in the numbers of Mankind ; being 
an answer to Mr Molthus's Essay on that 
subject. By William Godwin. 

Eccentricity, a novel ; by Mrs M‘Nally* 
daughter of the late Rev. Robert Edgewortli, 
of Lisiiiard, Ireland. 

An Abridgment of Morgagni's Treatise 
on tiic Seats and Causes of Diseases; by 
William Cooke, surgeon ; in ^ vols 8vo. 

Preparing for the press, a Picturesque 
Tour of the Seine from Paris to the Sea, 
embracing the greater part of Normandy, a 
province remarkable for its natural beauties, 
antiquarian curiosities, and historical recol- 
lections. To be completed in six monthly 
parts, containing 24 highly coloured en- 
gravings. 

In November will be published, with the 
Almanacks, Time’s Telescope for 1822 ; or 
a (’ompletc Guide to the Almanack ; con- 
taining an explanation of Saints' Days and 
Holidays ; Sketches of Comparative Chro- 
nology ; Astronomical Occurrences in every 
month; and the Naturalist's Diar}, ex- 
plaining the various appearances in tlie ani- 
mal and vegetable kingdoms. With an In- 
troduction on British Ornithology. 

In the press, the Book of Nature laid 
open ; being a }?opular survey of the phe- 
nomena and constitution of the Universe, 
and the appearances of Nature, during each 
month in the year ; by the Rev. W, Hut- 
ton, M. A. 

An Appendix to tlie Midland Flora is 
preparing for publication, by T. Purton, 
surgeon, Alcester ; with numerous coloured 
engravings by Janies Sowerby, F.L.S. 

J*ractjcal Observations on the nature and 
cure of Dropsies and Diseases of the Skin, 


illustrated by several cases ; by E. Morgan, 
surgeon. 

Mr Archdeacon Pott is preparing a vo- 
lume of Sermons on the Fasts and Festivals 
of the Church of England. 

An Account of the most memorable Bal- 
tics and Sieges since the fall of Troy, classed 
and arrang^ so as to afibrd a view of their 
respective consequences on the moral condi- 
tion of mankind ; by G. Haleton. M.A. 

The seventeenth volume of tlie Encyclo- 
paedia Londinensls, containing a large trea- 
tise on Optics, is nearly ready tor publica- 
tion. 

A Narrative of the Voyage to South Ame- 
rica of G. L. Chesterton, Esq. late Captain 
and .hidge Advocate of the British Legion, 
raised for the service of Venezuela ; with 
observations upon that country, on the in- 
dependent government, and on its leading 
cliaracters. 

A History of the Church at Haflcy, Glou- 
cestershire ; by Mr Winter Betham. 

In one volume octavo, a Statistical Ac- 
count of Upper Canada, written by the in- 
habitants. 

A Series of Sernions on the Contents and 
Connexion of tlie different books of die Old 
and New Testament ; witli preliminary dis- 
cussions on the Mosaic, Prophetic, and Chris- 
tian Revelations; by the Rev. Dr Jones. 
In two octavo volumes. 

An Engraving of the Warwick V ase, in 
the Lithographic manner ; by W. G. Ro- 
gers. 

In one volume 12mo, Petits Contes Mor- 
deux, par Madame Adelc du Thou. 

The first number of a progressive Series 
of Ornamental Sketches, original and se- 
lected ; drawn on stone by W. G, Rogers. 


EDINBURGH. 


The Fifth Number of Dr Chalmers' Chris- 
tian and Civic Economy of large Towns, 
should, in tlic regular course of publication, 
have appeared on the first of October ; but 
as the subject, which is ** Church Patron- 
age," will occupy 'I' wo Numbers, it has been 
thought better to postpone its publication 
till the 1st of January, when the Fifth and 
Sixth Numbers will appear togetlicr. 

The Works of John Playfair, F.R.S.L. 
At E* late Professor of Natural Philosophy 
in the University of Edinburgh ; with a 
short Account of the Author's Lift, 4 vols8vo. 
An Essay on the Principles of Evidence, 
Voi. VIIL 


and their application to Subjects of Judirial 
Inqui^ ; willi a view to illustrate the Rules 
of Evidence recognised in die Law of Scot- 
land ; by James Glasford, Esq. Advocate. 
1 voL 8vo. 

The Elements of Geology ; by John Mac- 
culloch, M.D. F.ILS.E. 8vo. 

Publishing by Subscription, Lectures on 
the whole Book of Proverbs ; by the lute 
Rev. Dr LawsOn, Professor of Divinity, Sd- 
kiric, 2 vols 8vo, 21s. and in two vols 
12mo, 126. 

Flora Sootiea; or De^pdon of the 
Plants indigenous to Scotland and the Isles ; 
O 
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by W. J. Hooker, LL. D. F.R.S.L. & E. 
tlogius Professor of Botany in the Univer- 
sity of Glasgow. 2 vol. 8vo. 

Northern Memoirs, calculated for the 
Meridian of Scotland ; wherein most or all 
of the Cities, Citadels, Sea-ports, Castles, 
Forts, Fortresses, Rivers, and ItivulCts are 
compendiously described. Together with 
choice Collections of various Discoveries, Re- 
markable Observations, Theological No- 
tions, Political Axioms, National Intrigues, 
Polemic Inferences, Contemplations, Specu- 
lations, and several curious and industrious 
Inspections ; lineally drawn from Antiqua- 
lies and odier noted and intdligiblc Persons 
of Honour and Eminency. The Contem- 
plative and Practical Angler, by way of Di- 
version ; with a Narrative of that dexterous 
and mysterious Art experimented in Eng- 
land, and perfected in more remote and 
solitary Parts of Scotland. By way of Dia- 
logue. Writ in the year 1638, but not tiU 
now made publick. By Richard Franck, 
Pkilanthroptut. Nne edUioti. 

The Works of John Dryden, illustrated 
with Notes, historical, criti^, and explana- 
tory, and a Life of the Author ; by Sir 
Walter Scott* Bart Second ediltxin, revised 
and corrected, IH vols 8vo. 

Historical Sketches of the Htglilands of 
Scotland, with Military Annals of the High- 
land Regiments ; by David Stewart, Colo- 
nel in the Army. 2 vols Svo. 

Rome in the Nineteenth Century, con- 
taining a Goropleie Account of the Ruins of 
the Ancient City^the Remains of the 
Middle Ages— and the IVlonuments of Mo- 
dem times; with Remarks on the Fine 
Arts, on the State of Society, and on the 
lldigious Ceremonies, Manners, and Cus- 
toms of die Modem Homans — ^in a Series of 
Letters, written during a residence at Rome 
in the years 2817 and 1819, 3 vols 8vo. 


Mr Dymock, Glasgow, is engaged in a 
Work on Grecian and Roman Literature. 

A Series of Lithographic Designs in 4to, 
for private dwellings, comprising Perspec- 
tive Elevations, adapted to Geometrical 
Measurement, and Plans of the several Sto- 
ries, with Explanatory References ; by Mr 
J. Hedgcland. 

Professor Dunbar has in the press, “ A 
Collecuines Minora,” containing the follow- 
ing extracts ; 1. The History of Joseph and 
his Brethren, and the Decalogue, from the 
Septuagint. 2. The I-.ord'8 Prayer, and 
other extmets from the New Testament. 
3. Extracts from the Cyropaedia of* Xeno- 
phon, from the Dialogues of I^ician, the 
Odes of Anacreon and Tyrtaeus. 4*. The 
whole of the first Book of the Iliad. 5. Co- 
pious Annotations, explanatory of Phrases, 
Idioms, &C, 6. A l.exicon of all the ^'o- 
cablcB that occur in the Extracts. 

Robert Monteath, Wood-surveyor and 
Valuator, Stirling, ha*: in the press the 
Forrester’s Guide, in which will bp contain- 
ed — Observations on thinning, pruning, and 
training up Young riantations of every ilc- 
scription ; cutting, thinning, pruning, and 
training up Xatutal Oak, and Coppice 
Woods.— A nt'W and easy Method of ex- 
tirpating Barrel W4*od of any description 
fronj among Oj>.k Coppice. The nictliod of 
valuing ami ascertuiniug the quantity of 
Bark produced from Cojipice Woo<ls of all 
ages. A complete new method of* meaMir- 
ing Standing 'i'rees of all descriptions : c>Lo 
giving a Plan and Explanation for working 
a newly im ented instrument for measuring 
Standing I’rees, whereby the ineaMireinent 
of any Tree, wdih all its different Brancbc', 
can be as accurately and as expeditioudy 
taken, as if it were lying on the ground — 
consequently its exact v^ue ascertained. 
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LONDON. 


ANTiaUITIES. 

The History and Antiquities of the Colle- 
giate and Cathedral Church of St Fatridc, 
near Dublin, from its foundation in 1190 to 
the year 1819; by W. M, Mason. 4<to. 
£3, 3s. 

BIOGSAFUY. 

MendBbf the Life of Andrew Hofer ; 
containinP^ Account of the Transactions 
in during the year 1809, taken 

Re German ; by Charles Henry 
7s. 6d* 

nOTAKY. 

All imioduetion to the Knowledge of 
l^jigUBses. 12mo, with coloured engrav- 

^^^hc British Botanist ; or, a familiar In- 
.-#qdi^on to the sdeneeof Botany; with 
asiiiy^lates. Idmo. 7s. 


CHEMISTBY. 

A Treatise on Heat, Flame, and Com- 
bustion ; by T. H. Pasley. Bvo. ^s. 6d. 

The I'heoiy and Practice of Gas Light- 
ing; in which is exhibited a historical sketch 
of the rise and progress of the science ; and 
the theories of light, combustion, and the 
fonnation of coal ; witii descriptions of the 
most approved apparatus for generating, 
collecting, and distributing coal gas for illu- 
minating purposes; with fourteen, plates; 
by T. S. Peekston. 

CI.ASS1CS. 

Homer’s Iliad, translated by W. Cowper. 

68 . 

Camina Homerica, I lias et Odyssea ; 
cum notis ac Prolegomenis, &c. Opera et 
Studio Richardi Payne Knighu Royal 8vo. 
with two maps. £l, 3s. 
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V’’alpy'5 edition of Stephens’s Thesaurus, 
No. X. 

Nizolius, sive Lexicon Ciceronianum, 
cure Facciolati. 8vo. 'A tom. £2, 12s. 6d. 
DRAMA. 

Exchange no Bobbery ; or, the Diamond 
Ring ; a comedy. 3s. 6d. 

The Persian Heroine; or, Downfall of 
Tyranny ; by Bonnell Thornton, Etq. 2s. 

Amlromache ; or, iJie Fall of Troy : a 
tragedy m five Acts; by Thomas Paine. 
3s. 

EDUCATION. 

Catechisms of Myth(»l(»gy, Roman. Gre- 
cian, and Jewish Antiquities ; a Geographi- 
cal Catechism of England and Wales, and 
of the British Constitution ; by C. Irving. 
1$. each. 

A French Grammar, by W. S. Kenny. 
12ino. 3s. 

French Exercises, by die same. 12mo. 

3s. 

A Gi-aminaticiil Dictionary, by G. Picard. 
2s. fid. 

English Stories, second scries ; hy Maria 
Hack. 12ino. 7.s. 

Howard’s Latin l^vcrcises. 1 J:no. Ss. fid. 
A Key to the same. 12mo. 2s. fid. 

FINE A«T8. 

Skctclies representing the Native Tribes, 
Animals, and Scenery of Southern Africa, 
Irom drawings made by the late Mr S. Da- 
niel, engraved by W. Daniel. Royal ^to. 
3s. or £ L 4i». on India paper. 

A Picturesque Tour from (ieneva Ui Mi- 
lan. hy way of the Simplon. 3S coloured 
phttiT!) and a map. i.‘2. 1 2s. fid. 

Views 111 Savoy, Switzerland, and on die 
Rhine, So. 1. ; by John Dennis. 16s. 

The Cabinet of die Arts ; royal Svo. No. 
XXL 3s. 

A Pi,:turcsquc Tour of tlie English Lakes, 
i (*ntriining four coloured engravings. Xo V. 
tieijiy k(i. (id. ; elephant 10s. fid. 

Putnrfsque Illustrations of Monte Vi- 
dci* ; elcpliant -ko. No. V. 14<s. 

Select i'ables, with cuts designed and en- 
graved bj Thomas and .fohn Bewick, pre- 
viou.sIv to ] 7H|. : with ,‘i Memoir and de- 
M’liptive Catalogue of the works of Messrs 
Bewick. Kvo. 16ii. ; royal il. Is. ; impe- 
rial ci'l, 11s. fid. 

GEOGUAPHY. 

Myers’s new and comprehensive System 
of iVloderu Geography; tto. Part VI L with 
plates and maps. 7s. 

HISTOUY. 

The NaviJ and Militaty Exploits wdiich 
have distinguislied the mgn of George III. 
accurately described, and methodically ar- 
ranged! by John Aspin ; coloured plates. 
14a. 

Recollections of the Reign of George 1 11. ; 
by John Nichols, Hvo. 126. 

Lingard’s History of England, Vo^ IV. 
comprising the reigns of Henry Vlft. and 
Edward VI. 4to. iT, Ifis. 

HORTICULTURE. 

Brookshaw’s Horticultural Repository; 
whig Delineations of the best varieties 'of 


English Fruit widi descriptions ; coloured 
plates. No L IL 5s. each. 

LAW. 

The Trial of Charles C. Delano and o- 
thers, the Crew of the Brig William of 
Liverpool, for Piraiy ; before Sir Thomas 
Maitland, Ac. with the written Confessions 
of the l^soners, 8vo. 3s. fid. 

MEDICI KTE. 

A Chemical and Medical Report of the 
Properties of the Mineral Waters of Bux- 
ton, Matlock, Tunbridge Wells, Harrow- 
gate, Bath, Cheltenham, Leamington, 
Alalvern, and tlie Isle of Wight ; hy Cha|. 
Scudamore, M.D. 8vo. 10s. 

A Sketch of tlic Histoiy and Cure of 
Febrile Diseases, mote particularly as they 
appear in the West Indies, among the Sol- 
diers of the Briti>»h Army ; by Robert Jack- 
son, M.D. 8vo. 2 vols. 

A History of the High Operation for the 
Slone, by incision above the Pubis, with 
Observations on the advantages attending 
it ; bf C. Carpucr, F.R.S. 8s. fid. 

The Hunterian Oration, delivered before 
the Royal College of Surgeons in London 
on February 2ist 1820,; by A. Carlisle, 
4to. 4s. 

Lc Dentiste de la Jeiinesse, or the wav 
to have sound and beautiful teeth ; by .1. K. 
Dewal, 8 VO. 7s. 

An l^Ibsay on Mercuiy, with Foimuls 
for some preparations of this metal ; by D. 
Davies. 28. fid. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Life in London ; or, the Day and Night 
Scenes of Jerry Hawthorn, Esq. and his 
elegant friend Corinthian Tom, in their 
Rambled and Sprees through the Metropo- 
lis; by Pierce Egan, No. 1. and IL (six 
coloured plates) 2s. fid. eacli No. I’o be 
complete in 12 numbers. 

The l^ndon Journal of .\rts, No V. 
3s. fid. 

Claims at the Coronation. 8vo. 5s. 

The British Review, No XXXI. Gs. 

The Quarterly Journal of Arts, No XIX. 
7s fid. 

Tlic Quarterly Review, No XLVI. Cs- 

Enryclopasdia Londinensis, ^’ol. XXII. 

Annals of Oriental Litciraturc, No IL 
8vo, 5s. 

A View of the History, Literature, 
mythology of the Hindoos; by William 
Ward, of Seram pore, lliird edition, Vols 
llLandlVLSvi). £1,26. 

NOVELS. 

Supreme Bon Ton. 3 veds 12mo. IBs. 

The Contest.ed Election, or a Courtier’s 
Promise ; hy Am. Ennis, author of Ire- 
land, or the Montague Family.” 3 vols" 
1 2ino. IHs. 

Lovers and Friends ; or Modern Attach- 
ments ; by Anne of SwahsQa. 5 voU 12roo. 
£T. Ts. Cd. 

Anastastus; tliird edition, Bvo. 3 xdis, 
£L lls. fid. 

POETRY. 

The Second Tour of Dr Syntax, (Acker 
mann), royal Bvo. £l, Is. 
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The Third Tour of Dr Syntax, in Search 
of a Wife, (Ackermunn), No I. 2s. 6d 
To be completed in ei^ht nutnbers. 

The English Poets, Vol V. 5s. 6d. 

Tile Tour of Dr Prosody, in Search of 
the Picturcbque ; or a Tour lo Scotland, iti 
Lakes and Isles; with three coloured en- 
gravings, Part I. royal 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

POLITICAL Eco.voaiy. 

Essays on Money, Exchanges, and Po- 
litical Economy ; by Henry James. 3s. 

A Plan suggested in lieu of Tithes, with 
Observations ; by William Cdeman. Is. 

POLITICS. 

A New Scries of Hansard's Parliament- 
ary Debates, Vol I. royal Bvu. Us- 
ed. 

The Political Constitution of the Spanish 
Mouarcliy, translated inu> English. 3s. dd. 

A Peep into \V— r Castle, after the 
I .Oft Mutton. ]$. 

Types of tlie Times; by old Tom, of 
Oxford. 2s. 

Reform at Rome, a Discourse ; bv lekcl. 
2i. 6d. 

An English woirjrin'a Letter to Mrs Han- 
nah More, on the Present Crisis. Is. 

Non Mi Ricordo, or Cross-Examination 
E.ttraordmary. Cd. 

The Prerogatives of a Queen, Consort of 
England. 2s. 

The Queen, and the Thing that ,lohn 
Signed. Is. 

The Queen's Case Stated ; by Charles 
Philips, K^. Is. 

Nero Vindicated. 6d. 

The Hour of Trial ; a few stanzas hastily 
•written in the House of Lords. Is. 6d. 

The King’s 'JVeatment of the Queen, 
shortly siaud to the people of England. Is. 

A Eew bpedmens of the Ars Logica 
Coplicana, or the SolifitoT GeneraTs Logic; 
by F, Moccroni. 

The New Pilgrim’s Progress, or a Jour- 
ney to Jerusalem ; with 14 wood-cuts. Is. 

A Letter from the Ghost of Junius; by 
T. C. Ilobbouse, K.sq. iM. P. charging 
him with gross fulseliood, and a scandiUous 
attack on the Emperor of Russia and his 
court. 


COct. 

Memoirs of her Majesty Caroline, Queen 
Consort of Great Britain, with her Trial at 
large; byHobert Huish, Esq. In montlily 
parts, at Ss, each. 

TllBOLOGV. 

Rev. K. Stevenson’s Scripture Portraits. 
Vols 111. and IV. 12mo. 10s. 

Fleming’s Manners and Customs of the 
Ancient Israelites; the fourth edition, great- 
ly enlarged ; by Adam Clarke, LL. D. E. 
H.S. ttvo. 8a. 

SkeU'hes of .Sermons, Vol. L 12mo. Is. 

The History of Religious Liberty, from 
the earliest Period to the Death of George 
III. ; by Rev. U. Hrook, 8vo. 2 vols. To 
Subscribers XT, Is. 

Lectures on the Holy Trinity ; by E. 
Andrews. 7 s. 

TOPOORxVPIIV. 

A Treatise on I'opogryphy, in w-hich the 
Science and Practical Detail of Trigono- 
metrical Surveying are explained, together 
witli their applications to Surveying in ge- 
neral, Hvo. 2 voh. IT, (is. 

A Historical and Descriptive View of the 
Parishes of Monkwearmoutli, and Bishop- 
wearmouth, and tlie Port and Borough of 
Sunderland ; by George Garbutt. VVitli 
Engravings and .a Plan. Bvo. 46s. 

VOVAGLS AVTI travels. 

Travels ihroiigli ITigland, Wales, and 
Scotland, in the. Year Ihl6; by Dr S. H. 
Sptkcr ; Translated from the German, 
12mo. 2 vols. 14». 

Modem Voyages and Travels, No I. of 
Vol JV. containing Promenade^ in and 
near Constnritint pie ; with ciimerou» En- 
gravings, hvo. ;is. (id. 

A T'our tbrougii a part of the Nether- 
lands, Eramo; and Switzerland, in the Veai 
1819; b) Thomas llcger, Svo. lt>s. Gd. 

Account of a Tour in Normandy, under- 
taken chici^y for the purpose of intestiga- 
ting the Architectural Antiquities of the 
Duchy; with Observations on its History, 
on the (Jountry, and on its Inhdbuants ; by 
Dawson Turner, Esq. A.M.E.R-S.L.S. Ac. 
Author of Historian Fuconun, ro\td 8vo. 
2 vols. oO Engravings. £2, 12s- (id. 
With Plates on India Paper, X'3, L'N. Gd. 


EDINBUlUni. 


Edinburgh Enryclopariia, or Dictionary 
lOf Arts, Sciences, and Miscellaneous Lite- 
rature ; conducted by David Brewster, 
LL.D. F.R S. Lond. and Edin. Ac. Ac. Ac. 
Vol. XIV. Part II. £1, Is. 

Kdiiiburgli Christian Instructor, No. 
C^X HI. for October. 

p Arabic Votabularj', and Index fbr 
Rard:3on’8 Arabic Geammar ; hy James 
Ibble. 4to. 10s. Gd, 

A Manual of Foreign Kxcb]snge&, Monies, 
Weights and Measures ; containing an ac- 
count .of exchanges, monies, weights 
and measures of tlie principiil cities and 
^ ports iu Europe ; with examples at length 
;; of the calculations of exchange. 12n2o. 4e. 


Encyclopipdia Edinensis, or Dictionary of 
Arts, Sciences, and Miscellaneous Litera- 
ture; by James Millar, M.D. Vol. IV. 
Part I- Ito. Hs. 

An Abridgment of Uic History of Ire- 
land, on the plan of 1 )r Goldsmith’s His- 
tory of England. rJn o. 4s. 

Modern Practical (.ookery, Pastty, Con- 
fectionary, Ac. ; by Mrs Noufse, Edin- 
burgh. *12mo. 6.S. 

The Steam Boat (lompanion, and Stran- 
gcr’a Guide to the Western Islands and 
Highlands of Scotland ; comprehending the 
land tour to Invcrary ^ind Oban ; a descrip- 
tion of the scenery of I.odi Lomond, Statfa, 
Iona, and other place.s usually visited by 
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strangers ; ^nd of the River and Frith of 
Clyde ; with the voyage to Liverpool and 
Belfast, and land tour to the GianCa Cause- 
way. (>$. Od. neatly bound in roan. 

Edinburgh Montldy Review, No. XXHI. 
2s. 6d. 

A new edition of the Sermons of Dr Isaac 
Barrow, 5 vols Bvo. £2, ISs, 6d. 


Letter to the Chancellor of the Exche- 
quer on the subject of oaths and affirma- 
tions connected with the exportation of ex- 
ciseable goods on drawback, &c. la 6d. 

Address to the People of Scotland on the 
nature, powers, and privileges of Juries ; 
by William Smellie, F.R.S.E. & F.A.S. 
A new edition. Is. 6d. 


iVleip Foreig-n fForh, imjt'/rtcd by Treuttel and Wurtz^ Soho^Square^ London^ 


Jemini, Hi^^toirc critique ct militaire dea 
guerres de la Revolution, nouvelle edition, 
zedigee sur dc noiivcaux docuinens, et aug- 
mentttc d\in grind nombre de cartes et 
plans ; (» vol. 6vo. avec un Atlas in fblio. 
£4., \U. f>d. 

Brunet, Manuel du Libraire ctdes Ama- 
teurs (les Itvres. .Sme Mit. augment^e de 
plus que 3000 articles, 4 vol. Bvo. 

Memoircs de M. le Baron Pergami, chatn- 
bellan, Chevalier dc Malte, Ac. Ac. Tra- 
duits d'apres Ic manuscrit Italien, par M** 
Bvo. 34. 

Le Sac blanc, ou Kxtrait de differcntes 
corrcspondancfs d’Angleterre, d*Allctnagne, 
d'Ualie, Ac. relatives au caractere, aux 
md!urs, et a la conduite publique et priv4e 
de la Rcine d'Anglcterre. 3 vol. in 13mo. 
Bs, 

Boue, Essai Geologique sur PEcosse. Bvo. 
avec tig. 1 3s. 

I.e Pretre. par Madame 8. P***. 4voL 
]3ino. 15s. 

KaramMn, llistoire de I’enipice de Rus- 
sie. Vol. \"II. Bvo. 9s. 


l^aume. Relation circumstanciee de la 
Campagne de Kussie ; sixieme edition. Bvo. 
10s. 

GCuvres completes du Chancelier d^Agues- 
seau. Nouvelle /Edition, augmentee de pieces 
Chappies aux premiers ^iteurs et d*un 
diacotifs pr^iminaire; par M. Pardessus. 
16 vol. Bvo. £H. 

Laodon Sulen de 1819. Recueil de Mor- 
ceaiix choisis parmi l^s ouvrages de pein- 
ture et de sculpture ex{KM>4s au J^uvre. . 2 
vol. Bvo. £2t .$8. 

Monumens de la Normandie, recueilles, 
lithographies, et dccrits ; par F. T. de Joli- 
montt livratsona 1, 3, B; in folio, 158. 
each. 

Galerie dcs Oiscaux du Cabinet d'histoire 
naturelle des jardin du Roi ; par Paul Ou- 
dart ; livraison 1. ; small 4to. with four co- 
loured plates, (is. ' 

Nouveau Recueil des planches enlumines 
des Oiseaux (tai&ant suite a Pouvruge de 
Budbn) avec descriptions par Temminck : 
livrai.son 1. ; rny:)l 4ta. with six coloured 
plates in earii. 14s. 
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COJIMERCIAL REPORT,— Oct. IS, 1820. 

remarks on this article must necessarily be conhned. The market, which 
for some time continued to look fiivourable, became, to the close of Inst month, stationary 
and languid, and since then it has rather declined. Holders, howTver, remain firm, and 
little inclination is shewn to suffer any depression of price. T)ie supply may now be 
considered as having arrived at the market for tliis year ; and as the quantity ou hand 
ran readily be asceruined, therefore the market may he expected to improve, unless 
the consuni))t of the country decline. The demand for Iteducd Goods continues lively. 
In Foreign Sugar there is little doing.— Cq^tc.^The Coffijc ma»'ket has become very 
dull, ana the prices arc given way con.siderably. Sales cannot be effected hut with great 
diffiailty. The^ next advices from the Continenu however, may give a different turn to 
the Coffee market, as every thing depends upon the activity in, and demand from that 
that quarter.-— fWfon. — ('otton market in London remains very heavy, but the 
prices have not given wat'. In Liverpool there was some appearance of improvement 
some days ago, but subsequently the market has become dull ; but, nevertheless, the 
prices quoted arc maintained, us the holders are not inclined to push the stock on hand 
into the market. A general opinion prevails, that if any great quantity were brought for- 
ward into the market, the prices woiiW give way considerably. The improvement 
in the manufactures of the country, will, however, in all probability, prevent any 
material decline.— —Oil is declining in price. Tallow is also fallen in price, and the 
market is extremely dull. The sales of Tobacco arc limited, and the prices a shade lower. 
The Rum market is become heavy. Brandy may be pnrehaied a shade Inw'er. Jii Gc. 
nna rhere is no altemiion. The price* of all kinds df Grain have declined since our last 

1 
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very considerabl/- The n*f*ther of ljue has been very faveurable for finishiog what re- 
mained of the latt* crops, and gathering tljeae into the bam* yards. 

We have the satisfaction to sute, that the maDufactiiring trade is decidedly and gen- 
erally improved tliroughinjif all the country; and we are informed, from good authority, 
fiiat tiiere is a pmsj)ect of sufficient work for six months to come. We fondly anticipate 
a progressive improvement in our internal situation, which nothing can obstruct or pre- 
vent, but throwing the countrj' into confosioQ, mischief, and internal broils, which is at 
present evidently the object ot a considerable portion of the Radical tribe, so generally 
scattered over the nation. The good sense of tlic community, however, and the firmness 
of the executive government, will, we hope, again completely frustrate the daring at- 
tempts and efforts of a set of fools and madmen, from plunging this nation into a state ot 
anarchy and rebellion. 
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1820.3 R^itterj^Cominercial ReporL 


Weekly Price of Stocks^ from lu to %%d SepU 1820. 



1st. 

StlL 

Ifth. 

22d. 

Bank stock, — 

2214 

684 4 

shut 

shut 

shut. 

3 per ci*nt. reduced,............^ 

shut. 

shut 

shut. 

3 percent, consols, ...... 

fi7J 1 

07i 1 

674 64 

665 i 

34 per cent, consols, 

76| 1 

77 


— - - 

4 per cent, consols............. 

87 Oi 
103 1 

shut 

shut 

shut 

5 per cenL navyaon.-.^ — 

103-5 4 

103 21 

108? i 

Imperial 3 per cent ann.-. — 

67i 

67 i 

66 5J 


India ^tfU^Tr^rr r - - U r 


2144 U 






. . — bonds,......*.....^..*..-....... 

21 22 pr. 

SO pr. 

1 3pr. 

19 20 pr. 

21 20 pr. 

Exchequer bills,-........ — ......... 

4 2 pr. 

2 4 pr. 

3 5 pr. 

Consols for aoc. ..................... 

1 67i 84 

68« 

674 65 

66J 1 

American per cents. — — 

70 

70 

70 

694 

French 3 per cents.— 

— 

74 fr. 15 c. 

— 


Course of Exchange t Oct. 10.— AmstcTdam, 12 : 8. Antwerp, 12:9. Ham- 
burgh, 37:*B. Frankfort on the Maine, 150. Paris, 3 d- sight, 25:80. llourdeauK, 
20:10. Madrid, 34|. Cadiz^ 34. Lishon, 48^. Oporto, 48 Gibraltar, 30. Leg- 
horn, Genoa, 43^. Malta, 4-5. Naples, !lbj. Kio Janeiro, 5 Dublin, C. I per 
cent, ('ork, 7. 

PtiiYs of Gold and Silver^ per o::.—- Portugal gold, in coin, £0 : 0 : 0. New Doub- 
loons, i‘() : 0 : 0. Foreign gold, in bars, 23 : 17 : 104* New dollars, £0 : 4 : I04. 
Mlvir in bars, stand. £0 : 4 : ll.J,. 


Ai.pha«i;ticat. List of Enui^lisit Bavkhuptcies, announced between the 19th of 
August and the 19th of September, 1820, extracted from the I^ondon Gazette. 


T. Tethcnnji;tot>. (ilowcestcrslurc, farmer 
AuhiihN-jii, (.W. F, ath«rwi^ C. FeinlLulc, 
jmtint iuiltorin maker, G(*or^>Ktreet, il.u)u\cLv 
nquarc' 

Ax(‘, <•. •^'lamfoni, draper 

J. t'Ju'SU r, dru^jgiKt 
JliK'li, 'J'. nroM'U'jr, jroii-nuistcr 
iti^shtip, ('. i hinhicr 
litdl. J. Af (r. hntvn, Balli, grocers 
Kriggs, J, Lakt’iiluiii, victua'ler 
roiijiJd, C. W. Norvut'h, turner 
( ov). W. 1 arkhall, ('.ttnhrulgL'shirc, dealer 
t’liwm', s. HarUu'dii, i»aw!ibrokcr 
(’opi*, >>. & A. Ksfti-r, linen-drai>m 
r. ('. ti'loucc'.U'r'iliiri', \k'tuaUcr 
( ruiL'k-.1iaitk, W. t.ondon strm, mcrdiant 
I'lifliT, J. hall), v/oiillt'tiHlniifcr 
Du-ki-iiSiin. K. \V, Lixerpixd, inerclvant 
Dnniu/’iond. J. i\ Loinliaj -treel, merchant 
i'.ddingiwn, \V. F. IhnumghaiTi, dealer 
I'.nivtt jI. Li^(Tpo(fl, paini niul colour nianufac* 
turtT 

Fvaiis, J. liatU'T 

'J'. Diruiinghaiii. builder 
Kyi- 4, F. Livi ‘1 p^h) 1, dealer 
Failtm, T. Mani’he»ter, builder 
Giithby, 'marcston, maltster 
(jarlaiid, M. M. Magnus, A: D. Benjamin, nunhill- 
row, iitert'bnnts 
riarhcK, (J. V\ e^tp^rr, tanner 
(ilover. J. Wahid!, iron-foiiiidiT 
llrc'iives, .1, IV'ittinglmm, grocer 
ll.nr, ,1. Sun «4ireis, lubiu^oiiisf 
lla<l<iebl, .1. WhiUidd, Derbyshire, fMtton''>inui»cr 
Hall, V B. & Tl’. Aldndge. Ilarbicun, ruu'n.drapcrs 
IJiusel, J. Itichanl'Stri'ct, l&JingU)U 


Ilullah, R. A. Now Kent>road, victualler 
lluttun, (f. Biniiingham, dealer m puturw, &c, 
JotieA, W, Holywell, Fhni«h!re. lebacwuist 
slontfi. It. A. 'rottentwin-et»urt..r(nd, lincrwlnt}H.'i‘ 
i.arlham, VV. (rreat \'armoulh, (>oach-nuistur 
Maymon, K. Blackburn, eotton>iiiaiuifauCurcr 
Miller, ,1, Norwidi, ehviisi^t 
Mills, J. Watcr-iam*, Tower-street, wmL--merchaiit 
Page, F> High tlolUirn. Itiun-drapcr 
Pnekt-r, J. Little st Mary Axe, paiucer 
l\iya«t, W Maticiiestei, W’joe-ineryliant 
Pencopp, T. ldvcr|XK>l, Wiiie-merdiant 
R«uuev, E, Livcriaiol, mcrduuir 
Ramstieii, J. QuernhiU, Aldmoiidbury, fancy-cloth 
manufacturer 

Ucid, I). Phnec's-stroct, Ispilalfielils, ailk-inanu- 
facturer 

Ilusidim, P. Rath, jeweller 
Slater, J. Wolverhampton, maltster 
htcad, (^uerrUuU, Aldmoiidbury, {aucy-clotli 
inaniil'acturcr 

Stctl, W. Liver)HX)l, Ilnen-tlraiJcr 
Mabbs, J, (lastle street, UacesU-r-squart*, jeweller 
Summorkindi, T. nrislob ixon-fuuiidor 
'^yki’s, P. Manelu’stur, cuoiH-r 
Thomas, .1. CarpentsT'is Buildiugs, London Wall, 
nicrchant 

Tollervcy, B. Westbourne, miller 
Trueman, T. Goldsiuith-struet, horse-dealer 
Wall, W. Oxford, carver 
Warner, 8. Ashford, Kent, ship owner 
Ward, T. Toweestcr, laiv-dcaler 
Waircn, Cf. Daih, elu\-hcf.iclor 
W’ Wiser, G. Abehureb, l.iei’ meixhiint 
W’jInoii, \V. C. I/^n ioii-street, mcrclKiiU 
WihhI. j. Lhcjritoul. jiorUfr-dc.ik'r 


Alphabetical List of Scotch BANKRurTriEs, announced between tlie 1st and 
31st September, 188U, extracted fzom the Kdiuburgh Gazette. 


Aliscm, Joseph, mcrulunt in Glasitow 
Brown, A. A: i'a curners, (il.«ugow 
t ullci), D. *(’ 0 . calleuderci's, Glasgow 
Doniilds A' (’o. shiivehaudlers in (ilasgow 
Diiiu-ai), J. inercliaitt, Dundee 
Ferrier, A. linen and w;k»IIcu draivr, Kirkcaldy 
l-'rasi-r, J. merchant, Inverness 
I Ulley, 1). iSi t 'o. distillers at Caldwells, near t'ricfl 
linmc, J. IftW wine mid spirit muicliant iii Edin- 
burgh 

VoL. VIII. 


M^Lcllan, W. gnxser end victualler, (dasgciw 
M'LcihI, j. cotton spUmcr in Turrvcn-ntrcet, Cal- 
ton, Glasgow 

Murdoch, J. RictRCbnbU iSthlmg 
Robertson, J. baker, F.dinl)urgh 
Sernnger, W. jun. radvhimt. kii-kaldy 
Murrell', R. merchant in GUiKgow 
Towers, J. A Co. iHinntmsioii- agents and maiiu- 
f.u'turcrft in Glasgow 
Whittct, J, jun. cotn-xnerchant, Dundee 
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DIVIDENDS. 

Arthur, J. late vintner, now huikicr, GJaagow ; a 
fin:U dividend Hth Nov. 

Dofflc, W. Co. merchants in Glasgow ; a final 
divideiid ITlh t^etober 

rampbL‘1!, K. & Co. merchant, Glasgow ; a dk 
vidoiiil 

Chirk, D. maiiufiicturcr at Aehalpok, near 4*amp* 
beltown; ailirideud 13th t>ctol)er 

CliTistus J. P. tobacconist, Edinburgh ; a dividend 
"til Noi ember 

Fife, C. Co. merehants, Aberdeen; a dividend 
'‘J3d October 

Gillan, J. mcrchiUit, mill-wrighf, and bcat»-foun> 
<ltT, I'eterliciid ; a final divictend 2ftth OeUdier 

Gdlespic, T. l<'ergu.<;on cV Co. tuerclumtB, Green* 
ock; a dividend I'ith October 

Ilcrvcy, ft. d: A. <1: Co. merchants and ageat3 in 
rGla«:guw; a final dividend 2bth October 


Johnstone, J. m.V)ufiicturfir at Newabbey; lies 
with John Brown of Nutherwood, and David 
Armstrong, writer, Dumfries, for one month, 
fitim SStli Soptoinlier; a dividend of 2a. Gd, per 
{lound 

liFilrair, W. late merdunt in Dumfries t adivi- 
dend 10th November 

Maciudoe, C. merchant in Glasgow; a first and 
final dividend on S3d October 

Martin, D. & M. merchants, Glasgow ; a final di* 
vldcnd Ibth October 

Martin, K. papcr-ia'inufacturcr at Millbank, near 
Ayton, county of Berwick ; a final dividend IsC 
November 

Rohh, J. dt Co, groecn, Diuidcc; a final dividend 
of '2d. per pound, .Id October 

Stewart, J, drover and dealer in rattle, late at 
Whitcfield ; a dividend 7th October 

Swan, J, tanner in ]:diiibttigh ; a final dividend Sd 
October 


Wheat. 

1st....... 43s. Od. 

2d, 32s. Cd. 

3d, 25s. Od. 


EDlNBUnGH,—OcTDBEii 4. 



Barley. 


Oats, 

Pease Si Beans. 

1st, 


l9l,. 


1st,. 


2d,. 

.25s. oa. 

2d,. 


1 2d,. 

..•..20s. Gd. 

3d,. 


3d„ 

18i).6d. 1 

3d,. 

19s. Od. 


Average of Wheat, «Cl : 12 : fi per boU. 


Beef (174 per lb.) 
Mutton .... 
Lamb, per quarter • 

Veal 

l*ork ..... 
Tallow, per stone . 


Os 

Os, 

Is, 

Os. 

Os. 

88. 


Tuesday f Ocioher 3. 


5d. to Os. 7d. 
5d. to Os. 7d. 
Gd. to 3s. Gd. 
Gd. to Os. 9d. 
.7d. to Os. 7d« 
Od. to 9s. Gd. 


Quartern Loaf • . 
Potatoes (28 lb.) . . 
Fresh Butter, per lb. 
Salt ditto, per stone. 
Ditto, per lb. 

Eggs, per dozen . . 


Os. Od. to 
Os. lOd. to 
Is. 1(1. to 
IGs. 0(1. to 
Is. Od. to 
Os. Od. t<» 


Os. lOd. 
Os. 

Os. 

Os. 

Us. 

Is. 


HADniNGTON.-«OCTOBEB 6- 


NEW 


Wheat. 


Barley. 

Oats. 


Pease, 

Beans. 

1st ;!4s.0<l. 

Ifit, 


1st,... ..20s. Od. 

1st.. 


1st,.... 

.—.s, Dd. 

2d 31s. Od. 

2d,. 


2d, 18s. (»d. 1 

2d.. 

—5. Od. 

2d 

.—Si Od. 

3d 27s. Od. 

M,, 


3<1 ISfcOd. 1 

3d.. 


3d, 

s. Od. 


Average of Wheat, £1:11: 14. 2-12Uis. 


London, Corn Bxehan^c, OrU 2. 


Wheal, Bed, nt'W 40 ti> 50, 


Fnu' dittii 
Superfine ditto 


.52 U> 

on U) (>:, 


Ibttoold . 

. tfi to 7'- 

IVInie, new 

, 4/i u :> . 

Fmc ditto , 

. 31) to on 

.Siinerliuo do. 
Oil! do. . . 

. 01 ton; 

. (i'j to 78 

Foreign . . 

. — to — 

HranK, nv.v , 

. '-Mto.U 

Itye . . . 

. 28 to 3s: 

Barley , , 

. ii4 to 2(« 

e new . 

. 27 to 29 

erfine . 

. 10 to — 

Malt . . . 

. 1.) to 3 ^ 

Fine do. . 

. 3s to nt. 


Hog Pease. 
Maple . . 
White iiease 
iloilerr. • 
Xrw do. 


Liver iiwd, Oct. 3, 

_ _ Wheat, 1. d. ». d. *. d. j. d. 

to oh 70 Pease, gn-y o to io 0 


3il to •_ 


45 to lei'Amwiain 

Muall Ucans,new 52 to .54 0^**“ ^*’‘1 
ifidrif. , , 
riel. do. now 
Old da . . 

Fori'ign . 

I* (‘ed Uals 
Hue do. . 

Polamido . 

Pine do. • 

Potato do, . 

P:ne do. . . 


» 'lO 0 


_ _ jlJWM . . <T| U lU f U U 

— io Am(»ri. p. 10'. lb. 

- to — •“* ” 

7 Q to K «» Do. in bond *J4Utti'i.>() 

Ji ‘/.r f? . 2tJ»m28 0 



Seeds, 

. X.] 

PJ to lojlli’inpived 


y oto « * V 

^ t y lUour, F.ncnsli, 

K 4 til H ift' P.'-'40lb.imeiii i) Kj 11 0 
l u, l Aiuh . . 371) to 40 0 

x5S 

^ s HJliKv, r«t 60 11* <1 S ;? S 

* l®to ■' : SoSsb S 

"f;.-! 10 to « at,. 1 1 

* « S;? 'imh . . .3 i»to 1 0| Butter, Jicrf, 

* *', Oats, per 15 lb. Butter, iwrcwt. jr. a. 

* Eng.|»(>ta. .3 nio .7 si Belfast new 7» »o 70 

a. ' Irimdo. . 2 9 to 3 OlNewry . . 77 to 7H 

48 to 5t: .Scutch do. . <7 Uto 3 2 Waterford . 71 to 72 


12 to J.5;Hi']rjp» e<{ . 48 to 5t; .Scutch do. . 3 Uto .7 2 W uterfurd . 7110 72 
. 1 1 to 1.5il.ui»C('(l rTush. .5i; to C3 I llyc,|>crqr.58 0 to 40 O C'oik, pick. 2d, 72 to J.t 
. 8 to !>; for. Seed 70 to 7^ i Malt per b. 5d dry . fi4 

c 17 to i’J/ bibgraw . . 18 to 44 ||— Fine . , 9 f> to lb 0'Hct‘f, p. ticfeo 120 


lute 17 tni’(/i;ibgra.w . 

(J to b{( 'lover, Ited 
20 to 21:— While . 
new til) to Goiiandcr , 
iry,«ew. 8 1 to 8H< Trefoil, . 
New ll.iiicsced, £.18 to £10. 


42 to 71 MhidUng 7 Cto 8 Oj'r«nKU.n. flrk. Tj u> Wl 
50 to lOh ,! Beans, pv qr, Purk,p. bar. 70 to 89 

18 to L'o iEngTish , 42 0to4J 0 Il.wm, p. ewt.. 

30 to 72 Hrish, . . 40 0 to 42 w— short middles .57 to 5H 
,! rtaiicficfd, !>. 1. £3.1 to I'JfiltiaTnA, dry . >53 tu 5B 


' Average Prices of Corn ofPnglund and Wales, fnm the Returns remved in the Week 
ended 23(1 SepU 1820. 

I, 6115 . Ud.— Ilye. lls. lid.— BarJe^, ."..'is t.(L— f)ats, 23 s. 7 <l£— Wean«, lls. Id— l^asc, 42 i. 9 d. 
Oalinca). 2 * *. .Id.— TIreror Ute. 0 *. dil. 



1890*] Mepari. 11$ 

Average Prices of British Corn in Scotland^ y the Qttarter of Eight Winclicster Bushels, 
and Oatmeal, per BoU of 128 lbs, Scots Troy, or 140 lbs» Avoirdupois, of the Four 
Weeks immediately preceding the ISth SepU 1*820. 

Wbcat, C8s. UU.— Rye, 42i» 4d.— Barley, 32fi. Ud.— Oats, 2<5i, .‘5d.— Beans, 39s. 8d.— Pease, 40s. 2d. 
Oatmeal, Sis, 3d.— Beer or Big, 27*. 8d. 


METEOROLOGICAL REPORT. 

The register for the month of September presents a great variety of temperature. Du- 
ring the first fortnight, the weather was warmer than usual for me season, the thermo- 
meter frequently aj^roaching 70 diuing the day, and on several nights not sinking lower 
than 55. After the Hth, a considerahle depresrion to(dc place, the temperature during 
the day being sometimes only a few degrees above 50, and during the night several de- 
grees bdow ft. It will be seen from the abstract, that the maximum on the 12th was 
73, and on the 18th only 51, a diflference of 22 degrees in less than a week. The average 
of the month is about a degree and a half below that of September last year, and the 
temperature of spring water is two degrees and a half lower. The mean height of tlie 
barometer is almost exactly the same as in 1819, and the quantity uf rain is half an inch 
less. There is iilso a very striking coincidence between the two seasons in the .state of tlie 
hygrometer, the ditrcrcnce being only half a degree of Leslie'^ on the millesimal scale. 
We have frequently had occasion to notice, how nearly the mean temperature at 10, 
morning and evening, corresponds witli tlic mean of the highest and lowest during the 
day and night ; hut in no year since the commencement of our meteorological obRcrva- 
tions, ha.-* that coincidence been so close as during the present season. Since tlie month 
of April the diUcrcuce has never exceeded a smaQ fraction of a degree, ami during all 
these months, the mean of the maximmii and minimum, when it did diftcr fn^m the 
mean of 10, morning and evening, has been the lower of tltc two. For a iiunihcr of 
yeari. preceding the present, the excess was gemrally on tlic otlicr side. Thi (lifl’cTcnce 
Jiiat month is precisely the same side, as in September 181 f>. 


MetI'.otioi.ogh Ai. Tabi r, extracted from the Rnghler kcftt vn the Banks of 
the 'lay, four miles east from Perth, Lnlitude Kieuaiion 185 /a7. 

SErTEMBini 1820. 




r.iv 

O/t'v. 


TllF.ltMOMKTEU. 

iJOgH'iV 

niLiiMoMr.Tr.u. 

Titett'-'''* 

Mo.'in iifgTfaici d.i.l\ lu.il, 

A'l.^ 

MaN'iiutin 

rjtii duv 

,.>.0 


. 4 1.7 

Muioiiurii, 

ITth, 

. 70.0 

tvniucvatun . 10 .X.M. 


1 1 ui'd nuM.nuto, 

rth, 

• 0 



M imunrui.v, 

yi’i, . 


ol .l.ti's rytK'ni' 


10 ...M, 

llUi, 

fi 


V-.7 

! .^WL^^ d’.rio 

t7th. 

■1 



Highest, 10 I’.M. 

I'illi, 

. OO.O 

W hull,* iviu" i>r iJiiTiiuinu tvr. 

lOi .( 

Lovn’itditto 

‘JOth, 

. lO.O 

Mf.ui (l.ul) vlilO', 


Orcsitcst raiij^c in i"l hours, «'th. 

. 1 

Urij'craTmr 0* ‘•{‘unj: w i^T, 

. .»i.4 

i.tait ditUs 

JtVX, 


0 amometku. 

Ii.chiS. 

BAROMETKU. 


MCiin rf 10 \.\F ifi'ii’ji. of mcr. M 


Uifihest lo A.M. 

lull. 

3(1. 


. v.'0.773 

Lo'.vcst 

'-‘Ut. 



L*o. 7 t 0 

llighi.i 1 U».M. 

i-lh, 


Whole rimiji: (»1 !.an>nn ter. 


diUo. 

200., 

. 2". 

Meat! diuo. dvinfr the d '.y, 

.1 1 ; 

(rrcitc^t laiv^r ill 24 hOin 

<. V.th, 

. 


.Hi!! 

d:Uo, 

-d , 



. in J1 liKiiis, 


llVOHtiMiOrKH. 


Ili-i;'. 


Rain ill invhvi;, . . 

FAniwrarioiniMlittfj, . . , i.mko 

Mvait daily F\a]tok .ttioti, , . 

Lcithc. Mean, 10 A. M. . . . 

. . . I'J.! 

, , . 1 7.7 

Amloivin. 1‘oimoriVn. tOA.M. . n.i» 

lOl'.M. . ‘M.7 

both, . 11.8 

Hvlat. 11 mind. lo A.M. . 

10 I». M. . 

botb, . 78.'i 

mois.in lOOciil). mu v.lO \,M. .*.’J4 

10 P.M. . 'll 

l>t»Ui, .Jll’ 


l.i\dit\ ftitihest, 10 A. M, C'dh, . o ' 

towon ditto, • * 'tl>» ♦ ■ ' 

Miphfd.lOlMT. 

Lowv Rt ditto, . 13th, . . * *0 

.\^.dt'r^on. I*, nf iVp, liiithc'.t.lo A M. lU!t,M .o 

Lo'.'n.'RT diitu, '.'tilli, -.'.0 

lliiihtrt 10 i’.M. t*tb, ■>‘'•'1 

Lo\v<«!t dilto, £3th, ."l.O 

ReUt.nufn.HiglKiil.lOA.^l. l lUs, y.l.O 

Loii^t ditto, -’t th, IM) 

tifentcvsi,lor.M. lolh.'M.O 

Least ditto, ‘Jaih, 7 l.o 

Mois. 100 cub. in. ilTcaU^l, 10 \.M.n il», .3.7.1 

l.ca<.tdiuu . -0th, .007 

tJrealOfl, 10 P.M. i*lh, .317 

LiM.ddiUo, ivth, .141 


ran days 17 ; uinj 1 ?. \v lud west of Mtauhan, 2'li c{i« of ihcruUun, o. 
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Metbobological TablEj extracted frvm ike Register kept at Edinburgh, in 
ttie Observatory, Calton-hill, 

N.B.— Tho OlwtTvntlons arc made twice ex'ery day, at nine o’dock, torentwii, and four o'clock, aftcr- 
n(H>a. The second Obserx’ation in the afternoon, in the first column, ib taken by the Kegislei 
TherniomoiuT, 


Mild, rather 


1- 

‘e. (.V) 
Ilf ,V*}; 

E..W| 


.Slo M.IW \ .V 
.7Si{ E. (>7 I 
.45(1 .V 

K. ii:i 1 " ' fair afl 
.101 M.fiO\ «- 



Rainv forts*’ 
fair axtern. 1 




iK.il)) t, iron. 

E. 50'! JOl'K. 55 > I* ;i,Hr afteni. 

M-.^K < .HS0lM.5ir>l.v 

F. »M .TIKE 51/,''' 

M.;rri t . m M.5 1 \ I ^ «. ! null foron . 
E. 48 j -OTTiE. 51 > *'" ’ ram aifUm 


Average of min, 1.200 inches. 


APPOIXT-^IENTS, PUOMOTIOXS, i\:c. 


MIMTAUY. 

. G. Captain Elton, tu \n' Major by purch. 
vice Lieut.-Col. At K.'on, ret 

Sept. 7, IKiftJ 

Lieut. Hibbert, ('aptoin by pureh. do. 
Comet Manning, l.icut. by purcTi. do. 
— ■ ■■ ■' Hon. J. Keontjdy/froTii 1 Dr Cor- 
net do. 

. •— Chamlicriain. Lieut, by purch, vice 

Garth. 3“ F. Aug. t! 1 

Hon. J. Kennedy, (;6met Vy purrh, do. 
bir L. 1*. Glvn, Bart. ( oroct by porch. 

net* Kennedy, 1 D. bept. 7 

Cnmet Mackenzie. Lieut, by pureh. vice 
Fiiu-h, ret. do. 

W. Moore, Comet by porch. do. 

Cornet Lystc^ Lieut, by jmreh. vice 
Towers, 21 D. do. 

It. Thornhill, Comet liy pureh. ito, 
>1. T. Ilarii'fon, Cornot by ])urch. vice 
Parker, W;l, do, 

Lioiit. Towers, from 7 D. Capt, byptircb. 
vicu Goldribk, n>t. .lul> w 

Cotton, Captain by putcli. vice 

( Jregorip. ret. bciit I •! 

Corni'i Harriion, Lieut, by pureh do. 
Bt. Lieut. t,ol. Anuyll, Major by pureh. 

um: Piper, prom. Aug. .*5, 

Lieut. Bennet, Captain by pureh. do. 
Kithign Hon. M. Arbuthtiottj from 74 F. 

Lieut, by tnireh Sept, M 

(i, Hidley, fitisign by jMlTch. vice Breton, 
prom. Aug. 3 

Lieut (]apt. vice Multhy, dead 24 
Kiisign Oianr, Lieut do, 

n'. .loneii, EiiHign dc». 

Vrt Lieui. LukUaxv 1st Lieut, vice Antler. 

..on, 1 W.I.R. .Sept, 7 

,1. i*. Bute„2il Lieut. do. 

WhcMtlcy, Ensign, vk« llumaD, su- 
perscdul do, 

Bt. Lieut. Co). Vigovreux, Lieut Col. vice 
Vaumore, dead do. 

fli. Major Murray, Major df>. 

J.ffiit. .hnny. Captain do. 

Kii'-irn Raektiouse, Licut. do. 

G. >iairv«el, Ensign ^ do. 


A7 Cant. Hr, ir'*, Mojorby pureh. ihv* IhirKt*. 

S W.I.U. Ai.{' J» 

Lieut. IjiTth, from 1 D. ( apt b\ jiuieh. do. 
62 l*aylr!a^tcr JellietH*. from h. i». ou I . I’tiv- 
inasUv, vue Dariev, do.,u1 scpi. 1 1 

6.5 I ieut Place, i'apt. vut' Walkin, lU'.ul do. 
6*7 T. Kno\, Lris. vkt \nsell, 7 > F. Vij«. Jl 

75 Asttst. Surg. M.'ium, truin b. p. \s:>ist. 

Surg. vice Dcrinott, fletul lUi. 

71 Ensiij^u Anxil, from (*7 F. L'lisign. vice 
Vj\ i.«», dead ' ilo. 

79 C. Johiisloiic.F.ii.xgT), \ ur H ight, tlcinl do. 
89 Licut fiuitiaiiau, Iroiu h. ]•. \ tirk 

l.ieut. vice Fnrr. 'J K. Hn. :>1 

93 .Sen, Miijor l).dl;Ls, {,)ua. NUi't. \jei- ( roiu- 
bie. Id U. V. Bn. do. 

] W.l.II. Licut. .AiidiT'Oii, iioiuL*! F. (Viphi’i), sui> 
M.'ij ers, dead .Sq.t. 7 

2 Major Uurkc, from 37 F. Lit u(. (ok \ let 
Bradte>,iet. 21 

K'ey.U. Licut. Page, i apt.iin, viw '^tace, rleiid 

.‘^epl, 7- 

OrdnaiK « l)f iiartnu'nt, 

ft Art. lU. Colonel luckeas m, Coloiicl .lujy 29 
IJt. Lieut. Col. LeuKe, l.ieui. Cul. div 

lit. Mujoi F.xrriiigton, M.'v|ur do. 

( nptaiii li.’ini'iou, tmm h. p. ( .'iphiin do. 

Kiibv, from h. p. Captain, viro 

Lieut. (;oI. 9'uUoli, I). p. Aug 1 

lift Lieut, .lackboi), *J t aphuu .July 2.9 

Bum, fioni k. p. 1st Licwl. vir- 

'I f ench, h. p. Aug. 2 1 

I'fl Lieut. JJiiiiii il, Ut IdeuL July !."» 

■ — - (losselt , ftom li. p. 2d Li'‘iit. do. 
— - - Oriseoc, from li. js 2d Li'-.u, do. 

Boducfiaiiip, ironi h. p 2d Licut. 

Aug. ?J 

Sd AtfKist. .'^uig. <'gshie, 1st Assist. Surg. 
vice Eddowes, !i. p. .Sept. 1 

ogent, from h. p. 2d Asrt. 

Surg. do. 

Mrd’i>:at Dcptnlmml, 

Assist. Surg. r.diitcr, fioin )i. j». Itoyal \ ork H.ing. 
\ssist. Surg. Force .fiiiic 25 

Ki( hnv^rH, 

Brev. Col. Burrov-s, fiuiii 1 1 T. with Bj:c\. Col. 
M'Coiiibv, C i r. 
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iir 


Lieut. i'oL Seymour, from .1 P. O. with Lieut. Col. 

Su H. W. I'arr, K.C.B. h. p. 71 K. 

■■ I ■ — Duniell, from 5 1 1-' witii Lieut. Col. Cal> 
vert, h. II. 7- F. 

Bt. Lt. c'ol. CKKikhliank, from n:J P. with Major 
Phillott. h. 11. .73 I . 

— Famr, from SI F. with lit. Lieut. Col. 

Uon. Sir C. (lonlon, h, p. 2 (ik. L. I. 

lit. Major Agiiew, from h F. with Capt. Dc liavi- 
iatitl. h. )i. Mulla llegt. 

CupU 'I'erry, from H5 F. with Capt. Sanderson, 
h. p. 1 0.3 F. 

— . - Crjiig, from 1 F. witli CapL Schulta, h. p. 
R. York Riiiig. 

Reid, fniin 12 F. with Capt Browne, 09 F. 

— Thorpe, from :ii> F. ree. difT. with Captain 

Hawks, h. p. 8 F. 

Wiildie, from 18 D. roc. ilifl*. with Lieut. 

Doyne, li. p. 20 F. 

— ■ ■■.■■■■ Drury, from .'I I). Cl. rcc. diff. with Lieut 
Hughes, h. p. 21 D. 

— — I loll. Ii. l^asi'elh's, fm. Or Gds. rec. difll 
with Lii'Ut. Douglas, h. n. 

HiuUon, from of! F. rcc. diff. with Lieut. 

lUiudes, h. !■. 

Cochrane, from 47 F* with Lieut Fraser, 

,01 F. 

— Butmey, from -18 F. wtUi Lieut Russel, 

r. 

— lion. 3V. Lasecllt'S, fni. Or. G. rec. diff. 

mth Lu'ut. \t.Tnini, h. p. 

(\Hhrane, froui r, F. G. ree. diff. with Lieut 

Tinner, h ]*. 

v'^pciuvr, from 7." F. witli I.ieut. G<ulffc>, 

h. p. 

— — Clifipm.ui, fmin SO F. rec. diff. with Lieut. 
'I'wigg, li.p. HiIJl ling. 

— — - Hrownc, from SU F. ree. diff. with Lieut. 
BecKhaui. li. p. 4.3 F, 

Ma«loUt;.ill, from 01 F. rvc, diff. with Lieut 

Kvans. h. p. .3'* F. 

C'onu't ( lageii, iroin H 1). with Comet Whitmore, 
li* D. 

RiehanUoii, from C D. with E'nsign Heigh* 
ham, d F. 

Ihitign V\ wan, fioin 2o F. with Knsign M^Jer- 
inow, .0 1 . 


Ensign C'srige, from GC F. with Emdgn Cook, h. p. 
.7 Oar. Bn. 

liosp. Assist Haltriclge, from full {lay, wlUt Hosp. 
Assist BL-iir. h. p. 

Rrsiffnationi and ReiircmenU* 

Lieut Col. Acktuin, 1 D. 0. 

Bradley. 2 WM. R. 

C .apt. Ooldrtsk, 21 I). 

Oregoric, 22 D. 

Brereton, as Adj. Camth Mil. 

Lieut Finch, 3 1). 

Comet I^rker, 8 D. 

Assist Com. Gen. Dallas. 


Superseded. 

Ensign Homan, 2R F. 

Death*. 

Major Oen. Victor, Baron Alteo, late Germ. Leg. 

Aug. 2(1 

Sir Wm. Nicholson, BC. late of 72 F. 

CoL Vaumorel, 70 F. Teddington, Middlesex 

Ang. 2,9 

Limit CoL Boland, lns}iec. Field Officer nt Bristol 

Sept. 20 

Prior, h. p. Port Scr. June 1 1 

Major Watkin, 65 F. Kentish Town Ai^. .31 
Don. Miu'kenaic, h. p. K. Atnc. Corfis, Crtciiluge, 
I'ape of Good Hoiie May .30 

Capt. Gordon, h. p. 3 D. G. Geneva July 20 
Mayers, I W. 1. R. Barbadoes do. 21 

Stacc, 1 1 eylon Itert. in Essex Aug. 11 

Lindemann, h. p. Foreign Wag. Train June H 
Lieut. liCi'ky, 67 F. Bombay April 2.3 

Keen, late 7 Vet. Bu, W'andsworth July 14 

— F. Austin, h. p. fd Prov. Bu. of Mil. Sept. 1 

1. Fallon, h. ji. ll>5 F. in Ireland Aug. 8 

Kmign Wight, 19 F. 

Babmgton, 3 WM. R. Toliago 

Mackenzie, 8 Vet Bn. Dundee Aug. fS 

Adjutant Pyc, Oxford Militia July 2 1 

Ouar. Mikst UenneKey, 67 F. Bomiwy .\pril 
l)t‘pt. Ass. Com. Gen. Fleming, Montre.'il, < anada 
..... ■ . Burnett 


Rrratwn in Utd mnnth'a h»t 
Vtrr Lieut < ol. I ulloh, U, Art. 

Head l.iput. Col. Tuiloh, K. Art punrd ujton 
hulpjtuif' 


H,^>fAVAL PROMOTIO>r.‘l. 

N.inie.''. 

1 

1 N’ame**- 

i <>mtuiirUft / .I. 

W'hitworlli Lltjjd 

George ilJ.iekniiin 
\\ iMiaiii ]' inl.iwiii 

Bldwuti' l'aret!l 

\V. J. it. .lolm^tone i 

Suftt'ruunifofi'tf Cutnnutroict ». j 
'1 hmuus K.UanJ', i 

Thoma-s Iklph 

Jtilm Br.il ul j 

J Lir-utcfianiit. 

} Jiimes Vadion Baker 
.larm« Kingston 
.Ivinaihau H. Peel 

John Templemaii 

M, B. Jones 

Peter ('hrisUe 

J. B. Lnrr.i)ne 

1 ( iiarles M array 

! kolK'rt Smart 

JoliJi ilanniioii 

f^vrtitons. 
tv i! ham Clarke 

James Forrester 

Purufi, 

J.nijes C l.'iM' 

.times L Marehaiit 


Appoint menfs. 



Commandrr-iu-Chiel at Jsinaien, Uenr-Adrotral sir Charles Rowley.— Flag-Lieut. John llvuUMn. 




1 Names. 

1 Miips, 

('i’pfj'iri>. 


; G. JL Tavlw 1 

Esk 

\V. H. Bigl m.i 

Itinii 

t H. P. I.ew 

J'orto 

if. W. liainiB'iu 

Cambrian 

1 ’ U. 11. King 

Ditto 

Id Gordon 

f'oti fiance 

{ John Roche 

Ditto 

Ktlwanl Llovd 

Esk 

1 John Wain w light 

Ditto 

Kdward Puretll 

F.ilmouth 

E F, Coxtj 

HvpiTion 

Sir 'i*. J, Coehtane 1 

I’virte 

G. W . C. Courtenay 

Iphigenui 

Win Fining son 

Morgt.ma 

1 A Barrette 

fiifhi 

.tnldrcll l.eigh 

Gnlaiio 

i James Kingston 

Ditto 

Wliitworth l.lovd 

Parthian 

C. II, Millimiriic 

I.ee 

(its)rgc* niHt'kiniui 

Raleigh 

Frcdetirk Chamier 

Ditto 

A. Montgonn?iie 

Sapphire 

'rhonuHS faniTcnce 

Leveret 

J. R. Rowley 

Syndic 

If. F. Grevdiu 

Meiiai 

Lirufena nts. 


.las. V. Baker 

Mersey 

P. Jnstiw 

Alaerity 

M, B. JoiK's 

Morgtana 

-tiniist AniU'Sley 

And! 

H. S. Head 1 

M yi'inidiHi 

Ttioiiias W'txHls 

Beaver 

Henry 3Vitliains 

Ontario 

W . (r. Agar 

Blosj'Oin 

! W . C^ s.m(ler» 

Ditto 

John Tuylor 

Ditto 

Jas M«l>onaUt 

Owen GlendovicL 

S. L. H. Viewali 

Dillo 

.ttihn Billingsley 

J^1Tthlan 

IV. 11. sjhepheard 

1 lil.i/er 

G. B. TorraiiM' 

Pheasiiiit 

K. L. Smvtii 

Jntto 

Wm HiitehhiKon 

IMimqier 

1.. C. liooke 

Ciuidirian 

T. B. Bond 

IL'deigh 

It Maeiunnara 

Diito 

Chtirles Fleetwood 

liosui io 

F, A. Wilkirti,uu 

Ditto 

Wm Fh*trl.ei 

Knv. (fL'orgc Vachl 

F. n. Scotl 

Ditto 

\\ m 1‘iekm;;^ 

.Mli'.luiry 

(J I bell UaUs 1 

Cunqueror l 

1 Jblin llamillon 

.Sapph.ic 


lift 


Reginierj^AppoinimmU^ Promotions^ &ic 


COct. 


NamM*. 


Ships* 


NaiTH»>u 


Uea Hobtrih 
John Saiindera 
ffilbcrt King 
Rt Gutiirie 
Win Bum 
A. Martin 
Kt WhitL'law 
A. Montgomery 
Ja^ Forrester 
John Bainc7 
Douglas Kirk 
Wm Clarke 
Jas Low 
(.Mia* Cameron 
Griffith Cnffiths 
Arch. Lang 
James Patton 

Atsistani Surffe^ns. 
Abraliam CoiiTtenay 
I'hojnos Connolly 
John llenderMna 
John Gray 
John Iluchanan 
W. K. Comiut 
M. Murdoch 
J. W. Reid 
John Kay 
James KlILs 
Ridurd (Jrilhth 
Geo. Beauchamp 
J. M. Madden 

A. R&in&ny 
Wm ( Urkc 
John M'Clarfii 
James ^kem'h 
Wm Aitchison 
Wm Stewart 
John iVrgitiiun 
George HfjlK-rtsim 
George Sihlxild 
ThoiiWA Muchcll 

i*ur»r{ s. 

B. Jennings 
J. G. Kolb 
r.. Pollock 
T. A. \V.U5u 
Jas Jonc" 

Wm Inch 
Jxihn Ryan 
.huni!!; CKisv 
V, M.:iK 
John Nniriif 
T K. Savory 
John (’ollio in 

Rv’V. .L M. t 
lice. IM BieheJ! 


Ships. 


Ht Smart 
^mucl Meredith 
J. M. Hiitehinsou 
Thomas Phipiw 
Hon. F. Mauile 
F. J. Si J. Mildmay 
James Wigston 
John Hudson 
Peter Christie 
GooTgv Markham 
J. H. Peel 
Charles Murray 
l^ymond Evans 
J. H. Nicholl 
John Gregory 
Rt Mudge > 

Wm Sorymgeour / 
Jas Meres 
3, C. Snell 
J. W. Rouse 

Ruviri Marines. 
l«t Lt Wm Murray 
1st Lt. N. Philliiw 
Ist Lt. VI. Timpmn 
1st Lt. T. .Seward 
1st Lt H. Mitchell 
1st Lt John Huniby 
1st Lt John Cooke 
Sd Lt G. Parsons 
2tl Lt .Sam. Campbell 
Matti'rs. 

Alex. Tlionipson 
John Retaliek 
Wm Read 
R. Easto 
David I).ivTes 
Tliomao Trr-living 
Jas Pearce 
Rt ('leiiuan 
Ja.s Turtm 
.laj Fraser 
'rhonias Peyton 
ChiirlOfl Burney 
J, H. ( iolb> 

John KNdcr 
Jly 'favVir 
.lames Bel ford 
Alex. Ly.all 
Rd It'iins 
John VV hdewood 
L. W. ^'orni;!; 

B. W . ( nru . 

V r.av ( iord. m 
John TiKitl 

4*1. 'I'f'tiiu. 

R( Ihinn 
'J'h-niui Dr.iiu 


iHMUt 

Severn 

Ditt> 

Superb 

Diito 

Syhillc 

Ditto 

Ditto 

I'artar 

Tee* 

Tribune 

Ditto 

Vengcur 

Ordinary* Plym. 
Agents of Trans* 
lK>rt* afloat 
LtofHafliarHfle. 
Bt R. C. 

Royal Naval Coll. 

Cambrian 

Creole 

Iphigcnia 

UtTey 

Queen Charlotto 

R<vhfort 

Ditto 

t'reolc 

Syhillc 

Ahinnlancc 

Uaim 

Blo!>som 

Caitihrian 

Creole 

CyjpK'l 

Doterel 

Esk 

Grasshopper 

Heron 

Ifind 

Jxv 

Lcvitci 

Myr.viulou 

Niijirud 

P.'irtlii.ui 

Piany 

Pile 

UOv’.l/o 

njjJlu 
I’v. s 
'rnetlc 

Al.-’cillx' 

jk^.v4.r 


BcUtiUtf 

BlOesdm 

Conilaiice 

Forte 

Iphigcnta 

Mermaid 

Morgiana 

Optario 

Parthian 

Pheasant 

Heifwing 

Sempis 

Shoerwater 

SybiJlc 

Tarter 

Aid 
Banii 
. HJosMim 
('ninbtian 
Cpijriueror 
t'ygria 
I‘>k 
V'ortc 
Liffey 
Newea.'.lle 
Pluiiipi r 
Pri'trrtur 
II am I Jill-, 
Sa)ipl'ire 
S.iitjihi* 
Seiajuss 
.‘*<‘1 orn 
Ditto 
Diito 

Sh.imroek 

.^oj«hie 

.Swan 

i'arter 

( .'inihn;.'! 

CtauKoiei; 

Iv>K 

i'orte 

NauniK-, 

Piuthiaii 

RidfvJe 

.Sapphire 

Si i.ipjj. 

Si I ‘ TU 

'I arlar 

Aetii 

t‘.urv;ul.^ 


mivTHS, .MAURIAGLS, AND DKATIiS. 


nirrnis. 

A :7. !nver.i:t;riston, MrsCmntof Glcu* 

nriii'-to!}, a 

— ■ At Ghmon, near Cork, the hidy of Major* 
General Sir 'riiorons flr.diiinc of Brlsbuiio* K.cIb. 
a 

L'U. AtDrghouse, the lady of Major Maekay* a 
son. 

Sept. 'J At Pcnc.iiUan(l Manw?, Mrs M,*ikellnr, a 
ilaiudilef. 

— M IhM’k'V'SJIe, East la>thfan^ the lady of Sir 
Tiiornt^s 'rnmhnrlge, B ^rf- a daughter. 

— • At luJoryde CMSfJe, Lady (Umpbeil, a son, 

5. At Alaidhtone, the lady of Captate Cooke* late 
<»f llie !;4tli rcgtineat, .i*nn. 

Wn; \\ lUiam Seott, 43, NorBiumbori.'ind* 
stre et, Ediuhitrf^, a -ton. 

— MrR T.hoioson, No HO, Diindas-street, IkUn- 
teirgh. a son. 

— At UirKaldy* Mrs .1. L. ( Oopi'r, daughter. 

K. Mr% Esphui^isc*, Mai)ovei*'Mrct't* Euiu. 

burgh, a ,ort. 

*1. At i;.itli, Uh Right lion. L-'idy tliisabctll Ba- 
ker, a »ou. 


10, Atilampsto.'nl, Mrs Sjw'.tUsv\i>o.le, a daiigh* 

ItT. 

— Mrs Christie, .ll, Castle-^treel, Ldinlmj«h, a 
son. 

— Mrs William Ilniry Murray, ThisIlc-etPirf, 
Edinlinrgh, a son. 

Jl. .At Meailfiwbank-houw’. Mra Macoiuchie* 
a sou. 

— At FleTnin'.,ton, the lady of A, Vrttecr, Emi. 
Fort- Major. ? Vrl George, :i son. 

IH. AtNi'whaven, Ltith, Mrs Jameii Cook^on, 
wife of Lieutcnaiit-Coloricl ( ooksoii of the hOth 
regiment, u daughter. 

— Mrs Smitlj, 1.1, Ilepe-Mreet, F4lid\:3gh, a 
daughter. 

LI, Ai Jlalgfiwne- Cottfigc, tJiu lady of Lieut. 
Colonel 1), Forte'S, a non. 

— At No H, Elder-slrec^ Kdinburgh, Mr.i Dr 
Sftuiuters, a son. 

At Glasgow, the lady of Captein .Stewart, of 
the Rifle Brig.uie, a son. 

— At Raliiamoon, Mrs C.'ir»H’gy» e. "jou. 

Jit. At c.'ujfipte ttoM, the lady of Captain Hugh 
Stevenson, a (laughter. 

— Mr'?nopkifk, > uiihumbcrlaml-fitrcct, Edin- 
burgh, a d.iugttUi. 
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— At LdOi Mount, the tody of John Mackenaic, 
E«|, incrch.int, Lpith, a «on. 

l«>. Mrs Henry Wood, Groat King-itreet. Kdln- 
burgh, a son. . „ 

— At flueclfiuch-pUice, Edinburgh, Mrs f olliott 
Daugh, a sou. 

17. At Brickflold. Mrs Wishart, llenot-row, 
Edinburgh, n daughter. 

— At her house. Vork-nlacu, London, the lady 
of Joseph Huinc, Gs(|. M.K a son. 

IH. At Duiinikeir-house, the lady of Lieutenant- 
Cioneral Sir John Oswald of Duniiikeir, K. C'. U. 

— At Melvillc-placp, Stirling, Mrs Birch, a 
iLiughtcr. 

— At C'ullan-house, tlie lady of Colonel Grant 
of lir.int, M.K ason. 

19. At I-MinoiiHtone-houso. Mrs W'auehopc of 
IMiuoiistone, a daughter. 

— At Abcule n, the lady of Dr Ogilvle, a son. 

Hi). At Maiichct^ter. thelaJyof Dr lUrdie.aaon. 

2i. The i ‘«»iuitfS» Drlawarr, a son. 

— lij (I’em vpi.iri’, Cvliuhuigh, the lady of 
Captain Cuhitt. a muu 

•j.l. 'Du* ladv (\ipt. M.ukav, 71st llegt. a son. 

— At Vi*^tof, the Mavelnonos* of TwewJdale, a 
dauglili-T. 

— M Milng. Mrs Cordon of Mihig, a son. 

‘*1.. At K'liuluugii, Mrs Ltvkhart, Albauy-htrect, 
Kitiulaiigh. a daiiglitor. 

i’T- M*s C. CamplieJi, A oiing-strt‘ct. Edinburgh, 
a d.mglitiT. 

iS. At rirahain-'trot'r, EduiUuigh, the lady of 
(' D.ivi I < .Tmphfli, a vm. 

"0. At iu>i;.u hou'.i , the lady of Janie* L'Amy, 
I".'). aduKMti’, .1 d.wu:l\tOJ'. 

Or/. 1. At IMinbuigli, MrsCreiijof llallgrcig, a 

iM 

7. '\Irh 'I lunn.i's Meggei, Drummond-pKaec. Edm- 
hur';li, a daiU’ljli'J 

1.0//./— \l l! iil\j''ibliu, Ireland, the Kulv of 
VVjIliam \V. ''i.-hc, M.K ( Ml^s U'NVil), a 
^MU. The ilulfl o‘(K l!\ed till neU tl.iy. 

At Dovi-r, the Ltv'/ ol t apt an .seott, royal ar- 
I'lien, .1 >ou. 


MXRIilACF.S. 

/ '/ . !. .At Li. Mtcfi.iiit-CJeneral llogj*, to 

M ‘i> luu, v.iMow of Itnrti'U, nnd eldol 

il..n.''hlH HrJohu ISortliwieK lolihriht, prolfcs- 
.'ti id o ieiitil I.iuguaees, i olUgeof I’oit William, 

I) t'te E.t«>t i Ill'll ... 

ff \i 1 larifield Iioum', J.aniei M^U'Joiiald, 

I I 111 It.dranitidaitd \(. linger of l.yuedah , to .lane, 
111 1 .{ i.igJui’i ol ine iki'iMsai t api.un Maekvn/io 
ii 1 1 ntheiil. 

.1 At 1 i < ’olnml riete, .ler<«’y. Major WilUain 
Ml"!, o, ^l^tn light nii'.uitrv, to Margaret, only 
ch.ii it I aplaii. Koth'iv Ma^kay of Iledgctic-Id. 

'•» Daivev, t'harli.', Goidbn, E>q. of ForrtN, 
to < I'tina, aeeond d.utghler of Xoniun Mucleod, 
1 '•■I it Drviuielu 

III the ( ollegi.iti- ('him*h of Hiinm, t'h.vles 
t*>ile\, !:•.((. lo Mi>'s Wndlilovc, eldest daughter of 
the \erv Hev. the De.in of llijKin. 

'J'l. At the manse of Luinpliaruiii, Harry lui- 
miiiid, Evj, uf Fitninrehic, lo durgaret, youngest 
il.ingliter of the Ufl\. William .’^hund, Luiiinhanan. 

•ll* At Kenton, 1 leioniktiirc, Michael Francis, 
seisiiid son of David Gurdoii. Em(. of Duls iel) Hill, 
.Viirrey, and Alk^geldic, to Caroiiiie, fifth daughter 
of the llev. Jolin Swetc, of Oxlou Housu. 

d. .At Eilinburch, .lames Austin, Esq. M.D. 
of the island of UarbaiuK'a, to Eliaalictli Mary, only 
daughter of the tote Wtlliiim l*icrcc, Ksq. of Ja- 
ninuM. 

— At l.ondon, Kear-Admiral .Sir Ciiorius Ogle 
of Worthy, BarL to LetiUa, daughtcrof bir Willi^ 
lJuriiuighs, Bart. 

— At Linlithgow, James Tod, Esq. merchant in 
Botrowstounness, to Hcnnoitn, eldest daughter of 
Alexander \apior, Esq. inerehantin Linht^ow. 

At .SI Margaret's Hill, the llev. Hubert Bal- 
four tlrahitm, minister of .Su>ntun, to Clulstiua 
WiImiii, second datiglitcr of Uie Itcv, Archibald 
J.awrie, D.D. of llUmousc, minister of Loudowit. 

~ At Leyton, Essex, Thomas Flower F.IHs, lun* 
rsi|. A.n. Fellow of Trinity College, Cnmbndge, 
to Susan, only daughter of the late Johu M'Tag- 
gart, Esq. of Ardwal. 


7. At Dairy-house, Edinburgh, James Douglas, 
Esq, of CaTcn, to Liimia, daughter of the late Sir 
David Carnegie of Sou thesk. Hart. 

11. At Irvine, Stewart Murray Fullarton, Esq. 
of Fullarton, to Isaliclla Huehaii.m, only daughter 
of till; late James Muir, Emi. surgeon iii (H.-u<gow. 

— • At Aliordecn, Alexander Bell, Esq. Berwick, 
to Mary, only daughter of John floss. Esq. 

— At Leith, Mr Robert Laidlaw, to .Margaret, 
eldest daughter of Mr John DuA*, Logiealnioiid. 

It!. Ill C<K‘hrau-Ktreet of Glasgow, Joliii Hum- 
side, Ksq. Milburii-hou<c, Lanarkshire, to Mary, 
yuungtst d.iughter uf tlie late Mr John Macarthur 
of (iiasgow. 

— At \Ve.stcrhall,-^ Major Weytond, ICtlx Lan- 
ccTti, to Lady Johnstone, widow of the late Sir 
John Lowthc-r Johnstone, Hart, of Westerliall, in 
the county of Dumfries. 

— At Edinburgh, James Clark, M.D. to Barbara, 
only daughter of the late Uc\- John .Stephen, 
LL.D. wvtor nf Christ Cliureh, New Providtince, 
Hahuima Iftlands. 

— At Lochbiiy-housc, island of Mull, John Gre- 
gorson, Isfi. of ‘'Ardtoniiish, to Mary, ditugliier of 
tile dcccflMHl Murdoch Maul.iuuc. Kwi. of Lnchbuy, 

i.i. At Fklin burgh, Mr Hohert Kemp, Castic- 
strecH, to Misk Margaret Dicktr.srin. 

IS. .At Pertn, (ilas Sandtuiun, Ew|. voungnr of 
springland, to Margaret, tUiughter of Dr Mewart 
or Uon^keKl. 

J!». At liernifc*, Lieutenant Arrhibatd M*Tnvi»h, 
11. P. .'Id West India regiment, to Margaret, dauj'h- 
ter of the late Donald I’l-leher, Esq. 

— At («;il.i.luoi‘i, Mr John VVaMie, sruldler m 
KeI<o, to Mh* 1‘hnstmn Jelliey, elde.si diughter of 
Mr (lu.Tge Jeffrey, New Kelso, HoiS-shne. 

— At Edinburgh, Captain W. ( iiiuiinghani 
Dalyell. roval naw, liftli son of thclaie '^ir Boht. 
Dalyiil, Bart, of Hums, to Mafia, yoiingi st daugh- 
ter of \. T. Samiayo, Esq. ot Peter boi o'- house, 
Mid.ilfsex. 

— AtEJinbnrgli, Jaiocs Brown. Esq. of I ondon, 
to Mks "arah D..m!lloii, el.Ies' d-iuahrer ot the late 
John HatnAlon, Esq. ol Pohnont l-s.tn,.. 

JO. At llu‘ inr nsj of t rail. Chdil. s V urne. Esq, 
AV..S. to Amelia Forlxs, ildio-'L d.u; , liter of the 
Rev. Andrew Bell of IvilndMiean, nmikster of 
(‘rail. 

•J5. At M Ihoil’s chapel. John 'I'urncr, Esq. of 
Tutiut Jliil, lo EIi/.ilk tii lt(.l n, Miimgcst iliiiigh- 
Ur oJ tlic de£'t,v>‘cd Captain \\ ill. >n a ' rrquh.au, 
.">nih regime'.!. 

— li Kghr'glrim, V» iUi.Tn Ihy, F-'C.. of Hopes, 
Ea.sJ Loth"»!, lo I’l.iiKV'. ''iijii, third d iu,fhu*r of 
the .ate Itolieri Ogle. Lsq. ol Eglinghani, ^.orth- 
umlx riand. 

lV>. At Dumftu’s, r-ihu I i/irs, l-Nfi. surgeon, 
Fi.linburgh, to '-ar.-h Flauing M'Cr.ikcii, d.uiglitcr 
of the late illwin M'Ci.Uvcn, cNq. of Lodisale, 
Dumtiicv. 

— Vtt'aruwalh, the Rev. WiHi.'im ( loidic, Craw- 
fordiohn, to ^M.le. voungeU daughur of the hue 
Mr MuUUetoo of l.itiliert' i. 

JT. AtGla-.gim, .Niel M'laehI.U). F^q. C.istle- 
ton, ArgylUhire, to F’^lora, dfiugliU-r of Mr .lohn 
M'Lairx’^ Lochgilphead, juul nietv of tlie lute 
l>i}uald M*L:nnc, £^1. wme-nierehant, LeiRi >Valk, 
Kdiiibnrgh. 

Lfj/rfi/ — At Paris, Earl Poulctt, to ('harlotlc, 
flaugliter of the lion. Mrs 1‘ortinaii, ciul nii'cc of 
Lord Dormer. 


DEATHS'. 


April 12. At CaleuUn, in the -’Tth yc.w uf lins 
age. Lieutenant J.iuiCK .^teuait, oftlioroNal nary, 
son of David .Sti'utirl, F,.>.rj. late Lord iTovost of 
Edinburgh. This gallant and ('stimabu; vounginan, 
after -lennig as an othcer on board his Majesty's 
ships Wcvislu and Tremendous, with luueh rtqiutA- 
tion, linislied ids career in the royal navy, a» one 
of Uip lieutenants of the Hebrus trigaie, Cuptiin 
Palmer, sharing iu tlie oonchidiug triuin))hs of the 
British luivy at the memorable and hloovty baUk; 
of .Aimers, Plaeetl upon luiir-^xiy, he n'{iaireil to 
the Vlasi Indies in sixirch of rnijdoynicni, in the 
Compniiy’s'itorvfoi', uiui liad just obtained th(' eom- 
inaiiu of Ihe Exiiiduth, uouiurs *hi)i, uf<>9«* ton*, 
when he was suddenly cut off irom his family and 



ISO HegisUr^ 

fsff ncpcctAtiolUi of hi£ frictitU by an attack of spaa* 
raodu' cliulcKi, alter a short illuess of tweh'e hours. 

if«. At Wurnoo Tank, in Waipir* Captain Japies 
Maemuntu, the lloiioumblc Kast IntUa Cotniia»y‘s 
Iti’sidcut at Cutch. 

Ma^ 'il. On hia pa 2 »Qce from the island of Cvy* 
limUi his niilive Jand» I'aptain John Rile]ui*i of 
Che 73(1 regiment, Oldest tam of Mr Jamea Ritchie, 
lltiynd. 

Au^, *JS. At k'tirliniti Lieutenant W. I. Devon- 
shire, rovnl navy : and alao» at the same place, on 
the Ist September, Captain Thomas Wingate, Ins 
brother-in-law. 

itd. At CluvB, Lady Niven Lunisden of Auchin- 

dOIT. r 

At Montague-Kiuaie, London, Francis Gray 
Paterson, only son or Captain John Paterson, of 
the lion, Cast India Comfiany’s ttervioc. 

— At Glciiilaruel house, Mrs Campbell of Glcn- 
daruel. 

HH. At Edinburgh, aged 37, of a fall from his 
horse, Mr Miinan Patou, Main Point 
5d. At ins house in Duke-siTGCl, Edinburgh, 
Mr Thomas Morifon, builder. 

— At Green-street, Enfield Highway, Middlesex, 
Mrs Mary Aim Uurgess, wife of .lohn Keir, Esq. ; 
end sHiiie day, Joliii William, their infant son. 

,>1. At Killin, Perthshire, Uic Itev. Dr bushby. 
Dean of Rochester. He was traviilling with his 
friend, DrTliaekcry, Provost of King's Collage, 
t'ambridge, and dieil after three dav.s' illness. 

— At Kentish Town, Major Ktlwarrl Watkins, 
of Ids Maiesly's ^Ath rcgiineiit, of a fever contract- 
<x] in Uie late sctctv find harassing campaign a* 
gaimt the Mahrattas. 

Sepi. 1. At Edinburgh, Robert Ruchan.sn, Esq. 
late uf tlic Stock l-'.xehauge, London. 

4. At Port-Glasgow, John Dunlop, Esq. collect- 
or of the custonifi Uiere. 

.*». At Muirdeld-lunise, Major Spcn<?cr Cochrane. 
<— At PjOibley, after a short dUicss, Hugh Thom- 
son, Esq. u gcntlciTun of piety and boucvoleiicc, 
and chanicteriaed liv Chnstiun meekness and hu- 
inilit). .\moDg other bctiuesls he has left I^.lOdt) 
for public bWK’soleiit purpose^, via.: To thcRri- 
tish and Foreign Bible SiK’icty, UtAH); to the Ix>n- 
(loii Musiiorjary Sodety, L.^d: to Hutduson’s 
chanty sctiool, l^bley. } to the Poish'y Sab- 
bath .School Society, L.aki; and to the Paisley 
Dispensary and House of Recovery, 
li. At Uayhs, near Windsor, in her 70th year, the 
Dowager .Marchkioess of Thomond. Her ladyship 
was .the nieec of the Lite celebrated .Sir Joshua 
Reynolds. 

At his house in St Janies''^ Place, Ixmdon, 
aged S.7, James FergUbOn of Jbtfour, £&(}. M.P- fur 
Aberdccaishlre. 

— .U W'ani End Hou!>c, Birmingham, Thom4» 
Astbury, Esq, much and deservedly regretted, 

7- .\t Garscube Houh*, Airs Anne ('ampbctl, wi- 
d<rw of the iaie Fr.'wcU Sitwell, Esq. of H.anrnoor, 

«, At htevemcai, Aynhire, after two days' lU- 
nc»s, tiie Rev, 'I'homas lilair, late minUitcr of the 
gosiicl, ( airneyhilL 

— In Gcorge-square, Mm Elizulieth Ponton, wife 
ol' Mr Archibald Campbell, brewer. 

— At London, aged .79, Air Hoc, late of Drury- 
lane Theatre. 

9. At Plymouth, .Samuel Hmnl Linzee, E)>(|, Vice- 
Afbmrai of the Blue. He fell from his horse in a 
fit of a)>opk‘xy on Thursday ofuimoun, and never 
^w^ke afterwards. 

— At Harrogate, Mrs Diindas, Andrew-square, 
Etiinburgh. 

— At Greenlaw Manse, the Rev. James Luke, 

— At Gleiicani Cottage, Elizabv-th MnrgariA, 
sii-ond daughter of Clnrlcs Hu^nd, Esq. of Glen- 
i.irp. 

10. \t Ins liouRt in Cppvr B,nker-stret't, Ixmdoii, 
Alixoiidcr Rixks of Cromarty, Ewp 

11. .At Swmtoii-hduse, Jolui swinlon, Rsq. of 
Swinton. 

/ — At Hampstead, Helen, the infant daughter 
of.lohn .S{)ofl'tsworidc, Esq. of »porij.si^o(xle, 

— At ChcU(*nham. Rear-Admiral Kir Home 
IV ph ini, K.C.B. Ae. He had but rocenlly tetuni- 
ed fr.nn his eoiuinand on the Jamaica ittatlon, 
w'litre he lust his daughter and his health. Few 


•^DeafJis, 

men had seen more service, or have dupteyed more 
talent. ^ 

lU. At S, Howard-place, Edinl)Ui|!li, Thomas, 
the son of William Auid, Em. 

^ — At r.eith, Mrs Jean Comb, spouse of Mr 
'J'homiUt Barker, brewer there. 

— .At Dingwall, John .Siiniion, Esq. writer there. 

13. Mr Koliert Blair, late ossistant-surgeon in 
the Honourable East India ('orapanv’s servdee, 
Bengal eslablislimcm, eldest son of ihe late Mr 
Francis Blair. 

-- At Pentland, Mr Jtihn Allan, ftrmer there. 

— At Pert!», Mr Alexander Portcous, mercliant 
there, ill the7sih year of his age. 

14. At Dover. Lieutenant -Colonel Sir Alexander 
AIIai), Bart, of Raker-stre(*t, Portinan-square, Lon- 
don, aged ,3(i, unu of the directors of the East India 
Coinitanv, and late member of parliament for Bcr- 
w*iek.upoti Twi'cd. 

— At his house, Noll, l»rincD’Mtrcet, Edinburgh, 
Mr Duncan Kob^t'^in, perfmuer, 

13. At KilmnmiK'k, Mrs llaniiUon. wife of the 
Rev. Andrew Haimltun. 

— At Edinburgh, Mrs Mary Caimron, wuc of 
Mr AndiiUald Fletcher, writer. 

At l.intithgow, M.arbt, eldest dnughter of Uie 
Rev. David Watson, LinUtligow, ageti ’JO. 

— At Cumplndton, aged 80, and the .57th of hi*! 
ministry, the Rev. Dr George HoberteDn, one of 
Rie ministm-s of the t'ollegiule Church llirre- 
1^. At WoiMiside, Mrs ilu.ssell of WoiMlhide. 

17. At Vv'him, John Hinnlermii, sliuIenL 
— At his house, HuLvleu(‘h-]ila('c. Mr tt'cojge 
W''atson, leweller. 

— At Mnn*.e of Hathvi'ti, Mn. Maasoii, wife of 
J. M.i8Son, Eijp S.S.C. Edmhnrgh. 

— Mrs Margaret Wilson, wife of Jehu Hay, 
writer, Ednihurgli. 

— At AslunUihy, WiUiam Ilutheiford, Esq. of 
AshintiAly. 

HL At Jiatli, Oie Hon. Mra Sotlicby. 

— At Cheltenham, John Haig, Esq. merchant m 
London. 

— At BninstteW, I.irutenaiu Hokrt Horsman 
Kcoit, Ibt regiment, or Hojcil 
IP. Al Plymouth, II. .X.'Ncisoo. Em;. Secretary 
of the Nai'ttl Board, brother to Bie iriun(»rtttl Nel- 
son. 

Ud. At Edinburgh, in the 51fh year of lus 
Patrick Lyon, M.D. youngest aon of the laic Hugn 
Lyou, Eskj, of \Vi*su'r Ogii, (Mptain of artillery, in 
tliescrvkv of llu* honourable EiM India Cor.qMny. 

iK. At Musselburgh, Mr .XrehUwld lloi»c I'.iv- 
lor, Alerehiin', Leitli, youngest son of the lute Mr 
Taylor, revtor of the grainuuir-srhool, Mussel- 
burgh. 

SLL At Edinburgh, Mr James stationer. 

Royal Exeluinge. 

F'L At Portobcllo, the Right Hun. Alexr. L'ml 
Elibank. 

— At her house in GAvfield-squaru, Mrs Marjory 
Smith, in the Kith year of her age. 

Z?. At Edinburgh, Sarah Ann Milne, daiirhtct 
of thi- kite Mr John Milne, Mill of Stonchn'i ( .i. 

\t Ruth, Kleieher Paris, Esii. Ih Ii.h 
iHHpietil'lied f.'lO.bOO. ami <t field, for the purjHt-e 
of creeting thirty coltogf!,, for the residems iwiih 
endownienis) of the widows or daughU-is of u>ii 
)HHJr clergymen, of ten mluceil ))rot(*ss,on,il men, 
and of ten decayed mercliaitte. 

— At his house;, WoOxlcot, in the county of Had- 
(hngtoii, GeoJge Home I'aktmer, Kisq. eapkon of 
the 3d dmgoottf (Snote Greys). 

— At Twyford l.(Hlge, Sussex, I«*idy Sewell, wi- 
dow of the Right Uoii. Mr Thoiiwis Sewidl, for- 
merly Master of the Kolia, and one of his Maj<.si ) s 
most honourable Privy Council. 

— It the ialaiKi of Coykin, Cantain IfCorge 
Rivers Maltby, of the Ifith foot. lli« de.ith wii% 
oovaMoned by his horse runniiu; away with him ; 
the animal In his eourse p.i 0 r.mg (nuier a tn e. .i 
bqiugh of which came in emit'ii’t with Mr MitltbC*. 
mul unfortunately kilkd turn on tlie vpoi. 

— In Hamiitoit-|daMs LobJo.% the Counti-'- uf 
.shaoncm. ahftrtly after the birth of hev IJtli child. 

— At the Church House, lAXitherhcad, the 11 m. 
Charlotte Bcauclerk, fourth daughter of the Lite 
Lord Henry lleauclin’k. 


Oliver & Boyd, Printenb CdinUurgli. 



BLACKWOOD’S 


EDINBURGH MAGAZINE. 


No. Xr.IV. NOVEMBER 1820. Vor.. VIII. 


(Sbntrnt^. 


IlorfP C:intabti!:;Ien8e8. No VL 
I,ock-at]d*Bar. A Botany 


Ban 


12:1 

A Visit to theLtinar Sphere 25 
A ijarriticc at /Kgina 
Soiiii; of the flird, in Aniiida*^ Eudumt* 
cd (ianlcii : Froni Tasso *,*,^.***^^^,, ib. 
The Field of Terror, a 'J’alc ; by Fre- 
derick, Boron dc la Muttc Foiiqua ^^131 
C)n tMtics ami 
The Branchers 

Berolketions. No X.— iVfark Macra- 
bin, the Oameromiin 43 

D/inieJ OTloutke; an Epic Pociri, in Six 
Tantos ; by Fogarty O’Fogarty, Esq. 
of Blarney. 

I’rivatc Letter from a Member of 
tile Cork Idterary and Philoso- 
phiad Socicty.......^..^...»..»..*^155 

Canto 111. The Eagle F]ight...«M.i.S6 
^iauirin’s Mdmoth the Wanderer, ^c. 161 

*riif^ ^ H), 

Anacreomich 

On the Ignava Balio of the 
floods of die Mind. 

No X. 

No Xr. Summer Twilight«-.-...>«.177 
No Xn. The Bald’s \?ish ib. 


I ('halmers’ Commercial Scrmons«M^«M^17S 

J.etter of Ensign and Adjutant Morgan 
Odoherty, Introductoxy to a Few Ke- 
inarks on the Present State of Ireland 190 
Sketdies ot* Village Character. No Il« 

The Village Schc<dmaster..^...^.-...^197 
The Vdlage Wedding .,...,.,.,.^.,.>..19^ 
Archy Tail, the Vilhige ChTonicle..^00 
Bemarks on Captain Brown’s Letter to 
the I^ord Provoet of Kdinbuxi^ 

1 .ettcr from Dr Olintbtia PetiCi to Chris- 
topher North, Esq.. 

The Queen’s ^ ‘ “ 

Mr Haytlon’s I^icture 1 9 

Bemarks on Captain Parry’s Expedition ib. 

LlTEUAllY AND SCIENTIFIC • 
INTELLIGENCE 224^ 

WonKsrREpARiKGforPr»i.fCATioN227 
Moxthly List or Nlw Publica- 

MONTHLY REGISTER. 

Commercial Report ^,.^.....^.>.......>.^..232 

Meteorological Report... 236 

Promotions and Appointments 
Births, Marriages, and 


EDINBURGH; 

W'IT,T.IAM BLACKWOOn, NO 17, PMNCe’s SJ^NKT, XDTNB0BOH \ 
AND T. CADELI. and W. DAVIES, 6TBAND, LONDON; 

To xohom Conmimcattmi 9 fjwrt paid) Piay he addresiei*' 

SOl.n ALSO BY ALL 1 flS KOOEStlXKXtfi OK THE UKITm IflNGDOM. 


Oliver & Born, Prinffrs^ 



Next month will be published^ in S tole ISmo, 

THE EAKTHQUAKE, 

A TALE! 

By the Author of 

THB AYHSnillE LEGATEES/* 


A v<»cc in the Heavens— a sound in the r.artl»— 
And omens and prodigies heiald the birth 
But the deeds that shall be to the sms that weie doik\ 
Are darker than shadows to forms in the Sun, 
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Benet Cfimhridge, OcUhiti 1890* 

TinAR MR NORTH, 

\V itY iioes not the EiuBign oomc up to Cambridge^ as he promised ? I have 
been locking for him, in his under-gridiute’s gown, about the middle of every 
te'mj these two years. However, I see he still keeps hb name oix the College 
lioards, so there are some ho|K's of liiin yet I am confideiit he would turn-out 
a wntnglcr~-among the first ttn, for a dozen. He is already at well tiained as 
most freshmen. He measuiea distances to a nicety ; desenbes a circle (or, as 
call it in his untnathematical way, a rmir) to admiraCLoQ ; and for 
8^Wi|fig, and bringing out the fiiient, he is, I verily believe, unrivalled. Here 
h fbod for his fancy, in all her forms and figures ; and mathematic would, 1 
am confident, give the last finishing touch to him. A mathematician is never 
knockc*d down but he can tell the muon, which is more then the primeat swell 
at the Castle-Tavern can say at all times. If he knows the force and direction 
of the blow, which a man of <juick parts and ft elirtff cm always discover, he ^ 
edcubte how long he will be in tumhliiig from a stage twenty feet high, which 
is u great satisfaction, besides being a grcjit help in coming io timr» And 
^liould his neck, by any awkward {uecident, be dislocated, he is perfectly ac- 
»juiuntr<l with the taw by which said aieidentb<*Ull him. 

We aic rather flat here at present, bat I enclose you a squiblct, whxJsh WftS 
written when Sir J. E. Smith, that kn^ht of the gillyflower, made his ghthd 
cliarge on our fiotanical Chair. 


i^Oca«aKi>-&Aa* 
of Botany Bay Eclc^* 

0 oattAMT Sir Jrames is come out of tV Norths 
Through all that wild refpon his flume oad gm fbrth ; 
Yet, save the Vioe-Cbancellor, friend he had none; 

' He eaiiiu aU nnask'd, and he csine all alone. 

So daring in heart, and eo dluxUtiess in pith, 

There liefer was Pndbssor like President Smith. 

He staid not flu* frown, and he etopp^d not flw ^oati ; 
He put XU hii daiUour where claim hc had none ; 

But e’er hi arriv’d at a Lcctxtrer's state, 

The tutetatonspirid-^and the lectura came late. 

Vet. vxu. a 
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Tor a churchman, God wot! and a botanist too. 

Was to sit in the chair that Sir James had in view. 

In a rape, then, lie stalk'd into College and Hall, 

Among Bcdmakers, Bachelors, Doctors, and all ; 

'Hien spoke Mr Marsh in a civilish way, 

(For some of the Tutors had little to say), 

O come ye in peace here, or come ye in war. 

Or to dine with the Fellows, or — what come yc for 
" I long wish'd to lecture, my suit you denied, 

I know you'd have lik'd them, if once you had tried ; 

And now' am I come with this Pamphlet of mine, 

To try a last measure — then leave you to pine ; 

There are students in J^ondon more civil by fur. 

That would gladly have welcom'd so brilliant a * star/' 

Sir James shewr’d his Pamphlet, and Monk read it through ; 

He gulp'd the hard bits, but he saw 'twould not do ; 

He look'd dow'ii to laugh, and pretended to sigh. 

With a smile on his lip, ami aPsneer in his eye. 

Then down comes the rogue with an Answer" forthwith— 

This is dealing hard measure !" says President Smith. 

So stately the tone, and so lovely the print. 

Even Freshmen conceiv'd there must something be in’ti 
While Socinians did fret, and Professors did clap. 

And Webb tore the tassel that deck'd his new cap ; 

And Reviewers did whisper, '' 'Twcrc better by far 
To have match’d your brave Knight in some gooseberry war." 

A hint such as this had just rung in his ear. 

When he reviched the stage- coacU,+ and the coachman stood near ; 

So light to the box that tight coachmati he sprung. 

So snugly the reins o'er the dickey wtn- l!\mg — 

We are off! we are off! over bank and o’er bill. 

Your Pamphlet may follow',” cried James, ** if it will.” 

There is quizzing 'mong wrags of the Trinity clan : 

King's, Queen's men, and Johniims, they all laugh that can ; 

There is jokmg and smoking in Norwich citie. 

But the lost Knight of Botany ne'er do we see, 

—So daring in heart, and so dauntless in pith : 

Was there e'er such a callant as IVt'sident Smith } 


Ah ! poor Litchfield the Fruiterer. You h'ttle knew', Mr North, the sweets 
of his delightful shop, or your Magazine would long since have resounded 
with Luctus” far more lugubrious than those which you have so eloquently 
poured over the defunct Sir Daniel. Litchfield’s fete was worse than death. 
He was smashed to a jelly by the tutors for what is elegantly termed, “ helping 
a lame dog over a stile," a most charitable act ! The following “ Coronach ' 
was sung before his door on the night of his traiistbrmation by a chorus of 
|rou^|men and maids, dressed in ful) mourning, with garlands on their 

COnONACH. 



He is ^one from the counter ; 

He IS gone from the store-chest, 
like his * brotiier's prime fount, ere ' 
Out need was the sorest. 


The fount, le-ap pearing. 

Prom the rain -drops shall botT-ow, 
But to us comes no aieering. 

To Litchfield no monrow ! 


• This Jiiirinaiy is not a fixed star, but a comet having taken 
in the world at large.** Vid. his Pamphlet. 


^ a free and lofty range 


The cheap-.- 0 .nd — nasty. 

This water spout left off piaylngy one fine morning, and began, 1 suppose, lo teerk, 
-^wtrh'r :;rour»d. 
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The hand of the miitor 
Takes the girl that is fairest. 
But the voice of the tutor 

Damns sweetmeats the rarest ; 
Each gownsman will f>op in 
The shop that is nearest, 

But they sent Jack a trotting, 
When ices were dearest. 


Firm foot on the causeway. 

Sage council within-door. 

Tight hand at a nosegay,* 

How dark is thy windoi ! 

Like Gogf from the iiJountain» 

Like the scraps} on the river» 

Like the bubble on Ned'6§ founts'n, 
Thou art gone, and for Wer ! 


Wishing health to our circle of ac(^uaintance in the Square, 

I am. 

Dear North, 

Your*s ad {njintiuntf 


m 


* Thi» ctavc was given out by a maiden from tlic Land of Cockaigne, whose name is 
Mihs (foorgiana Matilda Hunt. 

f 'Djc Giunts. Gog iiiid Magog, formerly lived on two hills in the nciglibourhood, 
(which otill retain those denominations) each undjr the shade of an oak tree. They are 
not dwelling tlicrc at present, and the only memorial of their local habitation is the name, 
and sonic agates found there, about six inches in diameter, which Dr Clarke, with great 
plausibility, conjectures to have been worn by them as jewels to their thumb-rings. 

.*1: I don’t (piite understand this zeipe. ^ 

tij Ned will pcrliaj)s say to me, in the w'ords of mine hostess, (for Ked sucks the sweats 
of literature) which bubble, whicli bubble, thou knave, thou?” Why, sweet Ned, the 
whole waa u bubble. 


A VrSIT TO THE T. 

Ok my passing through the Hague, 
ill tin* autuinn of last year, I took oc- 
casion to pay a visit to tlie fsiuious 
Profrssor ileitlelbergiis, in order to 
present him wiili an account of the 
obMTvatioiis made in the late voyage 
to the Arctic Regions. I found liirn 
mighty busily cuijdoyed in his study, 
arranging a huge pile of papers, maps, 
aiid in strum cuts, from which he seem- 
ed very unwilling to be disturbed- 
Pretty discoveries, indeed, said the 
Doctor, for an inhabitant of this globe; 
but had they possessed the advantage 
of a lunar view of thest' continents, wc 
should see a very different account of 
them. I scarcely knew which way. 
to look, at this observation, when the 
Doctor, perceiving my confusion, de- 
sired me to listen to him without 
scepticism, and he would communi- 
cate a portion of the wonders which 
he had seen in that delightful planet ; 
with a full relation of which he pro- 
posed shortly to favour the world. 

In his last aeronautic excursion, he 
inadvertently set oif with too much 
in tl.iM unable air, and w'as carried to a 
prodigious height,' before he could 
possibly throw a single Number of 
your Magazine out ; where, meeting 


I’KAlt SPHERE. 

with u vacuum, occasioned by the tail 
of an Aurora Borealis, and a pressure 
from the surrounding element, the 
Doctor was whisked completely out 
of the atmosphere. Here he was taken 
in the eddy of a furious vortex, and 
whirled with inconceivable sw'iftness, 
ill a spiral direction, towards the lunar 
regions. He laments extremely, that 
from the informal* manner in wmich he 
was tostaboiit, being sometimes himself 
uppermost, and sometimes his balloon, 
he w'as precluded from making any 
observations in hi%fiight ; but he con- 
soles himself by supposing that, as 
the moon was then at the Rill, these 
atoms were proceeding outwards to 
tbrni some new planet, which he will 
have , (he satisfaction to give the first 
notice of. 

Here I requested to know how he 
came to suatain respiration in such 
dreary parts, which we arc taught to 
believe are quite a void. Heidelberg 
said that, so far fVom there being a 
void outside our atmosphere, he was 
almost choked with the pressure and 
commotion of the circumambient ele* 
rnent; but he begged roe not to in- 
terrupt his relation any more, where 
the accidents seemed to me unac- 
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countable, as he would explain them 
in such a manner, in his publication, 
as should satisfy scepticism itself. 
When he had arrived at that point, 
Tvhere the attractions of the moon and 
of our orb balance each other, his bal- 
loon was a considerable time in doubt 
what course to pursue; and would 
certainly have remained there in jeo- 
pardy to all eternity, had not a lucky 
nnpulse from one of the before men- 
tioned eddies, inclined it some frac- 
tions of an inch (the exact quantity he 
intends "computing) towards the for- 
mer of these globes. It now assumed 
a rapid movement onwards, when the 
Doctor suddenly experienced a violent 
concussion on the head, which ren- 
dered him senseless. This was no 
other than a shower of meteoric stones, 
that was proceeding on a visit to our 
earth, and w^as attracted, by a sym- 
pathy or particles, to that uncivil inva- 
sion of the Doctor's person. 

^\’hen Heidelberg recovered, he 
found himself landed near a large pit, 
that appears from our globe like a 
dimple on the moon's chin ; and liis 
balloon, at a little distance, ptanglcd 
amongst the bushes. Nothing could 
be more 'enchanting than the sur- 
rounding scenery. Bows of po[‘lar^ 
and of elms here presented a giMteful 
shelter from the solar htaius, and 
there the majestic oak and cedar a 
secure refuge to tliu eagle and the vul- 
ture. Fields of weaving corn and of 
smiling meadows occupied the plains, 
bounded by groves of evergreens, 
where the birds, in ceastdess carols, 
filled the air with their mclofly. Here 
and there, too, on the plain, was seen 
a flock of sheep, and eeverai grotesque 
figures, that look^l like tlie Sylvan 
deities^ of the Planet. There wanted 
only the meanderings of some rivulet, 
or the plashing of a watei fall, to cem- 
stitute the place romaiuic ground. 
Without in the least minding this 
charming pros[>ect, Heidelberg liad no 
sooner diook his limbs, and found 
them not materially bruised, than he 
set himself to measure a de^ee of the 
with tlie utmost alacrity. 
JW^this purpose he sei2ed the branch 
if a tree, and was proceeding to the 
Timeasurement of a base line, when he 
recollected that he must have some 
standard length to measure witli. 
Why, take a foot, to be sure, thought 
he-^But bow much Is a foot ? — ^Twelve 
inches certainly-^And how much is 


an inch? — The twelfth part of a foot. 
With that ready ingenuity which 
adapts itself to every emergency, the 
Doctor took up a large round stone, 
and, drawing several threads out of 
his handkerchief, which he fastened 
to each other, and round the stone, 
he suspended the apparatus to the 
branch of a tree, which projected 
laterally. Then looking around, and 
making an allowance for the buoyancy 
and temperature of the atmosphere, 
as well as for the attraction of a moun- 
tain, which he observed peeping above 
the horiaon, he took out his watch, 
and set his })enduhim a swinging, to 
find what length w'ould vibrate seconds 
at that latitude. After swinging it 
with great patience for two h«>urs, the 
thread gave way, owing to the Doc- 
tors jerking it nithcr too sudilenly ; 
but thi.s he quickly replaced, and con- 
tinued the experiment, computing the 
movements lost from the doctrine of 
chances ; as he consiilercd that, in 
observations of such delicacy, the sel- 
donu*r tliey were repeated the better. 
Then shifting his point of vibration 
for a centre of suspension, lie set the 
other end of his pendulum in motion, 
to verity tile exj>crimtnt- At'ter 
watching the tliread, shaliiiig about 
in the wind, for a time corresponding 
to ibo lirst, he took the means of all 
the observations ; and having now* ob- 
tained a determinate measure, he took 
down the apparatus. But he was 
again at a stand for want of something 
to compute angles witli. While in 
this perplexity he perceived a sirangt* 
figure, mounted U}»oii an animal, some- 
what rtseuibling the fabled being of a 
gnlHii, emerge from the vuods, ui.d 
advance switlly towards him, with a 
kind of movement belwetn bounding 
and flying. He was above the size of 
a man, but resembled him in other 
res|H-cts, except that his feet were 
parted, like a goat’s. A single gar- 
ment was passed witUfiumcrous folds 
around his body, and came upon his 
shoulder iii a knot, that added a dig- 
nity to his heiiign itspcct ar.tl silvery 
locks. 'Hu, tniiy notice that Heidel- 
berg took of this grotesque n}»parition, 
was that of making him a sign of what 
he wanted. 

The Lunarian pulledout a small the- 
odolite, which he oflmd to our phi- 
losopher, who iuimediately flung the 
instrument, with all his might, into 
the moon’s dimple, and asked him, in 
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a passion, if he did not know that the 
three angles of a triangle, had been 
discovered to be greater than two right 
angles ? The Lunarian, smiling, asked 
him in Latin, whether, since the moon 
was in motion through absolute space, 
at the same rate, and in precisely the 
contrary direction to that in which he 
had projected the instrument, it could 
be positively said to have moved or 
not > CcTtai?ily, said the doctor, it has 
never stirred, but the moon ran a- 
gainst it ; likewise, he observed, the 
gravity of the machine is increased, 
4since it has approached the centre of 
the j)lanet. Well then, returned the 
Lunarian, whose name was Zuloc, 
since my theodolite has not stirred 
from this, I vrill thank you to hand it 
me, us it was the best 1 hath But 
come, added he, do not trouble your- 
self any iarther about this matter, for 
we have already ascertained the exact 
degree of curvature to every point, not 
only on our planet, but <m yours also, 
even to the ten millionth part of an 
inch. If you will mount behind me, 
1 will take you to my observatory, and 
also show you a few other things wor- 
thy of your notice. 

They accordingly journeyed on- 
wards; and in the way the Doctor 
obtained much curious information: 
but it is much to be regretU'd that 
his inudligence is very scanty, except 
ill what relates to his favourite pur- 
suits. Zuloc had Iteard nothing either 
of the knight Astolpho, or of Father 
Kircher; but the tiiree ancient phi- 
losophers who were transported to the 
I^unar Regions to examine their na- 
tural productions, and who squander- 
ed ibeir time in singing and dancing, 
left behind tlicrn some liatin inanu- 
scTipts, which enabled the learned 
men o acquire that language. The 
inhabitants are divided into two class- 
c*s ; the Satyrs or learned men, and 
the Shepherds ; and they reside al- 
most wholly upon tlii& side of the 
moon ; the other being considered, 
from the absence of the Earth's light, 
as a kind of purgatory. They do not 
exceed nine or ten* tliousand alto- 
gether ; but tliey livfe to’ a very ad- 
vanced age, sometimes five hundred 
years. I'ho shepherds live in the 
most cluinning stale of primeval sim- 
plicity, tending their flocks, and 
dancing to the melody of lutes and 
Pan's-piprs. Almost all the philoso- 
phers have obacTvatanes tnd apjmra- 


tus of their own; which they have 
brought to such jierfection as to have 
made the most surprising discoveries. 
Their telescopes bring the sight with- 
in a very few miles of the terrestrial 
globe, so drat they easily distinguish 
our towns and rivers, fleets and ar- 
mies. Heidelberg has procured the 
most accurate maps of the regions 
within our polar circles, together with 
tables of the curvature of the earth, 
to the hundredth part of an inch ; 
from which there appears to be a dif- 
ference of some inches between our * 
two hemispheres, tliat will occasion 
an alteration of our geological systems. 
But their most profound discovery is 
that of perpetual motion, which they 
have applied to almost every subject ; 
and wliich has enabled them to erect 
work*! in a very short space of time, 
which it would cost us ages to fliiish. 
By tliis they have constracted time- 
keepers, which will shew the longi- 
tude to the thousandth part of a se- 
cond, for such as have occasion to 
visit the nether side of the Lunar 
Sphere, where they have not tlxe ad- 
vantage of observing this great dial of 
the Earth. 

As our travellers vrero passing a 
pool of water, the first which Heidel- 
berg liad seen in the moon, lie was 
astonished to observe it boiling and 
bubbling up, as if it had been in a 
ckildron. Zuloc acquainted him that 
this was occasioneil by the extreme le- 
vity of the Lunar atmosphere; and 
were it not for the pneumatic appara- 
tus for condensing fluids, which the 
philosophers have placed over certain 
wells, and which are kept constantly 
going, by their admirable invention of 
jierpetual motion, all the waters of the 
moon would soon evaporate. But the 
philosophers themselves will seldom 
he at the trouble of resorting to these 
wells ; for, by the mixture of several 
kinds of air in a glass, and the mere 
compression of a fillip, they can obtain 
as much water as they please. , Indeed, 
this is one of the means tltey have in 
contemplation for replenishing the 
ocean, which, in the infancy of the 
moon, was very considerable, but which 
has gradually vanished from the pre- 
ceding cause. To illustrate this great 
tendency of the air to ignition, our Lu- 
narian gently struck one of the trees 
with his cudgel, and immediately the 
whole fovest was in flames. Zuloc has 
computed the Lunar atmosphere to be 
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^ven furloncs, two ini'tro^, aiul one stjivtlpl at tho ftdmis'^ion of List ; 
inch, in ; its vA'jp:hi. o?u' niii- butZuWMvSsumlhim, iImJ ifl* uouhi 

lion and m\ U'hs. thu't juuuti.. :iiid only dufst liiinwlf of tlu* y jodor 
two c;rains, troy; ,in.i dut it would which the sound otvasionv<l, i 'Aould 
fill a globe, of the (hi^iryot »>ur earth, pcrm\c that it had a ]»vtt( i nth to 
of one mile, mne iiicliCN, and three that rank than many pliaiita-ir ot' the 
tenths, in diameter. I'hese resiihfi brain which arc aihin lied, .''iiie it pos- 
Heidelherg has rendertd according to si'ssed the v.irioiis pn'oer ties te i XMi- 
the I'highsh mcthoil I'l* compuuitum ; .sion, motion, and tigore. 
as all measures arul weights, pcrioils Tlie Doctor saw luie bn> ;« {( i <, 
and quantities whatever, whether iia- which were Mijqfht d with tliai ' i- h*- 
tural or aniiici.d, are subdivided into ful metal owg. n. vJmli lias ; ► i.rieJv 
decimal parts, for the convenience of been diseowiVil on the ( art h. :d \ 
‘mathematicians. Mich h%iiy :i.- Ui ‘‘wsm !>n the a -i-; • 

This conversation brought them to indeed no'ot I ler sld)^tallc^‘ woi 1 h .\e 
the observatory of /nloc, which is .m- been sensitive eni>ngti le h- aih :i.l i.y * 
tuaicd in the principal towm, near the the impressions of v> volatile ..i 
left corner of the moon's mouth. It sphere. 

consisted of an immense concave of Here were sulivnoaees. Kiit. njv.ai 
entire glass, with numerous doors and one another, wIiok jiaii^ h.id ^ n h . it 
skylights, which couM be opened or aversion, liiat thor.gli tio iiiid- ‘ iiio‘«t 
clo.sed at pleasure, by mechanical ap- ivere prts^ecl by the wh-de W(.n hi or 
pendages. The first objects that struck the upper, yet their snrfac( eoM-iim d 
Heidelberg were a number of prodi- half an inch apart ; and otlur bodu s, 
gious prisms, suspended to the ceiling, so partial to each other, that their 
These were for separating and con- parts mutually ovcrtojipid marly an 
ducting the rays of the sun into dit- inch. 

ferent places. Zuloc fdaced the Doc- Here were a variety of pendulums, 
tor beneath one of them, and decoyed vibrating, in all tlircctions, wuhoui 
the several rays of light into difPertnt ceasing, by the application of tin 
bottles, so that Heidelberg was left hgbtful invention of i»erpetind moiion; 
perfectly in the dark, ijotwithstandmg and all the mathem.itic tigurcs in im- 
that the vsun ajipcared to be shiiiuig full lure, phvsicidly expressed, in tlu* mo,‘t 
upon him ; but he still cxperuuml beautiful manner, with silver wire — 
the influence of its heat Dur Juiiia- the spiral of Archimedes, the ciN.oid, 
rian now attracted away the heating the conchoid, the cuuMie and eaien.u v 
beam, and Heidelberg was obliged curve.s, and those two lines v^lmh ail 
speedily to decamji, or lie w^ould soon said continually to he appro.rt hmg. vet 
have been frozen to death- The first never to iiut't. These, mdeid. Mrn’ud 
of these phenomena i.s emjdoyed for 1.' inelme tiMvich other siMmieli, mar 
producing artificial night, wlieii the ope ef ihe doors ni' the ob-Ncrv.itory, 
astronomers wish to sleep; since tJio thii ihe Doctor slyly opened ii, to see 
natural nights and days are too long wle iher they met outside, 'nut was 4 le. 
for tlip common purposes of life; and lighted to find that they proceided us 
the second is wade use of in the tor~ far as the eve could nvieh wuhont 
turc of criminals. This experiment touching. Line/;, points, and e/reh’s, 
convinced Heidelberg of the tiintastie were flowing about in every direenon,^ 
existi ncc of colours ; and he now by the contrivance of perjictual ino- 
thinks that the dispute concerning tlie tion ; and forming pyramids and cy- 
nature of substances is for ever laid at lindcrs, by means of wh^), the most 
rest. Zuloc proved to him, that iiei- abstruse operations were ptrformed 
ther colours nor bodies had any exist- from simple mechanism. In all these 
ence but in the imagination. He de- cxpciiracnt.s, lunar cliildrcn, from 
fines the last to be nothing but .shape forty to fifty years of age, attended, 
and iMc^ion ; ami accounts the re- to learn bow to deduce ultimate 'Ufuses 
sistance we meet with from solids, to from tlicir physical effects. The Doc- 
be merely u quality, or affection, and tor, at this scene, rubbed his hands 
not a real essence ; just as melting is a with delight— but, at the same ' time 
faculty of lead, or heat an*aftection of received a knock on the head from a 
Tastes, smells, sounds, and sha- huge jwndulum, and set his n^s on 
^ iows, he has also addevl to our list of fire with the friction of his hands. 
.‘lubsUnccs. Ilcidclb/Tg was rather Zuloc cautioned him against making 
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Ux) suUilcn iDotio’ % in an atinoy})here 
uo to com’ i^^tion. 

At one cud of t n'> (lcli;jrhtf*n) repo* 
^!{ ■, of (he .M'itU'. , tvjt'! anotlicr pirty 
(U* iililc laiijisrii from twenty to 
ihirly oitl, lUUiMru.', thcins ‘Ives 

:U I I'uns'us kintl ol‘ pliv% Cvillcil the 
(hjUH of I.'hMs, 1. jvn{ii>' fmiii- 

liar with the o])c" itiotu of the undcr- 
ht nnlni^, in ooiiij .irini; and piodncing 
iin '{’hcri' w a lar^c dark chani- 

b. r, wluJi cxclun.il every admission, 
but from two sin 1 1 windows ; the one 
ef for c\i> bitiii;' Idea* to the 

spectator-, outsidi ; the other open, tor 
uct iMii/ inn,:;o. bur providcfl with a 
'Imiur ln^ld•e. A Lunar child v.ms 
turned into tlii'- room by itself, v>]ule 
on* pirty oulsid-- wa-^ coniinu-illy eiii- 
)>io\cd lu throwiii}.!; into tlie open win- 
dow n ijuanlii) of toys and 
llic syml>ols of ideas ; and another at 
the window, demanding the ex- 
hihitiiui of whatever they pleased, 
wht'Uier simple or eoinpotiacl words, 
sentences, or even orations; all of 
which wore to be physically expressed 
by pn>dncing image.', in $uccc‘ssion at 
the window. Wlien the child was 
i ton. than ten ininules searching for 
an ulca, whi Ji, from the vast heap of 
object'., was ofu n no easy task to hud, 
it was considered a.^ very stupid, and 
turned out. When it wish' ;! to ab- 
■ traet, li shut botli \vindov\’,, and eiii- 
p!i»ye<i Jtv If considering a s ibject with- 
imt .'iny exiraiu*ous' appeitdages ; but 
the ‘Sportsmen ouiside would seldom 
jx-' 5 this indulgeiico long, as the in- 
mat often made it a pretence for 
giumng ime to arrange its ideas, and 
stuin timi> was even accuswl of going 
to sleep. Sometimes the same set of 
images had heeii so often called for, 
that the child had struajj,' them toge- 
ther ill an association ; so that it of- 
ten lia]jj>ened, that when a single ob- 
ject was demanded, it was so careles.s 
as to produce^e whole string. 

Sonae chilcjien were considered very 
witty for taking a handful of ideas, at 


m 

Iiulf-hnzard, and displaying them at 
the window. 

Ah Heidelberg was endeavouring to 
look inside, the little Lunarian within 
held up an astronomer, a butterfly, 
and a thief, witli several other objects, 
all in a string. 

When our philosopher had suffi- 
ciently amused himself with admiring 
these wonderful objects, Zuloc pressed 
him to partake of* a Lunar repast ; but 
lie felt himself so much affected by the 
liueness of the air, that he was obliged, 
however unwillingly, to express his 
intention of departing from this do- 
lightful planet. Zuloe .accordingly re- 
paired his balloon, and provided him 
with an aereal dipping needle, for 
pointing out the several objects he 
should pass in his flight ; and an in- 
slrmnent for ascertaining tlie position, 
and measuring the distances, between 
bodies not in view. 

The only phenomenon which Hei- 
delberg observed in his passage, wa.s a 
view of tbe upper region of the terres- 
trial atmosphere, oscillating to and fro, 
like the pendulum of a clock, from the 
joint influence of* the sun and moon. 

Among the valuable discoveries Pro- 
fessor Heidelberg has brought with 
him, is an account of a comet that will 
fall into the sun in tbe 2715, which 
by that time will stand in great need 
of sucli a reinforcement, and which 
will cause a great disturbance in our 
system, by altering the centres of gy- 
ration and gravity, and occasioning an 
anomaly in our tables of equation and 
the tides. From this comet Zuloe in- 
tends sequestrating a pan of the tall, 
in its {Nissage, to deiisify the Lunar 
atmosphere withal ; also a table of the 
specifle gravities of Lunar bodies, and 
a method of determining the most dif- 
ficult problem.^ from impossible pre- 
mises ; all of w'hich will, together with 
the before- mentioned improvements in 
natural know ledge, be laid in due time 
before the lioyal Society of Edinburghi 
A MtnsaiPiiAX. 
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P. S. — I forgot to say that Professor Heidelberg's great work is to be de- 
dicated to Lord . 

Depend upon hearing from me again before next month* 
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A Sacrifutt at Mgina.^^Song tfthr Bird. 


CNot. 


A lACRIFlCK AT AEGINA. 

Thf morn is on Uic hill ; the Eastern red 
Breaks, blushes, burns, o'er Heaven and Earth is spread ; 
The bret^ze, that at the dawning lightly gave 
Its gentle motion to yon purple wave. 

Just shook the myrtles on the mountain's side. 

Just breached along the vale-— the breeze has dietl. 
There is a living calmness on the air. 

So deep, the very soul grows calmer there. 

A Parian temple crowns the mountain's brow. 
Impassive, bright, severe as sculptured snow 
Proud wheels golden pinnacle above. 

One solitary bird, the bird of Jove 

The purple wave just kisses its bright shore. 

One cull, one sweet, low murmur, and 'tis o'er. 

*Tis silence all, all splendid, fresh, and still. 

On vale, and wood, on wave, and holy hilL 
But hark the voice of flutes ! In beauty rist‘. 

The virgin train for morning sacrifice, 

Winding like vision'd forms, successive, slow. 
Through the rich cloud of leaf, and bloom below ; 
Flowers on their locks, the boom’s silver g]ol>e, 
Half-beaming from the jewel-cinctured robe ; 

In their slight hands the lyre, and marble urn, 

Where thro’ the rose-wreaths myrrh and sandal burn. 
Solemn as statues from the vale they move, 

To where the shrine in sunlight tow'rs above. 

And ntrw those noiseless feet, and eyes profbmid, 

Have up the primrose tuft their pathway wound. 

They lovely as a dream, like it are gone, 

And tlie eye looks ou loveliness alone. 

A « A « « 

The Temple-valves unfold.— In fragrance rise 
Wreath upon wreath, the clouds of sacrifice ; 

And sweet as dew-fall on the valley dim. 

Spread the rich echoes of their melting hymn. 

Smw stalking from his leafy bed the deer 
Pauses, with glistening eye, that sound to hear ; 

Still wheels the eagle o'er odorous cloud. 

As if to catch the holy sweetness lx>wcd, 

Then to its wing the last deep chorus given. 

Mounts on the toeeze, and bears its charge to Heaven. 

AOiaox. 


aONO OF THF BIRD, IN ARMIDA's SNCHANTED garden : FROM TAM«). 

And all amid that fair enchanted ground, 

A lovely minstrers lovely strun was heard, 
on his bending bough, a beauteous bird, 

With gorgeouB wings unfolding, poured the found : 

And wondrous was the song that bird did sing, 

[ te ftr Speech it seemed, and ye the words might know, 

■^et like a wild bird's warbling did it flow, 

That ear, heart, soul, were won with his sweet carolling. 

Ah ! see, deep-blushing in her green recess. 

Tile bashful virgin rose, that half-revealing. 

And half, within herself, herself concealing. 

Is lovelier for her hidden lovelinessi 
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Song- of ifie Jiinh 

Lo ! soon her glori ais beauty slie disco vctb : 

Soon droops : — and sheds her leaves of faded hue : 

— Can this he She, — the Flower, — erewhile that drew 
The heart of thousand maidd, of thousand longing lovers ? 

So ileeteth, in the fleeting of a «lay, 

Of mortal life the green leaf,, and the flower, 

And not, though Spring return to every bower, 

Iluds forth again soft leaf, or blossom gay. 

Gather the rose ! beneath the beauteous morning 
Of this bright day, that soon will overcast. 

O gatlu’i* love's sweet rose, that yet doth last ! 

Love, ill V"ou ill’s lovely prime ! ere aged love meet scorning. 

T/tc Field of Tt-n'or, a Tale ; 

BY FREDElllCK, BARON UE LA MOTTE POt nUE. 
ni AE eiTlllSTOPHKll, 

I n Avj , lor the sake of variety, chosen, instead of another dramatic criticism, to 
present }our rtadeis, in tins Number, with one of the^‘ Kleine llomane" of ray 
excellent friend, tiie Ikiron ile La Motte Fouque. Nor liave I selected one of hig 
lungir and more si rious compositions under thi;. title, hut preferred one of the 
numerous (1 might Rjfv numberless) fairy tales, which he has thrown off with 
llie plaxful er.ice genuine master. To shadow out the various modifications 
and emiu ntnms of good and e\il in this life, typified and iinjiersonizctl by fairies, 
demon',, is a favourite "V* tt m of the Baron. Hence his partiality to the 
sup<‘r.>til!(»us of Ills country — to which, by his inventive genius, and his moral 
and })l»iNisophic |>owirs, he huvS e:Wen an interest and importance altogether 
new. your re.nUrs may d.iiv appreciate this Bttlc Tale, it may be per- 

mitted us to remind tliem, dial among the mountainfi, in the north of Ger- 
riniiiy, inere is uiie whicii h i-y been s.iid to j)oss<»ss, among other minerals, the 
lUii'UU’t, ill f uch alni.nl on e, that the labours of the husbandman were there 
fouiiil to be impracliLMblv. As one fable naturally begets another, it folloivcd, 
ot‘ course, t!ul this dirhcuUy w.e- ascribed to the immediate agency of malig- 
nant demons. It remaiued however, for the genius of Fouque, to mondi-^c 
tins leaf( mi ; and probably, one ought not lo rale the intelligence of any reader 
so low to sujqxvse lhai the wurai of the following tale will not immediately 
be discovi. r. d. It may be c<?Msidered, indeed, hut a new^ mollification of our own 
i>!d chivcih’ic lej^eud of u knight, assail ’d by all the delusive liorrors of witch- 
ci.ift ami >01 eery, which vrjuish, one .ifter another, bi tbre his invincible courage 
ami i'o:i:>taucy. * (A legend, by the wsiy, which has been so well given in the 
*• jtri led oi fr!fTm.iiii.” and in vol. ill. of Drakes “Literary Hours,”) It 
Will doiilit’f ^ i«i’ naived, that the adventures of Conriwt are, in reality, no 
IT, ore tlian efi.iany a poor Farmer — wdio, with courage and perseviTance, 
struggles apdu ' ihe diHicubi. s of his fort’.me — and, at last, even from sterile 
fii'ld’% on wlucii lie is ii.imitc/l by the demons of appn bouslfui, indolence, and 
despondency, may, by eontciUed industry, gain a compecout livelihood, a 
comparative afilu<‘iice. Y our friend, U. P. G. 

At the foot of the Giani ^Mountain, (so their inheritance, had it not been that 
railed from its pre-eminent height), in it included one farm, called the field 
a fertile di strict of Silesia, there fell to or tekkor ; which, of course, no one 
be ilividod among :a veral nlatious the avas inclined lo receive for liis iKjrtioii, 
property of a rich cominoncr, who Jiad Y"ct the surface of tliis field was 
died without children, and whose va- adorned with bloOBiiij|^fli>wcr.s, and a 
rious farms were scattered ulxnit in variety of wild shrubs and underwood, 
different quarters of ihir. romantic betokening at once the fertility of the 
country, soil, and the neglect of the husband- 

For this purpose, they had as«om- man. Many years indeed harl i»assed 
bled in a small inn of the head village, since any one had ventured there with 
and wmikl liavc* very WKm romc lo an a plough, nor hail any seeds been 
amic:d>lc agreement on the division of phiiited or sown but those which Na- 

vor.viu. n 
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ture herself supplied. Or if some bold and loii;^ wished for voice of Conrad ; 
adventurer had now and then made a yoiinp: man like herself, handsome 
such an attempt., tlie work-oxen WTre and uiniablts but also cxtrt'inely poor ; 
invariably seized with an uncontrollable on which account he had left the vil- 
fury ; — even the ])loui:hman and sow- Jage about two years before as*a soldii r, 
or fled in wild affright,— complaining in hopes of returning with such a por- 
that horrible spectres floated around tioii of worldly gain as might render 
them, pretending to join in their la- practicable a marriage wdlh the l)el(»ved 
hour, — and looking over their shoul- mistress, whose aliections he had al- 
ders with an hideous confidence and ready won. 

familiarity, which no mortal courage nca^ant and aftbeting was it now to 
could endure. behold how tlu; uilJ and graceful young 

Who should now' take this accursed soldier, with joyful coiintcnancc, 
and ojininous field into his allotment proffered his faithful right hand to 
became the grand question in debate. Sabina — while her bright and beauti- 
To every one it appearetl (according to ful eyes, glistening with tears, beamed 
the usual way of the world) tliat what through the changeless \erdure of ivy 
to himself was even in idea insupport- boughs on her changeless lover ! 
able, might, b) his neighbour. In? en- “ Ah, Conrad V' said she, tieeply 
countered without risk or hesitation, blushing, “ Heaven he praised lliat 
Thus they continued disputing till a }our life has been preserved ; — for this 
late hour of the evening. — ^At last, af- alone, J prayed in your loni; absi-nee : 
ter an interval of silence, one of the nor do 1 now ri^quiro any other boon of 
party announced the following sug- fortune!* — ‘ Her gohleii gifts in- 
gestion, ' deed,’* said Conrad, snniingand shak- 

We are,” said he, according to ing lus head, “ have come Imt spa- 

thc injunctions of our predecessor, ringly— }el, at least, I have returned 
obliged to maki* some provision fora richer than I went; and if m\ tltar 
poor cousin, who live? here in this Sabina has but counigr, 1 think uo 
vilhige. To us the girl is but very might now venture on nnuria^’e, and 
distantly related — beside^?, she will bonounhiv brave the world.” — “ Ali, 
probnblv soon have a ge>od lui.^biind to faithful t'oiirid !’* siglied his nii‘'tie>-, 
protect her, for > she is amiable and “ to link thy talv unalterably tluis, tor 
prudent, and is cominoiil) called tlie weal and wu, with a }K)or helpless oi- 
heautiful Sabina. Therefore, my phau !”— ** Dearest girl," inu miputl 
counsel is, that we freely give to our Uie soldier — '‘if thou lovkt me, iii\ 
cousin in a present tliis “ i n.ui or but ** Yt.s,” and n.sl assured, that ail 
TKKKOJi,” We shall then have at will go well — wt shall live tog(,‘tIuT 
once fulfilled our duty, and supplied happier indeed than king and quetn 
a dowry for .Sulnna; which, uiipro- — “ But,” said Sabina, “ a le yiu tin n 
mi; ing as it appears at present, may free— no longer a soldier r " — Conrad, 
yet prove no inconsiderable fortune, if without spe-aking, mnv searched in a 
Her husband should chance to hi* suf- leather purse which contained hi.s lit- 
ficiently skilful and courageous to ven- tic fortune, tor a silver nn dal, which 
tine on its improvement.” The rest he handed ro Sabina, wbn held it so, 
of tlie party unaiHiuou?1y approved of that the lieht of her lump led on the 
this motion ; and one of tlieir number device. \\'ith old- fashioned wit, a bro- 
w'as nnnuaiialely despaielicd on an cm- ken drum was there repre.sented, aiul 
bai|||||ip acquaint Sabina with thdr Sabina began to read the motto — 

deJHjpation. Thank lieuveu w^ar lia-s” Thank 

i Mp e this d( bate was at an end, heaven war has an end” ^ — ‘Mt should 
j Sabma had, in the dusk of the even- ?-ay,” added Conrad , — ** it is true, in- 
‘ ing, heard a light knocking at the deed, that pence is not yer rotified; 
door. — To licr question of who was but iht^e i . ;i rruc(‘, whicli '«ili proba- 
there?” an answer was returned, whicli hly have goixl results ; and meaiiwhilt , 
induced her immalintely to rise from our general has disbanded his troops.” 
her seat, open the lattice, and look With joyful anticipations, Sabina 
out. It was the well icmembeml now gave her band to her lover ; then 

• The won! HN'n in (Arman, i*: here Misccptihlc of a pun, wliidi cannot he 

translated. 
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yjii'iicd the coltiige iloor, and allowed 
him, as her accepted bridegroom, to 
< iitcr the small apartment, where h(‘ 
sat down beside his mistress, and re- 
lated how he had gained a small sum 
in golil and silver, from an Italian offi- 
cer, whom he had honourably con- 
^juered in the field ; and who, by the 
surrender of this treasure, had ran- 
somed his life. — Turning her wheel 
industriously, and smiling softly, at 
intervals, on lior brave lover, Sabina 
eongratulatfd herself, th.it Jicither to 
her own or to (Conrad's gains, 

the slightest imputation of injustice or 
vioh'iice eouhl he attached. 

I Juriiig this conversation, lier cousin 
made Ium appearance to deliver his cni- 
hassy. Sabina, with mo<lcst blushes, 
introduced to liim (.’onrad as her ac- 
cepted lover, just returmal iiom an 
honouv'ihle c.mipajgii. Ha, then,*' 
^aid her new guest. I have luckily 
eome ill the very nick oi‘ liuu ; for if 
by (‘lianci your iiruit uTtxmi has rcturn- 
1 <1 from the v\ars u iiliuut uiueh world- 
ly gain, the dowry with which, by 
nitheiity <»f your other eousins, I am 
i><n\ to ]>res\’Ut vvni, will no doubt be 
\rry welcome to him/' (’onrad, on 
tln‘ roiitravy, was of a spirit too proud 
aiul imlepeiulent, and besides, Wits 
too imicb of a romantic lover, to ex- 
piess any sort ol' exultation on hear- 
ing tliis ad.lnss. The liumblc Sabi- 
na, Inovevtr, as yet uiicoii'icious of 
M-bat her cousins really intended, 
seenud to lekuowlf dge, on this occa- 
SKiii, tile special favour of l^fovijence, 
and c.ist down iier eyes, with soft 
.onih of gkidiies?: and gratitude. But 
wlu T' slic now heard that her whole 
I)f«rtioii was to be the rir.i.D of teu- 
rou. ibe.i tlu j.cltish avarice of her 
'ousins Kl' uck at once with icy cold- 
ness on lur heart, and she could no 
longer restrain the starting tears of 
(li'.apj>ointment Her cousin looked 
at her with scornful smiles, pretend- 
ing to regret that she should have 
rt ckoiicd on any better sJi.ire of the 
inheritance, this lu ing a much larger 
portion than, tVt>in the ilcgrcc of her 
rcLitioaship, siie was entitled to re- 
ceive. 

Upon this, he wislied immediately 
to retire. Conrad, howi-vci, inter- 
cepted his retnat, ami, with a cold 
comjwsiu’C, wliich ofleii accompanied 
hi.s greatest indignation, he tluis ad- 
dressed him : ** Sir, I perceive tliaf 
ot‘ ihc good iutentioHs of the deccu.‘«ed 


to my betrothed wife, you and your 
companions have chosen to make a 
jest, and that you are altogether re- 
solved that not one farthing shall ac- 
crue to lier from your inheritance. 
Vet we now take, in God's name, 
your allotment, hoping that this i iklo 
OF Til anon, which, in the hands of 
enviousarid avaricious poltroons, might 
have remaine d barren, may, under the 
munagi'ment of a brave soldier, jirove 
of nnirc worth than you suppose." 

.Nibina's cousin, Un ified by Conrad's 
in.irtial appearance, turned pale, and 
did not venture on any reply. On his 
departiin*, tlic young soldier kissed 
th<‘ tears from tlie beautiful eyes of 
his bride, and hastened with lier to a 
neighbouring jlricsi, to plight before 
him their mutual troth, and appoint 
their wedding-day. 

Within a few wcek.s after this, Con- 
rad ami Sabina were married, and be- 
gan to arrange; their small iiouschold. 
The young man had spent almost all 
his gold and silver in tlie purchase of 
tw'o fine oxen, ajdoiigh, sced-coru, .md 
household furniture. The rernaitidei 
w'jLs just sufficient to guard, with ]n u- 
deiice and frugality, against the priva- 
tions of poverty, until the next har- 
vest MMson. However, when Conrad 
first went out with his plough and ox- 
en to labour, he looked back langliiiig 
to Sabina, and promi.sed her that the 
gold which he was now to trust in the 
ground would not prove deceitful, and 
tliat by another year they would be 
far riefuT. Sabina looketl after liim 
anxiou'dy, and wished only to sei- him 
safely rt turned from tlie Field ot‘Tei- 
ror. 

(>onratl, indeed, returned earlur 
than she had expected, hut in a mood 
of mind by no means so trantpiil as 
that in which he had set out. lit* 
draggeil behind him his plough, brok- 
en in pieces, and laboriously goiuhd 
along oHc of his oxen, .severely wonml- 
td, while he himself iiP'O was bleeding 
in the shoulder ami hc.ul. Vet, aftei 
all, he strove to look cheerful and un- 
concerned ; and, with the unconquer- 
able spirit of a brave soldier, tried to 
console the weeping Sabina. *' Now,’* 
said he, ** you will have enougli l(» 
do ! Salting, pickling, and cooker) ! 
The goblins on the field of terror have 
pniviih^d lES with beef enough for a 
whole season. This poor animal bus, 
in his mailness, hurt liini.self so niueh 
as to be quite useless, and (at least ai- 
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long as he lives) incurable. His com- 
rade has run turiously down the moun- 
tain. I saw him fall into the torrent 
below, from whence he will never be 
recovered.” 

“ My cousins ! Oh, my wicked 
cousins !” cried Sabina : Now has 

their perfidious gift robbed us of all 
your nard-won earnings ; and above 
all, dear Conrad, you are yourself dan- 
gerously wounded.” 

As to my wounds, they are no- 
thing;” replied her husband ; “ the 
pair of oxen, no doubt, got me once be- 
tween them when their fury was at its 
full height, and I was resolved not to 
let them go. But all this. Heaven be 
praised ! I have got well over ; and to- 
morrow morning, T shall make an- 
other attempt on the fieli) or ter- 
ror.” 

Sabina now tried, by every method 
in her power, to dissuade him from 
this resolve ; but he said firmly, 
that the field, so long as he lived, 
should not be suffered to renuiiii un- 
profitable ; where a man could not 
plough, he must dig ; and the goblin 
would now no longer have to dcjil with 
timid irrational animals, but with a 
steady and experienced soldier, who 
scorned to run, even from the devil 
himself. In the course of that day, 
he had a butclier to kill and cut up 
the poor wounded beast ; and next 
morning, while Sabina had betiiken 
herself to her new employment of 
pickling and salting, Conrad had pro- 
ceodeil again upon his way, scarcely 
less contented now when he had but 
a pick-axe and spade, than on the 
prect'ding day when he set out in style 
with a plough and team of oxen. 

On this occasion it was somewhat 
late in the evening before lie returned: 
he was fatigued, and even looked pale; 
yet he was more clieerful, and soon 
tranquillixcHl his timid and anxious 
wife. This, kind of husbandry,” 
said he, is rather tiresome, no doubt; 
besides, there is a strange ghostly- 
looking hgure, that starts up now on 
one side, and now on another, mocks 
at my labour, and interr^ta me both 
by word& However, he 

aeems^en himAol^ to wonder that I 
so little nodibo of him ; and upon 
I gain always new courage, which, 
indeed, never can be wanting to an 
^ honest man, who is only desirous 
peaceably to follow out his owm pro- 
per avocations/* 


In this manner many days and 
weeks were spent. The resolute Con- 
rad persevered undauntedly in the la- 
bour of levelling the ground and root- 
ing out the w’ceds, digging and sow- 
ing in the most favourable situations. 
It is true, indeed, that with the spade 
alone he was able to cultivate hut a 
very small [»art of the field ; however, 
he redoubled on this account his care 
and attention ; and at length had the 
satisfaction to sec a harvt'.it spring uj), 
which, if not very rich, yet promised, 
and made gtiocl, a profit fully icjual to 
his expectations, lie was obliged, 
however, to get through the toil 
of reaping and leading home as well 
as he could, w'ithont the assist- 
ance of any friend or servant. No 
day-labourer^ wouM, for any tempta- 
tion of wagfs, v» Mture on tlio j ii ld 
OF TLuaoR ; ami as to Sabina, her 
husband vrould not suffer lu-r to go 
thi tiler, mon- 1 specially as he had rea- 
son to thiidv that he would soon be- 
come n fither. Tin* cliiltl accordingly 
was Iwrn, and in tlie tliird year after 
their marriage, was followed by an- 
other, while, in other rcsjiect n * ina- 
terial change liad yet takt ii place in 
Conrad’s 'iniition. By ix'urago and 
exertion, lie* knew how to gain har- 
vest upon liurvt st from the field ; and 
thus fulfilled Ids assurance to Sabina, 
that in tlieir marrieil state they would 
honourably brave the world. 

One autumnal evening, wlnii tbc 
ileeq) .sliades of darkness had alrt'ady 
fallen around him, Conrad as usual 
(his harvest having been rt njxal and 
cleared away) plitd imlustiiously his 
kbour with the spade, Suildenly 
there arose opj)osite to him the figure 
of a tall muscular m.m, black and 
sw’arthy like a collier, witli a long 
iron bar or poker ih Ids liurid, who 
said to him — “ Is there not th(‘n one 
pair of oxen to be hud in this country, 
that you labour with both bands in 
this niaiiiii r ? V el to judge the extent 
of your grounds, you should be a rich 
fanner !”—(’onra(l knew very well 
who it was that spoke to liim, and 
ersevered in Iiis usual w’ay — that is, 
e kept silence, turned his eyes and 
thoughts as much as possible fVom the 
goblin, and plied at ais task more as- 
siduously than before. Hut the collier 
did not in his usual manner vanish 
away, in order to return in a form 
more liideons and distracting ; but, ou 
the coiUraty, stood “sliU, and said, in 
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a friendly tone — *' Conrad, you do 
great injustice not only to me, but to 
yourself. Answer me with truth and 
confidence. Perhaps 1 could point out 
a rcractly for all your evils.”—** Well, 
in God*s name,” said Conrad, ** if by 
your words you deceive me, the guilt 
is yours, and not mine!’*— Then he 
began, without farther hesitation,' to 
relate accurately and truly all that had 
befallen him since his possession of 
that field; nor did he in the least 
conceal his indignation at the Hobgob- 
lin, who, by his perpetual interrup- 
tions, had rendered it so difficult tor 
him, with the assistance of only a 
pick-axe and spade, to raise a suffi- 
cient harvest for the bare maintenance 
of iiiinsolf and his family. 

The collier listened to him seriously 
and attentively ; then, after some re- 
flection, replied as follows : ** I think, 
friend, that you already know very 
well who I am ; and it argues no little 
cov.nvge on your part, not to have 
abated oin; jot of your honour as a 
solilier, but truly and oi>enly to have 
c\iiR‘.ssed how much you are dissatis- 
fied with inr. To tell the truth, you 
have had rea on enough to be angry ; 
but as I have prov{‘d you to he a brave 
fi'llow, I now make a pro]M>sal 
which may do you no little service. 
Now li-teii: There arc times when 
id'UT 1 have, in ufwjd, field, and monn- 
tiiHi- ])layt‘d the fool, and terrified llm 
jicoplc to my hcarfs content, there 
has rihoii within me a sincere and ar- 
dent desir(' of mteriilg into the fami- 
ly of some honest householder, and 
h\iiig t lu re regularly and peaceably for 
one ludf yeai’. Now then, what if 
you 'should hire me for this half year 
as your servant?”—** Tt is base and 
wicked in thee,” said Conrad, “ thus 
to inoek at an honest man, who has, 
rtt tin lie own re^uestj given thee his 
confidence/*—** Nay, nay/' said the 
other, “ there is no mockery — I am 
quite serious. You shall find an ho- 
nest labourer in me ; and so long as I 
remain in your service, not one phan- 
tom will anjiear on tl)e fielo of tcr- 
KOK, so tnat you may bring a whole 
herd of oxen thither without appre- 
hension.” — *‘ That, indeed, would be 
something,” said Conrad, meditating ^ 
** if I only knew riiat thou wouldst 
keep thy promise ; and csjiecially, 
whether I, as a Christian, may ven- 
ture to deal with thee !” — ** As for the 


last point, yon must judge for your- 
self,* said the goblin ; ** but ray pro- 
mise I have never yet broken, and 
never shall, as long as the Giant 
Mountain stands ; neither am I by 
natun^ very wicked — somewhat wild 
and sportive, it is true — ^but this is 
all/'^ — ** I h^ve indeed,** said Con- 
rad, ** that thou art the well-known 
Rube^L**— ** Listen,** said the stran- 
ger, somewhat an^y : **If you be- 
lieve this, know adso that the power- 
ful genius of this land cannot endure 
to called hy that pitiful name, buf 
chooses to be styled the Lord of the 
Mountain !** ** He would prove a good- 
• ly menial, forsooth, whom I must learn 
to style the Lord of the Mountain 1” 
said Conrad. ** You may call me 
Waldmann,* then,” said the collier. 
Conrad looked stedfastly at him for 
some time, and at last answered — 
** Good ! It riiall be so 1 — Methinks 1 
shall do ho wrong in accepting thine 
oficr. I have often seen that people 
take dogs fbr turnspits, and use other 
irration«al animals about a liousehold — 
vrliy not thou a goblin?’* — At this 
the collier laughed heartily, and said 
— ** Well ! this is certainly the first 
time that such conditions were ever 
made with one of my rank; but even 
for this very reason, and for the sake 
of variety, I like it the better. So 
then, dear master, your hand on the 
bargain 1 Conrad, however, insisted 
on some special conditions ; first, that 
his new servant should never make it 
known to Sabina, or tlm children, that 
he bad any connection with the fietd 
or TESKOtt, and still less, that he had 
come from the hideous gloomy caverns 
of the Giant Blountain ; secondly, 
that within the limits of his master's 
house and garden, no sort of diablerie 
should ever be exhibited; and as 
Waldmann very readily agreed to all 
this, the bargain was tbrtbwitli con- 
cluded, and they went home amicably 
together, 

Sabina was not a little surprised at 
this addition to her houstdiold, and 
entertained considerable feelings of 
terror at the gigantic swarthy figure 
of the new servant. The children also 
would not for some time venture out 
of doors, if he were at work in Ute 
den or farm-ywd. Howevei*, by 
quiet, regular, and industrious 
conduct, Waldmann soon gained the 
good opinion of every one ; or ii* at 


^ in English, Woodmaa. 
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any ttme, in a foolish At of incrrimenty 
he begun to bunt about with the dogs^ 
or play tricks on the poultry, it was 
found to be more in jest than really 
mischievous. Even then, a single look 
&om his master was suificient to bring 
him again within his accustomed ana 
prudential limits. 

ConAding in the promise of the 
mountain spirit, Conrad had again 
boldly ventured on the purchase of a 
yoke of oxen ; and with his plough 
newly repaired, went once more mer- 
rily to the Acid. Sabina looked after 
him apprehensively, and yet more 
anxiously waited in the evening for 
his return, fearing that he would at 
last come home, not only with disap- 
pointed hopes, but more dangerously 
ivounded tlian before. Singing, bo^r- 
cver, and driving his trackame Aiie 
oxen before him, Conrad marched 
(while the Arst evening bell was ring- 
ing) through the village. In high glee 
he kissed his wife and children, and 
even shook his black servant heartily 
by the hand. 

Many times also did AValdmann 
lead out and bring home the work 
oxen in this manner, while Conrad in 
his turn staid at home and laboured 
*in the farm-yard or garden. A large 
portion of the fjem) or turrok was 
ere loi^ ploughed up, and all went on 
])rdBperou8ly, to the astonishment of 
ijic villagers, and envious di${)leasure 
of8a{)iua's avaricious cousins. Conrail, 
however, often thought to himself, 
** This is all but for a short time ; 
and how the harvest is to be reapwl 
and brought home Heaven knows? 
Long bct'urc that season Waldtnonus 
servitude will be at an end, and the 
goblins on the field of TLERORmay 
he more troublesome than ever. Yet 
a labour of this kind,” added he, ** will 
of itself strengthen both heart and 
hand, and perhaps Waldinaiin, as be 
has indeed frerj[uently in his mirthful 
moments hinted, will, for the sake of 
chi friendship, restrain himself till the 
Acid is cleared of this ouv harvest at 
least.” 

winter now had arrived ; the 
labour on the Aeld of terror was ended; 

Conrad industrimtsly plied with his 
oxen at the ncceimry task of bringing 
liome wood for the stove and kitchen 
heartli. About this time, it happened one 
flay that Sabina was called to a poor wi- 
dow ill the villap who had fallen sick of 
a fever, and whom site was in the ha- 
bit of assisting sedulously, in so far as 


her newly amended circuiiistanc<‘s 
would allow. Only she was now puz- 
cled, in her husband's absence, how 
to dispose of die children ; Wuldinaun, 
however, entreated that she would give 
them in charge to him; ami os the 
little ones were accustomed to liis 
stories, and were willing to remain 
with him, Sabina at last agreed, and 
without farther hesitation, diccrfully 
went on her charitable errand. 

About an hour afterwards, Conrad 
returned from die forest. He drew' 
the wood-cart into the shed, put his 
oxen into the stable, and tlicn went 
merrily home, to warm lli^ stiAeiii.d 
limbs at the comfortable kitchen- Arc. 
Suddenly lie heard the voices of his 
children painfully weciung — ^instantly 
he started up, hur!|t open the door of 
the parlour, and found them crouch- 
ing together, under the stove, scream- 
ing with terror, and Widdmaiin jump- 
ing meanwhile, making hideous gri- 
maces, with a coronet of living Aie on 
his dishevelUd and staring hair. 

“ What the devil is all this?” buid 
Conrad in great indignation, when, in 
a moment, the portentouF ornamt iii 
on WaMmarm’s head was exungnish- 
ed ; he stood humbly and in sihuce, 
till at last he tried to excuse himself, 
bysiiying that he hud only miide game 
for the children. The little ones, how- 
ever, came still crouching and coin- 
laining to their father, and told him 
ow' Wahlmaim htid Arst terrified 
tlicm with wild storits, and afterwurds 
appeal'd to them weaiinc a shetpV> 
head at one tinu, and a dog’s head 
at another. ‘^Enough— Enough !” in- 
terrupted Conrad, Get ihec gmu', 
fellow ! %Ve don*t remain another hour 
under the same roof together !'* With 
these words, he seized W'jldmaim, 
thrust him out of doors, even as far as 
tlie outer garden gate. Alcanwhile he 
commanded the children to remain 
quiet in the parlcur their fatlier was 
now returned, and they felt 
against every danger. 

The mysterious servant at first boro 
all this without a word ; howe ver, 
when ho stood alone with Conrad, amid 
the wintry landscape, ho said, Ja.igh-' 
ing, Listen, Master ! methiiiks wo 
must again be reconciled to one ano- 
ther; I have indeed played a foolish 
trick, but shall never be guilty in 
like manner again. It was only one 
oftbnee — you must overlook it.” 

Even in tliis very way,” said (,’onrad, 
“ the saint* humour might seize thee 
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again, and thou wouldst easily terrify 
my children to tnadness. Our con- 
tract, therefore, is at an end." " My 
half-year is not at an end,** said Wald- 
inann, in defiance, ** therefore 1 shall 
return into thy house/' “ Not a step, 
—not even to the threshold,** said 
Conrad, thou hast irrevocably broken 
our bargain by thy cursed hobgoblinry« 
All that 1 can do for thee is to pay thy 
full wages — There it is, and get thee 
gone." “ Full wages!” said the spirit, 
laughing in scorn, " knowest thou not 
my inexhaustible treasures in the 
caverns of the mountaiu?” It is 
not for thy sake, but for my own, that 
I pay thee, said Conrad ; ftjr 1 am re- 
solved not to remain in debt neither 
to man nor devil.*' With these words, 
he thrust the money with violence in- 
to Walilinamrs pocket. What shall 
nowbecoiiK- of the field of TEuaoa?" 
said the tleinoii, half angrily. What- 
ever God pleases !’* said Conrad, Six- 
tet'ii FiET.iis Of TEaaoa were to luo 
nothing when weighed against one 
hair on the head of either of my cliil- 
drcji. Therefore be gone, I sjiy, un- 
less you first wish to receive a hearty 
heating, that )ou will remember 

Softly !’' saiil the spirit. When 
a being of tuy class assumes tlte form 
of a luan, lie never fails to choose a 
sttmt one. In the beating that you de- 
sign forme, you might chance to meet 
w ith the worst, and then God be mer- 
ciful to you !'* — I’hat He has ever 
hi‘en,*’ .said Conrad, and his provi- 
ilcnec h.Ls endowed me wuth a stc'Ut 
frame also. To thy mountains, there- 
fore, begone, thou hateful monster— I 
\varn tine for the last time !” 

Then, Waldinann being at these 
last words violently jjrovoked, fell 
upon Conrad, and a tough and ob- 
siinutc battle raged betw-ecn Uiem. 
They struggled backwards and for- 
wards, and twined their arms round 
each other, victory reiuainiug Ibr a 
long while uncertain, till at last Con- 
rad, by a master-stroke in wrestling, 
brought bis opponent to the ground, 
kneeled upon his breast , and, continu- 
ing to pommel him heartily os he lay, 
cried aloud ; Now shalt thou learn 
what it is to lift thine arm against thy 
liege master, thou treacherous fiend 
of the mountains !” 

The prostrate Waldmann, however, 
laughed so heartily at all this, that 
Conrad, believing that he made game 
of him, redoubled his blows with 
grpater violence, till at Itt-st his victim 
called aloud, Let alone ! Let alone ! 


1 do not laugh at tliee, but at myself, 
and I now humbly beg pardon !" 

That is another affair," said the 
generous Conrad, who now immedi- 
ately rose up, and assisted his con- 
quered adversary to get upon his legs. 

I have tried this way of life long 
enough, in all consdence,** said Rube- 
zahl, still laughing, 1 dare swear it 
never happened to any one of my rank 
before to carry his education io far ! 
But, listen, friend, you must at lea.«it 
confess that I have dealt honourably 
by you, for you well know that I 
oonld Imve, in one moment, brought 
a whole troop of mountain spirits to 
my assistance. However, to say the 
truth, I could not have called on tliem 
for laughing.” 

Conrad looked thoughtfully at Rube- 
aahl, who continued his mirth, and at 
last said, 1 must acknowledge that 
thou hast reason now to bear me a 
grudge, and of this I siiall prohuhl} 
tcel uic consequences, not only on the 
FIELD or TLRuOii, but elsewhcrc'. 
But, Sir, I cannot repent of w)»nt 1 
have done. I used only the right of 
an honest linuscholdcr, and till tor the 
sake of my beloved children. Truly, 
if it were yet to do, I should act hi art- 
ilv in the very same n>anner." 

No, No!” said the laughing 
Rnbezahl, Give yourself no trouble. 
I have for one time had quite enough. 
But of this much, however, be as- 
sured — henceforward, from year to 
year, .you may labour on the fiki.d oi 
TER a OK, and not one spectre, while 
the giant mountain stands, shall be 
visible there. Now, farewell, mine 
honourable yet severe master !” 

With these words, and wiUi a fitmi- 
liai and confidential nod, he vanished, 
nor did Conrad ever behold him again* 
Rubt'znhl, however, failed not to re- 
member his promise, wliich, indeed, 
was much more than fulfilled. An 
extraordinary blessing attendL^l all the 
labours of Conrad, and be was in a 
short time the richest farmer in the 
village. When his children played 
upon the field of tkkror, which 
botli they and Sabina now visited with- 
out apprehension, they told sometimes 
how' the good Waldmann had come, 
and with what pretty stories he had 
entertained them. At such times, the 
little ones were agreeably surprised to 
find their pockets stored with sweet- 
meats or glittering toy.s, among which 
a valuable gold coin was frequently 
discovered. 
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** His coiiTser scarce he had bestridf 
And Ralpfao that on which he nd» 

When, setting ope the postern cate, 

Which they nought best to sally at, 

The foe appear'd, drawn up and drill'd. 

Ready to mige them in the Hubjbiuso 


Thouok the principle of taste be like 
that of truth, firm and immutable, the 
* xemptsr aarfcwi/ governed by one body 
* of laws only, it is really aatouishlng to 
see what di^rent methods the mem* 
bers of the literary diet adopt and pur* 
aiie &r the par|wse of extending their 
prospects, and rising to more eminent 
stations in the republic of letters. Jt 
is not to diversity of object that we sd- 
lude ; because, profideney in each of 
the sciences has a characteristic species 
of fame peculiar to itself, and wholly 
distinct from every other; as, on a 
grafted trunk, we bimbld every brancli 
bearing a difihrent species of fruit* 
The astronomer envies and endeavouis 
to emulate Newton ; the inetaphysi* 
cian, Locke ; the poet, Milton ; and 
the painter, Ueynolds. The love of 
fame is the universal passion, theatx* 
muUis, and exciting cause in each, 
an<l all of them; yet thej* proceed 
along, for ever near, but never touch- 
ing, like the two straight lines in the 
twenty* seventh proposition of Buclid. 
This holds true, however, only as each 
art or science is considered hy itself, 
separately, and apart from all oth(.7s« 
But if we select any one of th4esc ])aths 
to distinction for our narrower exami- 
nation, and gazestedfastly upon it, we 
shall immediately he aware, that 
though the candidates are nil pushing 
fiNTWard along the same road, and every 
one, like a Slahoifietaxi ‘pilgrim, wito 
his ikee turned towardstbesamc temple, 
some tardy and kme, others vigorous 
aiid agile; yet, they do not scru- 
ple, either to throw obstacles betbre 
odicnt, or to tread upon the fidlen, or 
^ jostle those who are in their way: 

This lost sentence happily suggests 
to us a method of delivering our aen- 
timmjgilbn this subject systema- 
lijoir itnd we shall iwratiga our 
ImH under three heads; Fitst, Wo 
, 4p[l point Out the uncharitableness of ' 
gliowiiig obstacles before others ; Se^ 
tPondly, The pussllseumlty evino^ in 
treading upon the IhUen j snd ^rdly, 

^ The Impropriety and want of decorum 
. in jostling one aisotlior. 


It is wonderful to observe with 
what a degree of regardlessness or apa- 
thy, authors of established reputation 
look on tlie efibrts of those, who are 
devoting all their time and opportuni- 
iXiin to tlie exertion of their talents ; 
and struggling finr reputation as much 
as a castaway sailor ever did to catch 
j^lci of a hen-coop. Too often is the 
period fi>rgotten when they themselves 
were in the same predicament; and 
laboured with the same assiduity, and 
with the same tinccrtainty of success ; 
—a tojiccess which has dazzled their 
eyes, and intosdeated their hearts, ami 
whi^ makes (hem dook from their 
proud pre-ctnUiepce, with a dignified 
apathy, on those who are struggling 
among tl)c difficult rocks btdow, or 
w'lio arc suspended between hope ami 
fear, in as nice an equilibrium, yea, and 
in as precarious a situation, tis the re- 
douhtra Bailie Nl^l Jan ie was during 
theHighland skirmish. Theyhave them- 
selves sate down in the temple of tlieir 
ambition to cry bravo and drink Hip- 
pocrenc ; and they turn their hackb on 
the ladder, scorning the base de- 
grees by which they ^ did ascend.” 
However, it in the faculty of genius to 
overcome all obstacles, and surmount 
every difficulty, and attain its end in 
Spite of oppositioB. Like an air-hlad- 
uer thrown into tlie vratcr, it may 
be thrust down and trampled ujKin; 
but when the pressure is rtmoved, it 
will reasoend to thit surface. Like the 
sutlj it may be ohsoured, but tlie wind 
blows, and the tdouds pass away, and 
it baxM forth in undiminished splen- 
dour. WithttJ, however, it may be 
likened to a hot-bed plant, susceptible 
of change, and aufileriDg from every 
chilling and tempesiuotxa gale ; fur 
cv<^ exposing some tetida’ poi i to in- 


^uxT ; or, likethe Persian lilac, putting 
its blossoms to the incleineucy of 
the acjum, without affirrdiiig leaves to 
shelter them fixrni it. 

Titose who arc most guilty of treod- 
h% on the fkllen, and throwing 
dmn tlieir neighbours, cither, like 
Irishmen, out of pure good nature, or 
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fbr the malicioas inirpose of lai^hinp; 
at their distresses^ and afKvding a* 
muscment to the spectators, while the 
prostrate are kicking up ^eir heels, 
are known to the world under the ge- 
neral denomination of critics. They 
may be considered as 

** A spiteful race, on mischief bent. 

Making men's vocs tlieir merriment." 

However useful they may be in the 
main, many of them are pert, conceit- 
ed coxcombs, who, though wrapped up 
in the mantle of ignorance, assume all 
the airs of the profoundcst erudition* 
and the most consummate wisdom ; 
and, even when talking to their mas- 
ters, ape the most insolent tone of su- 
periority, and give out their lessons 
with an empliatic cotiddence in their 
own sufficiency, which would be 
laughable enough vrore they not fre- 
quently so dull. They never imagine 
their readers to be aware of the pro- 
verb— -that those who take least ad- 
vice are ever the most forward of 
thrusting it upon others. The whole 
tribe are notoriously addicted to gos- 
.sijiping, and are not very scrupulous 
cither about vilifriiig a friend or crea- 
ting a foe, provided they can raise the 
present laugh among their auditors. 
They profess no gratitude for the re- 
peal ol’ the statutes against witchcraft, 
as few of their fraternity were ever 
suspected of being conjurors. They 
are, however, cttnnally prophesying ; 
and, v'i*re it not lor tlu* useful instru- 
ment they professionally adopt, when 
they issue forth their oracular divina- 
tions — were it not for their masks, — 
they would have good reason to blush 
often, notwithstanding their proverbial 
apathy, for the non-fulfilments and ab- 
sunlity of thch* predictions. But the 
above instrument is their backhv in 
time of battle, and their chariot in 
case of defeat. I'hey arc like the fol- 
lowers of Kob Roy, who, concealed 
among the bills and hcatlter, destroy- 
ed the king’s troops withotit iffibrding 
a chance of retaliation ; or rather like 
the train of the Giaour, that descend- 
ed from the rocks of Liakura, and 
massacred the njarriage party of the 
Turk Hassan. They are great rhodo- 
montades, and speak as if they were 
ftic emissaries of a large body^ and de- 
clared the sentiments of the whole ; 
when the truth is, that they arc as 
isolated from all communication, as 
Bonaparte bn the island of St Ilele- 

Voj. VIJI. 


nOf from the associates of his over- 
thrown dynasty. 

We come now to make a few obser- 
vations on the impolicy of jostling each 
other. This is a species of impolite- 
ness which was very much in vogue 
in Queen Anne's time» and almost uni« 
versally practised by the wits of her 
age. When a new literary adventurer 
entered the field, it was esteemed little 
less than a challenge to the established 
authorities to adjudge him a trial by 
siD^e combat, ontl one of their emis- 
saries was forthwith despatched- to ' 
mahe him taste of the vengeance he 
had provoked. If he was overthrown 
in tne contest^ he was trodden on, and 
hooted imd. laughed at ; but if he 
chanced to Overcome, he was thence- 
forth entidlkid to a seat, if not in the 
temple of Ikme, at least in Will’s 
coffee-house, which was nearly equi- 
valent for all useAii purposes. Every 
one had his Bodach Glas, or attendant 
spirit, which haunted his steps wher- 
ever he w^t, and mimjoked his voice 
whatever he said, and sate by him when 
in company, and laughed at him when 
alone ; moreover, to establish and de- 
monstrate the Validity of what Mr 
Locke has thrown out concerning spi- 
rits, and that they can be seen in 
broad day light, a particular species of 
them did not hesitate to make their 
appearance at any time; it only re- 
quired a few sheets to be sent to press, 
and the conjuration was effected. 
Others, however, found it less danger- 
ous and more convenient never to pay 
their devoirs till af^er sunset, nor to 
approach the campus mortius, and en- 
ter upon the combat, before having 
^uovided tltemselves with a cap, which, 
like that of the redoubted giant-killer, 
rendered them invisible. The names 
of Dryden’s tormentors were Macfleck- 
noe, and Blackmore, and Collier. 
Pope had a great many ; but the Ari- 
nianes or master spirit among them 
was denmninated Dennis, who, though 
IH'tulan t enough, did not scruple some«. 
times to give a judlcions Advice. 

In our times, these ^rnicious and 
dis^igreeable practices have been abo- 
lished ; and have been reckoned un- 
%vorthy of so refined aiid generous an 
age. The literary republic seldom, or 
perhaps never, enjoyed a period of 
such lengftiened and profrnui^ tnin«« 
quillity ; or was bound togeftier by a 
compact of amity and concord so firm* 
Between its members all is condescen* 

S 
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non, and friendship, and politeness; 
the banners of hostility are fudedf and 
the temple of Janus is shut; and^ 
where the professions of attachment 
are so loud, no one, surely, is foolish 
enough to iraamne, that there can be 
any risk or mmger of hollowness. 
Every one gives the preference to his 
neighbours, and confesses his own in* 
feriority, and is f>nd of blaronlng 
their perfections ; while that wrang« 
ling and defamation, and jealousy, 
wliich was the characteristic mark of 
other times, is banished alt(^ether, 
or at most, only found among the 
clisappmnted, or me stupid, or the pro- 
fligate. But, as spleen must nlive 
vent in one way or another, a more 
ingenious, but not less cruel practice is 
now adopted. One author, for example, 
mentions another, who has treated be- 
fore him of the same subject: but, 
who deduced very c^posite conclu- 
sions from the same ailments. He 
is introducetl with all pcMiblc ^lite- 
ness, and, frequently with a kind of 
satirical eulogiura on his philosophical 
acuteness and iierspicacity ; when, lo! 
the scene is shifted ; and immediate- 
ly follows a learned speech on Uie ab- 
surdity of his hypotheses, and an ela- 
borate refutation of all his deductions 
from them. Hippocrates,” such a 
one will obBer>’e, was a very great 
physician ; nay, tiic greatest that an- 
tiquity can boast of, but were he alive 
now, I could show him that the liver 
hath not flve lobes; and, that the 
blood circulates, and has not a flux 
and reflux from the heart, likd a 
tide;*' or, he may launch out in 
praises of the Epicurean philosophy ; 
and then clearly demonstrate the im- 
possibility of the mechanical formation 
of the universe. How different from 
the renowned Martinus Scriblerus ! 

He docs not allow the poor unfor- 
tunate, however, to rest here, or draw 
the veil of obscurity over his errors : 
but giving him a hearty shake, rouses 
him from lus nap, and hurries him 
along for much the same pur|K)se that 
our nobles did their fools j not to pro- 
fit ^ their mistakes, but to laugli at 
tliv infirmities. The guest fliids 
himself in about as pleasant company 
as those of Dean Swifr did, when he 
chased them purely for his own 
amusement aiong his passages, and 
through his rooms, and up stairs with 
a horse- whip in his band ; or, in a 
aituation as agreeable as GulUver was 


in at Brohignog, when the monkey 
invited him to an airing upon the tiles. 
This subject forcibly brings to our 
recollection some remarks made by 
Dr Johnson in one of his conversa- 
tions. There is sometimes,” says 
he, aa much charity in helping a 
man down hill, as in helping him up 
hill ; that is, iflus tendency be down- 
ward : for till he is at the bottom he 
flounders ; get him once there, and he 
is quieU Swift tells us, that Stella had 
a trick which she learned from Addi* 
son, of encouraging a man in absur- 
dity, instead of elmeavouring to ex- 
tricate him ; it saved argument, she 
said, and prevented noise.” 

There , IS another species of error, 
which thecritics of this age have almost 
uniformly fallen into ; and which we 
latneut, as being equally illiberal, uii- 
candid, and unjust. An author has fre- 
quently the sentenceof approval or con- 
demnarionpassed upon his writi ngs, j ust 
as he happens to coincide or differ in po- 
litical opinions ; while the records of 
his private character are narrowly 
examined, and eagerly scrutinized, iii 
order to form a proper estimate of his 
literary excellence. But, let it be re- 
membered, that men may differ in 
opinion from the purest of all possible 
motives ; and, that there is an essen- 
tial, and radical difference between 
goodness and greatness; and though 
it be a disparagement to a great man 
to say that he is not good ; it is more 
a misfortune than a fault, in a good 
man, that he is not great. We will 
not believe, with some illiberal Whigs, 
that Walter Scott is an indifferent poet, 
because he is of tlie Tories ; nor will 
we allow to the latter, that Thomas 
Campbell is not a great genius, be- 
cause Ids compositions are neither 
bulky nor voluminous. Moreover, Al- 
fleri is acknowledged to be one of the 
greatest among modern dramatists, 
mougb his life was neither squared by 
rectitude, nor regulated by the plum- 
met of principle. It certainly would 
be, we think, for the benefit of litera- 
ture, were the private life of 'authors 
less exposed to the public eye; al- 
though, we rejoice to say, wr could 
point out some, who have no i canon to 
shrink from the severest scrutiny, or 
to dread the narrowest inspection— 
whose hearts are unsullied, and whose 
thoughts are pure, ami whose lives are 
commcntaricfi on the doctrines incul- 
cated ill their writings. But, alas! 



1B20. J On Criiic$ and Criikim. U1 


the mischief and misfortune is, that 
all are not so. OtYcii has envy too 
substantial grounds on which to ca- 
lumniate ! Too often has malignant 
pride a favourable opportunity of ex- 
posing the foibles of genius to ridicule, 
and its weaknesses to assault, and its 
crimes to abhorrence ; till the sun of 
intellectual grandeur is obscured by 
the clouds of moral depravity, and the 
darkness becomes more apparent, from 
succeeding to meridian sunshine. 

l*oetry is above ever}' other apart- 
ment of general literature — inviting, 
and fair, and fascinating to the youth- 
ful mind; which, accordingly, decks 
out the poet in all the splendid trap- 
pings of intellectual grandeur, and ail 
the chastened graces of moral worth, 
lie is the Hesper among the stars in 
the hemisphere of Imagination; but 
lie provts himself, too often, to be only 
the Pallas in the planetary system of 
1 ^ nderstanding. I'hc reader. However, 
is da/xled and bewildered; he exa- 
mines the diamond more narrowly, 
and discovers that it is only chaxcoaf ; 
and he is as chagrined and liorror- 
vStruck at the discovery, as was the un- 
fortunate Zclica, when she exi)ccted to 
behold the radiance of the divine coun- 
tenance ; and, turning, beheld the un- 
veiled face of tlie prophet in all tlte 
iiideousncss of unnatural deformity. 

After being imbued with the senti- 
ments that seemed to lift us above our- 
selves, and link us ivith superior or- 
ders of intelligence, and made us proud 
in the elevation of our common nature, 
wc arc brought down to the level of 
social life, and called u^Kni to sympa- 
thize with human infirmity. It is on 


this account,, that those writers, who 
have passed their days in sedusion, 
and withdrawn themselves from the 
bustle of the world to the more imme- 
diate contemplation of nature, and the 
endearing drde of selected friendships 
have retained some portion of the 
alted estimation, which the reader has 
formed of them, from the perusal of 
their works. Nor is it to he doubted, 
that our opinions are frequently much 
influenced on this head ; for,' we ore 
naturally anxious to learn something 
of the fate of a being to whom we are 
indebted for so much gratification^ and 
to whosc^entimeiits we bow with sub- 
missive admiration. We crave, and 
inquire, and feel ai:xious, and uneasy, 
till this sensation is gratified ; and yet 
we are, in nine cases out of ten, dis- 
appointed when it is so. 

iSome portion of our reverence for 
the ancients is unquestionably owing 
to the oblivion in which the events ot' 
their private lives are shrouded. They 
arc visible to us only at their pride 
of place as they descend, the clouds 
intervene, and hide them from our 
view. Thi 7 are familiar to us as poets, 
and historiaus, and philosophers ; not 
as subjects and citizens, j^rents and 
hmbaiids. Could we see Virgil, and 
Cicero, and Livy, in the ordinary af- 
fairs of thdr lives, in their quotidian 
operations, as Dr Johnson would have 
termed it, w'c would probably be ne- 
cessitated to come to the humiliating 
conclusion, tliat the ancients were 
something like ourselves, and that 
mankind have been pretty much alike 
in oil ages. Alas ! for the doctrine of 
human i>crfection. D. M. 


THC BllANCliEES.* 


L 

1 SAT to bask, one sunny morn, 

Beneath a silvery blooming thorn, 

All near a pebbly rill : 

The yellow whins perfumed the gronnd, 
In all their guidon splendour round, 

On sule of rising hill ; 

Aloft in air were lavVocks singing. 

Hid far in bluest sky, 

And all around their notes were ringing. 
Themselves concealed on high ; 


* BirdA which have just left the nest, to betske themsclvet for the foti to 

the trees, arc in Scotland called ** B ranchers*** 



The Bfan£ler00 > 

Till stopping, and dropping, 

With softly-bending flighty, 
They tvy there, to ^y there. 

Some daisied turf to light. 

8 . 

A little linnet there u’as seen. 

Alighting glad on grassy green^ 

To wash its breast in dew. 

Or seeking near some rose to perch, 

For glittering drops the Issaves to searcli. 
And quen^ the thirst that grew. 

Then swift with chirrup clear ^e went, 
Agdti to pther food. 

For all the napjpy hours she spent, 

Td feed her growing brood. 

And near her, to cheer her, 

Her mate sung sweet and kind. 
And aided and miided. 

The bcaj^of mod to find. 

a 

And hid secure on leafy hoUgh, 

Where hawthorn's lili^ flowerets blow, 

I saw her Younglings fair. 

With down tneir plumage sml was white. 
And all too weak their wings for flight, 
Along the bristling air ; 

Their arboitr s opening gave to view, < 
The little timid row. 

Now shaking off the ihopping dew, 

Now pecking blossoniM bough. 

Now flitting, now sitting, 

Now trimming little feather 
' Now sleeping, now cheeping. 
Now calling on their mother. 

4 . 

The motlier came, and each in turn. 

Glad shook its wings for share of corn. 
Forth stretching Uttlc bill, 

Again she went, again she came. 

And I was pleased to see the same. 

Scene innocent and still ; 

But all beneath the branch the while. 
Where chirping younglings sat, 

1 noticed not the traitor wile, 

Of mischief-footed cat. 

Slow creeping, and^petmiiig, 

With Close and steady rye. 

Still higher and n^her. 

She marked them fe her prey* 

5 . 

And now the nearest branch is gained. 

And now her traitor limbs arc strained. 

For fierce and needy spring. 

The younglings close are t^t^ng low, 

AH huddled son on flowery Jb^gh, 
XJndreadiim treacherous thing ; 

With villain mrcc I saw her dart, 

, The tender group to seise. 
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Th/t Shtncfuirs^ 

She sinatched their lives with sudden starts 
And hurried through the trees ; ~ 

Bereft now, and left now, 

Tlicir mother came with food. 
And madly, and sadly. 

She cried to miss her brood. 

, 6 . 

I saw her wiklly curclin^ round, 

1 saw her madlv s^m the ground. 

With hurried plaintive, scream. 

But now for all her pdrent care. 

Is left but blank of sad despair, 

A dark aiul bitter dream ; 

And such tlie scone to me is left. 

Amid this life of woe. 

And such the deeds of watchfhl craft, 

That forced ray tears to flow ; 

Unheeding, undreading, 

1 careless played around. 

Till wrapped, entrapped. 

Their ikngs were o’er me bouml. 


necOtLECTIOKS, 

No X. 

Makk Mackabik, the Cameronian, 

'‘As the Cameronian elder descended culation in the farmer’s face, as he 
flrom the cottage mound of the ancient surveyed the past and coming labours 
house of MoriKon, into the romantic of the sickle, and settled to a certainty 
valley of Ac, the mirth of the mourn* by his looks; the ripeness of the grain 
trs, restrained by his presence, waxed which he submitted in the ear to the 
louder and louder, and made the test of his teeth. Nor was the har- 
rocky stream-banks ring far and wide, vest evening without its own peculiar 
At every peal of this reckless raerri- music, the reapers horn was heard 
ment he extended his stride, and re- fai and wide, summoning, at inter- 
plied wuh a groan, which, like a sub- vals, the harvest-labourers to supper; 
dued chorus or response, kept time thesong,patbctic,<Brhumorou8,orbotfa, 
with the augmenting din of me lyke thrown ^om maiden or bandsman's 
wake. Following sdently along the lips, into the wide theatre of Gleiue 
sinuous and souUiward course of the vde, was heard on all sides, and 
stream, we af ibst emerged fhmi the came to the ear of the listener in 
vroody domains of the Morlsons ; and its own native and origin^ inc- 
Ihe moon, large and glowing f^oin a lody. The bondmaiden . might be 
starry sky, revealed on vallev and seen with her snooded locks, and her 
hill-side, where the reap-hooK had supw-white boddice, arising firom the 
been busy among the ripened com* river or the rivulet banks, where 
l^te as the hour wus, we sometimes she had been listening perchance to 
observctl a hoary farmer, or one of deep-breathed vows, or idling an 
his ancient domestics, walking soli- hour all under the light of the moon, 
tary, but witli a pleased and protracted like the merry maiden, in the pld 
step, Igokiug at the long rows of yel- ballad. Besides all thisi there was 
low stooks^ and the beautiful and an under-music of a more deep and 
sinuoes outline of the lialf ahevn- soleinn cast, the' mdody of a psalm, 
held, with the sickles ready Whet, or' the hush and suppresaed v^ce of 
lying a^. the root of the grain they poured out in the secret place, 

were prepared to reap. A man, con« ana cas^y rfeing to the ear, as ^ 
versant with human thought, might supplicant fbrgot, in UiO fhrvour of 
have observed a kind of anxious cal- raeditatiou, that he had any other 
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audience save that above. On all this 
gazed and meditated the Cameronian 
maiden and me ; but on nothing to 
the right nor to the left, in the heaven 
abovui or in the earth beneath, looked 
the Cameronian elder himself, but with 
portentous strides, and a fixed forward 
and homeward look, he liostoned on. 
Nor did he heed that his plaid, escap- 
ing at one end from the skewer which 
fastened it to his shoulder, fiowed 
far on the sward behind him. At 
length we readied a small upland 
stream, wliich,- fringj^d with a profu- 
sion of hazel, glimroercil here and 
there to the moon— -gliding from one 
thicket athwart a patch of greensward 
to lose itself in another, and all the 
while lifting, up a yoice^ rivalling id 
depth and music of migh- 

tier ln!Ook8. A^ath, which kept a- 
stride apart from the stream, winded 
along its margin, following all its 
fairy and fantastic loops, carried us on 
a visible ascent from the yellow and 
fertile holms to the moorland hill, 
■where the heather, the ling, the 
rashes, and the rocks, opposed an ef- 
fectual barrier to cultivation. An irre- 
gular and interrupted fence, or rather 
bordering, of hazel and wild plum, 
thickly fringed with bracken, separat- 
ed the arable from the waste, and 
sometimes a round and grassy hillock 
reared its bead in the centre of the 
boundrv, forming a kind of debatea- 
ble land betwixt barrenness and culti- 
vation, and partaking of the nature of 
moor and 1^. On the summits as 
well as the sides of these were seen 
innumerable fiocks reposing — their 
ficcces steeped in dew, and shining in 
the shunt light of the moon. In the 
very middle of this domain, seating 
himself where the toil of the agricul- 
turist ceases, and the labours of the 
sliepherd commence, our tMKilent Ca- 
meronian fanner had established him- 
self and built his dwelling — represent- 
ing, in his own person, tlie two primi- 
tive classes of mankind — the pastoral 
and rural' — the shepherd and the 
husbandman. We had now en- 
tered umn the extensive farm of .John 
Macmukle, called in andent^imes the 
land of Iiillycross, but renamed by the 
grandfa^ier of the present possessor ; 
who, reposing here from the peril and 
blood-slicd at* the persecution, called 
his farm ' Crumocomfort but, like 
many other attempts to change esta- 
blished designations, this latter name 
was only partially acknowledged ; for 


while hundreds recognised the Ca- 
meronian elder as the midcman o* 
Crumocomfort, many of tlie old }>ea« 
sants, and all the young men of the 
district, hailed his beauteous daughter 
by the juistoral title of the bonny lass 
of Lilly cross. It happened unfortu- 
nately too for the success of the new 
name, that the old one submitted more 
gracefully to tlie bondage of verse ; 
and while Lillycross melted willingly 
into melody, Crumocomfort resisted all 
intercourse with the muse, and was 
delivered over, as utterly intractable, 
to the charitable society of prose. This 
wavering and unsettled state of pa- 
trimonial designation was frequently 
lamented by the Catneroniati, and he 
in some measure considered this con- 
test for superiority between the an- 
cient and modem name, as typical of 
the struggle between his own dimi- 
nishing sect and the established church. 
TraveUiiigmendican ts, and fortune-tel- 
lers, and gypsies, and even once a troop 
of wandering actors, obtained the in- 
dulgence of his barn and his hopitali- 
ty, by soliciting his kindness as gude- 
man of Crumt»coTnfort ; but their re- 
ception was cburli'^h, and their abode 
brief, if they mentioned the name of 
Ullycross. 

** The upland brook and its compa- 
nion footpath had now fairly intro- 
duced us to the domains of the Ca- 
meronian ; and wc liad not proceeded 
for, till ii melody — not wnolly the 
melody of living streams, came sound- 
ing down the current, lending a live- 
lier and fuller tone to the deep note of 
the brook. We were far from the 
reacli of the lyke-wrake din ; and it 
was evident as we walked on, that 
this was of a less ofiensive kind ; for 
sometimes the deep tone of the pi]>e 
rose audibly above all meaner sounds ; 
and Mary Macmukle, in a whisper, 
smd, she heard the din of a dance, 
and the merry sound of maidens 
voices. At this moment the Camero- 
nian hushed us by the motion of his 
hand, and unbonneting, and with slow 
and sedate steps proceeded towards a 
steep bunk, over which the ii'Mlet 
leapt, and cattae singing to our feet, 
smoothing its waters, which were di- 
vide by a broken rock or two, into 
one United stream. At the foot of this 
bank 1 observed a figure kneeling ; 
and the moon, as it slauntcd on the 
silver hairs of a very old man, shone 
full on a tombstone upon which lie 
rested his forehead, where he continue 
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cd to pour out, in a deep and mournful 
voice, liis Kupplicatioii-*heedlcss, or 
perhaps unconscious, of our approach. 
The footpatli conducted us close by 
the grave — the Cameronian bowed us 
he passed, and his daughter and me 
paid equal respect to liis devotion. 
Tlie voice of the peasant waxed warm- 
er, and 1 distinguished the following 
expressions, which came to my ear in 
a harmony rivalling the richest music. 
— * Lo ! hath not the destroyer fallen, 
and have i not watdied my hocks 
among the foundation stones of his 
dwelling, and over his perLshed name 
hath not ull thy servants sang and 
shouted for joy ? But alas ! can this 
dcejfcvoice reach the grave, and hid it 
yield to my reverence and my love the 
fair forms of four sweet daughters? 
Happy wert thou, Malachy Muemo- 
ran, when the [KTsecu tor’s: sword smote 
thy bosom, even on the spot w'hcre now 
I Lneel; for blood of thine still lived 
on the earth, and ibiins that called 
thee father lived to see the God above 
ample vengeance for thy blood.— 
fmt alas ! alas ! what have I done 
that the curse of chil(lle!5^Jless should' 
cling to me — that I should depart 
wasted and in the fulness of years, and 
the grave the good will dig for me 
will neviT ojW'U again for one that 
owns the blood of the ^MaemoranV — 
As lie uttered iljis, he wept and sob- 
bed aloud, and threw' himself on the 
grave of his ancestor, who had been 
murdc red on this spot beside lus wife 
und children. I'his touching sight 
perhaps prevented the Cameronian 
from being hensible to the augmenting 
music and mirth which came from the 
mansion of Hill) cross; but as the 
sound of the old man’s lamentation 
di( d away, the schismatic sound of 
pipe and dance l>cc;ime more distinct, 
and the elder emitted one suppressed 
groan after another at the rise and fall 
of the merriment. Tliese groans how- 
ever were rather uttered^ a protest 
than as decided disapinobation ; and 
a person conversant in the way wdiicli 
a strict roan accommodates his scruples 
to the customs and manners of his less 
rigid neighbours, would discover that 
John <*onsidered he had done his duty 
and registered his unavailing opposi- 
tion, and that he was now at liberty 
10 be a grave observer of the sports of 
tin* Pliiiisiincs, and even allow his 
bouy to share in the pastime, having 
secured his spirit from sin/Vd partici- 


pation' and compliance. All at once 
the footpath parted with the stream, 
and after conducting us through a roan 
of stunted oak and hazel, placed us on 
a little swelling knoll, and the whole 
houseliold estabhfibroent of the Came- 
roiiian appeared beside us glittering in 
the moonlight, and throwing from 
window and door long and broad lines 
of radiance, which flashed on Wood- 
land ami hillock, and sparkled in the 
silver current of the Ae. Nor were 
sounds wanting to give litb and joy to 
this festal light. The abounding notes 
of die Highland pipe, sofWned by the 
sweeter note of the Lowland fiddle, 
and made softer still by the wild and 
melting tone of the harp, an unusual 
instrument in the peasant mirth of 
Scotland— predominated over the rus- 
tic accomiianimcnts of clapped hands^ 
the shout, and the laugh, and the fe- 
male shriek, as they submitted, half- 
resisting and half-willing, to the cla- 
morous kiss at the dose of the dance. 
This ungovernable revelry certainly far 
overflowed the limited bounds allowwl 
for mirth in John Macmuklc's man- 
sion, and caused him to make a full 
halt on the top of the hillock. ' Oh 
ancient walls,* Maculated the damero- 
nian, * tliat have held within your 
humble limits that favoured professor, 
Alexandir reden. — Oh hallan and 
hearth, that have been honoured with 
the presence of that body’s iiourisher 
and soul's we(*l-wisher Hichard (\ime- 
ron, from whom our humble people 
are denominated. Oh resting-place 
and lang-settle, where, for a sea.son, re- 
posed, when the church was faint and 
in travail as a woman with child, that 
pious find comely damsel, Grace Cher- 
ry trees, escaped from the peril of her 
father's house, accompanied by that 
gifted youth, douce David Dick. And 
filially, habitation where the 

choice of my youth and the joys of mine 
old Marion Alorehead brought 
forth three fair sous, and ae sweet 
daughter. House of Crumocomfort 
didst thou ever send before, from thy 
sedate door, u din and a diversion so 
unhallowed as this Waes me, but 
the mirtli bo fearful and ofleiisive ; 
and u whiter o’ psalm singing, and a 
spring of repentance and humility, 
winna give my poor home back tlie 
chaste and sober character it bath lost, 
Dh, but these men of AFoab from the 
mountains — thc'se men with bonnet 
and plume be’ riotous and lewd ; and 
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though they be wight hands with the 
sickle, and mighty with the pitchfork 
and flail, yet, 1 wot not if it be pru« 
dent and just to have my com cut 
down by men who contemn the cove** 
Bant — It is a laying df a strange hand 
on the ark.— But 1 must cause them 
tarry only for a season, for our maid- 
ens grow giddy with their profane 
minstrelsy, and love to look on their 
plumed head-pieces, and magpie gar- 
ments— women assuredly be a vain 
race !* During these exclamations, the 
aws6me din abounded muckle raair/ 
and the momentary pause, in the 
mirth, seemed only a resting-plaee 
from which gayety and gladness might 
make a higher bound. We had now 
advanced within a goodstone-eastof the 
mansion of Lillycross, and all around 
bore token of the wealthy and exten- 
sive farmer^ 'A large bani*^ crowded 
stack-yard— fhr already the harvest was 
far advanced— sheds filled with fat, 
and fattening cattle— a small inclosure, 
as a lair, for tame ewes— and two long 
and wide pens filled with swine, ri- 
valling in numbers the bristly flocks 
of the King of Ithaca— and a garden 
stocked with the herbs which make 
Cal^onian broth more fiinious than 
the warlike soup of the Spartans — 
were all visible at a glance. But the 
exterior of the Caraeronian's mansion 
liad not a corresponding humility of 
appearance with the hovels of fanner's 
former days. It had not disdained 
to borrow its gothic architraves from 
the ancient church of Scotland ; and 
the pious ancestor of our Camcronian, 
with a taste which merited, if it did 
not obfiin, church c.ensure, had, in- 
stead of destroying the cut and carved 
windows and door-piece of Baal, wise- 
ly adapted them to his own dwelling. 
From these windows, and fi’om that 
door, issued a light so ^ 

sound so gladsome, as equalled the 
seven night's festivities of Quentin 
ICennedie, the last abbot of the abbey 
of the Morison's, and which are re^ 
|nenibercd among the peasaniry by the 
name of the ^ seven death lights of the 
aulddassof Babylon.' Tradition re- 
lates farther, that fVpm this jovial ab- 
bot arc descended certain Kennedys 
of Annandale, who retain to this day 
^ he love fmr fat pullets and moorland 
which distinguished their pro- 
l&nitor, and who are allied in com- 
' "^exion and blood to those industrious 
pfeople who trace thdr origin from the 


great mother of civilization— Egypt. 
The dwelling of our Cameronian pa- 
triarch bad, with a taste not uncom- 
mon in Scotland, been constructed 
not only in a sheltered place, but in a 
p^tical one ; two streams, little infe- 
rior in magnitude, and superior in 
beauty to the rivulet already mention- 
ed, and whose voices, during the heat 
of summer, were hardly audible 
yond their own pebbles, now increased 
by the return of rain, came down finm 
the pasture hills behind, and, skirting 
the house on the right and left, united 
before the door at the bottom of a 
sloping bank. There tlie two slender 
streams formal one rivulet, and leap- 
ed, and simmered, ajid sung, scarcely 
restrained by their grassy banks ; and 
forming, where they joined, a deep 
clear pool, to which tradition lent a 
mermaid, and an ancient ballad of love 
and ruin. We had approached the 
rivulet bank, for tlie pur|)ose of cross- 
ing the stream by a single stone laid 
over the current, when I observed 
two figures swathed in their plaid^ 
with their broad bonnets laid aside, 
and recumbent on the grass, each by 
his particular stream, like two ancient 
deities of the waters. Their looks how- 
ever, instead of being bent on the 
burns, were intent on the sky, which 
hung unclouded, and bright, and 
boundless, above them ; and seemed 
consulting in fellowship, the plow, and 
the wain, and the north star, concern- 
ing the coming day, and the stability 
of the weatlier. ‘ A deep dewy night 
but a bonnie day !' exclaimed him of 
the eastern fountain in reply to him of 
the western. ' £h man, Lucas l^au- 
rie, but yere a sad interpreter of the 
signs of heaven — now Iiearken man 
tiS I expound. The stars wbilk frame 
the auld plow-stream brightly deel I 
dcuht— but lake! man they have a 
watery glimmer— just as a hizzie's eye 
looks brightest when in tears— they re 
no to be trusted — and that pole star 
that loves the winter bight, man it 
looks down on us wi' a sleety glanl:e ; 
and wacs me, but that lang baldric o' 
stars, culled the milkmaid's path^ iooks 
ripe and ready for rain — ^what better 
can be hoped frae a quarter o' heaven, 
that submitted to be nick-named after 
corrupt fiesh. Aye ! aye ! we shall 
have a thick and heavy hoar-frost, or 
a sounding sump o* rain, I wotnae 
whilk?' The man of the west, before 
be ventured to reply to this dubious 
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prediction^ arose, and, with a curious 
c'yc, consulted all the popular signs of 
liea\cn, whether in the east, tlie west, 
the north, or the south ; then, seating 
himself thus, he replied to him of tlie 
cast.—' Sounding sump o' rain Saun- 
ders Crecshmeloof— saw ye ever a drap 
o' rain for eight and forty hours after 
the bonnic sinking sun that sat sae red 
and bac long on the summit of Black- 
wood hill this blessed afternoon ? That 
starry plow o' tliine is mair likely to 
drop fire than shed rain ; and as for 
the polar star, its but a spnnk and a 
glimmer compared to the bonnic beam- 
ing dry weather stars that strew sac 
thickly the patli o' the celestial milk- 
maid. I have looked into the designs 
o' a* tlic chief nocturned luininones, 
and feind a word do they say, save 
about drying winds and sultry suns — 
well-won crops and dry happed stack- 
yards. 1 would have ye to look lang, 
and then say nought rather than inis- 
enterpret our auld and friendly lights.* 

* Alake, and agam alake,' answered 
him of the east, ' see nac ye yon same 
small swelling and sable cloud that 
rises so sudden and so ominous over 
the green groves of Dalswinton. Now 
l..uca8 l^aurie, even let us arise and 
harness the horse to the harvest car, 
and moke him snort and foam under 
the lianiewaid loud of kindly oats; 
and let the ))rofane bagpii>er, even 
liamihb Machainisb, fill his leathern 
knigshood ivith innocent wind. Ah, 
a's an Kpiscopaliaii trick, to make the 


free wiads o' Crumooomfort rave and 
rair sic graceless music; but his High- 
land heretics winna move a sickle 
without him— sae I say e'en let him 
blaw his blythest, that his clan may 
put a fcckfui hand to the gude work, 
and wield the pitchfork, and raise the 
rick, and coat it thic^ with green 
broom. I harve tint a knowled^ in 
stars, gin we havenae a watery down- 
come, and that suddenly. See! see! 
even as I fbretel, if yon cloud isnae 
swelling black and vast — Ah, mybon- 
nie Ae, thou'lt soon lift aloud thy rough 
moorland voice at the Morison's linns 
— ^And when Lucas Laurie hears the 
dash o' thy gathering waters growing 
louder and loader, and sees thy foam- 
ing current yellow with rim grain, he 
will say, coDsdence, amd Sauiidie 
Creeslimdoof foretold all this— Heark- 
en, if the river binna sounding louder 
os I speak, and the green earth wel- 
coming the coming of many waters 
from heaven ; woe, woe to our bonnie 
ranks o' yellow stocks, they'll feed die 
sea-gulls and riiell-drakes o' Solway, 
that^B certain.' To this prophetic an- 
nouncement, the man of the west re- 
sponded in rhyme ; for he evidently 
reckoned homdy prose unequal to a 
contest with his experienced opponent, 
who could foresee tempest and disaster 
in the commonest si^ of heaven. 
The ironical tone in wmch he crooned 
this andtnt harvest lyric, was evident- 
ly meant as as a kind of modest defi- 
ance to his companion. 


THE bandsuak's ballad. 


1 . 

Coiki E wind the horn of the harvest— hark ! 

'i'he harp strings thrill, and the pipes at work ; 
And tlie festal light gleams through the door. 
And the snooded dames bound to the flofi; 

And tlie dancer tries his deftest craft. 

And the roof wags its remotest raft ; 

No thought of reap-hook and ripe grain. 

They slme the sweat from their low like rain. 

2 . 

Bound to the s^ngs ! it is gladsome work, 

Tlie clasp o' the hand, and the kiss i' the diuk ; 
When the wilUng lips must in secret meet— 

I hue tried it, and never was ought so sweet ; 
The hoary men gaze, and they siqOe dennire 
At their blythc bairns bounding on the floor; , « 
And there is shout, and scream, and s m ac k 
Of lips— and full cups come empty bacL 
VOL.VI11. T 
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V 8- 

O’er my simmer of life'4 come a nipping frost— 

And worried wi* eld, and this kirk-yard hoast; 

1 maun gaunt and glower when the piper's croon. 

An* beat time wi* the end o* my crutch to the tune. 

And my frozen blood begins to creep 

When the grass-green gowns come by with a sweep ; 

Oh, prayer, and hist, and penance, and pain* 

Canna bring youth's golden days again. 

4. 

My auld limbs strccked 'neath tlic round cauld moon, 

I maun pore on the stars, and sift how soon, 

The Ac shall come down wi* a foam and a dash— 

And the loos^ied winds shall our ripe rigs thrush ; 

How mony ripe kimmers, ’tween beltane and yule, 

Shall faut and grace the repentancc-stool— 

All tliis I can learn as 1 streek my shanks 
On the dewy gross, by the bonnic burn banks. 

To this minstrel challenge the pest, boisterous winds and hurricanes, 
man of the cast was attuning his voice to shake the ready grain. It's a ]>lea- 
to reply in the some moorland strain, sant even, howsoever, tliough it binles 
when the Canieronian elder interposed ill, and gin ye'll sit down on this gras- 
in prose. ‘ It would be more sensible sy bank, gudeman. Til even let ye iii- 
ye were humbling your hearts, when to the mystery o' the nocturnal heav- 
the very m*ound ye lie on maun be en, for I ken the learned os weel os 
maist at tlic gaping for twa sic ready the rural name o' every sign aboon, 
morsels. And ye maun lie there and con reckon the hour o' the night 
counting die shooting stars ! and inak* by ineasiu ing atwccii the green inoiui- 
ing the honest lights o' heaven tell lies tain-top and yon bonnie bright star — 
in sinfu* rhyme. Did ever man try a piece of auld warld craft that some 
before such a vain and a dangerous o* our senseless younkers wad williug- 
calling] talking, too, o' thrashing ripe ly learn. For, d'ye ki n, I hardly on- 
rigs wi' the west-wind — conscience, prove o’ the practice o’ bniling out the 
that maun be a perilous mode — and iiour o' the mght by means o’ luachin- 
niJiy look very wiselike in rhyme, but ery, and no to speak o' the sin on’t, it 
commend me to the pine-tree floor, destroys a branch o' ancient and use- 
and a weel-hung flail afore the canni- fui knowledge ; for instead o' calcii- 
est wind that ever blew. But, since lating the hotirby stars and the moon’s 
worldly matters will win your afFeo shadow, the shepherd wipes bis tarry 
tion, canna ye yoke the cars, ye false fingers, and tells ye the time in a sil- 
propbets, and stack the ripe and ready ver egg-shell, fu' o* brazen machinery.' 
stuff, there'll be less sin in't than lying Him of the western stream took up 
there, trying who to tell the fairest the thread of entreaty, while the Ca- 
falsehood about the moon and stars/ meronian stood balancing his staff in 
To this address, the roan of tlic cast- his hand, probably pondering on whose 
era fountain replied, without for a head it snould first descend. ‘ Ye 
roomentjiptenrujpting his steady gaze will be wiser, gudeman, to seat your- 
at the nKn, which was fast moving self by me — daft man may sit down 
t omfpie western hills. * John aside Lucas Laurie, but a wist' man 
ue o' Crumocomfort, I have will he arise. For is my name kend 
looking on the crooked face o' frir many singular sayes, and I can 
that cauld moon for this strucken hour make the hill, and the stream, and the 
— studying thy good, while other folk doud, and the star divulge the descent 
studiea their awn, and 1 wad counsel o' rain— and I can give ye a kind o* 
ye to make the tumbler cars groan, geometric scale to measure the distance 
and the borsea sinok^ for in the face that foul weather is from the pleasant 
o' that moon— lovely there os she land o' Crumocomfort, called Lilly- 
seem^ and lonely in the bonnie blue cross by the remnant of the profane, 
heav§A 2 i|>there is thick and gurly tern- Hearken ye wha wad be wiser ' 
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When tlie morn beam's clear by bonnia CarUde^ 

Tlie caile ainang his ripe corn may smile. 

When by bonnie Carlisle the lift is brown, 

A dropping drought is near, quoth the clown. 

When bonnie green CrifFel seems growing and towering, 

The cloud is preparing for dropping and showering. 

When bonnie green CrifFel seems little ancl les^. 

And the grasshopper's descant is swei t in the ffrass. 

These tokens of warmth tlie wise fanner will bless» , 


'' The primitive and poetical specu* 
Idtions of the ancient bandsman were 
iiitcnupted by the recominenceinent 
of the (lancc, which seemed suspended 
for the special instruction of the Ca^ 
meroiilm elder, in the mysterious 
symbols of tempest and sunshine. 
No sooner had tlu; pipe and the fid* 
die, and the chorus of oeela and smiu 
un hands, resumed their rdgn, than 
John Maanuklc, leaving him of tlie 
oast and him of tlie west to arrange 
bctwcHii them the comnlexion of the 
coming day, ascended tne steep green 
bank, and between him and home he 
bt'lieid a scene of mirth and joy, which 
was far from being in harmony with 
bis settled notions of domestic ei\joy- 
inent. On the green sward, shaven 
ohort iUid hinooth, appe^ared a full score 
of IJijhlaiid roajKTs, who, under the 
of a brilliant moon and a 
dw'ji-toiird pipe, wore ilaiicing with 
that iightsoiucnesB of heart and heel 
for which the Scottish peasantry arc 
histly famous. Indeed, their delight- 
ful music, and the partnersliip of their 
iijvcly Tissos, bounding with dark 
.md bright eyes, would inftise 
.'i fooling of harmony and love into tho 
most untutorablc inteUeois. The Ca- 
inoronian was imt insensible to the 
beauty of tho one, or the melody of 
tho uihor ; and thou^ he advanced 
witli an us{HTt of the most determined 
gravity, his ft^ct could not avoid ao« 
knowhxlgiiig tho excellence of the pijpe 
ofHamish Machamish, and actoaUy 
were detected by their proprictin* per- 
forming a measure resembling the 
first stop of Shan Truish* The confu- 
sion of nie Cameronion, at this detec- 
tion, was not observed by his bond of 
joyous upland reapers— *a race of hardy 
beings, w ho, when the Lowland harvests 
whiten the plains, descend from the 
mountains with sharpened sickles, and 
with music, and with mirth. At prt*- 
sent they were in the fttll er^oyment 


of the Highland reel preparatory for * 
supper, and presented a picture of 
rustic merriment, yet common in 
fsftn-houses during the months of 
harvest On each side of the door 
stood benches of stone, which on Sun- 
day mominra served as louping-on" 
stanes for the heavy believers of Ca- 
meron, but were now occupied by an- 
cient dames and lyart hangmen, who 
came to witness the evening pastime 
of the sliearers. Among these sat se- 
veral old sbepbmls, with bonnets of 
true Cameronian circumference ; their 
sheep-dogs at their fivt, and their 
hand and head keeping a kind of re- 
verend time with the tune, which 
seemed a Highland half-brother to 
the delightful Lowland air of Nelly 
Weems. The piper, Hamish Alac- 
hamibh, a stout and niddv clansmen, 
with a profusion of featners in his 
bonnet, and an ample breadth of tar- 
tan, had exalted himself on the square 
freestone cheesc-press as a kind of 
vantage-ground, reniinding him of his 
native rocks, and from which he threw 
down music of such a moving quality, 
that the sweat-drops hung at the tem- 
ple-locks of the maidens, the rapidity 
ol’ their motions was so great. In a 
moment the music struck into one of 
those wild salutations with which a 
piper welcomes persons of note ; and 
then ceasing, the dancers formed a 
lane, tlurough which they beckoned 
their master to advance to his own 
threshold. The Cameronian looked 
right and looked left, and it seemed 
doubtful whether be would adniopish 
or applaud. * Alake, my bairns, my 
bairns, ye surely find a wiser 

emplo^Ont man leajnng with the 
knees ye kneel with, and. shouting 
with the Ite ye pray with, within the 
sight o' ibe some neaveu where the 
souls of Just men made perfect reside.' 
Hamtsh Machatnish was too iinperiect 
a master of the Dumfriesshire oialectii 
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petfiMtly to ftppr^end the mettoing of 
Jolin*B counsel, which was pturely spi* < 
ritual; but, guessing it to bosomething 
of admonition, answered — ‘ Hout tout, 
gudeman, bide ye a bit till I wyse a 
pickle new wind into this anld bag/ 
and he busied himself in preparing his 
instrument as he spedee; ^ and ye shah 
e'en shake your Lowland kgs wi' bon- 
ny May Macfarlane, the laird o’ Calm-^ 
goruin^s far-awa cousin-- and ye shall 
kiss May when the dance is done^ and 
let canker fa*, dtat sail ye e^en, |^de- 
man — and de'il a Lawland lip ever 
touched her afore, though ple^ maun 
be willing, de’il a doubtonx’ Thepiper 
gave a glance ambog his companions, 
and May Macfarkne, a tall and come- 
ly damsel, stepped forward, a will- 
ing offering, to redeem the proipise 
of her kinsman, and assuredly a 
pair of lovelier riper lips were never 
offered to the touch of the gudeman 
of Cnunocomfort. With that arch and 
demure look, whidi has so often been 
remarked in the rustic nuiidens of 
Scotland, did this moontiAi-nymph 
survey the devout person to whose at- 
tention she hod b^n so fiankly re- 
commended. The Cameronian, un- 
der the scrutiny of a pair of eyes so 
bcwitchingly bright and alluring, 
maintains with difficulty his an- 
cient reputation for sdf-denial, while 
Hamiah Machamish beset him with 
other temptations-— such as prevail 
with a devoted agriculturist.—* Au*' 
fi^d hac me, gudeman, gin we 
winna a* rise wi* the morning-star, 
and that star rises in Caimgorum-gleii 
lang afore the sun, and I wall let the 
merry wind out o' this auld wallet wi' 
sic magic skill, that the sh^ sickles 
shall move as if by enchantment. 'Od, 
gudeman, we'll win the kirn ere the 
sun has set. Sae e'en take the sward 
these wi' op winsome May, for its 
pleasant, wf the full moon above us,, 
and the green mountains afore us, to' 
shake the crandjjjfo' sair work fbe our 
legs, to the sooHig sound o* a pipe.' 
«7ohn Macm ukid^ ‘looked at the piper, 
at the fair Highland damsel, 
wflRstood before him as ‘an added 
temptation to the picture of joy which 
hfer kinsman had drawn, and nature, 
which often wages sore war with hu- 
man conduct, h^ nearly delivered up 
the pnm and pillar of the oongtegatlon 
to the dfrk eyes of this Highlwd sor- 
ceress. Already had the piper singled 
out one of his fovourite airs, and it was 


well for the devout Cameronian that 
the charms of music were not added to 
the sum total of other temptations, 
and each maiden stood eager to bound 
foom the arms of her partner, when 
John, nnbonneting as he advanced, 
laid his arms round the Highland 
maiden's neck, and, imprinting a de- 
vout kiss on her high white brow, 
said, with a grave smile, * eighty 
years msy wish themselves twenty for 
thy sweet sake,' and into his house he 
walked, followed by his daughter and 
me. 

** A cozie ingle and a dean heartli- 
stane, have^b^n long held sensible 
tokens of domestic comfort, but in the 
mansion of John Macmukle the toil of 
continual thrift, with the large wheel 
and the leas— ^e management of an 
extensive dairy, and the constant pre- 
paration of the ‘ stuff* that sustains 
life, rendered a clean-swept floor, a 
dear dieerful fire, and the fliir order 
and array of household things, a matter 
for me to wonder at. Three young 
^Is were busied sweetning and cleans- 
ing some forty or fifty wooden vessels, 
to contain the evening milk, as many 
were working among heaps of ninis, 
soaredy more white than the hands 
which prepared tiiem for the chessel, 
and <m a long bench beyond them sat 
half a dozen shepherds, with looks so 
sedate and devotional, that, with holier 
nimt tbmi me, they might have passed 
for those ancient and undefined deities 
who were believed to preside over the 
milk-pail and the sheep-fold. A peat- 
fire sparkled on the floor, leaving space 
for a wide and comfortable bench be- 
tween and the' ^bel-wall, and a 
wootoi cliimney, descending tlirough 
the roof and cefliiig, approached the 
floor to the height of a common man, 
and, presenting to the fire a gorge re- 
sembUng an inverted milE-hopper, 
swsBowed up the smoke in volumes. 
But the smoke, unsavoury as it is to 
people of fastidious ^es, was not per- 
mitted to escape without infhsing its 
peserving spirit and delicious flavour 
into sundry rows of mutton and bacon 
hams, reested tongues, and immeui^c 
kippers, which garnished the inside 
and outside of this primitive but efiec- 
tnal chimney. An immense meal-ark, 
with a ftill sack or two beside if, to 
repair the daily consumption of its 
contents, stood in a corner ; a massive 
lang-settle of black oak, covered w'ith 
rude carvings, stood under a window on 
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the sunward side^ and a cushion 
laid at one end, and a shelf above, re- 
plenished with the works of the Cale- 
donian worthies, profane as well as di- 
vine, showed the proprietor was fond 
of entertainment as well as rest. In- 
deed, nothing distinguishes the Scot- 
tish character more than the thirst 
of the people af^ instruction ; and it 
is, besides, a common remark Eng- 
land, that a Scotdiman, rath^ than 
be idle, will pick amusmnent cfat of a 
pudding-pin. Over the whole of this 
extensive and busy domain, Marion 
Morehead, the wife of John Mac- 
inuklc, directed her faded but experi- 
enced eye, sliaring her glances e^ally 
between lier domestic matters and that 
sage and savoury book called ^ The 
Believer’s vantage ground of Salva- 
tion and which a profane as well as a 
malignant presbyterian, nicknamed 
‘ The louping-on stane for heavy-bot- 
tomed believers.’ This aged and res- 
spectable matron sut in some state, in 
an ancient chair, which seemed coeval 
with the fashion of her attire — she 
wore a broad lappeted mutch, and a 
gray mantle, pinned over her bosom, 
leaving room for the motion of her 
1 lands when she directed her damsels. 
She ajipeared some sixty years old, 
but was hale, vigorous, and erect, and 
maintained a stately gravity— yet kind- 
liness of demeanour, wliich endeared 
her to all. She had been bred a Ca- 
ineroniaii, and her maiden channs had 
tetnerit of convincing and reclaiming 
me young goodroan of Lill^cross &om 
the foul paths of latitud!nananiBm,'and 
the crooked road of scepticisnu This 
conversion was always quoted by tlie 
Cameronians as a proof of the prevail- 
ing excellent? of their doctrinee. At 
ilrst he was a dubious disciple, and 
seemed to look back with regret to tl^ 
blessed precincts of open presbytCrian** 
ism, whither he had been hastiiig, and 
it was not without alartn that his teau- 
tiful and devout wifbsaw the approach, 
of the Roodfair of Dumikies or the 
Lambfair of Lockerby ; at these glad- 
some trystes, she dreaded he would 
forget the adf-denial of the race of 
('atiicron, and in the company of the 
Bolls of Gotterbey, or Pate Irving of 
the Scroggs, or the merry laird of 
JDruinbrcg, forsake the limited Held 
wliich Cameron or Cargill blessed, lor 
the unbounded domains of a laxer kiik. 
it was in the midst of a graceless revel 
in the Katton-raw of Ihunfries, tliat 
Joliti was made a confirmed Caniero- 


nian, the wanton song of auld Glenae 
was demanded by Jamie Johnstone of 
Wyliehole, and he demanded it from 
John Macinukle, who, in his less se- 
date days, could sing and act this in- 
terlude with arch grace and glee ; the 
young Camraronian scrupled, but waa 
inwardly preparing himself to sing, 
when Wiluom Macronc, the laird of 
Ltamrnerbead, cried out, ^ What d'ye 
bogle at, ye bride-bed At this 

uncouTteous allusion to the circum- 
stances of his conversion, the Camcro- 
nian grasped the portioner by the 
throat with both his hands, and such 
was his strength, that he actually lifted 
him from the floor, end holding him 
at arms' length in the air, looked 
on him for a second with an eye 
whicli actually dorU-d rays of dark 
light. Iteflectiou returned in a mo- 
ment, and he dropped the terrified 
laird of Lammerbead out of his hands 
an an eagle would drop a lamb from 
its clutches, put his bonnet on, and 
said, ^ Change- house or clmpin-stoups 
shall nevef^know me more — and as for 
thee, thou wretch, scrimped by nature 
in the wit, as ^vell as tlic make of a 
man, be thankiiil I slew thee not in 
my wrath' — and away he stalked — and 
in his purpose remained till the pre- 
sent hour, unchanged and unshaken. 
W'hcn ^Marion ^lorchead saw her hus- 
band and daughter approach, she wel- 
comed them with one of those afiec- 
tiouate ^nces, by which, in her 
youth, ime bad ruled her wayward 
lord, nor did she withhold from me 
the same token of regard. ' Marion 
Morehead/ said Ute Cameronian, ' the 
name of ^lorison has ceased in the 
land — and though it savours o' rear- 
ing a statue to dead Dagon, 1 am sore- 
ly inclined to place a mark and a me- 
morial at tile head of the last of the 
name— and assuredly, woman, I shall 
have no graven images, nor vain sym- 
ools, nor pastoral crooks, nor jewelled 
crosses, nor mitres, ou this humble 
atone of remembrance; but as these 
makers of monuments are a vain and 
a headstrong race, and think that dust 
lies pleased under the unintelligible 
labour of their chisels, 1 ^11 cove- 
nant with auld Mortstune Crombic of 
that barren Spot Knowebucklc, for a 
plain and simple memorial. He is a 
commandment-keeping man, imitates 
nothing on the earth beneath, and 
keeps a sedate chisel, that never goes 
astray among graceless or superstitious 
devices, I have said it- -and shall 
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it be^what sarest thou, Marion More- 
head ?' — ‘ Ana even so let it be, John 
Blacmukle/ saidthe Cameronian dame, 
* and mtber sundry douce and spon- 
sible fdk to lay her in honour amang 
her fathers ; and let douce Saunders 
Corson, a kind man, though a rank 
catholic, lay her head in the ^are^it 
may sooth her spirit— ^d in death 
we ought to have done with distinct 
tions. And moreover, I bethink me, 
I should be laith to see the last refuge 
* of the noble Morisons made a den for 
mendicants and tinker gypsies— we 
mann think on some meet inmate, 
who can brook meeting with the sha- 
dows of those who lived in the body, 
for that glen is haunted, and so shall 
ever be. The Cameronian nodded 
acquiescence, and, seating himself in 
the long-settle, left me to win my way 
to the regard of Blarion Morchc^ in 
the best way I was able — ^lier beaute- 
ous daughter accomplished this in a 
moment : ‘ Mother, that my father 
wasnae slain by that kno^n stabber, 
auld Francie Mackittrictk, vc may 
thank this young hid/ and, taking me 
by the hand, slie led me up to her 
mother's chair. ^ Bless thee, my bon- 
nie lad,* said the venerable dame, lay- 
ing back ray hair from my brow, as 
slie blessed me, and shedding the ring- 
lets away which covered my temples— 

* 1 aye Bke to see all the face which 1 
bless, and a high, and white, and open 
brow describes to be seen for the sake 
of the Maker — ^blessed be all his works 
— ^and this brow is ane of the fairest-^ 
now let me consider the lineage ; this 
is the brow, and this tlie determined 
lip of a Macrabin — but this is the 
gentle and dark eye of a Corrie — ^fdr 
fall thoc, Mark Macrabin, my balm, I 
I am glad to see Uicc in the haine of 
Crumocomfort — even for thine own 
sake, as wed as for that of thy father, 
who was, some forty years ago, as 
stately a man as ever put a foot in a 
bUck leat^ shoo, and but for John 
Macmtikle, had beeq the prl^ o’ three 
prislicns.* I took my seat on the 
and looked with nplhicttri- 
the whole domestic estab- 
lishment of the Cameronian* ’ 

I was soon made sendbie of hav- 
ing overlooked on my entrance some 
important personages. The Camero- 
nian maiden trimmed the fire, and re- 
freshed 0e cruse with oil ; an aug- 
mented loght rewarded her diHgence, 
and didu^^ itself over the immense 
Spence, llpng wall and rafter gleam. 


Beyond the Are, along the gabel wall, 
I now observed a bench, on which five 
of those persons were seated who live 
on the free grace and bounty of their 
more frugal or richer brethren. The 
three in the centre, one man and two 
women, seemed ordinary and vulgar 
mendicants, whose chief delight was in 
accumulating awmous-meal and gath- 
ering halfpence, or lightening the 
thorn bush of the encumbrance of li- 
nen, a smock or a snood. For this 
purpose they were amply provided 
with large haversacks or clouted wal- 
lets, suspended before and behind, to- 
gether with a species of' pouch, some- 
ming between the modest depth of a 
maiden’s fkiring pocket at Hoodsmtm, 
and the ravenous dimensions of a gyp- 
sie’s travelling wallet. They firequeni- 
ed fiincfids, l^e- wakes, and weddings, 
and scraped the bones, and mumbled 
over the crumbs, which sorrow or 
mirth alike leave as a repast for such 
corbies. Their looks were downcast 
and dissatisfied ; and they inwardly 
cursed the accuracy of the dame of 
Lillycross, and her sharp and inquisi- 
tive eyes, which alike bade defiance to 
the most gainful part of their calling. 
The two remaining figures that occu- 
pied this bench ibr travelling mendi- 
cants, belonged to a nobler order of 
hdman beings, and had a form and an 
air whfoh commanded respect, and, 
what was equally fortunate, obtained 
it. ’The one seated on the riglit, was 
a straight and stately old man, with 
long fiaxen hair, a forehead high and 
fhrfowed, and his eyes, feeble from 
extreme age, or weak as all eyes are 
with fiaXen browlocks, seemed to single 
out no object for meditation, but look- 
ed forward with a staid and undeviat- 
ing toe. Both his hands rested on 
the head of a staff, polished smooth as 
horn by constant use, and a bonnet 
with q- feather in it lay at his 
foot, b^ide a beautiful moorland dog, 
wjii^ spread its white bosom to the 
fire, ana looked forward with a satis- 
fied eye, like its hfumble owner. An 
old harp stood beside him, partly 
shrouded by hia plaid, which Ite hiid 
laid aside, and though this instrument 
seemed much worn by practice, and 
was despoiled of some silver foliage, 
which, in the more fortunate times of 
minstrelsy, had been inlaid on its oak- 
en foame ; it still possessc^l the power of 
pleasing the maids of the vale and, the 
mountain, who listen with admiration, 
and are resolved to be pleiised. His 
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look was particularly iniU and resign- 
ed ; and though sotnetbihg of the con- 
scious pride of the miustrel still re- 
mained unsubdued by age^ it was hal- 
lowed by association with saint-like 
qualities ; and 1 never looked on any 
face that commanded my respect so 
deeply, llis feliow-wanacrer at the 
other end of tlie bench^ was an old 
man of a different stamp 6rom the an- 
cient minstrel. He was nd^er so tall 
nor so well-moportioned^ nor had he 
that native degance of manner which 
tlic other, from the grace and inspira- 
tion of his calling, possessed, lie own- 
ed a profusion of white hair, with 
which the wind had wantoned as it 
X>leasod — the face of a being at once 
approaclmhle and companionable— land 
uii eye that, with . humility, had 
a lurking acutenc(^> remark, and a 
kind of sensible ci^. in^t of the bu- 
11 ) 'fisg or the li®'crous, which he 
1 'f^cciually cincealed by a gra- 
vity ’■ ^eanour uxiproaching to the 
morose, lie was of a more gross 
and sensual stamp than the minstrel ; 
mid, tliough the traditional historian 
of tluce populous districts — the recep- 
tacle of all the antiquarian lore of 
Dumfries-shirt- — and the most nota- 
ble mendicant for narratives, either pa- 
thetic or humorous— he was never 
known to keep the supper hour aloof 
by ii favourite? tale, or disturb tile time 
of dinner by the iiiiru&ion of a single 
saying. He possessed too the winning 
fai’ulty of suiting his stories to the ages 
and wishes of Ins hearers ; and, wmle 
he hod a grave, sedate narrative, plen- 
tifully sprinkled with devout and mo- 
ral remarks, for the a^ and the seri- 
UU.S, he did not want those more agree- 
able and airy tales, which find such rea- 
dy way to the hearts of the young and 
the joyous : nay, even for the 
ear of some person who delighted lu 
the ballads composed by the 
muse of Caledonia, in days when «)e 
went high-kiltod, he had an ample col- 
lection, but whit^ he always reproHt- 
cd as things in themselves siniU^ and 
related with regieU toobli^ his enter- 
tainer. No wonder that Uie arrive of 
this tractable worthy was hailed by the 
old and the young, and though the 
times were worse than the days of his 
youth— and men gave more limited cre- 
dence to tales of sux>erstition or vroQ- 
der, he still continued to increase in 
wealth and in fame ; and that farmer 
would have been branded aa a churl, 
and that dmc as tasteless and uncha- 


ritable, who refused to harbour him, 
or hearken his tales. On John Mac- 
mukle he looked with a sedate and 
quotation-making eye ; on his daugh- 
ter and me he threw a g^nce unusu- 
ally shrewd and knowing, and which 
seemed steeped in true love enjoyment, 
and on the menial maidens he placed 
looks of that humorous and amusing 
kind, whitdi kept them in a continual 
giggle, and interraptad the tranquilli- 
ty of Uie Cameronian^s establishment. 

The hour of supper was at band, . 
a pot of prodimouB dimensions was un- 
linked from ^e fire, and the favourite 
supper-meal of harvest was prepared 
by a couple of bare-iirmed maidens. — 
In this ancient household hollow ves- 
sel of iron, the wooden implement 
with which the menials crushed the 
potatoes into pow^der, raised a dang 
that was beard far and wide and equal- 
led in melody the clofig of tlie parisli 
bell, whieh, from that circumstance, 
was called uie muckle pot of Lilly- 
cross/' Milk and butter were next 
showered tipou the vexed vegetables, 
called, by the poetical peasants of Ire- 
land, the ground melon,'^ or “St 
Patrick's manna f ’ and a smell more 
ambrosial and provoking was never 
emitted from kettle or cauldron.— 
Shepherd and siiejihcrd's dog, turn- 
ed by that natural relish which 
all living things have for good cheer, 
to the mighty vesacl round vrhich the 
mrls moved, keeping a kind of . time 
like the Highland sybils round the 
charmed cauldron in Macbeth, and so 
delicious was the flavour, tliat the 
Hig^nd piper, Hamisli Machaiuish, 
abated in tne fervoiur of his music, 
and wound suddenly up one of those 
lively and bewitching xeel tunes to 
whim the mountain maidens bound 
like beings enchanted. The harvest 
hmm of Lillycross was winded thrice, 
and the e^oes of Ae water alone re- 
plug, to n&ther maiden nor swain 
were found insensible to the attractions 
,Qf:>ilds provincial dish ^ which, by 
soam&taiity unknown in the histi^of 
ffisod cheer, \m been tonned witnln 
the precih^ of ItonfHes-shire and 
GoUowtf. ^ii?^were tomed sud- 

ablMt^^wbich iu^M the^brec 
groupsi, was pronounced by the Ca« 
maonian, though it was observable, 
that a shepherd ox two preferred bless- 
ing their supper in their own way ; 
for the sacocti of John Macmukle was 
lamentably brief* The length of to 
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oontroversial grai^cs had met nvith a 
severe rebulcc the first night he enter- 
tained his boon of* Highland reapers. 
He unboiineted and dosed his eyes, 
and bowed his head, till the bonnet, 
ivhich lay on his knees inverted, had 
nearly resumed its place; be then com- 
menced a grace, in which he put fbrth 
all his might, and interwove, with this 
web of religious litigation, some of the 
chosen flowers of speech which dis- 
tinguish the eloquence of the liouse of 
Cameron. This he delivered in a kind 
of modulated and regular chaunt, which 
was mistaken by the strangers from the 
mountains for one of those rude songs 
of welcome which bards chaunt at meal 
time — and when the Cameronian rais- 
ed his head, the supper, which he had 
so persevering! y blest, was safely be- 
stowed under the girdles and belts of 
his unenlightenefl guests. The Ca- 
merouian damsel tilled two dishes iirom 
the sup{>er board, and, bearing one in 
either hand, presented them with a 


horded back is drapping them down 
his Highland weazon, as gin they were 
lordly daintiths/' iio saying, she laid 
about her with the spoon, muttering 
imprecations at every mouthful, leav- 
ing her male companion to take up the 
dropped thread of this singular song 
of complaint. ** Truly, INhidgc Karlcs, 
ye hae spoke the God’s evendown 
truth there— and I winna say but its 
the first time ye ever tried it. Ah, 
sirs, 4hae bloshy vegetables are a bad 
thing to have atween ane's ribs in a 
rimy night, under the bare bougers o' 
a lanely barn. I have better bennison 
in this right hand bag, called, Muc- 
kle Macfcn,*' than thae clash o’ cauld 
purtatoes ; and I wad muckle sooner 
ue on the hill-side o’ Cotimpon, and 
scra])e the spule-bane o’ Kab Tamson’s 
gimrner-pet, whilk the uiisonsio youn- 
ker threw at my aiild head this bless- 
ed morning, tlian put sic sunket a- 
tween my auld teeth as this. Teeth, 
indeed ! ane never finds them atween 


welcome of her eye to the old minstrel 
and his mendicant friend, while one of 
the menials bestowed a similar bouti- 
tyon the tliree wanderingwretcheswho 
sat on the middleof thebcnch. Thefor- 
mer received their evening portion with 
a ready hand and a gentle smile of wel- 
come, while their companions sought 
not to conceal their scorn for this 
homely fare, and their malice against 
their entertainer. ‘ Saw ye ever «ic a 
supper served up to ane wha wears 

» image o’ god Alungo Sackie,' said 
female logger who own^ the 
sturdiest back, and the greatest variety 
of awmous l^s, claurt o* caul 
comfortless purtatoes whilk cling to 
ane’s ribs like as muckle cat-and-clay. 
Ise tell thee what, thou black-browed 
limrncr,* eyeing, as she spoke, the girl 
who brought her supper with a look 
of mingled hatred and scorn, ' I see 
nought about thy face to keep thee 
frae a bed o' wat sacks in the winter 
time, and a supper o' werach purta^ 
that, my bonnie emw, 
come to a poor oost-away 
likMh again, wi’ a be^ and a bin^, 
and thatmim madam-mou*, and me 
fizzenless comfort o’ cauld pUHatoes 
atween yere hands. CiiuaoOQmfi^ 
fitly wert thou niShed— and yet whan 
I Uiink de'il a crumb o* oomfiurt’s 
aboot^giec, thy very name, that 
little, performs less. But 
l*se 'mtaBnt I maun take them, 
br .wa»|H^lk is nae muckle waur— 
for M upland loon wi' the dam^ 


ane’s teeth ,* they slide away, and dinna 
gie ane wark like the sappy shouthcr- 
blade o' a sheep ; and I'm no the first 
poor sinner that has had sic daintiih.s; 
there’s the auld house o’ Keaveawa, 
whore they wad clod me down the 
craft wf baked bread, and up the 
loaning wi’ unpyked banes, wi’ two 
beggarmen's breakfasts on them. Its 
a burning shame that ever sic a house 
should catch a downcome. A supper 
o’ saft purtatoes ! My certe, but its 
easy for them, wi’ their chaff-lieds and 
bum-bleached sheets, with wanton 
limbs atween them, and their massy 
wool gaberdines ell deep aboiin them, 
to put up w'i’ sic cheerless morsels ; 
my trulincs, gin they had to hurkle 
down on a heap o’ haver straw, wi’ a 
couple o’ cauld sacks on their riggin, 
as I have done, de’il sipper them out 
o’ his langest ladle, gin they wad gang 
to bed wi’ sic a wauf wamefou — ' 
Moving the spoon to his lips as he 
eoacluded, he left the third, who had 
hitherto sat mute, to pursue this cata- 
logue of grievances. The Cameronian 
maxto stood waiting in silence beside 
them, ready to supply their wants; 
and to her the third ragged woriliy 
obliquely addressed herself, though 
she never dared to meet the mild and 
afi*ectionate glance of this gentle dam- 
sel : Aye, aye, ye may stand there 
atween fowk as gude as yersel, and 
the but glisk o' supper light, dinked 
out and £shed forth a wilBng mouth- 
fou to some gomeral who has nae the 
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eense to knock the red nioohi firae his 
douted shoon ; and yet will cast ye 
frae him, when he has done^ like a 
wi^ o’ shelled peastraw. Tse 

wamnt, ye’re proud o' ye're ted and 
white ch^ks, and ye're conceited o* 
your bounie blue eeUi and vain o’ je*re 
straight and taper waist, that ony 
haveral may span. Bide a gliff, tny 
roue kimmer, hide a gliff. rade big* 
git its nest on a high tree, and hu- 
mility laid ito eggs on the ground; 
and the strang wind hlew down the 
tane, and the wicked weasel destroyed 


the tither tap piece o* morality ! 
Tliis is a wide ana a wondrous world, 
and I may meet you yet in a strange 
barn, wi' a be^ar's brat in your blan- 
ket, and xearnnitg true hands whilk 
scorn ye a tnincher o' butterless pur- 
tatoes, as 1 do now.” And thus hav* 
ing med vent to the natural spite of 
her bosom, she addressed berklf to 
supper, with an avidity that soon 
made im the leeway which her speak* 
ing had occasioned* 

[To be continued*) 


PAMIJBL O'aODBXE, AM EPfC rOSM. 

Private lAiterfrom a Member of the C&rh IdterOrff and Phiksofthicat Society. 

MY DEAR SIB, 

Mr Fogarty has been obliged to go to Carbery, to join Tom Ilungerford 
of tlie Island, in a great shooting match, and has left me the task of writing 
to you concerning his famous epic. | must confess, 1 am not capable of 
doing so with poetical justice, being but tittle impregnated with poetry. My 
miml turns to divine philosophy, and I am at present busy in a dissertation on 
the comparative advantages of white and black breeches. Your pages are 
not ignorant of my philosophical labours, for if you turn to Voi. IV. page 
you will find an account of a zhic-devouring spider, which you exii act- 
ed from Professor Thompson's Annals of Plulosophy. You may peiv 
Imps be anxious to hear of the further operations of this interesting insect, 
and 1 am happy to be able to gratify so laudable a curiosity. When I found 
that he ate the zinc so fieely, 1 thought 1 might try Um with other sub- 
stances, and I accordingly begad my operations on a grand scale. I first 
gave him a brass rapfier, which he ate in half an hour ; next a pewter quart, 
which he despatched with eejuai rapidity ; and a smoothhig-iron suffered the 
same fate in alM>ut ten minutes. I then gave him a piece of tunbcrJ3||l 
hopes he would come to a baulk, but he swallowed it. He afterwards 
\ oured an ink-bottle, a pair of leotber-breechcs, buttons and all ; a horn snuff- 
box, an old hat, a wig block, a bundle of keys, a cable, a bqot-jock, a hank 
of yarn, a rusty old sword, a whed-barrow, a tour-bladcd penknife, a Ibi ag- 
ing-cap, a gallipot, (blit this gave him the gripeii), a muff and tippet, a rat- 
trap, tny friend Sam Hall’s wig, (but this gave him the itdi), a paving-stone, 
and, harder than all, a presentation copy (bound hi cidf) of the great 
Cmtveyancer's Essay on Bacon. Eight and left, he swallowed all iK'foro 
him. Alderman Wood was a fool to him; Altknnaii Thoip might hide 
his diminished head to this alderman of the ward of cobweb. We give him 
here the name of Abamra VoRJhMSj just as we callJACXSOM Amicus Volans, 
or the FlyikO Quakeb. With ohe thing, howerier, at last I fmzled him. 
A paper was read at our Cork Philosophical aii^ Literary Society, by a leam- 
eil apprentice of the name of A-~^ which was universally agreed to be 
the most stupid thing even wa had ever beard* TV worthy author woh 
not much to blame for the paper, air foe had lal^ (ko whole of it, 
scrap by scrap, from whatever books be «x>ul4 hki on, but some- 
how or other, he contrived to keep us yawning fiasat Awfuuly. This paper I 
borrowed, to make an experiment on, and imiaftdbitaly sifomitted it to the 
fangs of the omnivorous spider. He fell at it IMm a Trqjan. It would iiave 
done your heart good to hear the daUcriug of his mandibles. He ran round 
and round it, making furious efibrts to get iiv btit found H impenetrable. 

Voi. VIII. U 
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Ho ! my buck, said I, have I beat you out ? Swallower of pavuig«stones» 
have you now met harder stuff? Devoiirer of zinc and ink-bottles, of 
wheel-barrows and wig-blocks, have you here fouhd a block surpassing all ? 
He stopped on hearing me, for he is really a very sensible insect, or, as my 
friend George Caleb Beate says, a mighty cute cratur ; and, by his dejected 
motions, appeared to re«e^ with for tasking him too hard. I therefore 
took back the essay, and it. is still to lie seen unhurt in the archives of the 
Cork P. and L. Society. 

But what is all this to Hr Fogarty's poem ? Nothing, 1 confess ; but it is 
not every day 1 have mi opportunity of writing for Blackwood's Magazine, 
and I may be excused for making the best of my time. As for the spicier, 1 
have put him on low diet of late, feeding him only with garbage. Among 
other trash, I gave him a London Magazine tlic other day to eat, but it 
went near kUling him. He has been vomiting ever since, the dose was so 
nauseous ; and what he principally throws up is their Cockney table-talk, and 
Weathercock’s waggery. . 

I am digres^g again, for in fact the spider goes between me and my 
sleep. Do not tell Mr Brand I have written to you about it, ns 1 have a 
fine article on the subject for lum. Bnire wms, be pays shabL)ily ; sixpence 
a page is no pay for original science. 

All I have to say to you about Mr F.'s poem, is to beg that you will 
print it with all sort of accuracy. Hie reading public of this city are highly 
delighted with it. I remain, Sir, your obedient servant. 

H. 

Cork, 1, 1820. 

P. S.*— Our blend 1)——. desired me to ask you, why you «Ud not answer 
the letter forwarded by him to you some weeks ago.* 


OANtCL o’&OUEKe, 

An Epic Poem, in Six 

BY FOGARTY OVOOARTY, ESQ* OF BLARKCV. 

CANTO HI. 

THE EAGLE FLIGHT. 

Of*tj ^ wifurtfteit 

JiftiiTH u‘4'ttnr9ii^ JUnd, M. 200. 

The Eaglli lord of eardi and sen. 

Stooped down to pay Hm Woedswquth. 

Wit ntgtn imt (UnSEtH UniuE 

Wit UtdOt «nli rtt|^.^ 

Sit Sorftr. «n> jfltAtn. 

BUROEU* 

, c * L • 

Have any of my ev^ seen 

Agxidy the tm 

Or in cw silence been, 

Whomidiefe notli^s fill the dreary gloom ? 

We did lecdve a idgited **the hoIdeT of two respectable and responsible 
iUuuiont and we tiike diis opportunity of requesting, that the wags of Cork will keep 
heir humbugging tp iheiiuelves, and not put us to the expense of paying postage fer 
heir jitkes. Indeed wc are astonished that so respeetable a man as our able coilfrespowcnt. 
;ho, we half suspect, may be qiir ow n old friend, Mr Holt, meddles in these matters. 
" KniTon. 
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Dankt (yRtmrhe^ 1ST 

(J ask them all, fVom sixty to sixteen. 

From cheek of wrinkles to the che^ of bloom ;) 

If thpre be one, he’ll judge what terrors broke 
On Daniel’s soul, as thus the Eagle spedee 

2 * 

Good-morrow, Dan ! irom yon high moimtaiii’speak. 

Where 1 sat brooding o’er my unfledged young, 

I saw you here in sorrow : every shriek 
Of woe yon utter’d> drems of pity wrung 
From out my heart ; and knowing every creek. 

And hole and comer, these dark wilds among, 

I’m come to help you homcfwmrd, if I can ; 

But tell me first, what brought you here, my man.” 

3. 

0 Sir,” says Dan, I left my home, an' please ye. 

To meet my neighbour. Baddy Blake, to^n^t, 

At our ould toting place, the Mountain Daby, 

With heart ut ease, and spirits gay and lig^t ; 

Ohone ! Ohone ! miitfortunate and crasy^ 

1 drank raw brandy, and was bother’d quite ; 

And, ’pon my soul, 1 cannot tell . quite dear, 

The how or why I find myself just here.” 

It is apparent,” quoth’thc Eagle strait. 

That you've been fiiddled, Dan, and more's the shame. 

To sec a docent man of fiwty-eight. 

Stagger alonr, and lose the roim he came ; 

Ujwn my word, ’twerc well to let you wait. 

And bring your neighbours to behold your shame ; 

For of all vices on the earth, I tliink 
The worst consists in appetite for drink. 

5. 

I knew you once, Dan, when you'd shrink aghast. 

At sight of dram, or pint, or deadly noggin. 

When every saint’s and lady day you'd fast. 

And for your sins infiict'the wholesome flogging ; 

^ 1 fear me much these goodly days are ^t. 

Since drink has stuck you (pe^nce fit !) a bog in ; 

My friendly hints, I fear, will go for noq^t. 

If this night’s cooling will not you thought. 

6 . 

However, as this bog is very wide, 

And you are still an honest sort of diapj^ 

Have never robb'd birds’ nests, nor ever tied 
Cosscs * to dogs or cats I could, mayhap, 

If you mount up upon my back astride. 

Keep good look out» and rimu the treach’rous nap. 

Bring you, if fiigk^ your senses don't bewilder, ^ 

Straight home to Judy and the little childer/’ 

. 7: 

Dan listen’d as all culprits mostly do. 

More to the comfort than the gopd advice ; 

And after sobbing forth a sfoh ot tw0>; 

Told his Inad mend '^be'^numnihii^ 

* A cannister, or any other appendai^ fled to a tail, is called in Ifdiuid a Com. 
Whether the word ispure Englirii oc 1 have not tune to enquire; Dr £. O. Clarke 

seems to fotnk it is Latin, as he has obrarved it, hS' says, very ftequenfly afici peoples 
names in ioscripflonB, as IMP. CAESAR CdS* This is a leamed and plausible eonjer- ' 
ture, and nearly as jird»ri)le as Mr Oidifl*eV proof of the dedvadon of the langmige of 
Rome from dial of Russia. r 
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Darnel O Rourke^ 

If he would promise^ that in case he flew 
Too quick —a i^auae— “ Old Nick would oft entice 
Men ill the shaiie of birds and beasts, so 1 
AVith him, (though Dan) no step to-night will fly." 

8. 

But when around the bog he cast a gbnee, 

His home and fiie, keen hunger dow death. 
Across his mind, in quids succession dance; 

He sickens, trembles, and pants bard for breath. 

If 1 could think," (with bow and slight advance,) 
** That you were not*' — (a sly look underneath 
For cloven foot,) ** If 1 could thinks 1 say. 

There's no foul work, I'd gladly pdt away " 

9 . 

The Eagle, with a look of high disddn, 

Bustted his pinions loudly fyr the flidht. 

Nor deigned one word in answeiv-'twaaln vain 
For Dim to linger ; here, for ^many a night. 

Must he in chilling damp and cold remain. 

No living thing to eboBoc his aehii^ sight. 

Unless he strode, a plOit not quite en regale. 

The glossy back of ^ mq|estic £agle» 

10. 

He groan’d assent The bird stoop’d down in haste. 
And Dan began his saddle to dispose— 

His foot a moater-featber placed, 

Mounted with care, and straigthen'd out hts toes— 
Clung dose his knees, and hearftly embraced 
The bird's proud neck, e'er he to flight arose ; 

Then sticking both his heels into his ndl^. 

He soared aloft— let good or ill betide* 

IL 

Up, up inbn the sky, a glorious fl^t, 

In many an aiiy whirl the Eag& sped — 

And gallant 'twere to see the grace and might 
With which the bird bis saiUbroad pinions spread. 
Cleaving, with feathei^ oar, the sea oflight. 

Which all around the silver moon-heains shed ; 
While on his back bold Daniel dung as stifT 
As Sir Astolft on his HtpjK^Sl 
18 . 

“ I've often heard of spirits in the air," 

Quoth Dan, bat now I find 'Us all a lie; 

DevU a drop can I att any where. 

To wet my lips that grow so hard a^ dr^ ; 

Stop, Mr Ei^, stop; m I dedare 
Your journey now jrf over, if you*ll fly 
Down to that ouiu^ yon^tC w Isee 
My poor wife, but finr me*" 

’ i$. 

Away, away, my steed aipd 1/* so aung 
Masi^pa's chronicle; but Arab ete4d. 

Nor that on whbli fiddetani ^i^hnng. 

Could fly wi^eejeaitdt dr didh 4peed ; 

Now berw wlibig Siey swung. 

As m ou tlm wMwimi mtp the reed; 

And os the bird still s^isrd bravefy fiew, 

^ Foot Danidl's Jude m dunghilf fitde from view. 


f Vid. Anmkb Bjtlie way, AHostoVdesedpdon of Asidj^’s journey i 
contains mai^ unatilhms poruculsrs, iis 1 ^alT {Hrabably mention teeafter* 
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the moon 
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U. 

Oh ! «top^ my Lord/* (he thought It best be mild) 

** You’ve past my house, I tould you so beibre, 

Oh ! an*t I to be pitied ?«— wife or child, 

Or home, or Daisy, I’ll ne’er vint more ; 

The bog was bad, hot sure ’twould set one wild. 

To be brought here upon the douds to soar ; 

Fly down, for God’s sake, there upon mtiddy ;* 

I’ll surely fall, my head ha8««grown so giddy. 

But answer came there non^ Ihe^^agle seemed 
Bent for some distant quarta:of4he sky. 

And well our luckless herb might have deem’d. 

That he to earthly things had bid good*bye ; 

For no one in their senses could bate dream’d 
Of 8U<^ a journey. Here Dan geve a sigh ; 

For now strait upward ^as the ea^e speeding* 

His prayers and lamentatlmis little heeding* 

16. 

Still on tliey fled ; and creature on the way. 

Living or lifeless, to be fbund was none. 

Except the Eagle and his rider ; thof 
Pursued th^ airy voyage affalone ; 

But if the flight bad happened in our day, 

They might perhaps in company have gone 
With Mr Wordsworth, who last year, I ween, 

III crescent boat on t&e same tra<^ was seem 

17. 

( Ytm’ll find his flight described in Peter Bell, 

Published by Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, and Brown, 

1 own I like that poem pmng well, 

Though by your wits 'tis laughed at and cried down. 

Cheer up. Great Poet, loud thy feme will swell. 

When thy detractors’ names shall be unknown. 

When all forgotten is the tiny crew. 

Who quiz thee in the Edinburg Review.) j 

^ 18 . 

Oh ! what a view ! how noble is the sight I 
Beneath thorn stretch’d the broad and rock girt bay. 

And broader ocean, sparkling with the light 
Of thousand stars, soon far behind them lay. ' 

HuiQpry’s't’ high head, and near it, dark os nigh^ 

Glangarifle's cliffe, and deep embowered way; 

Oh ! Lord,” says Dan, unless ray t^esight feih 
Yonder's the battery of ould Kinsale/'f 

29 . 

Soon earth, and sea, and mountain high were ^ne. 

Nought was below them but the scudding mud. 

And still the bird was journeying gaily on. 

And Dan still wept his sad mfehaps aloud; 


* Whlddy, a handBome uhsid in Bahtry Bay* 

t Hungry-biB, amop uimoedad, dimigh net iiiii|ipnipfeiim M lor ahigh hill lA 
the south of the county of Com. . • ^ 

i Charles Fort. A map of the country (at tecommettM by Sir Walter Scott in hia 
Lady of the Lake) would greatly amt the undearstaftdillg of fee met bearing of fee dif- 
ferent places Gommemorated in this flight. It woidd appear feat fee md to fee moen^ 
iram Banlry, in tile Eagle’s opinion, lay cm Kineak. 
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And higher as tlkc^ fled, still brighter shone 
The queen of night in ▼estal liutre proud ; 

They near the moon Now Dan indeed may quake. 
All hope is past ; his very eyc^halls ache. 

20 . 

And well they may, as all oroond was light 
Intensely stre^ every of Heaven 
Sparkled and glitter’d in our hero s si^t, 

As tlio’ to be a sun each star was given ; 
lie saw tlic planets rolling on in bright 
And steady course, — (to one he counted seven 
Little round moons ;} In short, with most ’twould pass, 
. TluLt die whole Armament was lit with gas« 

21 . 

And here I’ll take upon me to cut short 
Our Kagle’s flight, for 'tis not my intention 
To weary out my readers, and extort 
ITnwifling ^tience ; suffice it to mention. 

In course of time (tlie hour precise nimporte) 
lie readied thx moon, 1^ limit of ascension ; 

Tm tir’d,” quoth he, feel as if I'd swoon. 

So Don dismount, and nest there on the moon.” 

S22. 

** And who the devil asked you, was it I, 

To tire yourself a flying thro* the air ? 

Sit on the moon good Lord ! what, up so hkh 
To perch myseilf on that roimd body there r 
** Cease,” said tlie Eagle,” you had bM^colnply, 

Or with one shake Til send you, I declare, 

Back to the earth, and falling, you will shatter. 

With mighty crash, your skiw and bones to batter. ’ 

2a. 

Stretch out your hand and throw your leg astride, 
ril leave you there a moment at tim most, 

1 sorely want to rest my weary side, 

Demur another second and your lost 
Dan cursi'd liim in his heart, hut strait complied. 
Seated himself as upright as a post. 

And looked much like (astronomers may biiorl) 

A jolly Bacchus on a full-bound barrel. 

241. 

11c straddled as 1 said, and clasped it hard. 

In momentary terror of a frd^ 

While the molidoua bird, to fly prepared, 

And leave his rider on the lunar mdl ; 

Quoth he, stay there until your hrams ore aircil, 

I'll hardly come to help you if you call ; 

You shot a chick of mine lost year, so Dan, 

I think I now have paid ^ou cm— my man.” 

Away he fled,, and left poor Daniel there. 

Away he^ fled a^g tfe fleSds’oft^^ 

' Down towards the regions of the wastem sky, 

Where Aundar douda were gathmtng ; tho' elsewhere 
The dty was cloudless, llanicl saw him fly 
Fearless aJong thoflaahine mist, and fling 1| 

The innocuous lightning m>m ois table wing. 


CNov; 


H So Pliny, lib. 2. c. 55. Sohun e vedueribus squUam ftilma baud percutit ; quw ob 
- hoc mmn^Sra hqjtw tdi fln^itur. And again, lib. 10. cap. 3. Ntgant unquam tdiMn 
hone alitem ftilmioe exauiinatomt ideo annieram Jovis conAuetudo judicavit. 1 am 
jMppy 10 add the testimony of Daniel O* Jtouike to that of Pliny. 
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SO. 

He watched him as be lessened in his flighty 
Gazing with anger, agony and dread ; 

Until he vanished wholly irom his sight. 

And then in sorrowing accents, thus he said 
Oh ! am 1 not a luckless man the night ! 

What shall 1 do ?” (and ihen he scratched his head,) 
Oh ! if 1 once was home, upon my word. 

I'd ne'er again set leg across a bird." 

?7 

How long he staid upon his airy seat, 

1 have not time at present to disclose ; 

MHiat wondrous things, if any, he did meet* 

And whether he was hail'd bf triends or foes ; 

Whether he set on eardi agun nis^'eet, 

My readers fain wouhl learn, I may 8U|ypose ; 

He saw, 'tis true, what pone e'er saw bef(»rc 

fiut we reserve them all fbt Canto Four. 


MELMOTH THE WAKJ>BJLESi, &C» * 

We do not envy those who are and anon a truth of true poetry difi* 
cajiacitated by extreme delicacy of taste, fuscil over the thickest chaos of his 
or, we should rather perliaps say, by absurdities*— and that be walks almost 
extreme indulgence in the habits of without a rival, deoil or living, iu many 
strict criticism, from enjoying such of the darkest, but^ at the sa^e time, 
works as those of JNIr Maturing They the most majestic circles of romance ? 
ore all, prose and verse, full of faults Enoour^edhypraiaeatonce so high 
so numerous, that it would be ljuite and so universal, tt is no wonder that 
tatiguing — so obvious, that it would a young author of the true Milesian 
be quite useless to point them out. breed should regard with very consi- 
There is not one of them that a rigid derable indiSbrence the cavils of the 
disciple of the Aristotelian school of hypercritical ; — nay, that he should 
criticism would condescend to call by be contented to go on sinning glo« 
the name of any one given species of rious sins"— « sort of applauded rebel 
regular composition ; for there is not ownst all the constitute authorities 
one of them that has either begin>* m the literary judgment-seat. But, 
ning, or middle, or end- The author, nevertheless, it is a very great pity 
in a very great proportion of every that such should be the continued 
work he has written, has been eon* coturae of his career- He should re« 
tented with copying the worst faults member, that although his faults are 
of his predecessors and contemporaries, not able to deprive him of the admi- 
in the commonest walks of fictitious ration of tW,, pre^sent time, they may 
writing. In his best passages ihexi hid very fi^r to shut him put mtogc- 
is always a mixture of extravagance-^ ther, or ne^ly from the knowledge 
in tlie whole of his works were is of poatmty. He should remember, • 
not, perhaps, to be found one page of tlmt It is one thing to be an English 
jieriectly natural thought, or perfectly clai^^ and another to occupy ample 
elegant language. And yet, where if ro^ gnd verge enough'* in every cir- 
the lover of imaginative excitement, lihriU7 tluroughput Uie land, 

that ever laid down one Of his books We are Jgiom saying Mr Ma- 
unfinished-^r the ii|ait of candour turio less— but we do 

and discrimination, #lib ever denied, say, that he should yrrite a great deal 
after reading through any one of more— observe a gieat deal more — 
them, that Muturin .is gifted wi^ a Slid correct g. great deal more. If he 
genius as fervently powerfttl as it is does tiot, he^ may depend upon it be 
distinctly ohgiiud— mat there is ever will nev^ IbtfU the rich promise of 

• Meltnofih the Wanderer j a Tak. By ihe aitthojpbf Bertram," &c. In 1 volumes. 
Edinburgh : Constable dt Company* 
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his MONTOBio ; for that, ve rather men, women, and children, without. 


think, was the first**and, we are quite 
sure, ik the best of all his perfbr- 
mances. 

Next to Montorio, however, we have 
no hesitatioD in pla^g thid new ro« 
mance of Melmoth the Wanderer, 
which, whatever faults may be dkoo- 
vered or pointed out, either in its con- 
ception or in its execution, or in both 
of these, cannot fkil to be read univer- 
sally, and to please universally. It is 
infinitely better than Women, or 
Pour et Contre," or " FredoUfo'* in 
** Bertrain"’--^cellent as all these 
works are in their several waye^ 
and one reason for this is, that it is 
infinitely more horrible— in horror, 
there is no living author, out sf Ger- 
many, that can be at aU compared 
with Mr Maturin. 

The thief fault of the story is, that 
there is too much uniformity in tlie 
sources of its horror—and yet, ^ere 
is nothing more admirable than 
variety of application by which the 
same cause of horror is made to dif- 
fuse its shadow over so many difihrent 
walks of life. Iheetror and the beauty 
go hand in hand toge^er In this re- 
spect— no very uncommon dreum- 
aunce, by the way, in regard to die 
works of Mr Maturin. 

The truth is, however, that it is 
mere courtesv to caD Mbiwovu a 
Itomance ;** m the finir volumea con- 
tain as many or more stories whidi, 
with the exception of the agency of 
one character common to them all, 
have no sort of connexion with eadi 
other, their mrsonages being other- 
wise quite diment, and their seehes 
laid at different periods, and in quite 
different parts cn the wwdd. Suc- 
cessive pkmtres of hnlhaa misery arc 
preeentra in England, Itdind, India, 
Spain, and dbmwhere, and between 
diem there is no ed^dy eofinadon, 
except what aricee nom the one cir«« 
cumstance, that whermr eaddUM,' 
and however pedditcedi, the msnter- 
spring and mMng cause of all that' 
misery is JTouk the tntii- 

derer— A stml|^ 

•omething \mnm c tnmmjma a 
Mephfat^hBus^idc^ 
have been extended spjm qf 

neatly two eenturks, and hit mind 
and b6dy alike endued midi no feieon* 
sideraUe portion df the pmtMn#aho-* 
heal energy, ah 4fi»r the puidbie of 
producing torture to human Dcings, 


excendng in one instance only, the 
smallest item of profit or pleasure ac- 
cruing to The Wanderer himself. 

The story ^ this demon of the piece 
is not very distinctly given, but, so 
Irr as we can gadwr, he- has sold his 
soul to the devil, fye the sake of the 
abovii^mentioned privikget and im- 
munities; but, dtsocrreriiig after a time 
(like St Leon) dhs werthlessncss of 
superhuman powers in human hands, 
he is very desirous to prevail upon 
some other child of earth, to take the 
infernal lease, with all its consequen- 
eea of |(Sod end evil, off his hands. 
In order to dud a person who will re- 
llive him ndhk burthen, he explores 
from the time of Charles I. down to 
that of George 111. all imaginable 
scenes of human suffisnng and cala- 
mity, always heightening, sometimes 
cauinng and originating the misery, 
amidst which it is his only business, 
and hia only delight to move ; — exalt- 
ing, casting down, exalting again, 
and again depress^iug, wearying out 
and btifiHIng with every instrument 
and art of torture the feeble sjiint of * 
humanity, in the ho|>e of at last 
finding some one moment of wicked- 
ness or weakness, in whicli his great 
bldmate tempution may be ottered 
and aoc^ted. But it is dl to no pur- 
pose. The ambition of the young, 
the avarice of the old, the love of tlie 
bride, the tenderness of the mother, 
all are alike assailed, and all in rain- 
No human passion excited to its ut- 
most pitrii of infiammation. is found 
capable of hurrying on the soul of 
man or woman to o delibc^rate renun- 
ciaiiou of the hopes of eternal weal. 
Parents starve betbre the eyes of their 
staniug children, but nuther son 
nor datsghter will purchase tlicm bread 
At the ^ce of ]>erdition ; the lover 
k strucic with vmd insanity, or wan- 
drivelling itleot by the side 
df bis mistress, yet she too resists the 
Unrible temptatum ; the deserunl mo- 
aner lies MikMIng in a dungeon, ami 
her duld dkidifhuiiger on her bteast, 
heCMtse evun 4sr resolution can with- 
•land dm dHaMhatl boon. For each 
^of these Sknations of tempution there 
Mliere a Mpurale tale, Withaoparate 
rime, tndideuts, atid characters ; hut 
ibrn arc all ootnerted by the perpe- 
toaf interventioii of those black t 7 es, 
lustrous with the brilliancy of hell, 
which reveal too surely, ond too late, 
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nixa to n^ommond him. $ho goti 
therefore to (i^rmany with har fiUs* 
bandj where his abilities raise him 
to the situatioit of Maestro di CapelU 
Ot the court elf Saxony, and where, in 
k humble, yet comwtahle tnanner, 
she rears her chSdren till the eldest of 
them approaches the veige of man« 
hood. About that time the old rioli 
Spanish to'Other is taken verr ill, and 
in his sickness and fear of death, he 
sends for his sister to eotne to him, 
ivith her Amily, saying that he is sen« 
siblc he has treateu her cruelly; and 
has already, by his Will, endeatoored 
to make the best reparation in his 


pnanise of future strengdi, and infbsed in« 
to hii hearts that fond asoiaty 

with which we mark the pragreei of a mild 
but dondy taomiiig in spriiitfi remdng in 
the mild and balmy glonee of its dawn, but 
tearing lest douds may overdiade them bo- 
ftse noon. The daughters, In^ and Julia, 
hid all the lovehnese of colder climate 
—the Imniriant ringlets of golden hair, the 
huge Inig^ blue ihiaiiow-like white* 
tM«i of dWir bOMM, iUA ilh&der arms, and 
the womlmt thit of their 

deUomediaikt, made dMum they attend- 
cd ihllr parents with ginodm|ond thud offi- 
ciemniiii reiemble two young Hebee mi- 
niitertag cups, which their touch alone was 
ena^h to turn into nectar. 

Thegdritsof these young persons had 


power. 

Walbm, his wiib, and his children, 
therefore leave Dresden, and come to 
Spain ; bttt, on mdiing the place of 
ihc hrntber’s residence, they find he 
has already recovered fVorn his illness, 
and, although determined to provide 
abundantly for all their wants, will 
see no one of the family unless they 
become reconciled to the Catholm 
Church. Ines, the wife of Walbei^, 
is sorely cast down on finding that the 
estrangement of her brother Is thus to 
continue: yet affluence is made to 
surround them, and tdic eidoys much 
happiness with her husband and her 
childimi. Walbere's old Hither aad 
mother, too, who nad been invited to 
Join them on the first news of their 
prosperity, leave Germany and cometo 
live with then) at Toledo* llie Allow- 
ing is a m^re of the hanpv group on 
the evening of that day or tbdr union. 

«< • 1 saw them,' said the stianger* inter* 
lupting himselfy-*** 1 saw them on Hia 
evening of tJjiat day of union, and a pojfnter, 
who mnted to enmody the Image or demea- 
tie felicity ia a group of Uvw figom, 
need have gone nofuither than me man^ 
ofWahKxg. He end bis wife WMs seated 
at the head er the tahi^, mMm mi tbrir 
cihildreiit and sesiiig th^ smile mseemn, 
without the Intervention of cue vnkms 
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m^ce of the poou Theit childoea 
fenaed Indeed a gim^i^ on whhfe dm eye 
of printer or of porentf fee gave of tnefe or 
of adTectkai, might Wve Ijm Wife equri 
defi^ Bverhaid feeir mdest m, new 
rixteta, jpoweaied mo nritch beauty ferine 
sex, and hie delimte and hriUfeOf eem- 
pleickait htf riender and exquiritdiy mould* 
'cd feim," and the modulofem of ms tonder 
andtremulOtts vaiee, nM|riied that tsMsd 
interest, with whkh we wairit, in i|Ph, 
over the strife of present debilicy witlf fee 


been early ne p m se d by the difficulties in 
which feeir piuentswbfe involved! and even 
hi childhood they hid aequiivd the timid 
tread, the whispmed tone, the anxious and 
inquiring look, that the constant sense of 
domesde distcess painfully teaches even to 
idiildren, and whirii it is the mobt exquisite 
pain to a psient to witneu. But now there 
was nothing to restrain their young hearts, 
—feat stfunger, a ded back rejoiring 
to fee iovriy home of their lips,— and fee 
timidity of feeir fermer habite only lent a 
gtatefiil shade to fee brilliant exuberance of 
yoiWhM hiq^nciWi Just opposite this pic- 
ture, wlioie nucs woro so bright, and Whose 
■hades were so tender, were seated the fi- 
gnree of fee aged gtandfetber and gnndmo- 
feer* The omitrast was very strong ; there 
^ was no connecting link, no graduatm medi- 
'umr-you passmat once ftom the first and 
Mmtnmen cf spring, to the withered and 
tumifed bKTsntMm of winter. 

** These very aged peisons, however, had 
iotnefeing in thefr looks to sooth the eye, 
mod TOriiers or IVouverman would pcrluips 
hbve valued their figures and ccetume far 
beyond tliosc of their young and lovely 
gm^hildien. Tliey were stifily an^ 
quaiirity habited in their German garb— 
me old man in his doublet and cap, and 
thoUld woman tn bet ruft; stomacher, and 
hslri^uWr resembling a feuU-cap, with 
huig IspeiidiBg pinaeri, through which a 
fewwiw, but vesy loim hain, appeoved 
oil hot ferinUod chow tw on theooun* 
tenSness of both tberootxs a gleam of joy, 
like feo cMd smilo ^ setting bun on a 
irintiy laMbem* They did not distinctly 
boot the kiwimpommities of their son 
and doubter, fe mrtake more amply of 
fee most plcntifel Ifeal they had ovorwH- 
«te8bod*tii tisoir fempri Um^ur iliey 
fl^ and smaod feat femtlfetliiMo 
wtfefe is at once fewndfeg and feotefid 
to feb Itenris of nfefeiteftite felldsoik— 
They waUod tiso at fee boanty of Ever- 
horf feM feeb elder grandohildren<.-ac 
fee wild Idaifes of Montice, who was as 
wfid ia fee hdttr df tmifele as in fee hour 
of p m sp ee ity mid* finally, tbw smiled ot 
all feat was srid, feough they did not hear 
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half of Hi imd «I1 tiiey «»w«. diongh they 
cQuUl wijw t«ry that eetU* 

that phdd lubuDiNkMi to dio pleosimi 
of the yoiipg* ndnglod with nndpixhted 
aDtkdpatKsio of » metoini’* and pat^ 
iKPty* gave an alxnoat heafeidj expratiihm 
to featuief, tjiat would ochoririee havf 
hornc only the wHbeihQgliMjic ofdoW and 
decay* 

** aim cimiptmai oOBunod dmatf 
this fiHi% fiii^^nlMfili nm aumeut^ 
chaiactarifttc #llir«'|prt<icaiai WaUbarg’ 
(hima^ a ff ra.t«i||^to lohn) ymaied hif 
father re|»eatedfe^ Whe more mm Hm 
waa accustomed tOt-^^the old man ganUy 
dedined it* Tlie eon still prcfued H neovt^ 
fully, and the old man complied with a wish 
to gratiiy bis son, not hiiimf* \ , 

•• The younger chUdren, «lo» careowd 
dtoiv grandm^her ^jHih^th# boisterous 
fondness of childroa* Their mother fo* 
proached them, “ let be,** said tho 
gentle old woman, “ They trouble you* 
mother,” said the wife of Walheig.*** 
** Tliey cannot trooble me loiu,'* said ^ 
grandmoiher, with an emphatic smife. 
“ Father,” said Walbeig, ‘‘is not Everhard 
grown very tall ?” “ The last time 1 WMf 
him,** said the gTandfuther« 1 eto^wd to 
kiss him ; now 1 tlnnk be must stm to 
kiss moi*’ And, at the word, Evernttsd 
darted Uke an arrow into tremhliog 
arms that were opened to receive, himy and 
his red and hairless lips were pmised to the 
snowy beard oi‘ his {^andfaUissr, ** CUog 
there, my child,'* s^ the exulting IkUier* 
God grant your kiss iiijur never be ap- 
plied to lips less pure,** *♦ They never shall, 
my father ! ” said the suse^Ue boy, h luA * 
izig at his own emotions t ** T never .wish 
to press any lips but thorn that will tdess 
me like tliose of my grandfather. “ And 
do you wish,** said the <dd man jocuMy, 
** that the blessing slioiild atvays issue 
from lips as rough and hoary as mine 
Everhard stood bludiing behind tho old 
man's (dudr at this quesuon, and Walheig^ 
who heard the dock strike tlie hour at whiw 
he had been always acciistomsd, in pr^pc* 
rity or adversity, to sumnton to i&vwy 
to prayer, made a signal wtoh his children 
<iycu understood, and which was cqtotouni? 
catod in whispevf^ IS thdr a|^ jmWvei* 
Thank God/* mM the aged gnrndmothcr 
to the young whisperer, and as she mm 
«hc sunk on her knees* Hey mandchttoton 
assisted lier. “ Thank. God, echoed the 
Oldman, bending his stiffiM Imees, and 
dofhng his caji— ** Thwsk.God for this 
* shadow of a groat rqdtlp a weary land !’,** 
-.and^lme^ whUk#albeTg, after 
ing a chapter or two a German 
whid^ beheld in hia hands,, pronounced an 
extempore prayer, impkii^ God to fill 
their hearts with gratitude 
blessings they eidoyed# and In enaWfe them 
80 to pass through thingp tomppnl» dial 
they might not fiiilly lose the things eter- 
nal** Attltoctocnill»lMrsyfr»tIiefai»i'- 
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Iv ipsa and saluted meli odiar with that ad^ 
toekUm irildch has not its root tn earth, and 
whose blossomy^ however diminodva and 
Golourlsas tq the pye of man In diis wretch- 
ed soil, shidl ^ bear glorious fVuit in thk 
^en of 'll was a lovely to 
behold the ymmg ptople asaUtlng theif 
aged tohelvei to arise ieim. their kneas,w 
tfd H was a doveliir healing, to Usten todiis 
hi^ gooditoghto exdhanj^ the 

par^ faofdly. Thy wifae^ WaShav was 
most assiduous in ptoparisig the japilorts 
of her hushaad*a parents, and Waihrrg 
yidided to her with that proud gradtudoi 
dtot feels mere exultaUan m a benedt con- 
ferred V ^bose we love, than if wo con* 
ferred Hourseltos* He loved to parentSi 
bur be was proud of to wife loving them 
becasiae my were his* To the repeated 
odsra of his ehildxen to assist or attend 
tihekr ancient relalivto* he answered, “ No, 
dear ctodren, your mother wil) do hotter* 
...^your mother always doss hesl**’ As he 
apiket to efebdren, according to a custom 
now fhrgot, kneeled before hint to ask to 
blessing* His hand, tremulous with affec- 
tom, rtotod first on the ooilang locks of 
toe darlsiig Eveihaid, whose he^ towered 
proi^ above those of hU kneeHng sisters, 
and of Maurice, who, with the ixrepresuble 
and venial levity of joyous childliood, 
laughed as he knelt. ** God Uess you !** 
said Walberg.^** God bless you all ; and 
may he make you as good as your mother, 
and as haj^y aa your fetber is tjds night ;** 
and as he spokr, the, happy father turned 
and wept.** 

But their skjr.is soon overcast. Tl.e 
old boroUier dies at length, and, after 
Hving for several years in all the en- 
joyments of luxU^, it is not difficuU 
to imagine the misery into which the 
whole family is thrown wlien ii is 
made known that a new Will had 
been executed hy the old man on bia 
death-bed, by which Uio wlnde erf his 
tortuticisyk to the church. Nothing 
can be finer thati the way in which 
Maturin. bag c^»leeivl^d the effects of 
Ibis intelligence on all the different 
memberam the household— the stu- 
pid^ insensibility of the old people-?- 
the babPt fencwaiice of the young-"- 
thc de^mk m Walberg himself— ai^ 
the ^uiet gentle resignation of his 
wife* Some hopes arc hehl out that 
it «toy be ‘possible to prove unfair 
dciding on toe part of the old man's 
confessors-Hind a lawsuit is begun— 
littve. been expected, 
ia «t leak deeded hy the Spanish 
iu fitoour of the ^urch, and 
St the heretical Amily. ‘ Their 
then advances rapidly, and at 
i« such, that not a few readera, 
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suspect^ may Bnd themselves tin- 
ahle to go through with the whole of 
Mr Maturin*s delineation. Here are 
some of the most appaUijiig touches. 

** Walberg had always felt and expressed 
the strongest feefioM of tender resect to* 
wards his patats—^is father paidcularly, 
whose agw fyt exceeded that of his mothen 
At the mviskn of th^r meal ^ault day, he 
diewed aldnd of wolfish and gree^ je^misy 
that m^e Intf tremtde. Whispered 

to hear— How much my father eats-^ow 
heartily he feeds while we have scarce a 
morsel !*’ ** And let us want that morse!* 
before your father wants one !** said Ines 
in a whi8pep-<*>** I have scarce tastied any- 
thing myself.** *♦ Father— father*^* cried 
Walberg, shouting in the ear of die dodng 
old man, ** you are eating heartily, wbtk 
Inea and her children are starving !** And 
he snatched the food from his fkther's hand, 
who gazed at him vacantly, and resigned 
the contested morsd without a straggle. A 
moment afterwards die old man arose front 
his seat, and with horrid unnatural foroc, 
tore the untasted meat from his grandchil- 
dren's Hps, and swallowed ft himself, while 
his rivelled and toothlcbs mouth grinned at 
them in mockery at once in&ntinc and ma- 
licious. 

“ Squabbling ^ut your supper ?** cried 
Everhard, bursting among them with a 
wild and feeble hiugh,— Why, here's 
enough for to-mbirow— and to-morrow.** 
And he Hung indeed ample means for two 
di^'s subsistence on the table, but lie look- 
ed pater and mkr. The hungry family de- 
voured the hoard, and ' foxgot to ask the 
cause of his increasing paleness* and obvt- 
ously diminished strength * * 

« • 


famisliing parents,— of her own declining 
strength, and neglected useless' talents. 
The gold still Sparkled before her,— she felt 
—she knew not what, and to escape from 
some fbelittgs is perhaps the best victory 
we can obtam over them. But when she 
arrived at home, she eagerly thrust the 
small purriiase she had m^e mto her mo- 
ther’s hand, and, thou^ hitherto gentle, 
suMissive^ and traatabhs, announced in a 
tfme af V4eculoa that ifiemed to her startled 
mother fwbase were always limit- 

ed to the exigencies uf . the hour) like that 
of euddea insanity, that die would rather 
starve than ever again tread the streets of 
Seville alone.** 

the luitkt of this extreme wretch- 
odneas, t&e old ^mother of Walberg 
<Ues^ and tlie poct».(fi>r throughout this 
atory he deserves no lower nanie^) pro- 
duces a truly awful effect, by repre- 
senting tliis death, which, but a few 
weeks before, w^ould have been lament- 
ed by the whole household, as being 
stole regarded by them all — more ur 
less atro^gly-^^iii the light of a happy 
deliverancie* The grandfather aloinr 
is sunk into such a state of second 
childishness, as to be; quite insensible 
to any iiuj^ession, happy or sorrowful, 
from what has happens. In sliert, 
the calanritous situation of Wjilbt rg, 
and all that belong to him, is such, 
that at length the great tempter of the 
Mclmoth, thinks the hour is 
cbnie in which he may make a succcs.^- 
attempt on the wannest feelings of 
the son, the husband, and tlie father. 
It is thus that the first notice of thi^ 


** Thty had long been without any do- 
mestics, and 08 Hverhard disappeared mys^ 
terioudy eveiy day, the daughters were 
sometimes cmploycd^on the humble errands 
of the family. The beauty of the elder 
daughter, Julia, was so coimcaoas, that 
her mother had often undertaken, the most 
menial errands herself, rather than send her 
daughter into the streets unprotected. 'I'he 
following evening, howevw*^bting Int^ly 
employe in some domestic 
she allowed JaUa to go out to pun^asc 
tbehr food for to-morrow, and lent her 
wsl for the purpose, directing her daughter 
to arran^ it in the bpanish fashion,. #kh 
which she was well Oequainted, so as to bide 
her fiice. 

“ 4ulja, who went irith trembling steps 
h^ errand, had eothehow derang- 
^ r veil, and a glimpse of her beauty 
Tcaught -by a cavalier who was pasring. 
i meanness of her dress and occupation 
,^gestod hopes to him which he ventured 
p express, ’..i^vdia bum from him with the 
hinged tetmr and indignation of Milled 
rity, hut her eyes rested with uucom|(|a|is 
dhy on tlie handful of gold wliidf ^it- 
in his hand.— She thought of ner 


terrible temptation is introduced to 
the other members of tlic faniily. 

*< The grandfatlier, j-till seatcil in lius 
ample chair by the care of Ines, (for his 
sondiad grown very indiffcrcru about him), 
watched her moving fingers, and exdaimcd, 
wit^ the petulance of dotage, “ Aye, — yn« 
inoSOTymg them in embroidery, while I 
i^s.— In rags !** he repeated, hold- 
ing dKtt tlio slender garruente which the 
iSmar^ fomily eoulC^Ofth difficulty spare 
hw lues tried to padfy him, and sliowcd 
het'work* to prove that it was the remnanta 
of her childrop's fortnerdress she was rc- 
j^ring ; bi^.with horror unutterable, she 
perceived heV ntiifoand incensed at these ex- 
'^essidns riP dota^^ anti venting bis foantic 
foarful indignalfim in lang^c that she 
tried to bury the sa4ji(d of, bypressibg clos- 
er ’to the old man,im attempong fo fiix his 
bewildered attention on hl»rsrii^anaher work. 

This was oas^acoompiislied, and all was 
Well, tM foev were about to separate on 
their wretched preiiarious errands. Then u 
new and untold feeling trembled at the 
heart of one of the young wanderers.' Julia 
remembered the occutrenec of a preceding 
evcning,«HiiiHdtou^t of ths tempting gtdfi, 
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the flattering langiuge, and tlie t^der tone 
uf the young cavalier. She saw her famdv 
perisliing around her tor wanc,^»-$he felt it 
consuming her own Titala,«-aiid as .die cast 
her eye round the squalid room« the gold 
glittered brighter and brighter in her eye. 
A faint hcqie; aided perht^ hv a still more 
faint suggestion of venial pride, swelled in 
her heart. ** Peritgps he might lave me,'* 
she whispered to ^rself, ** and think me 
not unworthy of His Wid.** Then despsur 
returned to the charge. 1 npist die of 
famine,** she thougbto ** if 1 return un* 
aided,--^nd why may i not by my death 
benefit my famUy 1 1 will never survive 
shame, but they may,—for they will 
not know it! — Slie went oi^t, sad took 
a direction difl'erent from that of fhc faOidly* 
Night came on,— the wanderers retilm- 
rd slowly one by one,«-.^/«dta Year the dvsi. 
Her brothers and sister had. eadh obtained a 
trifling alms, tW they had learned Spanish 
enough to beg ip,— and the old manV face 
wore a vacant smile, as he saw the store 
i>rodiice<1, which was, after all, scarce suffl- 
cii'iit to afljird a meal for the youngest. 

Anil iiuveyoiibrvnight us nothing, Julia?*’ 
sanl her parents. She stood aimrt, and in 
Alienee. Her father repeated the question 
in a raised and angry voice. Slic started at 
t*H' wniiul, atnl, rushing forward, buried 
!.ur IjcacI in her mother’s bosom. “ No- 
n itbing,’* she cried, in a broken and 
V \ \v e I tried,— my weak and 

w . i«nomitLcd to the tliought for a 

n .>1 . rn, — hvit no, no, not even to save yfiu 
I'cruhing, could j ! I fame home to 
' iijVMiKl''' H..f shuddering pa- 

■ a her, — and amid their 

tiuu blei,f>ui luir and wept, but not 
1 'lie:. M e meal w>w divided, of which 
, -1 'll si ‘uiwidy refused to partake, as 
. , 1 Mu r.oi contrifuited to it, till lier rciUcU 
; '/ • n IS ercoine by the aflVetinnate im- 
. .r.i:v of the rc.st, and she complied. 

L v.ts riunng Uiis. division of what aH 
' lit V jd '.vi ’ tlieir last meal; that Walbcrg 
j-ave one o; th{»se proofs of sUdden and 
j'virful violcjiCB of temper, bordering on 
insaiuty, which he had betrayeil latterly. 
He seemed to notice, witli suiien displca- 
that his wife liad (as she always did), 
foervod the largest pottion fdr bis 4jiitKer. 
He eyed it askance at first, muttoritig 
grily to himself. Then he spoktf kwne a- 
loud, though not so as to bt heurd by the 
deaf old man, who was slqggishly devour- 
ing 1)18 sordid meal. ThY^ 4^ CufTerings 
of his children seemed to impure hint yritli 
a kind of wild reseOfiment, and he started 
up, exclaiming, sells his bl(M 

too surgeon, to frompcridiiDg!* 

My daughter tranbkrs die verge of oro. 

stitution, to procure ut a mipd.!’* Tlien 
fiercely adtlressing his fatlicr« *^^And what 
dost thou do, old dotard? Hise apf.H*>rise 
up, and beg for us thytsif, or them must 
siai\x !*'— and^ as he spo^e, he raised his 


arm against the hdpleas old man. At dns 
horrid Ines shrieked aloud, and the 
children, Atsbing forward, interposed. The 
wretched fother, incensed b> madness, dealt 
blows among them, whidi were home with* 
ont a murmur ; and then, the storm being 
exhansted, he tat down and wept. 

** At this moment, to the astonbhment 
and terror of all excejpt Walberg, the old 
man, who, since the night of his wife's in- 
terment, hod never moved but from bis 
c^r to his bed, Cod that not wifhoat as- 
sistttnee, rose suddenly fVom his seat, and^ 
apparently in obedtenee to his soa, walked 
with a firm and steady pace towards the,^' 
door. When he had reached it, he paused, 
looked back on them with a fruitless eflbit 
at recollecdon, and went out slowly and 
fiudi was the terror felt by all at this last 
ghastly look, whidi seemed like that of a 
corse moring on to the {dace of its inter- 
ment, that no obe atteafq’tod to oppose hia 
passage, aitd several moments dapaed be- 
fore Kverluurd had the recollection to pur- 
sue him^ 

** In the mean time, Ines had dismissed 
her children, and sitting as near as she 
dared to the wretched father, attempted to 
address some sootliing expressions to him. 
Her voice, which was exquisitely sweet and 
soft, seemed to produce a mechanical effect 
on him. He turned towards her at first, — 
then leaning his head on bis ami, he shed 
a few silent tcars^— then flinging it on his 
wifo*s bosom, he wept aloud. Ines seized 
tbi^ n.oracnt to impress on his heart the 
horror she felt from the outrage he hod 
committed, and adjured him to stt^licate 
the mercy of Ckid for a crime, which, in 
her eyes, appeared scarce short of parricide. 
Walbcrg wildly asked what riie alluded to ; 
and when, shuddering, she uttered the 
word-s,— “ Your father,— your poor old fa- 
ther!*'— be smiled with an expression of 
mysterious and supernatural confidence that 
fWAr, her blood, aud, approaching her ear, 
softly whiiqiered, “ 1 have no father ! He 
is dead,— 4oiig dead! I buried him the 
night I dug my Tnother's grave ! Poor dd 
man,** he added with a sigh, ** it was the 
better for hinir^he would have lived only 
to weep* , and perisii p^haps with hunger. 
But I wSl tell you* lneis-*>-and let it be a 
secret, I wonde^ what made our provi- 
sions decrease so, till what was yester^ 
suflidem for four, is not to-day sufficient 
for one. 1 watch^, and at last 1 discover- 
ed— it must be a secret— an old goblin, who 
daily visited this houSe. It came in the 
likeness of an old mi^ in nms, and with a 
long white beard, and it devoured every 
thing^n tlie table, while the children stood 
hungry by ! But I struck at— I cursed it,— 
I cltoM It ill the name of die AB-poweiful, 
and gotl^ Oh it wgs a fell devouring 
gob^ it will haunt us no more, ana 
he^l^ hi^e enough. Enough,** said the 
vnan, invduntnrily returning to 


Pact,— it oectured in a French family pet many y^ats ago* 
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bajtiitiial cnpugh iav to* 

nKOirow !** 

Iii«i, ovcvooin^ with horror ot thU oh* 
viowpro^ of imiMty* neltliq? interrupt;* 
ed or oi>poeed him am nttempted only to 
600th liiDQt intmauy Hfnwft tho 

too probable ^hnurbance m her ovn intel* 
lacti, Walberg m her Iqoh of 4ietrtMt, 
andt with the quick jealousy of partial in* 
aenity, Mid, ** If you do not cr^t me tQ 
that, stiU lm» I will you in (he 

account of that feaemf vieitation with whkh 
1 have latterly bean familiart"*^** Oh» my 
beloved 1'* aidd Inee, who recognized in 
^ese woedi the eounoeofafeari^hadlat* 
^rly, £iom som eatmmdiiuury 
CM in her hiwhand'’a conduct, taken pos* 
seswon of her ooul, and made ^ te even 
of famine wifUng in ooiDparifon«*»,-«* I dmnd 
lest I qndeiatand you too well. The 
guish of wnnt and of famine 1 eould have 
boine,«*i.aye, and seen you bear^ hut the 
Itornd words you have lately uttered,, the 
horrid thoughts that ascape you in your 
sleep, —when 1 think on these, and guess 
at"—*— “ You need not guess," said 

Walberg, interrupting her, ** I will tell you 
alh" Andt as he spoke, lua countenance 
cliangcd from ita eapreasion of wildness to 
one m perfect sapHy and calm confidence, 
—his features retesed, his eye became 
steady, and Ins tone frin.— " Every night 
since oijir late dietreMesn I have wandered 
out m sevetLof seme relief, and eu^^cated' 
averv iVfTn*?r stranircr • JutftrlY 1 have 
met every night the enemy of man, who" 
*.— ** Oh cease, nqr 1^, to indulge 
these horrible tlu»ughti,«*<rthey are the »* 
suits of your disturbed unhappy state of 
inind,*'^^ lues, listen to me^ I see tliat 
figure as plainly as I see yours,.-.! hear hie 
voice as distinctly as you hear mine this; 
moment. Want and misery arc not natu* 
rally ftrtile in the production of imagina* 
lion, —they grasp at realities too doi^ 
No man, who wants a meal, eoneeives that 
a banquet is iprimcl before Imn, and that 
the tempter invites lum to sit dawn and cat 
at his ease. No,— no, lues, toe cv3 one, 
OR aanee demoted agent of his in human 
form, heqeU me every nig)itv^**Ahd how I 
shall hmflflf moat the sngie, I know nn u" 
— .•* And in what fomi dom he app^ ^ 
mill lues, hoping to turn the chaniml of his 
idmy thoughts, while alie tppeamd to 
follow their dueclion. ** In that of u mid* 
tUe^agsd man. of a serious and staid do* 
maanouTt and with notliing lewunMI^Ie in 
Ids aqwet eacoept the liglitef two fauming 
^fSa, whose lustre is almost intolerahle* 
He fizm tbam on me miii«tiime8« and I fmi 
aa if there was lasdnatiiui in their glam* 
£ym night he bmets me, and few like me 
oaiw have imisiiM hie ledi^ He has 
ofoed, and proved to me, that it is Ip hie 
power to bestow all that human cupidtty 
eoiild dtimt for, on die condition tha^— 

I cammt utter I It is one so full of jbM* 
or and impiety, that, even to listen to i4 U 

less a crimt than iq comply with it 


Vet even hero the temptation is re*, 
sisted ; and^ unlike the other tales in 
the collectioii, the end of this one is 
after all fbrtuimte. It is discovered, 
at the moment wlicn even the piety of 
Inewwaa beginning to tend hut a.fbehlc 
aid to the reaolutfon of Walberg, that 
the wUt of Cruaman^ la iavour of the 
churet, had after au het n a forgery, 
aiul thevofbre the ihftntar tfatament 
(in fiiwour of tho Carman and bit fh« 
tnily) la that by whIA the estate is to 
be diapoaed of. Bat wq have no room 
toouote fVom the concluding scenes 
of tiieatory. 

We rq({rot this the less, because we 
are aure whqt «g ha\c already quoted 
mtwt he quite etmogh to justily, in 
the oyea of our raadeis, the high 
praise with which we commenced our 
notice of these lH>lmne^. Wodo not 
know whether Jill our readt'is may 
ayinpathise with us whe n wc say, that 
to us “ The M> tileries of rdolplu/’ lia^ 
bqcQ^ is, and must always be, one of 
the most delightful Ijouks in the Eng- 
lish language. Of those that might 
be somewhat aabained, however, to 
couiesa admiration such as ours for 
tlmt masterpiece of Mrs lladcliffl*, not 
a few map perhapb think thtmsclvis 
at Hbertv f protected by tlic classical 
name or Uodwiu) to think and to 
spe^ almost as lughly as we should be 
indmed to do oonccramg St Lt^n.'* 
Kow, tbeau is no ocoasion for insii** 
tMting compariaOBS on the present oc- 
OMdon ; but we arc pretty confident 
thai the most enthusiastic admirers of 
Thlolpho or St Leon will pause tre 
they assign to the very best pj‘‘Bagi'6 of 
either of theso works a higher place tliaii 
may jUiCly be claiinc<l for not a few of 
the okqtcbcs tn this wild atory of The 
Teinper Melmoth. Mr hlatuvin is, 
withoait question, one of the most 
wiiiiBe masters of the dark n>man«e. 
W m make the most practised reader 
tmnhlpas edTectuoUj as Mrs iludctifib; 
and vrhett is better, he can in.ike him 
think as dt^ply as Mr Godwin. W> 
cannot courf^w commeiidatiun sought 
,fbr by this species of exertion much 
hmher Ihati we 4o whiai we say. l^t 
htlwir opinion, o hwtle more reHecticn 
umd hbotir arc aH Ut Maturin wants, 
hi order to dnaWe him to attain a per- 
manent eminence, not inferior to that 
l(Hlg shice acquired by the magnificent 
imagiiuUion (hat dictated the tide of 
Col^ WiUums. 
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Long summen hate mii% and long wintora hare frown'd 
Since last, in thia time-hidlowed bower^ 

With eglantine wreath'd^ and with jessaiaa&e orewn'd. 

We sigh'd through the soft twilighl hov^ i 
And many a pleasure hafri lured me in vault. 

And many a sorrow hath put, 

Sinai 4;he eve that, long lingerihg in anguish atul pain, 
thee, lave> t puted d|a: test ! 

Tho^li the bfflows of danger my eourse have delayM, 
When the wind rav’d idong the dark ua, . 

Through the tends the stranger inyfbotsteps have ifray'd. 
But my visioitilwire ever with thee. 

And now. ^mid iW iceiies of out youth we have met. 

In thendlimr wh^ !wfbre we 
And 1 Ml ihht the Star ai toy being shall iel. 

With thine, dh beloved of my heart ! 


tut auboua. 

Thoughts, that do often lie tOO deep fte tears. 

WoiinsWomTH. 

0 'Tts d^ghtfrili on a vernal eve, 

Within the tranquil and embower'd reoesa 
Of a green arbour to reeline alone, 

White gentle rains, deibending frm the aky^ 

Make pleasant music on the thirsty ground ; j 
And there indulge tltat pleaui^ penuVenes^ 

That languor of the meditative mind, 

Whidi tewls upon the oce^m of the put. 

Slow uiling onwards. 0 ’tis ,aadly sweet. 

To hear the small drops plashing on the stems 
Of snccutent herb^ and on the in^ng buds. 

White, gently murmuring post, the west wind sighs 
To and frO, waving, in the twilight air, , 

The broad expanse of inelanchelte teaveai ^ 

To see the swallow, ’mid the fiuUtig shower, , 
Darting aloft, «id wheeling ’mid the sky ; 

And bussing homa, the startled humbMbee, 
Journeying, in tooay Bight, frtgn flower 10 flower. 
Then doubly sweety and doubly touting then, 
ll; Ibnn the distant Ught^jreen grovesj be hee^ 

Soft Muidc's dyliu^ lusdu^ing filly 
As if, mn, the Iwi^ \ 

Pan or, Sylvanus, season miam 
Had Bou^t the empteiti of dieir aadeftt feign: 

And, ^ concord of sweet sow^ 

Gase on M hteesoms, fioi^ 

Of pear#)4 1 |^ tree ; varied Moom ' 

Of vatw^bi the manj^tl&cUir’d 
Heoumbietit witti the weight of dew, between 
Thidr girdtee of green teSTts ; the fresheiiri outs 
Of evergreens ; niyvde, aau ^ 

And evpfesB^ 'mid whose daiidp«l|«Rgthig boughs 
The blmbivd.stli^ ' ' 

Have nameieu ehanas for % Words 
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CN<nr. 

To utter and unbofom. Feelings dwell 
Deep, m tlie inner »hnne of human hearts. 

And slieltered £h>m tlie rude and passing shocks 
Of common life, that need ^e electric spark 
To lire tlicm,— and at once the soul is flame I 

To him, who sojourns *inkl the busy crowd 
Of cities ; where contention's jar is heard 
For ever dissonant ; whose pathway lies 
Mid tumult, yet whose youth bath passed away,*-- 
His earlier, better veafSN>^in ^vacy, 

Sequestered from tiie rude shocks of the worlds 
Mid hills, and dales, and woods, and qidet kwntj 
And streamy glens, and dells ; to hiili» 

Who, every eve, listed the biackbhfd's song, 

And, every morn, beheld the speckled lark 
Ascend to greet the ana ; to him an hour 
Inke this, so pregnant with deep-seated thou^t, 

Thought kindled at the shrine of eariier Tears, 

Long gueneb'd, is more deli|ditfhl liMn diq mirth 
Of smiling flices, 'raid the jierfitm'd Tii(u}la 
Of echoing halls nHjestiG, where the pride 
Of Art emblazoned forth, extinguishes 
The glow of Nature in the human heart ! 

Ohl not the most intense of present jo}s 
Can match the flur-departed loveliness 
Of vanish'd landscapes, when the wizard Time 
Hath spread o'er all their clefts and roughnesses 
His twilight mantle, and the tmirii broods 
On what alone is beautiful, and soft. 

And purc^^as summer waters ii^ the sun 
Sleeping, whai nol a ekaid is on the sky. 

Oh ! not the gorgeous splendour that Invests 
The evening dond, when, item his western tent. 

Resplendent glows the setflng son, and beams 
O'er earth, and sea, and sky, ms gbrious light. 

As if to show us, with densiv# fttuks. 

How sweet a parailisc this world can be*- 
Oh ! not the mid-day bri^tness, nor the blush 
Of crimson morning, have tlie deep delight. 

The state, the graxideniv the impressiveness 
Of this most intsOiseCuaiiioiir, whioh draws 
The feeRnga tom fliens, and res to r e s' 

As native mualo to a wanderer's car. 

In foreign chines afar bqroud the se»-^ 

The lighteidng vista of departed years. 

There runs a cnsmit thnmidi the ocean depths, 

A current diroog^ the tMsean of the aoiil. 

Made up of tiacomittunicable thoOi^tB— 

It is in vain, we cannot utfer 
Like lava in the bowels of the hill. 

They dwell unaOen-^-Uke lightning in the Otoiid, 

They hold no doncmirie wi^ the paaBing thoughts 
Of oommon bslng, nor c om so p nlon hoU 
With what is pa«ng luutid nti like the raya 
Of broken onnshinc, they iUnUte oar paths ; 

Like fellcs miched Hxm pmdise, they rm 
Beflire us, t^iog us of something ftir, 

Whidi is not, but which hath hem ; to the soul 
They are flimlllar, bdt we know not where, 

^ Nm when their flW«|i|UiinU^ 

All qwok a sooifbiiig to the heart, 

Bve^ from tim ySceliwi tikmce ; the thin smoke 
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Bluely ascendinff from the cottage roof. 

Through the still air; the sombre, quiet 
The shelving hills, whose green acclivities 
Rise in the ^stance ; the umbrageous woods. 

Forming a canopy of gloom, beneath 
Whose ample cope the sheltered cattle rest ; 

The paradise of blossom round ; the tints 
Of fi^hened flowers ; the dark and dewy ground ; 

The fannisig of the zephyr, in its path. 

Telling of perfume ; toe melodious hymn 
Of birds amid the boughs ; and far away. 

Scarce heard, the murmurs of the cataract. 

A. 


' ANACRKOKTICS. 

OEARSIR, 

Amongst the numerous pretty sonnets with which your Miscellany abounds, 
1 am surprised to And that I cannot recollect one Anacreontic, The following 
attempts, therefore, however destitute they may be of other recommendations, 
will perhaps be allowed their claim of insertion on the score of novelty. I 
urn, &c. T.- D. 

^ ^ October 31, 1820. 


Hi:nr sit thee down,— give o’er that peoflng wail. 

And as we quafi’, beneath our vineyard's screen, 
ril tell thee, lover, why I am serene,— 

Wliilst thou appear’st so pensive and so pale ; 

Behold yon clusters — ^from the summer's gale 
They seem to shrink with apprdiensive mien. 

And midst the leaves, as fearing to be seen, 

E'en from the Sun, their blushing beauties veil ; 

Despite their coyness, with unsimring hand, 

Their leafy, gi^cn asylums wc molest. 

And with this rosy juice, of magic bland, 

* And potency celestial, so, are blest— 

I tell thee, I would have thee understand. 

That lips, like grapes, are moulded to be prest. 

11 . 

Dry moralists still rail at drinking— let them— 

They might rail better, could we bui persuade them 
To let the juice of eloquent virtue aid them ; 

They might be witty, had they this to whet them. 

|l^i ! let arch Bacchus' wiles but once beset them, 

How' well their courtesy would be repaid them, 

, How would they shine, when witching w ine displayM them ; 
Your wits still sparkle more, the more you wet tliem ; 

Just as the pebldU of tim mountain tiver. 

Nature's mosaic, dark^ dyes and lighter, 

In wild variety, as the current bore diem,— 

How beautiflil may be their hues so ever. 

Look ten times richer, more than ten times br%hter, 
Beneath Ao eunny stream that glances o’er them. 


Voi.. viii: 


y 
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On the Ignava Raiie of the Stoics. 
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ON THE IGKAVA JIATIO OF THE STOICS* 

MR EDITOR, 


Tlic doctrines which belong to the 
systems of freewill and philosophical 
necessity, have been so long and large- 
ly discussed, that no one, who has 
looked into the scicnce.of metaphysics, 
can want some general ideas on the 
subject. These doctrines, however, 
have led into a field of argument so 
wide. Olid are capable of being contro- 
verted in so many ways, that 1 know 
not whether many of their bearings 
have, even yet, received a complete 
discussion. A persuasion, that one 
branch of tlie argument, at least, will 
support a further weight of controversy, 
emboldens me to venture to submit 
the following remarks. It is, of course, 
far from niy intention to enter info 
the general philosophical question of 
freewill and necessity. To do so would 
require a volume. It has stood un* 
settled for some centuries, and, for 
aught 1 see, is likely to remain so. 
However presumptuous it might be to 
decide, it is certainly safe enough to 
volunteer an opinion on either side. 
This, however, I leave to others, from 
whom such an opinion may come with 
better grace. The object of the pre- 
sent communication is, merely to detail 
a few remarks, relative to one argu- 
ment connected with this question — 
and which appears to me not to have 
been sufficiently investigated^ or, at 
all events, not to have be^ exhausted. 

The opponents of the doctrine of 
philosophical necessity, amongst the 
multitude of arguments on their side 
of the question, have early attempted 
to infer tliat, if the doctrine be ad- 
mitted, certain consequences foUoyr, 
the absurdity of which consequences 
must efiectn^y discredit the system 
from whence they necessarily flow. 
The argutnent is intended to drive the 
advocates of the necessitarian hypo^ 

t esis to a Reductio ad absurtSm, and 
be stated as follows. If we set 


out with supposing that the truth of 
the doctrine of necessity is impressed 
upon our minds so strongly as to be- 
come a practical principle, then mo- 
tives of all sorts must cease to operate 
— and, as motive is strictly necessary 
to action, we should, in that case, 
cease to act ; a conclusion which can- 
not arise out of a true system, and yet 
no other can be legitimately drawn 
from the hypothesis which we are op- 
posing. For instance — take one event, 
viz. : death — including, in that word, 
the time of that event ; suppose that 
this is fdready fixed, and that we ab- 
solutely believe it to be so fixed, tbcii 
no situation nor circumstance whatso- 
ever, can operate as a motive to induce 
us to use the slightest t ndeavour^ by 
any exertion of our own, either to 
lengthen or shorten the period of our 
existence, its duration being, accord- 
ing to tlie supposition, . already and 
irrevocably determined, and we oui- 
selveb knowing this to be the case. 

This argument is of long standing, 
and is known by the name of the 
Jlalkt. It appears to have 
been first made use of by the Stoic 
philosophers, in opposition to Epicu- 
rus and bis disciples, who were fata- 
lists ; for the doctrine, which is now 
comprehended under the terra })liiloso- 
phical necessity, was then very imper- 
rectly developed. It is slightJy ail ven- 
ted to by Hobbes, in his letter of the 
Marquis of Newcastle, in reply to the 
Bishop of ^^'^orccster. He Rcerns, 
somehow or other, to have lift the 
argument short ; at least, his conclu- 
sion is much lt?ss satisfactory than 
usual. President Edwards, in his 
^etoted treatise on Ih^ew-ill, has not 
ou^itted to examine this argument ; he 
lias also added a postscript, with a view 
to die work of Lord Kainu s, which, 
amongst other things, goes into this 
part of the controversy at some length.* 


* Hobbes' aofwer to the Bishop, who asserted that necessity h^p^s the inutility of all 
€(msultutumtoracU,isasfoJloivsi 

** It seemeth his reasons thus^^ / must da ihu rather ihan that, 1 shall do 

this raUter than dWifgh / consult not at all^ whidi is a false proposition, and no be- 
ter than this. If 1 ihall Eve till to^tporrow, I ^lall live till to-morrow, though I run 
^Itoyself through with a sword to-day,,, if there be a necessity tiiat an action shall be done^ 
or that any efl^t shall be brought to pass, it does not therefore follow, that there is up- 
thing Dccesearily requisite as a means to bring It to pass ; and, therefore, when H is de- 
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The answer of Edwards is logical^ 
an<l> to a logician, complete. He ex* 
poses the fallacy of the argument, 
which, even from its very statement, 
however managed, he shews to include 
an inconsistency. If (says the op* 
ponent) every thing is a^olutely set- 
tled, I will give myself no trouble. — I 
will indulge my sloth, and let events 
run as they are decreed to run.** j^ow, 
it is certainly manifest, that this in- 
volves a direct contradiction ; it sets 
out with assuming that the events of 
life are unalterable, and then contra- 
dicts that assumption, by professing 
a control or direction over fhture 
events — by determining the omission 
of certain actions, and the occurrence 
of cifects-^that is to say, a life of in- 
action and conse({UCiit ease. 

This answer, however complete in 
logic, 1 cunr>ot think sudicient in fact. 
Although those who deduced such 
consequences, or meditated such ac- 
tions, from the admission of the doc- 
trine of neccssiity, would be inconsis- 
tent and illogical in their conduct and 
reasoning, still it does not follow that 
the majority would not do this, inas- 
much as tew* men are logiciauB, and all 
men liable to inconsistency both in 
conduct and o]iiniou. 

^t^llpppcars to me, that the objection 
of a solution much more com- 
plete, and that tlie process of mind 
under which necessitarians may and 
do reasonably act, is capable of direct 
analysis. And first it strikes me in the 
outset, in contradiction to the ossertors 
of the l^nava Ratio, that, in fact, those 
who profess to believe in the doctrine 
of philosoplncal necessity, do not act 
us described ; which may be proved 
by an immediate appeal to experience. 
”'o obviate this, 1 know it has been 
asserted, in reply, that such appeal 
only proves that necessitarians do not 
fully and practically believe the doc- 


trine they profess, and that their early 
and intuitive feelings of liberty perpe- 
tually overcome the impressions of the 
necessitarian theory. But this is a 
bare assertion, unsupported by any, 
proof; and is effectually refuted, lT 
the mental process, under which ne- 
cessitarians may and do act, can be 
intelligibly delineated, and shewn to 
be consistent with reason. 

In pursuance of ibis, it must first 
be observed, that, in the conduct of 
all arguments on this question, special 
care must be taken not to view the be- 
lief of a necessity as only applied to 
one insulated future event, without 
embracing the whole train of other 
events which contribute to its produc- 
tioni The necessitarian, in supposing 
the necessity of an event, supposes 
also the necessity of the means of that 
event: lie holds that, in every case, 
the means and end arc decreed, equally 
and together ; that the hist can only 
happen consequently to the first, and 
that the first necessarily leads to the 
last. This being premised, let us sup- 
pose that an assertor of the necessita- 
rian doctrine is asked, “ why, if his 
death, including in that word the time 
of his death, be fixed, lie troubles him- 
self about an event which can neither 
be eluded nor altered ; in short, why 
he eats and drinks, or distrusts fire and 
water, or shuns any sort of personal 
danger, on account of its tendency to 
produce that catastrophe ?’* Supposing 
this question to be proposed to him, 
he answers as follows. 

In proceeding to reply to this ques- * 
tion, it will, 1 doubt not, be granted 
me, that, although the time of my 
deatli may be, in itself, an event ab- 
solutely lixed and determined, yet to 
me It is, nevertheless, a contingent 
and uncertain event. It may, for 
aught I know, be decreed to happen 
to-morrow, or it may be decreed to 


termined that one thing shall be chosen before another, ’tis determined also for what cause 
it khall be chosen, and tlicrcforc, consultation, &c. are not in vain.'* 

** To the fifth and sixth inconveniences, that councils, acts, arms, and the like, would 
he supcriluoas-»tlic bamc answer serves as die foniier — that is to say, that this conse- 
quence— viz : ifthi cjbei shall MCessarily come to jpass, then U shall come to puss wthout 
its cavset-^is a false one.’* 7'ripos^ pp, 290, 291. 

Edward’s words are these ; No person can draw such an inference from this doctrine, 
and come to .such a conchision, witliout contradieting liimself, going counter to the 
very principles he pretends to act upon ; for he oosnes to a condwon, and takes a course 
to an cwd, even his ease, or the saving iremhk : he seeks something future, 

and uses means in order to a future thing, even in his drawing up that conclusion, that he 
will seek nothing, and use no means to any thing future ; he seeks his futurs ease, and 
the benefit and comfort of indolence. JSimards on Ffeewilif Fart iv. Soet> v. 
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happen ten years hence. What I am 
uncertain of, must to me be imcertain, 
as much as if it were, in its own na- 
ture and essence, absolutely contin- 
gent. It will also be furtlier granted 
me, that I may prefer one of these 
suppositions to the other, and that 1 
may naturally and reasonably wish 
that the latter supposition may be the 
true one. Nor is the reasonableness 
of this desire in any way affected by 
my knowing> that one Of the two sup- 
positions has ill fact been decreed to 
take place. It is sometimes asked, but 
the question is superfluous, “ why be 
anxious about what is decreed and un- 
alterable ?” We are anxious, and rea- 
sonably so, with respect to the e^ent 
of circumstances, which we know to 
have been long determined and past, 
but which yet materially affwt our- 
selves. Thus, says Edwards, your 
brother has perished in the great storm 
three weeks ago, or he has not ; the 
event is pa.^t and determined ; yet not 
knowing which alternative has taken 
place, you continue to wifeh, with in- 
tense anxiety, to know which suppo- 
sition is the true one.*' If. then, it he 
reasonable for me to wish that the 
su]:)positiori that I am decreed to die 
ten years hence, rather than now, may 
be tlie true supposition, it will,* I 
think, be readily granted, that it is 
reasonable for me, moreover, to wish 
to ascertain, by any evidence, whether 
It is or not ; if being a proposition, 
the truth or falsehood of which is of 
^ material consequence to me. 

Now, if these premises be allowed, 
let us suppose that, by some means or 
other, I am utterly dejjvivul of the 
means of supporting life. If this be 
supposed, ii is plain that, believing, as 
1 do, in the necessary connexion 
causes and cflccls, 1 shall be convinced 
that my death must follow forthwith. 
1 shall liave tlie strongest reason io 
believe, being a necessitarian, that it 
has be^ flccrecd that 1 shall die now, 
and not ten yeans hence. Take the 
converse supposition : Suppose that the 
ifieans of supporting are in nrty 
fllBb r ; still it is plain that these 
i^ps, if not used, are equivalent to 
no means at all. As long as I do not 
ase them, thdr existence or non-ex- 
istence cannot alter Vb question with 
respect to me. Whilst I persist^ fbom 
whjitever reason, in not using them, 
' coneludon, thdl it is decreed I 
nl|^t die now, will still hold. 

I 


Nor is the case with respect to the 
reasonableness of supposing a decree 
altered at all, whether the neglect of 
means be voluntary or involuntary. 
It is as reasonable to impute necessity 
to the death of the philosopher wdio 
abstained from food, as to that of 
Count Ugolino, from whom food was 
withheld; inasmuch as the state of 
mind, which catised the voluntary ab- 
stinence of the fonuer was iu itself 
as necessary and unavoidable as the 
situation of Ugolino, his dungeon, 
and the deprivation of sustenance to 
which he was subjected. 

If then my not using, from what- 
ever cause or reason, the means 
to support life be an evidence that I 
must absolutely die now, iny using 
.those means must, e converso, be an 
evidence that 1 shall not die now but 
hereafter; that is to say, that 1 have 
been fated to live, and not to die at 
this particular time. N«>w it has been 
allowed, that I may reasonably wish 
to find evidence of the distant futuri- 
ty of my death, and the possession 
and use of the iuea!>s of prolonging 
life are ]>lain <*v’dtnc('S that life will 
be prolonged— liiere fore 1 use the 
means. 

It hardly need l>c^dded, that this 
argument is appliedile equally 
omission, as to tbe iM^brmaiicc of any 
action ; the omnbioii ‘ of any thing 
being an act, inasmuch as it includes 
E deurmination of the mind. To ask 
w'hy I choose to omit the search of 
positive evidence of an unpleasant 
event, would be a 6upcTf>uous ques- 
tion. It would be ub rational to ask 
me, if I should c/ioosr the positive 
evidence, were the negative out of my 
power ; for where there is no alterna- 
tive, there is no room for the conceiv- 
able oi>eration of any motive. It is 
sufficient to say, that the non- occur- 
rence as well as tlie occurrence of a 
future supposed event is sometimes 
desirable, and the omission of acts 
leading to the latter, is evidence of 
the proMixlity of tlie ibrincT. 

As ah objection to the foregoing 
reasoning, it may be asked, pi rhaps, 
how, if tiiis be tfie process which takes 
place in the mind of the necessitarian 
agent, it happepa not to have been 
oettcr known, or more frequently 
pointed out .> This cavil, however ob- 
vious, is scarcely plausiUe. Men fol- 
low up the means to an event, merely 
because they evidently lead, or appear 
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to lead to it— they do not stop to in- 
quire whether they are making a path, 
or following a path already laid out 
for them. It is neither in the power, 
.nor inclination of most men to 
analyse, or at all discriminate the op- 
erations of their own minds. Who 
ever did, or indeed ever could, resolve 
into their simple component percep- 
tions, all the complex ideas which 
lorm the stock of a long intellectual 
life? Neither do tlie advocates of 
Freewill generally act witli a view of 
the scheme of arguments for contin- 
gtney, and the self-determining power 
present in their minds, any more than 
the advocates of necessity do, with a 
constant reference to the niceties of 
tlu'ir own theory. 

It is now high time for me to con- 


iioons OF 
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dude a subject, which, were it newer 
than it is, could only be interesting to 
a limited number of readers. I do 
not however know, that it has been 
discussed at all since the time of 
Edwards, excepting in a short but in- 
genious pamphlet, published at Cam- 
bridge, and entitl^, a defence of 
Freewill,” of which it forms one or 
the leading arguments. To me, I 
must own, it appears pretty clear, that 
whatever comes of the doctrine of 
Freewill, it must rely upon other ar- 
guments than the ignava Katio,” 
which, however plausible, I cannot 
help thinking eminently sophistical 
and fallacious. am, d:c. &c. 

T. D. 

October, 3U/, 1890. 

'sft. 


MIMD. 


No. X. 


Solitude. 

Thj- autumnal sun, with Inelancholy ray. 

Towards tlie approach of twilight, from the west 
Faintly shone out ; some s^iecks of fleecy doud. 

Scarce coloured by his glory, hover'd round ; 

The wind was not : and, as the shadows ^rew 
Their diirkness far, the ^>ausing spiiit fdt 
'I he deep impressive stilluesa of wt hour ! ■ 

Sure never place was more fodomt— I saw. 

Sole image of existence, the grey hawk 
Tcrch'd on an antique stone, once character'd ^ 

With figures, now all lichen-overgrown. — 

Fo\y:-sidcd rose the walls around me, dark. 

Ami sprinkled with the moss of many a year, 

(rrey mouldering lime, and iron weather-stains. 

Filed in old times remote, by artisans 
Long perished, leaving not a trace behind.— 

Hard by, in ancient' times, a hamlet stood 
Fair, as tradition tdls it* hsd>itant3, 

Sequester’d from the scenes of city life. 

Were simple, and wcrejAeapeiUl, like the men 
Of patriarchd days ; in mve they dwelt, 

In hope they died, and here were laid to rest. 

Arising with the Wk, at morn tl^ dro^’u 
Tlieir team a-field ; or, on the neighbouring hills. 
From Avanderings and from danger kept their flocks, 
’J'he long blue summer through \ and w'hen the snows 
O'ersfnead the verdant pasture, by the hearth 
'Twas theirs to sing amid their housqhuld tasks ; 
Friendship together knit thcar willing hearts ; 

Nor was 1U)ve distant, with her rosy smHe, 

And laughing eyes, to bless the younger triSs.— 

Now, where the hamlet stood, the fern and moss 
Spre^ thick ; with prickle arm'd, the bram^ throws 
Its snake-like branches round ; the broad-le^’d dock 
Shoots rankly ; and uncheck’d the nettle* spring 
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Luxuriant^ with their tufks of hanging seed. 

Silent — alone— one melancholy tree, 

With rifted rind, and long, lean, hanging boughs. 
Like skeleton arms, upon the wither'd heath 
Sunds desolate ; and with its quivering leaf. 

That, as in mockery, saws the twilight sky, 
WJiispers, how spareless Tiineltutli triumph’d there ! 

How silent !— Even the beating of my heart 
Feels an intrusion here the sward is dim 
With moss and dan’ky weeds, and lichen 'd stones 
That seem, as if from immemorial time. 

Upon the same smt to have lain uutouch’d. 

The very graves have moulder’d to decay, 
Tenantless— boneless — clods of common earth : 

The storms, the piercing winds, and plashing raitia. 
So long have beat upon them, and the snows. 

Melting in spring, so ollten soak’d them through 
And through, that every undulating sw^ell 
Is Icvell’d. 

Oh ! how dim, how desolate 
The asj>ect of mortality is press’d 
Like lead upon iny soul : — that liuman things 
Such as I am, and others are, and such 
As those were, who of old were buried here, 
should lie and rot amid the danip, wet, mould. 
Moveless, and voiceless, senseless, silent, still, 

To nourish for a while the earth-worm's brood,— 
Then pass to nothing, like a morning mist,— 

Nor leave one token, nor one trace behind ! 

Musing, I stand a breathing creature here 
In loneliness, beneath the twilight sky, 

Silent, and circled witli forgotten graves \ — 

A hundred years have come, and iwssed away, 

Since lost a fellow mortal in this 


Did make his bed of rest ; a hundred years, 

Eluded, have the drilling insects bored 
Their passage through tlie sterile soil, nor found 
Aught new to be a banquet for their brood ; — 

No kind descendant, kindling with the hre 
Of ancestry, in filial reverence comes 
Hither to gaze, where his forefathers lay ; 

Their generation, their descendants, all 

That knew them living, or might weep them dead — 

Their thoughts, their deeds, their names, their memories. 

Have fioat^ down the stream of time, to join 

The ocean of oblivion, on whose breast 

Of their existence not one wreqk appears,— 

Silently as the clouds of summer heaven. 

Across the skies of life they fleeted by. 

And were not; like the flaky snow, that fiills 
iMclting within tfie ocean stream ; — the mist 
That fioats upon the gentle morning air, 
l^nd dies to nothingness at glowing noon ; 

Hke valley fiow^rs, which at the sunrise ope 
Their golden cuj>8, and shut at eventide ! 

A remnant from the flock of human kiutl 


They lie cut off— a solitary tribe : 

Now o’er the spot, where erst their ashes lay. 

The dews may fall, the rains may beat unknown, 

The winds may journey, and the weeds may spring,— 
lia^ them, and none hear them — all is still. 

A. 


i;xoT. 
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XI, 

Hummer TwilighU 

The clouds pass aiway, and are leaving the sky, 

A region of azure, undouded and bright ; 

And tile star of the twilight, with tremulous eye. 
Comes forth, like an angel that heralds the night. 

Not a zephyr is curling the breast of the stream, 

Not a zephyr is stirring the leaves on the tree, 

And low hollow sounds, like the hum of a dream. 

Steal over the vale from the voluble sea, 

All is tranquil and still, save the spirit of man, 
Allispeaceful and pure, save the dreams of his breast.' 

And the fatidihl hopes, that illamine his span. 

Draw him on, like a spell, from the mansions of rest. 

When around there is joy, then, within there is strife. 
On his check is a smile, on his bosom is care ; 

And daily, and hourly, the waves of his life 
Dash, breaking in foam, on the rocks of despair ! 

Zi. 


XII. 

The BariVi Wisfu ' 

Oh were I hud 

In the greenwood shade, 

Beneath the covert of waving trees, 
Heinoved from woe. 

And the ills below, 

That render life but a long disease I 
No more to weep. 

But in soothing sleep. 

To sluml)^ on long ages through ; 

My grave turf bright 
With the rosy light 
Of eve, or the morning's silver dew. 

I ask no dirge-^ 

The foamy surge 

Of the torrent will sing a lament for me ; 
An# the evetuing breeze. 

That srir the trees. 

Will murmur a mournful lullaby. 
jPlant not->^ant not 
Above the 4*®^ 

^Memorial stones iSir fhe stranger’s gaze ; 
The earth and sky 
Are enough, for 1 

liave lived with nature all my days. 

Oh were I laid ^ ' 

In' the greenwood shade, 

Beneath the covert of waving trees. 
Removed from woe. 

And the ills below. 

That render life but a long disetue I 
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CHALMERS' COMMEECIAI. SERMONS.' 


We know no fact, which, viewed in 
all its relations, speaks more highly 
in favour of the spirit of the present 
day, than the great popularity of 
Dr Chalmers. i\luch has already 
been written about him in this jour- 
nal, and that by many diftereut 
hands — but we feel, on looking over 
all that has been said^ as if it y^ere 
quite feeble and in^ectual, when 
compared with the real sense of his 
merits, that is spread Avidely, and 
would hope, fixed deeply, over the 
whole healthy and right-thinking mass 
of the people. He has been eulogized 
abundantly for the fervour of his im- 
passioned eloquence, and the dignified 
sweep of his illustration, and the en- 
lightened wisdom of his remarks on 
the, character and condition pf the 
times in which he lives ; but we feel 
as if no adequate tribute of admiration 
has ever yet been paid in these, or in 
any other pages, to that rare spirit 
of Christian self-denial, which has 
been, and is every day exemplified in 
the uses to which, animated at once 
by a noble humility and an honest 
pride, this coon and oreat man has 
thought fit to devote his powers of 
thought and language. There can be 
no doubt, that taking oratory in the 
highest of its acceptations, he is the 
neatest of all living orators. At the 
bar — ^in the senate — (perhaps even in 
the church) — it may be possible to 
find men possessed of much more 
brilliancy, ix>th of fancy and expres* 
sion ; and, we have no doubt, hun- 
dreds may be found far superior to 
him, in all the ele^ncies of composi- 
tion, style, and delivery; but there is 
a certain directness of understanding—^ 
a certain clear thorough-goinghonesty 
of thought— a plain weight ofrower— - 
and a simple consciousness oj power^ 
about Dr Chalmers, that a thou- 
sand times more than eno uj^ to set 
him triumphantly over . J|pr!Reads of 
all the hving the land. 

Perhaps, slim O^es Fox died. Great 
'“-’“^csEnubt be said to have exhibit- 
genuine natural orator,, in any 
^Hcportment, except this mighty 



preacher. And yet, it is not the power 
of the man, but the purpose of the 
man, that stamps his mind with its 
truest character of peatness. 

His greatest excellence, as a preach- 
er of wistiunity, is, in one word, his 
total want of flattery — ^his perfect scorn 
of all those arts by which most |)opu- 
lar preachers seek and obtain their po- 
pularity. He is, at once, the most 
evangelical and the most practical of 
sermon- writers — and this alone, if the 
matter be looked narrowly into, is suf- 
ficient to justify all that has bt‘en — all 
that can be said in his praise. No 
sensible man will ever dare, after read- 
ing his works, to use the word man-* 
ffelical in a contemptuous sense ; — he 
has, for ever, done away the reproach 
of being a Calrmist. He is a bold ori- 
ginal thinker — a profound metaphy- 
sician — and a most uccontplished mas- 
ter of declamation — and, be ing such, 
be might easily liave raised himself to 
a high pitch of estimation in the 
church, without giving up, as he ha^ 
done, sill the vulgar appliances of 
dedastical success — without despis- , 
ing the prejudices of both the great ' 
divisions of Christian hearers alike— 
and sd, without encountering any one 
of the difficulties of that adventu- 
rous, and, in some eyes at least wc 
fear, invidious career, to which he has 
devoted himself. But such were not 
the views likely to sway the mind of 
such a man as Dr Chalmers. In spite 
ik th& sneers with which his first 
splendid appearances were received by 
toe leaders of both the ecclesiastical 
parties in Scotland, he went on re- 
joicing in his course ; and the result 
lii» been, that while neither of these 
parties dare to claim him for its own— 
either of them would be too proud to 
enlist him sdmost at any price in its 
ranke.. He stands, as it is, entirely by 
himself— a nobje examjde of what die 
true minister of Christianity ought to 
be— totally unfettered by. any tram- 
mels of party-feeling, civil or tccle- 
siastical-^e unwearied deviser of 
good, slowly but surely witnessing the 
triumph of all tlia( he devises— with- 


* ThIVpplication of Christianity to the cofaimercial and cnrilinary afiatrs of life, in a series 
of discourses. By Thomas Chalmcif, D. D. Minifitec of St John's I'bvucb, Glasgow, 8vo. 
Chalgim A Collins, Glasgow. 
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out flUbpidon of hO} V ilu y, or seiribtnnoe <^ub tvri ttn|3^s ffffWMXft; aiul from n liich^ 
of spfl-^seekiits, the uprifjht unshaken m no tfoubt^ their principal use- 
nujctatipj'iblc advocate of c\cry thing fUlncas denvod. 
that totnJU to dignify the lugli, and to We have already had ficquent oo* 
ennoble tin* low-^Ubouritu firoio hour Oft<vion to tfihp notice of his quarterly 
fo hoiiTj, and from ^y to day^ to make pubjicatip^r dn me Christian lud ci- 
men peiceivc wteem the frue ae«a?et vie economy of g»e»t towns," and of 
ot all the colainidea the times eon- the beaniitw epeeahtti^n^ therein hud 
bists-^nd to ri^air and repleniah from be&re the |(ubBc» conporning the best, 
at once the simplest and the lolhest oi^ rathir only, means of repairing the 
of sources, all the dec wed ebennda of ^etuit alarming deditocv pf every 
sober, wise, md rattomu loyalty, among aort of education among we emwdeil 
the uiiha2>pily cstranjgid midalieuatod p^ttkdon of jBiteh os that in 
frehngs of a once viiiilotnt devmtt and Wmoh he'vopidcsi The piiencnt Volnme 
palLiotic popukUon* of oemimis may be cousiderodsi in one 

The elobo adaptation of a^l th it he point of vipw, os a part of the same 
says and wiitos, to the acuml com' tioii ; (br it is easy io bee that it has 
of the people ho addr^sdiiiig, and w orijdoatecl hi the samo^ eotmsc Oi? ttudy 
cii Luinst ni oc s of the tUncfi in wWoh h' ana reficctlon^ludy iSlose and seal ch- 
hves, lorms one most reniMi^lM{do po- ipgof every apoca^ of that ruiumtr- 
cuharity of the work^ of Hr Qhlimers chamcOer by which he is surround- 
— ^and account, of iihclC in a jftreat ea*-^‘and re^tion deep and sincere, 
iiK i-^uiG, for the elevation to whi^ho concmiimg die means pf imtifoxmg 
lus ittflincd 111 the public o^miaii. it ilMj^ character, alike in Its higher and 
lb not. that he ib angular in tlie wish ita Idwer walk*, of dvhibition We 
to adapt hiM If, in tbis maopor, to Observe that this author has already 
the nectbHtics of his auditi^ and been attadked by the various oracles of 
reach r<> Hundreds, we imght say thaniob,*onaocotjpi|bof tbezeal uith 
tlK isimlTt, ot ckccllcnt, and of ah& which be tunachsilto the humble in 
imn, arc siUtcieil throtigltovit the ooiidition the nM^y of civil govcin- 
l \iid, ind ummited with tin oitbe ho- ment, kai the ImvoI ob^lence 

iiourablc desire , and who (dioA #nbt, to the consdtai^ Imd adminl^ 
tit tf burcLs^ hab bcwii, and is, from of the ooiinti)^**-^^ on whidi, 
diy to da), pi intod to their 1 hours f most sorely, no j[neicher ever com- 
but none oi those tliat have puhh«hed meuted m a i^soAer more free from 
sennon^of late qqiear to us to have aU fpliae and sem&knce of courtly odu- 
enu red upon this part of thetobk with lotion. Or mson servil%of ptupose, 
any thing like till same ie!idty,whetlH than Bt Chalmesv* We know not 
u of view 01 of cxectttton, as Di what mkrepresentadons may be given 
ChiliiKis. We look In vain among of tjhis >olumo also by the simedcal- 
u h^ius publu iti 4 ns bf the <hty 0$ hi c^Uinny^insn whose hatred of 
toi any ihing like tint certain mostt^ sqnh a man as this, is of course in ex« 
of glanci,b/ whichhc ipi'iSars to acni 4 w propoitum tip their sense of his 
tiiii/e all tim moving; surface s of ^poWersndfrArof his spal. It will be 
tcrnal ilimgi around him— tb*it bold- wVldettt to all who hiring hon^ minds 
ness wj^th whn h he brings th( great the invobtigadoSu tibat thk plain 
doctrines of the Bible into close con- tdwe puirjpose of the bobk k chiefly 
tict with eUiv nniitfrstatioii of the to do good to Ihe lower ordecsof so- 
spint of tlu* age— frdm the flqt. tndlt cie^,' by mtdMpg highorpf their 
theories uf tin wouldikbe pmlosopliet, Andes to^ 

down to the wild coarsv* ravings of the ^eofiir^oiiho of gkiA 

mechanic ieformtr--^t npble ihew how easily ami 

d^ce winch makeshink seek and find|^ Im netdivitty illi« trirog frndts (as 
<«e\iy octmort,ODesmfesed^ *'tney,ai !0 oos^t^ipwdy of 

i '(erf evil " sign'*— and hoir^gihuu£ ' fcnWcwhy the poor 

to proclaim it— in oni' mwl apo- 

tliat clear and distioct ^applfe&tietl^r logyv rarjfwir cm Ooarstr tpi more 
t'hristiaoity to ^ ordinary oimdh&ly 

ot hte,^* m which the printd{ialinwdbof elBmteh. ^as the whole strain of 
I>r Chklmeri* bcrmotib snd other roll- Idsprgum^'nt* has the same tendeiiey 
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at least to promote tliat good against 
'Which the zoul pa&sious of these ** false 
prophets" are enlisted^ there need be 
little wonder if they should discover 
some pretence on which to dhrpUy ite 
usual aUowaiioe ok' bitteriMi and lan- 
cour^ and idl dishonest uncharltiM^ 
ness. 

The truths indeedj is, that bt far 
the most poweribl part oi* the volufno 
is Uiat which appeara to 'have been 
most immediatdy dictated by the au« 
tlior'a own observatioh of the e^ct 
which the loose and idle deckmaldobs 
of the disloyal press have prodbeed 
upon the spirit of the lolser orders in 
his neighlAmrhood ; the dbeurd ideas 
'which these i^e dediamationaj heve 
engendmd respecting the rdttdve si- 


such as he, who have congeded it He 
has nused a jaundiced mttUum between 
the rich and the poor, in virtue of wbieh, 
the former eye we latter with su^pteion; 
and there is not a man who wears the garb, 
and prefers the applicatioos of novertv, that 
has not sudbrsd from the wavthlew napos* 
tor who has gone befcxra hhn. They are, 
in fiMt, the d^t and the indolence, and 
the low sOrdidBess of a Ihw, who have made 
outcasts of the manv, and locked against 
them die ibeKngs of the wealthy in a kind 
Of iron impfisomnent The rich man who 
is u^netout in Ids doings, keeps ba^ one 
labnfier from the Add of ehaniy. hut a 
poor man who is unMneiuiia in his desires. 
Can ei^ a thousand lidMPiircrB in disgust 
away Aom iu He iheds a cruel and ex- 
tended blight over the fhir region of nhi- 
kintbiopy; and many have abamlouca it, 
who, but for him, would fondly have 


%uau.uiin ttiiu wMkia- 

ent classes of society; and the wild 
and visionary notions they have spread 
concerning the possibilltv of amtting 
the necessary evils of life by aiip Other 
means than those of indiviuius) indus- 
try, hofnesty, patience, and bonoufable 
pride. The discourse on the great 
Christian law of recijMrodty between 
man and man— ‘•whatsoever ye woidd 
diat men i^ould do tuato you, even so 
do ye unto tbem*^-*'Oews to us to be 
the most masterly sptcltiiefi of reason- 
ing and illustration in the whole book. 
He compares the operation of tM* Iw, 
as righUy interpreted, to that of a go- 
vernor or fly in pieclianism-^-that 

S y contrhazice, by which all that is 
efcctive or totcessive in the motion is 
ocmflned within tlm limits equabi- 
lity, and every tenden^ in any 
cuLu quarter to misduevons accelcia* 
tion is eotroed aiul reatrained. Kor 
cab any illustraiion be iboiie juat or 
happy. T*he t^tiuiafe evijl mala of 
the ungeneroua couduet of ttch men on 
tlio intemts of society at huge, and 
therefore dn^thdr own Mlhresta, are 
displayed in g manner equally ordinal 
and beatttiibl ; and Im tJian ptoeeeda 
to urqat the other side nf m question 
in a way that shews ho less kliwiedge 
of haunah nature as ftstatbSliy exists, 
t}uiM||se of that in Wrlddh its true 
dignitPloght cm* to lie, flaking 
of' “ the ungenerous poor,'* whoso 
meanncaa and rapanty of s^rjf ren- 
ders him the wonst extomy of elie jpoor 
his brethren, he says Iwobtifully^ 
Tbdw is, at all times, a kmdlinaas el 
feeling iSMiy to stfciim forth, with a tea- 
Ibid f water liberslitf diaft evee, on, tbs 
hmips orders of mi and U^is hat and 


&r the way in wMch toiar simplicity has 
been trisa and trampled upon, would 
sdll have tasted the luxuiy of doing good 
unto the poor, and made it their ddight, as 
well as tbair duty, to expand and expatiate 
amon^ thdr habitatioiu, 

** We say not this to exculpate the rich ; 
fbi it la theu part not to Oe weary in well- 
doiiig, hut to praaacute the work and the 
labour of love under every discourageiucnt. 
Neither do we say tbia to the dundragenient 
Oft the poor ; ibr the picture we have given 
is of Ike few out of the many ; and the 
doaet tlie aequamtatioe with humble life 
beeomea, will it be the mure aecn of what a 
Idgh pitch of generosity even the very 
poortbt are capable. They in titnb, thougli 
perhapa fltoy aio not aware of it, can con- 
tribatoaQSiieto the cause of charity.hy the 
medceatSoii of their deures, than the ridt 
can by the generoaily of their doings. Tht^, 
without, it naav be, one penny to bestow, 
mightobtris a place in the record of heaven, 
aa the moat Ubml benefarton of tlieir t>pe. 
des* Ibero is nothing in the humble con- 
dltai of life fliey cecupy, which piedudea 
them from all that is pyeat or gnuxTul in 
Khiman charity. There la a way in which 
flMy may and even outjpeer, the 

waaldnest of the lend, in that very virtue 
which wesHtli alone has been ooiiGeived 
have the ^dnsive inhcriumcc. There 
is a peaysdil^ charaetpr in humanity 
^whld) UNt varieties of rank do not obliter- 
asat and Sb* in vyrtne of the cemmon cor- 
nUptiaii, the poor msn may be as efibctuoily 
tlroiS»pad4midaa|Po9ar of bh brociiren, as 
Ihsmsaoi opslence above luini-#.sci, there 
is h ccnIttKai melleooe attainab^ by tiotb ; 
and tbWNtth which, the pour man may, to 
tl^ wif. St as spksidid in gcncroshy as the 
rich, kttd yield Wdar more important con- 
tribfttiqii to the peace and lumflnt of so- 

To make this plaiiv— it is ki'virtue of 
ngencrous doing on the part of a rich man, 
when a sum of moaCy is oflbrtd for die re- 


1820.3 Chdknerit* Cmitiireid 

lief of want; and it ia in finue of a gner- 
oiu donre on the past of a poor maiu when 
this money ia rated; when* with tlia 
ihelinethat hie neeeMltiea do not just war- 
.rant mm toheyetAhuiden upon odte. 
lie dedinea to totndi die ofitea liberality i 
when^ with a delicate leeml ten the qn- 
loofced-te propoaal, ho adU taaebtu to pqt 
it for the pNeent away» and to find* If pea- 
fible» for Idmadf a Httle longmi when, 
etandiiig on the eeiy margmof depmaneer 
he wonid yet like to itriii|le with the ditt- 
culuee of his ntmtsoot ami to maintahifois 

E n font honomahle cim8let« till hold Be- 
ly should fovee him to aonetider* 
money whidl he hae thus m mfoly 
sd from fatmscif take some new dtreo^* 
thm to another; and whe« we abk. is the 
gieer of it P The first and moat obvious re- 
ply IS that it IS he who owned it t but h is 
still more cmphadealhr true* that it is he 
who has dedmed it It eMtte CiiffbaB/ 
out of the rich man^s abundailee i hot & 
was the noble-heaifod genenwiij of wit poer 
man that handed it onwards to its final te- 
tinathm. He did not emanate the gjifi; 

Hut It is just as mudi that he has not ab- 
sorbed is but Idt it to find its full eonv^- 
once to some ndghboixr poorer fiian him- 
helf, to some family sttU snore fiicndkts 
and destitute than lus ofitt. It was gjiveti 
till first time out of an oeoifiowing fulness. 

It IS given tlie second time out m stanfod 
and sth-dinyuig penury, tw the weld's 
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Chalmere adiltem lamaelf tbrcnigh« 
out tho wbale of aennem^ that wc 
ahoulu thijAf It must compel the 
atetit almobt; as certainly ds the at- 
tention of a^ ihat aro not entirely dc- 
mded tem th^ honeat pride ot thmr 
forefothens After a few marc paro^ 
jjprapha, there ooenre the foUowmit 
beautiful au4 plubiophical passage. 

We have no ooneeptioii whatever* that, 
even in mineimisl tei* foe teefoicies of 
weolfo Budltatiofi Vdllatlcngfo hebqudh- 
ed. On leokmg fosward to foe nme when 
kings diaH he the mwsingteberii and 
queens foe ourdng-mothete of our aioid>» 
we think font we can hchcAil foa pengiec. 
^ of as vote a dSsutete of 
n fe pBif ty ae bdte In foe pfigjnmage of 
ws ihmwiU W$U be thememng procession 
of the fow charioted in splendour on the 
hkhway* and the many pacmg by tliLir 
side along foe line of the same journey *- 
tfte vnBt pefom be a somewhat mom 
(tevated footpath for foe crowd ; and diere 
wifi be anidr of gteater comfort and suffi. 
detfcy amongst them ; and foe rtspectabdi- 
ty of evident worth and goodness will sit 
upon foe countenance of tms general popu!- 
hffion. But* batte foese, we look for no 
great change m tlli externa) aspect of so- 
cte. It wifi only be a mond and a spin- 
tual change. Xin|a wiU reteiii their soq>- 
tres, and nobles fo& eamnets : but* as they 
float in magnifidtfnae along, wifi they look 
wldi bcdignatit fe^ng on foe hwnblt wu) - 
ferers ; and foe henew saiutauons of regard 
and rrretenco wiU arise to thorn back again ; 
and« should any weary passenger be ready 
to fotkijtntenitwi on hu caieert will he, at 
one time* be bocne onwards by hia felfows 
on foe pafowayt and* at another, wfil a 
shower of benefleenca be made to descend 
tea foe erted eqidpage that oviatakes 
him. It la vtopiamsm to thmk* foa4 in 
foe agcM efinir aorld which ^re yHte come* 
foe outwai d distinctions of lifo vnll not all be 
ButuM not Uttpuioism* ttis 
to aver, foot the breath of a new 
. go abroad over the great foimly 
mafdcincU-»ao, foatwhik. to foe end of 
thuCf fote be foe high and foe low 
Bill foechan- 
fo ^mfoedfoefoiga^a^ of a oommon un- 
fe lfo m dih g , cmate a fellowririp l^etween 
tite mt tnfor wiqrt fifi foey reach that hea- 
to 'JSL te ifoem human |te foaU be perfocted, 

ww*, A, nwij^ tt-puaimn, %(l Wf# w# luve 

flinljr kAw t* «it« WMm tin|( wm occor ill im tm me Mtie sermon, 
awn miAwye-wiiwntfcBBsfl a fcwrf \>( 

dM, wtoMBisw, wuwmai toe ew ihlBlf *!««•« wJ» tlmeoikai- 

^ IjeMtate to jiRrec 
SLfS? f!^ - ffisy wttfk tt| in towMfflting them w fui- 

'^'*^“***W*«W«*‘*W**^ AMiiito «»• best key to th, ^cral 

There is MtetilUhll dd tnAr Seob* fif Vhe antlm in the whole of 

tifo in thd Mbifa |o whte A It U dm that* to 


t-je* It u Uie ptopneior who bestowed foe 
chants But m Heaven’s sye, te poor 
man who waived it firom him^lf to gno* 
foer IS the more illustrious nbilanforopfst 
of foe twob Tlie one gave It out of te 
alfluenco* 1 Ik other gave it out of foe 
sweat of his brow. Hevom^Bwly, and 
sat up late* tluit he ml^* ham it fo be- 
stow on a fMmr foau bimsalfi and 
without once stretching forth gtvqr^a hand 
to foetieeeasities of ms bmforen, afoH it it 
poMibki, foat by him, and sufo as him«i|iay 
Che maul burden of fon forma bsneviteca 
to borne. 

It aaed scarete be mntsiMif foal, 
without auppoaing foe olfor df any stun 
made to a poor man yfoois geuetouak te 

fa. 

oEom the duanbupona oi amlmf* Iwnia au 
foa funtend wfote wo wm now 
aacribU to Kfob Ua teoa foa ateiahfii 
ted untouched teiAfofoffotel wbifo 
IS mom chusMiraus foan te impi md wo, 





oil tiu oTir hA\id^ 


rocoiu ilr the poor^ 
to thatwliicli s in pai ibk from 
fttiigtincnt ol ill hunuii ^iv ty ; V c« to 
Ibe waiitol n ucb th 't tin v su 
bi .!uU o\\ tlu otlur biuid^ 

to mi|ut-s I h tiic 11 thtir 
riors to firtivcb^ 

ne\ultiic( j'iiil kuKlnr^h ^^nicii iamsiC- 
purablj i^ttjvlied to tlir stcufo poi^to- 
Jurti ot w he t cjrcuipsunceii ha> i* plao* 
i'll in tht'ir handis^has^ tbrau^liuut, 
been tbe chief puriKUse of }iu Mrriling^ 
lie W loi>ktd upon the on>or« of 
neh and poor alike, with tin* ey« of 4 
coni|iaBatoua(te jphdo*^|dii*r^Ut is, of 
a chriati«n« Ho lias nodiUk^tjF in 
tixeuiiing the ddiu&ions of the ifgitoiunt 
who * 

u _„aihntrr they know nor 
And know not \^hiltn— but » cm toi^the 
olhtr.” 

But he hub siTii thtoligh all tho an» 
of those true ami moving toaocil 
diBturbmn— ^ 

** Whose mil is pn\ate Itafiiwuofc htblp to 
« , iicciioni — 

Advmt and torbufont when she Wouljicttd 
To virtiie——’* , 

And yet even of thcae he speaka 
ealmly^we had almont aaitl tolerant- 
ly ; tar it is probable that he of the 
saint opinicm which wto twonty ^cors 
ago liindy expressed by Mr Coleridge 
-r-vfe. tMt *• the grtui mnjoHty if 
democrats are persons wlio have ^ 
tuned the same sort of knuwk>dgO Id 
politico which infidels hove ;n religion^' 

—a most philosophical view 
a View of perfeet traUt^ view eqnotp 
ly wortiiy of tho hi^ teflectito 
genius of Cokri^e, sml the chridfcidn 
wisdom of Dr CmilnHri. 1( is dt^- 
hatful to sec how tull ^ specuklii* 
d^s of these two grekt tbinhei^iDen 
who have, we dire say, never toeii 
each othef--a»d whose ta&wvito% nyi^^^imto bavs^b sto 
difibrent, thet twh^/^he»#w 


ms 

ndad ahtody diseipliiwd for its roceiition ; 
but assuadty tlic ovar-wurked labourer^ 
Vkelkln^ mto an aIe*houw« u not hkely to 
rvcmpld'y tlic one, or prove the other- hi 
Ujiat biiitoious tnuittlt of inimical intsmis, . 
which die present state of sodety exhibits, 
fslii^ appears lu offor the only means 
imivmtihy The perfectness of 

lUtura TUm is indeed a bentoohm tenet, and 
nt ly operate on a few wsumanes, whose bto« 
dim hahiu upply Uiem wftli employttieni, 
rad sedude tUm ftirn temptaUota But a 
qisbnt prespset, wliuh we are nuvet tonarh, 
will seldom qiuckito oinr foouttps, howeve| 
lovely it may appear ; and a blevsing which,^ 
not ourselves but pttsfMfy are duifttned to| 
will scarcely snfoienee the aruons of 
less of the ^oront, tlu preju* 
piilutiU <nd the beKish- 

- Uiygmch tlte Gosnei- 1<> t)ie poor ' 
By itgmfdkuiy it will meet their ivimpn 
htoi^OUt 1^ ibt benevolence Mjftrn tiitir 
ikitSons, by its pieiipts it wdl diriLt dun 
conduct, by the vaatness of its motivi^t cn-* 
sum their oDtdicnce* The situation ot ilu* 
poto is peidous x they are Indeed both 

•* fmm witltlfk ind (rotn without 
, to ftlt MnpiaUCBs ■" 

rrodemial raasuuicgv will m general be 
powf rl SB with then*. For the innieintint^ 
of du> world ato weak tn proportion »*t v » 
arc wrr t6hed-»« 

The vai 4 *« My triend, noi lln^ wiwM ' » \ 
t ht Moxkl liiR* ijFtti no irw lo nnuu. i n h 

They too, wlw live, /Vow hand io /»7iw/V, 
will most hcquaxtfy become impro\'iitnt. 
PUMtessin^ no ifocA of happiness they ea- 
gerly seize me gratificatioT of the romuent, 
and snateii the (Mi fVom the wave ab it 
paaMW bv thwm Nor h the desolate 
of their iafiiilles a xestraiimg motive, u-i* 
io^cd M they art by aducatinn, and bc- 
mimhed into seldshhels br the torpedo 
touch at totirstogv**hmt> Dorot&tit afFer- 
tions diiprad We love -in 
obje ^ if ms m mw recollect it, 

wfk ssurtstoW arises m our minds. 

! hiSW4dWttMhegk>w with die 'cha- 
of (hdlMvrad htohand, who, gaining 
more than feds own twcMties dt- 
Im actttsioined to regard 
wot as the aoothen of 
BnMMblitour, b|u( as rivals for the inraf- 


an 


It 18 OTjy ^ ^ 



Yfpm Ato 




. t, alto ! tlte day 
Onjy'atoUltoly Ip be 


foitot 
hoard 

•• By what it|eaas con foa ito^r dtosca 
to made to loam tbtfo dtofoih and mged to 
pnictiw thaw ? Tto bjnman per. 


hasapossevSttoi ^ 
anawthb I doubt not. 


rofaprxteucntot 


vol jS. p. 


mightxntos of the 

v^ifoecrlmjjkKaii With 

, , ihd 1^2iabittiatof hbi totnd 

tottodaipstoab great Rewduuon 

totototot Wdf Wispm it fv«n for the tod- 
foss drsgme ofamidiorfr* 

$Vi,t vfltoutoatum to br Chalmera: 

vre ctmiipt <W Wter 
Am Mtot aome of Omt apeojimflna 
pi Hip beat thick may be Ibond 
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iinmadiatcly to the other great class 
of hearers — the superiors, the natural 
superiors, bat n6 less surely tite no** 
*tural guides, guardiai&s, and beue*- 
factors of jibe poor. He has been 
speaking more generally nf 
iiiiTneQse variety m ways in whieh 
the example of the higher orders aeii^ 
so as to vitiate the hi<nial feeling w 
their d^imdants, and, pointing ixdtli:i 
steady nnger to the evSjt vh^ ih^'. 
in their turn have good cause to ap- 
prehend, droni th^, whose mqtud 
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addressed more in hh ^^enounclng all his origi* 


nal tendemeis ^idiobl Sabbath, and Sab^ 
bath em^ymentSf hf can now^ with the 
thoimigh tu|M<^rn d d' iix^ and famu 
liaiism <piW#y te; ' keep equal pdcc hy lus 
ifellowathroii^liMit cvfryiidenepf pie&na-* 
don....ep 4 he wher 90 ^ , tfrJtemhle nadm*, 
epU from the freedms of 
scDsibiKty onc». “Way 8oen , 

ibe mast danlil^y tebidlM» Of %nx hltr- 
and that "Sabbath^which hehaa ^ ' 

Bi one' time, «a gh^' to bufjf 
to unhallovtd 
tt;is tliiiiiiid into a day of hud ck* 
cUr^s, np tb peasai^ and en* ' 

li«<^ by blithe mSith and j ^ 


i«« h.vc-Hnori^«’l^ by own ^ 

iKi.criM.t. in* ohTttemnt. nv eftrM^smneiaat i^tim^'frpin^tbe'eiiy pulpits, he, ' We aot ' 


neglect, or c6ntem^» or carelcssuess 
of these ibeUngs-rbmme Mgbly vi- 
tiated and depravetL Qir one or t'wro 
specific ofiknees of tb« «WH, he thefi 

proceeds to dwell at gMt,^Ieng^A 

and with an earnestness “indilcli epirib^kf 
we lirve good bpoagfion to know, Jwffia 
direct ohservaUbn of some of the 
alamting symptoms; >y which ilie bid 
spirit of tlie region wberdn the i>octar 
resides, has of late been wieldly and 
o]ienly exhibitevL ‘ ‘ 

** Aumherand attUmmespeiddeofibneeis 
beginning, wc uaderbtand, to be esemj^fiad 
in liiir own city, fiiough it has ipt'.awaiuod 
to tlu' lui^lu or to the frequenqyat Whicliit 
ocfurts in a neighbouring rocttopblih*, , We 
niludc t • the doing of week-day basinajMJ 
u)xni tiu' Sdbbatb. We sfiade to that vie* 
lence whicti is nidcly offered lo.the fedingA 
nnd the associations of aacredneSa, by'‘thoee 


the treQ-tralni^ dleopfe of bis knvupt and 
cbrn^»tk>^ J!tl{iM^» » xcudiest to plan 

the smuffancim^ comhfgo^nu^y, 
in the tanks' 

of tljongh he may look 

b|t^ ihne^ the. tSbbatb of his fa. 
dier's pim bmp^yetthe xet^^ isal^ 
w«y8boeiMifi0g ,w and at kngUi'it 

etksee disturb thus the ^ie» 

nation i^ens everv year, till, wholly given 
over to iiupiew; he lives v^out God in 
tliewor^^l.^'^ . , 

, And were ivO a^ed to state the dimen- 
sions of that' itaqirity sndks reganl- 

les^ly, and at large, over tlie ruin of youth- 
fid, prindples--«wcae wdted to ^ 4 

pUbe pn tite. catalog Of guilt fer a crime, 
the afitiri^ of vHich is only equalled, we 
understand, by its freijttcncy-*wemwe caH- 
ed to charaett rise the man who, so far fronx 
atteniptuig one counieracfing . infiuence a^ 


exactions that *10 m^ly marier invs at gainst dm pmfligaty of bis dspemfeats, is- 
lime', on his youthfiS 48|)peiid«nto^-><s^ iu^ ^mlhe cbdirof ouduoity' bn which 
those houw which th^ w<mt ^ r^e sUsr># Cp^^ to the direct face 

church, they are called upmitt ipeiM^tb# ' bf d. cbuii^tidnient from Girf — the 
counting- housc^when -riutt day, ‘wfeeh' 
ought to be a day of ^iy, is ^rm.. intoii^ 
ilay of posting and to peqmriM^p^when 
the rules of the deealogile w tod' aride^ 
and utterly supora^ed by the iodes^^ot the 
great trading c$titbllriraic&tt ^^ yvery 
thing is made to give way to thdduitfytog 


man 

wito haa dha^tid impiety in articles of 
agreemeot, dM has vet^ himself with a ^ 
property in that tunc whhdi only belongs to 
tl>e ioid of the Sabbatb--.w)sre wc ask^ to 
locto tlie man who tould thus overbear 
fhe'kst remnants of remorse to a struggling 
attiftoGqwaatised bosom, and glitter tn aU 


emergency ofvOid^ told dtearanocs, toto ihg toijd^ a prosperity that is rewred on 

the vklati^ CtoUKdwses of choso^who are 
were the qUestom put^ 
to mb we liken such a man ? or, 
'‘yrlto fe the likeuess to which we can com- 
patolilm? ,iii«totoiA.siiy» Aattlto^j^^ 
htoxJiriio trafiiekad oii^tow hif^way, or traf- 
fficltod liin ^ quWaged m from whose 
wtop^ cliildr^n were intopambly 

" fit? 

thito WHic's fond- 

tmitiplB imder toot the 


the demands of jnstaiit 
Suidi to the magnitude of fids sttmibltog- 
block, dtotiijHtoy Jw|dtoy<nii^ who has 

here fallm to nd mmmJam^ut ihh^ 
point of he has. SjSn'wiljtoini his 

distance frnm God, as to re- 

turn tohhi»;i«to4(t to fids dwaui^toUK 


test Itotwe^n pvtoeipid 
final Uoar has bM 1 ^’ ^ ^ ^ 

prina>le8--.^t.tM mastoriapi^^ftovi^ .... 
and under wlinm fic earns htank^sion 
time, has, hero Wtosted the whoCtiptoFrot df " 
his :etemity 'xmUjf from Mii^-^fiiiCfmih'fhw ;? 
motoeiiS,,tlHite 'gath^s tojpe^'hisLkbul the'' em] 
cotophackto of a deter- teri^<^ 

mto«d.hnpiety-Htod toato^atified coipiu^ 

nowitteaks to Idto wifii afeme vkfes^ 
and tma world ohtatoa a firmr lirilgtotoiit 


of eternity. 

;^y wb^by, to the 
aijt^ unprincipled mos- 
[b lnto that offences must 
^ . low just aa well as we do, 
^^uconeriro in bt^ and, 
kil’toihror staribg the pt<^ 
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teat of tihem, there nn indfridoal 
among you, who hae a title to oooMnie the 
aiBerbon uito bu afflon^ ehaige of ctim« 
laality ogaiaM hinudf. But you ekuely 
know, B5 well as we, ttiat the mercaaD^ 
pnteion, oonAiietad, a$ it alien It, wHh 
the pttieit iategihyi aad laying ao leebtlam 
neouaHy whatever lurrendcr of pna* 
e^oB any ofttefaemhaii^ and dignified 
some of the Bohleet exhibitioaB m 
temted honour, and devoted lh<^nd«h%, and 
magnideent genecQiiiy« diet have ever heen 
teeotded of oar aatuie ;<*-yoti knotr as weA 
as we, tetit was utterly extilihomU aii4 
in the face of all observaliaD, to mirBiUthat 
eacb> andeveiy one of its tiimienMMif earn- 
petit^ stwtd dearly and teiOiyeiM^^ 
from the sSns of an undue tdOAamg^, 
aceonUngly, therein eeiCain oamtlilltetts 
fididioo&^swtdtmeAy 0it de> 

|Hulti|M of human thasitaimlbr 

eaanpe. certain deatrmhadMM#^^^ 
dolls, whereby the payers of dm en- 

abled, at ttines» to ime dtshr Ososlie dnm 
the eagle tyo Of the faeadois of tcibttte, 
Thore are even iWTtitn ymiBiUof ihgent^ 
between individtial tnasei, wliere^ in m 

of d«tfB Is tempted, hi h3^ 
of oBhn and prkes and die nj^ 
madons in hom * and iowgo wyty ki pt i^ to 
say die thmfs edddi are not You must 
asHucdly biow, that these, and nidi ao 
these, then, have Intmdaoed a eertain quan- 
tity whft way be otiled diulBing, into 
the communicatioiis of the trading worldU- 
insoinusiw that the timpliciqr of yea, vea, 
and nay, k in some degree expiw^ t 
and there is a kind ot undeistood toletatum 
established for certain modes of expression, 
which could not, we are much alMd) stand 
the ligtii serUttiy of the great day ; «tj!i 
there is an algdetnemof oonfideiies oe^^ 
nun and mao, imidying, we doubt, msh a 
proportionate abstement of tfnth, hs gOss to 
extend most davAiDy the condemnatioivtbnl! 
is due to aB lurs, who shall have tluir Mirt 
in the lake chat bonM with fire and mW 
stone. And who can compute the efiber of 
aB this on the youngandy^unpiuefeMebo 
eeemU ? Who does not see, that Hr miirt |u 
mmdiim.tbetDiieofltispfin&tof «i4io 
invulfe him Bt ttinw a d&aie«ci4MBH(lfn- 
tweeii the morabty u* Urn hmm mm hli 
cateebinii, uti m nwndlty he emi hi # 
countingdionse t gnil be ebUtisrete,* in lu 
mind, lie dMnetions beCwmn rMt mii 
wiong; and, athiMlflh.totnoemdfe^ 

* «o a shi nwoh, like oiMay other, 

I the wmtii and the enepe w God | 
iHwe mm ipmper'wvtii a nmmtcoiii- 
mt| hi eutii a majtf m ihatfahe- 
hoods and ftnfdr mhsht be notiitag mM 
in bis estimation, Hull ilu peeeudiUoef of 
an Imioeent somplhmee whii the t m te n t 
pffulioesaadmttwite lleie, 

then, iiAPolot, at whiehtilu#M(rslflheos 

WOO CBHBn IQ^ imi 1Mm% OVfWffKt sWm 

tiuw»» tte poBwjhir imtple trim oil 


redeemed ten all iniquity, aqf are 
thoron^ly Bunlsbcd unto all good works. 
Here is o gjcievoui ocscasioii to HU. Here 
is a oompttition between the eervifie of God 
and the seiiviee of Mammon. Here is the. 
eaddbhkm of another offence, and the bring, 
telihrward of another tempiation, to those 
fiSe are entering on the btnhieig of the 
wiwld, tele adverted to* we te, by those 
who hve in wktor eavelewte of tiunr own 
msh, miA never spend o thought or a sigh 
ahomduitnmbrtoOtyof otimm^-but most 
dfsteeUy tingled out by the text ns a crime 
of foremost magnitude In the eye of Hiui 
Who jttdgeth rigteoiis^. 

Such arc the general views of tlus 
book, whicb canoot fhil to increase, 
great aa it baa long heed, the ftme of 
Dr GhalmeM, We uamiot conclude, 
bwwevti^ withemt eocpmaiiig our re- 
grd^ thSt i work ao admiraUy adapt- 
m ibr mtihing a great and MWeriiil 
impiMicm on the ntinda o£ ail tliink- 
1% ittejBi* shdttld have been disfigured 
ean in cotudience useno slighter 
word-^by the introduction of not a few 
pmmgmm irhiehthecvoeUeut general 
pg|xunpleiof ahg author's reasoning an' 
pushed to an tixtreme, that wc should 
mt may be poducuve of no good ef- 
ibet whatever; but on the contnry, 
tend 10 throw vcrfooniiilciahle dis* 
credit an hhi authedty. The reader, 
has perased the pwasage last quot- 
ed With such pleasure aa its beauties, 
of them^t and cTprcstion, arc 
laMlto convey, will in all hkeh- 
ted hurt and mortified, when on 
^ingow another page or two, he 
odinea anon a pieea of declamation, 
iqppareimy gs gra>e and earnest, 

ootearnte that most stale and hark- 
neyed the tcpica of Christian In- 
attudcm, .lUdIgkm Monitors, hvon- 
gelical Maga»iuea,ef hoe genus omntf 
the «« a of mdiingoiir servants say, not 
a| tew/" when we happen to be dism- 
OUncdmrtte/ecepteefoommi^^ It 
isfoe^y to think, that such 

ante cd X)y Uhalmiera shew permit 
Itkignind to be seriously occiipird,«'ven 
% the imikibeK cf mmutes necesMry 
to write dote iho wcarte ^ Hteb a 
pategp. with A euhiect, wbidi almost 
evety humyi being that reidfr the 
hofh, mte Oontite so utterlv un- 
wxprtbjf'ol bis intellect Them are 
eumighteotly, and to nr good 
iinipie men and womeb» whom mere 
enn bo aw ham fn penuHtlng to 
groan* ebiee snob is Aero good wOl 
te|MMiej> over teh enorntities Art 
tfaii, But Dr (Audtteiri ibimUl not 
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trifle 80 cither with himself or his told by the author's own bookseller, 
rcadUlp. The person who otgects to when he iidvertises, Dr Chalmers's 
the use of a phrase, so periectly un- New Volume” 
deT<Uood on all hands, in order to pre- It is a pity that such tilings should 
serve any appearance of conustency, have been permitted to make their ap« 
' should without all question become a pearano^ in pages of which they are 
Quaker at once. Indeed we eanuot so little worthy* But we have ali^j 
conceive upon wliat pnnciple, he can said and quoted flur move than enough, 
overlook lor a single inomeiit, thehor* to shew that these are but ihe ** paace 
rible iniquity of addlteshig an indivi- miteuhe," by which no man of sense 
dual by a idural pvonoun^to aiy wm jpemiit himsdf to be discouraged 
nothing of Ute gm*i tdokUry impUed an attentive perusal of ah original, 
111 the use of such nommiw, Monday, ra|UNiopli|ical, and moat eloquent 
I’ue^diy, Wednesday^ Thursday, ftS- Wk* 
day, 011(1 SAturday-*«air the virtual lie 

DAts's roFus*^ 


Wp have seldem met with any pro- 
diu tions calculated to dva a mote eit* 
gaging idea of thinr author's tshavaetsf, 
than “ the Widow of Naln," end ** the 
Outlaw of Tauru 8 ;**<—lW 0 poems whljoh 
have latily been published by Mr 
Dale, of Benc't CoUi^, Cambddge. 
I'hc notions usually connected with 
the name of academical poetry, sve 
sudi, that it IS no wonder We tiirew 
these little volumes aside at flrst, 
without bestowing on them move ^lan 
a icry hastv glance. But if any of 
oui teudcis nave, from similar preju- 
dice 'i, b(en induced to treat Mr JPide 
wiili aiuihr disrespec^ We bew leave 
to assure tlum that the loss & their 
own Ills poetry is in trath the very 
ri verse of wluit is usnallv produced in 


of the 'fhteit mrains of emotion that 
have phMte within the human breast, 
that mme sq^i Cftit lay down his little 
volumes without fadings of the 
warmest persoiud kindUneas towiSndg 
the poet atimadf ^^hile the many, 
who like the weCnan of Nain, luro 
wept over the sole props of their 
widcmdKted^--wiid the more who, like 
the Outlaw of Taurus, have known 
what it is to experience the horrors of 
remorse, and to shed the tears of re- 
pentance-— —will engrave on their me- 
mories, almost without an cflbrt, the 
beautify lines that must dually sur- 
prise and delight them, with showing 
how surely the soul of genius can di- 
vine the dee|iest secrets A the troubled 
hmrt* 


colleges ; His style, itidead, beam att 
tliL marks of that easy tuilabeuiwi ele- 
X mcc, which c.*a only be aoquirad 
ter very long and intimate acquaint- 
ance with the niodds of flasjly anti- 
(jMity ; but it is totslly ftteW m all 
tlu coldnesses of peikntiC^IMM^^ 
and the ^junt that aoimaltel fli WUm- 
bers, IS no oihi't than thM Wf keen 
human feeling, exalted and^adonted 
by tlu^ impresaiems of a piety Ua leillte 
as It Is detq^-^Wie icgard vAat the 
author has ptd>lis1>ed aa valu- 
*ibk on account of the pmnnOe It un- 
folds ; but, even if he Wile never to 
publish ancAher hue, he baa already 
(lone enough to secure flw liis natiw 
tlu admiration of aflMhmute remetn- 
bianoe, among all that are Wcvthy of 
1 cadmg poetry^ He has tOttcW with 
a hand pi' so mudi gentle power, sothe 


The pictare of the last death-bed 
SceUev, m Ac house of Nain,— when 
the lonely woman watches — almost 
without one my of hope— beside the 
patiOBt victim of idctity^is one that 
we are sure wBI jimtiiy all we have 
said. 

The (qnrit of her son to cheer, 

Wim hopus, she now had ceased to ftel ; 
Knrni thawe^tCK^, winch menaced near, 
A few molt bitter diys to steal r 
To teodte the languor of decay 
She strovo— ah other caias were fled ; 
And midnights gloom, and morning's ray. 
Still found to watitito by to 
To MOtof with imweaiiea hand. 

All Ijlln ODidddu, or pain demand* 

Tlw Htty Ul despair 

Had tonm bte wnato to 
Or never hMihat inotiiH home 

to dio^ 

Uhtimi^ iWMbi ora the morn 


• The Widow ofthe0ty of Nain ; and Other Boato to Thomas Dale, ot Bent't 
( ollcge, Cambndge, Thild edition^ I.oiuIod. J. M. BUtodson, 18)20* 

The Outlaw ot Taunis, a pteUi; to which are addoilt Soeufs troin Sophocles. By 
Ihomaa Dale, of Sene’t College, Camhodga^ London. J«>M« lliohavd&un, lb20. 
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Qf TOttth iMd post utulouvUd by— 
While art essiyed in \nin to bave» 

<lr flinoothe hi« p to the grir e 
Whatever ht<$ inward pange might be« 

Ho told not— mute, and m^ly biiU, 

Hl bowed hmi to Jiliotah i wilU 
Nor murmured at du. atem decree; 

JPor guiUy ialU the Uiatuning rod 
On him, whobO hope ib in hib Cvod 
For her too, who bcude his bed 
Still wauhed with fend maternal care, 
hor her be brcithed the piotu prvyms— 
The teat of lotre and pity shed* 

Uit would he bid her try to teat. 

And turn his pallid late away, 

1 ost some unguarded look betray 
The pange, nor sigh nor sound cxpreMtd. 
When torture rucked h» breast, ’twas kiMim 
By buddeu shi\enng starts alone 
Yet would Air suuYming glance espy 
The look of stofltd agony— » 

Tor |diat can 'scape a motiior^s eye f 
She deemed m health She loted Igninure 
Than ever mother loved befece; 

But oh ^ when thus In eeU detayk 
So fdacid, eo mwgued he hy. 

And she beheld bun waste away. 

And marked that gentle tendern^ w 
Which watched and wept for her distress,— 
1 lien did her tran aent firmness melt 
7o teats ot love, more deeply felt , 

And dearSr <iu!l he grew— and dearer— 
f cn as the dav of iit ith drew ueartT 
The ’ try ‘‘pint ot domestic love must 
have ivaiched over the triuAg pott, 
will Ti he. w 1 ote tt haC tollov, s 
Noon cuiie and fled— and evening 
( 4st o'er the mom a sombre > ide 
Alike to her were night and day — 

Her eye was never turned away 

hrosn the low couch wheats he was hid 
Slie umld not weep — she ooiild not pray. 

If ir soul wisdarC— abd with despair ^ 
Dciotion mi iglcs not — the praykr 
Drt td ed h tpelMsU , was breafhi 0 n vain 
fi 1 ill of being eeUtred there, 

And dragged her thoughts to c nth again 
Her b w as tb it hitteatieeb ni wnc 
\\ Inch bi>,h or fear«« i ui r < vc*- rtarh, 
hich iniKl s the boundc 1 powers of 

spit h — 

A reetdissuts^ it dl below — 

Of all around— above— but oilb— 

J he d% ) ouih she c'«^ed upolt. 

So kxjka iht inaniiL*'Ou the wa^t. 

Which 01 ward roUf his opHung grive;«i^ 
On battle heldsb with slsn^ter rt<i, 

■ I tnen I bf dnsnd Ipa to^^ht agdMad, 
|is the a>ing (ID thedwui* 
lopes, her lose, 1 et eaithly ld(ss» 
jlltr wr> soul was bound i» hiftj 
[And now the fasid hour waanuA^ 

Whf n all but hie widi hlih imiM? dfi*, 

Ami V hat— when he bid reninlto 
Ob * wh It w i*i life but eHiei;)^ f 
A night with dicscins gfeom 
\ in iddening uieniory of the pasty— 

Tlu iU<s(Tt 0 ? die jin Jess breast. 

Death's axiatliy— woligut its rut 


Mute, motionkss, as it he skpt, 

His h ad upon hei breast icchnod , |||k 
And yu, Uiough liorror uddlv crept^ 

1 lirougfa every \ cm, she never wc^ 

1 idm and resolved, but not resigned 
AVhon Hopt*6 last luigenng ray was o er, 
Deiq[»air itself her heart ought steel. 
Through all that she hail ielt before— 

And ail that she was now to ferl 
Ha ! why that wild convulsive start ^ 

The agony hat reached h» heart , 

Tlif parung pang, that throbs no morr. 
Has withered hit , and all is o^er— * 

Ko ! stin he tfvii, th' unequal strife 
htill nature bears, if that be life— 

A dosing oondicb— «ion to cease— 

A preltiae to eternal peace* 

A moment— as the fiery ball 
I ladiea, hut darki^e tire it fall ; 

V RKWnt, waked from that deep ttimc. 
His eye beamed fordi, and xn its glam e 

Thera tas a fiery eneigt — 

A Ikmbeni ray, liters laet endeavou* 

To iparklc etc n fiuii for ever— 

And summw all its strenffth— t > die 
Sfill heavenlv Hope's undoing fi i 
Shone mid t tht wrctl nf natur s trmu 
And through the mortal could she ^ t 
ihe germ of immortahti 
ife stfove to speak— hi u iped for be ith — 
Nfot all in vain— tb u at t dc uYt 

liufl touched hit hoart oni folu tint; word 
He spoke, and yet i nothtr 
<Th< rest wert as a rtimg grn i 
\n lodutinrt r ’ h >1iow rnmn > 

And all he said, 4i il all sla he rd 
Wae, “ mother * dff* inrtY t r 
Lift eould no more he »hcd — Y t et ivtd — 
ills held upon h r bowim 1 iv — 

Sbt lo«>ked— Without a g^ronn reUased, 

J he soul had passed aw tv 
A tmtle was nil! tqMm his tacL, 

V plead calmness on his brow, 

\A hicb Death stsllf oould n 1 1 r is , 

Thii>e imglit Ikirt sooth d her once, but 

• a a a • • 

’ 4 16 iHn^i depurting beam 

Srtendy pile hh potest rfeam , 

Tbe liuiiw Asudti of ain tightness, 

Whtdl mimed bs mendian bngYitne«s 
hloat mewmi fikfo* the feagrant a r, 

And mnrtaiid hues refitictad Uierc, 
Intarfed lu^^tn shmt w 
Da) , Ifim n Virgin whose yodhg bioon , 

1 ( rt love, ted blighted luqies eniunnK 
Isfete^ind Cline. 

It beatnafer all— \it only he. 

Whose brtwsi from pmmg cure is fete, 
itf sudb alas f on cariJt tiieirt be,) 

WiU ga/e on fiait fair vastem sky. 

Ifi ith hemteig benrt imd raptured ei * 

W e resiwc i.uotmg out ition 

exqtiisj^ {igasu^t frmn %m beautiful 
vtrhiofil off Bpe tbc most btauuful 
etorm told in Holy Wiit AVe do 
VO chiaSy* (not aokly) on iccountot 
like faiOgwr feheity ii the description 
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of Off Saviour'ti personal appeaiancc. 
Jt is tiie Arst time, wc 8|)eak, so far os 
yve know, without exaggeration, tliat 
words have been found capable of ex* 
pressing what long ago the angelic 
pencil of Raphael dared and delighted 
to jwurtray. The funeral procession 
is going on when our Lord appears — 
and says, to the widow^ mother, 
“ weep not.” 

** The mourner— speedilesB and amaaed. 
On that myaterioua stranger gazed. 

If young he were, *twa$ only seen 
From lines that told what once had been 
As if the wind of Time 
Had smote him ere he reached his prime. 
The bright rose on his cheek was faded, .. 
His pale fair brow with eadneai shaded— ' 
Yet through the settled boitow tltere 
A conscious grandeur Aa^M— whidi told 
Unswayed by man, and unoonteolledi 
Himself had deigned tlieir lot to share, 

And hcinie— because he willed to bear. 
Wlmte'cr his being or his birtli, 

His soul had never stooped to earth ; 

N(ir mingled with the mesaei nu:e. 

Who sha^ or swayed his dwelling place : 
But high— mysterious— and unknown. 

Held converse with itself alone : 

And yet the look that could depress 
Pride to its native nothingness ; 

And bid the spedotm boaster shun 
The eye he dared not gaze \ipon, 

Siipenor love did still reyeal— 

Not such as man for man may feeW 
No— all was passionless and pure— 

That godhke majesty of woc^ 

W'hich counts it gl^ to endur^ 

And knows nor liope nor fear below ; 
Nor aught that sdll to earth can bind. 

Rut love and pity for mankind. 

And in his eye a radiance shone— 

Oh i how sliall mortal dare essay, ^ 

C)n whom no prophet's vest is duown, 

To paint that pure eetesdal ? 

.Mcrc>'. and tendemesa, and lovg. 

And all thathnite sense can deem 
Of him who reigns enthroned above ; 

Light— such 06 blest Isaiah's dream. 
When to the awe-struck Prophet’s eyes, 

( ;od badc^ star of Judah iise— 

There beam in living lustre glowed— 
There shone the Aaviour— them the God." 


The other is fimnded on a 
well known aua most beautiful passage 
of Eusebius, which relates the eccle- 
siastical tradition couoanuiig the events 
of St John the Apo«tk*s vw to Kphe- 
siis, after he had been set free from the 
conAnemetitof Fatmos, iii consequence 
of the death of Domitian, and tne to- 
leration extended to aH die Christians 


by Nerva, on his sucsession to the 
throne. We believe there is no rea- 
son to doubt the accuracy of this tra- 
dition ; but if invention it be, surely 
it is one of the most toudiing and 
beautiful of inventions. The Apostle, 
we are told, was one day engaged in 
a solemn ordination of ministers to 
serve in the church of Ephesus, when, 
.looking round, his eye rested on, and 
was detained by theextraordinay love- 
liness and apparent innocence of the 
countenance of a certain youth who • 
stood in the midst of the congregation. 
Turning to the bishop, on whom ho 
had just laid his hands, he exclaimed. 

In the presence of the church, and 
in the signt of Christ, 1 commit this 
jmng man to your utmost diligence. " 
presbyter- received the diargc, and 
in obedience to it, admitted the youth 
into his own ftmily, where he was 
baptized, instructed, and reareil up to 
manhood with all manner of kind and 
Christian supeiintendence. In process 
of time, however, he becomes ac- 
quaint^ with a set of dissolute youtlis, 
who make it their whole business to 
exercise upon him every instrument 
of temptation— >ar4fl, at kst, hu falls. 
One degree of vicious indulgence suc- 
ceeds to another ; until, at length, as 
the ecclesiastical historian has Anally 
said, ** he, like a spirited and un- 
bridled chai^ircr, gallopingfrom the* right 
path, and champing his reins, is hur- 
ried, by the very nobility of his soul, 
more. deeply Into the abyss.”* The 
end of his wicked course is, that he 
retires to Mount Taurus, with a num- 
ber of the upld young men who had 
corrupted bkn, and, being elected their 
captain on account of his superior 
bravery, holds whole region in ter- 
ror by the boldness of his depreda- 
tions. 

A few years having elapsed, the old 
Apostle returns to Ephesus, and after 
Uansacting all public business of the 
church, turns suddenly round to the 
bi^op, saying, *‘Jtfow, O bishop, re- 
store to me the deposit which Christ 
mid I, in the sight of this people, com- 
mitted to thy care.” The bishop un- 
derstandb him not At Arst— -but being 
asked lit more ex^clt terms anict rn- 


ing tliC 
nients, 


rends his gar- 
uBs the story of his pt r- 


veisian» as it had happened. 


*• A/0 jutye^w Pf/Mvf tatrrmft tlfWQ $uu i-artrog ^^ng iSn, zat rar ■ 

'EvWa/v. tutrm rm Cap, ^3* 

VoL. VIII. , «A # 
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The aged Apostle inmnediately in- 

a uired in what part mountain 

[le young man lav with his ’’bund. 
Being provided with a guide, he pe- 
netrates the defiles of Taurus till he 
approaches the region infested by 
them. His guide then leaves liim — 
but John advances, having detennin- 
ed to see the captain of the bapd» 
The old man is captured by soin^ of 
tbe robbers, and is soon carried ihtb 
the presence of their chief. We shaH 
give tbe result in the words of Euse- 
bius himself 

Tlie leader, armed as he was, awaited 
his arrival. Aiid when he reopgnized dobO 
advancing towards him, overpowered with 
hamc, he betook him^f to Bight But 
the apostle, forgetful of his aoe, eagerly 
pursue him, ^claiming, ^ wherefore do 
you By from me, oh my sian ! ikpm your 
father, aged tad unanM ? Phy met ob 
my child, and Bmr me not t you still pos- 
sess a hope of salvatkOLj will make atone- 
ment foryoii toCb|ist. W^i^ly wouU 1 en- 
dure death on yottr h^f, evon as ^ 
Lord died for me. I wm give my own life 
as a ransom for you: tSop, and feelievo: 
Christ hath sent roe.* The youth heaii^ 
these words, at first stood still, with hS 
eyes fixed upim the ground : next he threw 
off his arms, and, trembling, bunt into a 
Bood of tears, lie then met the old man 
advancing, and with bitter sighs and la- 
nient'uions implored his pardon, being, as 
it were, baptized a second time in his tears, 
%nb conctaling his right band. Then the 
apostle, pledging his faith, and swearing 
that he would obtain pard^ for him from 
his Redeemer, having Bdlen on Ids knees 
and prayed, kissed the right hand 43^ dm 
young man as if it bad been mlBo^by 
repentance, led him back tome chui^ 

Having besought (iod on ^ behalf with 
many prayers, and etrivai|y{ together by 
frequent fasting, and sookj^g his soul by 
many scriptural exhortarions, the apostle, 
as they stty, did not depart till he |Md re- 
stored him to the clturch, havh^ aflbid<^ 
a signal example of sincere peuitenoi, in 
illustrious instance of regeneratioti* a 
trophy of a conspicuous resmxcction.** 

(>ur readers will see at once wlial • ^ 
Bnc Bel4 of poetical cmbellisbinettt 
this narrative must have opened 
such a poet os Mt Bale ; but in 
here, as in the story of thi wicloir of 
Nain, tbeve is so much bemity isk the 
simplicity of tbo original sket^ Ihkt 
we doubt, It W pos- 
sible, that tbe e^et have been 

improved or lueanw of 

any poetical einbclJ^hmeut '']whateiTer. 
hlucn as we admire Mr I)'., we certainly 
ean by no means coinpliinent him on a 
judicious selectiou of subjecU— -but 


that is a matter of very inferior (^nsi- 
deration in regard to a writer m his 
standing. It is enough for us, and 
will be enough for our readers, to see 
that Mr B. possesses the strong ele- 
ments of poetical power ; and no fear 
but he will hereafter know better how 
and on what subjects to employ them. 
To speak in the language witii which he 
hhnself is most 0t;miliar, the and 
the wv are very subordinate aBTairs to 
the jvji, 

we have already quoted so much 
ikom tile “ Widow of Nain,** that 
we must keep within bounds as to 
Tlw Outlaw of Taurus;" and yet 
we jknow' not well what passages to 
select, fbr the whole .piece Bows on 
in a very equable strain of elegant &r- 
dour^ We sl^ give the description 
xSt John himself, as he Brst appears 
in the temple of Diana in the iiiidst 
of all the splendours of the heathen 
worship. 

And now the Bntive pomp proceeds 
Which Oimodeur giUla, and Beauty Imda ; 
But lo i amidst th* adoring train 
Who diccle that majestic fane, 

One lonely pilgrim wenda along 
Unheeded by die busy throng ; 

He only breves no lowly prayer. 

And bends no of rapture there. 
Bobfid in a simple pilgrim^s vest 
HU arms ace wSided o'er hU breast— 

Thin scattered looks of purest snow 
Wave o*er a van and wasted brow, 

Whence Time’s soft touch hath swept away 
Each tiaos of Bossion's earlier sway ; 

, And all thatiroce was wont tu move 
Hath changed to Biat meek pladd love 
Whgh.^iewa heart-— a how above. 

But wiiemBptre doth he shrink to bow 
Where myiMs plight the willing vow ? 
Whedtmwiy ^aek w Bushed with gladness, 
8syt whence his bcow is wrapt in sadness F 
Am vl^, vhen miagliiq^ choirs prolong 
In Dnttk’s prsise votive hynm— 

Wlnr turn be BreiXi that raptur'd song 
Wlyi oieo as sad— and eya^m dim— 

As if that exulting train 

Were mousueia o'er a hero's bier— 

That meltixig lay— so soB— so dear— 
Were bat a deep Binmal strain. 

It is not proudly deefns 

His breast Ihran eartli's emotions tree ; 
KotAU,ini^ cold nurseling dreams, 

No rigid heaitlass stoic he.— 

K 0 lofty {ihilc||Ri|j^ lore 

Kadi Im him fo ennteiim mankind ; 

And lured him vvinjy m explore 
The mazes of th* Ktetnal Mind 
And learn— what nature taught before— 
That God is wise; and mortals blind. 

The vaunting sophist, weak as proud. 

May turn disdahiM from the crowd. 
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And smile in selfish som to sec 
Their blindness and their misory— 

More gently he hath learnt to scan 
The errors of his fellow^man; 

His tears were early taught to flow, 
liis heart to bleed tor others* woe ; 

When not a high, or murmuring groan 
Had fip(»kc Uic pressure of his own. 

And ask ye whence that lay of Hisavenj 
No high philosophy eoedd teach — 

No bard’s enraptured vieions reach— i 
That noble generoua love was givea ? 

0 gaze upon his wasted cheek« 

His mnsive brow, and lowly mien ; 
These lineaments too well beB^ieak 
Tile persecuted Nazacene* 

And sucli he was ! the tear that steals 
Unmarked— his secret sonl reveals ; 

He turns but from that idle ihtine • 

To seek a Saviour more Divine ; 

And breathe the meek imploring prayer. 
For those who kneel dduood tiiere. 

But know— though driven penhanoi^ loam 
Widtout a refuge ur a hooi^ ^ 

To meet the sneer of cold disdain— 

To pine in peril or in pain— < 

To share the base tnoraiader’i doom— 

Or sink unpitied and forgot, 

And moulder in a nameless tomb— 

Thrice blessed ie the Christianas lot ! 

In darkest shame— in deadliest iQ 
Jehovah is his solace still ; 

And hope to cheer his padi is given. 

While peace and love—J’irom mortals drivoi 
—Await him in his destined heaven. 

And )<eems it strange, when Time hath shed 
A hundred annters o’er his bead ; 

When from his eye the fire hatib fied— 

His limbs are weak and withered— 

Wily, bent with sorrows and with age, 

1 le yet pursues his pilgrimage ? 

Ah I man is ever doomed to room, 

Till I’caoe, that flies a world unhielt. 
And rarely dwells in human breast. 

Shall soothe him in his Inst l^g boniia. 

On that pale cheek, and pathibt brow 
Dejection deep is lowering nbw— 

But say, what earthly fears oontroul. 

What wnc's con wring a saintly sotil ? 
n(>t the frown of regal hate, 

This hath he borne, and still could bear— 
’Tis not tlie impending stroke of Fate; 

A Christian knows ito terrors there— 
Though lone he seems— and desdate, 

*Tis not desjiondence or ditspair— 

Yes — guilt may stain our best est^ — 

But grief like his might ang^ share. 

A w(trk of mercy leads him On 
I'o seek and save a witoderhig son i 

We shall conclude with fwirt of the 
energetic address of tlie Same person 
nape, at the close of this poem. ' It fs 
to be understood, that the outlaw has 
already scaled his repentance, and re- 


ceived, at the hands of the apostle, the 
most precious of its earthly rewards, 
in the shape of the heroine of the poem, 
by name, Irene. St John s}>eaks — 

*• But what are earth’s vain fleeting diantis 
I’o that bright blest eternity 
Which waits — favoured maid — for tliee? 
T^e very thought my bosom warms, 

Ai when in rocky Patiuos lone 
1 winmuned with the Holiest One, 

And o*crmy head dread thunders broke, 
And thus the viewless seraph spoke— 

* Mortal ! from earth awake ! arise ! 

And view the secret^ of the skies.' 

Hearicen, my children— and beheld 
The glories of the latter day ; 

Wheil heaven its portals shall unfold. 

And earth and sides shall pass away. 

It ^ the Blenud Sire’s decree, 

Diifil thus the final liour should be— 
Pomp— glory— grandeur shall decay. 

But his high word endure frtt aye. 

One foot on earth, and one on sea, 

A mighty Angd towers to heaven ; 
Before his elaiice the mountains flee ; 

Beneath nis tread the depths arc riven— 
Wreathed radiant round his brows divine 
The bright hues of the rainbow shine ; 

His aspect— like the broad red glare 
Of the fierce sun's meridian ray, 

Beams forth intolerable day— 

The glofy of the Lord is there. 

Loud as the maddening lion’s roar. 

Or us the wild sur^e beats the shore, 

11c speaks— dduc lightnings rend the sky, ^ 
And heaven in thunder gives reply. 

Ne'er be those sounds, in mystery sealed. 
To human ear on earth revealed. 

And when that fearful sign was given. 

He nuied his dread right hand to heaven, 
And Btus die oath he swore — 

‘ Ye spsdous skies, thou rooted earth. 

By Him who mdled you into birth 
Y'ottr destmed dste is o’er ; 

1 swear Iqr Him, whose sovereign sway. 
The brig^ angelie hosts obey. 

By Him who died, and lives for aye, 

That time shall be no more.' 

Farth trembled at tbc sound, but O 
Wbat shrieks of wailing and of woe. 

What frantic yells of tnid despair, 
Timiultttous rend the troubleo mr : 

In vain, the day of grace is o'er. 

And love and pity plead no more. 

Mack, where the rm^hewn cavern breaks. 
And tn^his doom th’ Oppressor wakes ; 
Mjiuk, where the fi^struck Despot now 
Dashes the diadem from his brow ; 

Beneath hts foot the fixm earth rends ; 

The heavens are darkening o’er him ; 

Tbc Judge— die Sovereign Jiid^ descends— 
And wlio may stapd before him ? 
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LKTTKK OF KNS10N AKJ> ADJUTANT MORGAN ODOHEBTY, INTRODUCTORY TO 
A FEW RRMAUK8 0N4|CII£ FRERENT STATE OF UlELAND. 

Minerva Rooms, Cork, October 18^0. 

MR NORTH, 

" Sir, I wish to know what you meant by your observations with respect to 
me in your last month’s Tete-a-tete wiui the public. I pmrloincd you say. 
Sir, your register of your sale in Irelanjd, fVcMon Ambrose's. Purloined J 
By ray word, my man, you presume not a little your years, ami rheu- 
matism. Retract then this expretsioii in prour next, with all the rapidity of 
a race-horse, ot you shall hear aonaethiiig more than you would perhaps 
find agreeable. If you wanted jfour accounts, you knew my address, and 
could have asked me ibr them m a letter, post paid, as you yourself say on 
your tltle*page. 

“ It is fact, indeed, that I took ahatidful of dirty papers off Ambrose's table, 
for purposes not worth mentioning, but I did not think them of any use ; 
and it is lAcky for you, that I hkve not worn the same breeches ever since, as 
they remained safe and forgotten in the bottom of one of the pockets, un- 
til your impertinent remark recalled them to my memory. Here, tlieii are 
your accounts for you, and. a great shine to be sure you can take out of 
them. They «re wtdl worth inwng such a fhss about. Jt is a great mat- 
ter, indeed, you do in Ireland. Only Bflecn hundred sold in the whole 
Island of Saints, fkom the Giants Canii^ay, to Capcclear, or as your 
correspondent Dowden has it, ^ 

•* From Cork and Kerry, to Londondeny^** 

Look at the whole kingdom of Connaught, ignorant of your existence, — 
the bog of Allen disregming you,— the great political party of the Caravats, 
a body as respectable in Ireland as the Whi^ are in Scotland, decidedly 
inimical to you. — ^Mr Parnell of Maurice and Beighetta, the kiiock-me-dowu 
antagonist of the Quarterlv, thinking of writing a pamphlet to discomfit 
you. — Clurly Pliillips, speaking to the men of Sligo, his nrtfalr solum ^ against 
you, — and many more such weighty obstructions to your circulation, and 
vapour if you can. . Here, I say. Is what according to vour account, I took 
Jron] Ambrose’s, under my arm. Matchless audacity ! Under ray ami ! ! 
'^Vfay Sir, I could have tliurst them into a nut-^shell, as easily as 1 could 
pock into tlie same compass the solid contents of any of Hazlitt's apologies 
for Hunt, or Reynolds’ eulogiums on Keata.^ Yours as you deserve, 

Morgan Odohertt.'’ 

Such, gentle reader, is the letter we die gloomy picture he draws of our 
have just received from the standard- Irish sale, for it is plain to sec, it was 
bearer ; and we are sincerely sorry that written^ '{to use the plirase of him of 
we have said any thing, which he could the Emeim Isle,) under the potent 
possibly construe into an affhmt, and and parallel pressure of punch and pas- 
shall, (if we tliink of it,) cancel the sion. We shall, therefore, s£iy no more 
obnoxious word in our next edition^ about the letter ; but have to remark 
Indeed, we are of opinion, that Morgan en passant, that Our friend Odoberty s 
need not have been so angry, but we re- account of the preserratioR of our pa- 
coUect his country and profession, toasy pers by tltc change of bis breeches, is 
iiodiiiug|||his having prmhly been somewhat ^^ipoeryphal, for we have 

liis tumbler. He has cooled ample reason to know, (hat as the 

ofi' sinSPIud we are <m as good terms wardrobe of the worthy ailjutant Ixmts 
as ever, as appears by a very IHendly but one |>Bir,\ lie has not much oppor- 
letter of his, inclont^ a most excdlent tusti|y uf eid^ting a variety of tiether 
article, since the date of this angrjr ga»ketits. 

epistle. As for omnselvcc* we are not Enough of tlsfa. We shall now give 
in die slightest degree disooiiiuged by a few details of die state of our Irisii 

* The remaimiig pan cf Moigan’e letter contained an ineinuation shout ProfeRiior 

Leslie's modesty; something about the posnbility of cramming it into amazingly small di- 
mensions ; and d few bitter jibes about toe North West passage articlei, but we cannot print 
such charges on so excellent an individual and hope sincerely Mr Barrow will be as mcrci- 
tiil as ourselves. 
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circulation, and begin by confessing, South Downs, Lciccsterc, ' Dcntcrs^ 
that there is some foundation for wliat and other such wool-gathering tcrms^ 
i\Iorgan asserts al>out Connaught. The you cowd hear nothing, but disserta- 
people of that ancient kingdom, are tions on the contents of the lust Kutn-* 
ot muclk more civilized than the her, and we are inclined to attribute 
Scotsman, though they are not alio- the decay of the ribbon s^^tem in the 
gether deheient in knowledge on senne county of Galway, tothat circumstance, 
valuable points. For instance, no Even in Sligo we are on the rise, iu 
country is superior to them in the spite of the oratorical opposition allud- 
science of punch-making, and in tlie eel to by Odoherty. Mr Alexander 
liberal arts of smuggling and private Bolton of the Sligo Journal, informed 
stilling they may vie with the most us, some time ago, that this Counsellor 
])olite nations, even those of Kosorea, spoke against us in prose, and was not 
Jnislmwen, or the West of Cork. A attended to, — that he spoke against us 
l>eople with such fine oapabilitiea can- in verse, and was not Attended to, — 
not long remain immersed in Cim- that Jbe spoke against us, in that am- 
merian gloom; they want but a stimu* phibious dialect, which is neither 
his to push them forward into tbeli^t; prow nor verse, the dialect of which 
and our Magazine, gradually breaking he ia the migh^ master, And was not 
in on them, is the very best adapted . attended to. think we beard this 
engine possible for the purpose. So sentence somewhere be&re ; but whe- 
convinced of tliis ia the Belfiik Society ther we did or pot, we must only cay 
for discountenancing vice, that they that we wish Phillips well,— that we 
have made application to us for liberty think he slewed pluck in his turn-up 
to reprint our IMagazine on hallail pa- with the ^inburgh, some years ago, 
per,, with the intention of. diffusing it when it was in fall wind, and the 
aiiwinig the profanum vnt<g%s of Western prime ruffian of ite ring, and that we 
Ireland, to the entire demolitiou of the are sure, as soon as he gets a little 
Shepherd of Salisbury plain, Parley sense, (and he is not much above 
the porter, the Two Wealthy fanners, fiwty,) he will be a friend to us after 
the Hop Step and Leap in the Garden all. 

of Eden, and other such injurious com- Ulster, as every body knows, is so 

l>ositioiis ; and we are now actually no- much allied to the land of Cakes, that 
gociatiiig the matter. When the af- we are naturally loved there with «o^ 
fair is finally adjusted, a branch society common affection by all classes, except 
will be established in Gahvay, toco- 1]^ some unfortunate Whig people, who 
operate iu this lamlable undertaking,, swiy infest that fine province. In 
under the title of the Galway Associ- Londonderry, we are the diamond of 
atioii for promoting the interests of the Diamond,^ or as Southey says, the 
the human race, and Bhudt wood's Gem of dm gem, the living eye of fire.” 
^Magazine. We are somewh^ read In From Ship-jpate to Bisliop's>gate, we 
Koseommon ; Dick Martin is distribu* are devourea aseagcrly as die rats and 
ting us in those regions, impervious to mice, and such small deer, were swal- 
the awful mandates of the law itself lowed.under the government of Kvan- 
yea, even in the depths of Conneniar% gchst Walker^^;lu the. siege of 168;*. 
among liis rude, though ingenious We suspect (on official maucTS we dare 
vassals; and tlie influx of strongest noi^^peak deddodly) that the late 
into Ballinasbe, at the annuid great vimt pf Sir H^y Torrens to his na- 
wool-fair has made our name glorious dve dty, was la some way connected 
in that district, where, indeed, Doctor with Eooity ; but, dear public, do not 
I'rench had already his best in- on any account mention pu had tlii^ 
tiuence to disseminate us. At the last piece of imws from usi« /The archiepis- 
lair it was truly edi^ng, In see every city of Armagh, (^which we arc 
coach, car, chaise, jauntjug car, and tiuly sony to see so respectable a geo- 
jinglc, bringing up its complement of ^apbar as thef reverend J Goldsmith, 
men, each with his lidagazine in baud, instructing his Wtitet barbarians of 
and the efiect it had on the mntum- Cockney^.tand,' to pronounce Armor,) 
|Hitc graziers was amazing. Instead of patronizes ua in a degree not to be 
the usual hubbub about Merinos, sneezed at. The romantic promenades 

* A handtonie square in Londonderry. 

In a geography, pablishcd for the 6txty>fim time stLfti Its title page, p. Id6*. 
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of Dobbin's walk, are to be heard me- polls, where we are protfreesing dash'*' 
lodiously resounding to the dulcet ingly under the superintendence of 
strains of A, while from the Black Hoilges and M'Arthur. It would take 
Bull, the Dog and Duck; the Coach us an amazing quantity of columns, 
and Horses, issue the soul-stirring lays to give even a sketch of all the circled 
of Odoherty, and Dr. Sebtt. At into which we make our way in the 
Belfast we are Lords of the ascendant, city of Dublin. I'lie casifei— the 
Dr Neilson cannot be too much com** university, *^110 royal Irish Academy, 
mended, for introducing us as a regu* — the Dublin Sodky,— the bar, — in 
lar text book into the institution, and short, every agg^ation' of decent or 
the manifest improvement of that se- learned men kfe ra^rous in our ap- 
minory, is no doubt attributable to us, pTause. We neyer idiould be able to 
We now hear of no radical toasts, no get through the proofs of attachment 
questionable sentiments coming fVom showered’ on us by these good people, 
any -one connected with that learned with Irish prolhsion. A distinguished 
body, and who but we can daim the f^rson, (it would not be delicate to men- 
nierit of ^is desirable alteration ? In tion names,) lately invited us to 8j>eiid 
the town itself, as well os in the de- a month in a certain great house, offer- 
pendant region of B^ymacaret, we ing at the same time, in the hand- 
ore the circulating medium of intellect. somest manner, to confer oh us the 
There is nearly as great a riot on the honour of knighthood. We confess 
day of our appeamitee at the Nelson our vadlty was not a little tickled at 
Club, as that wM^ we have so gra- first , with this offer ; and we sjient 
phically described in cmr last address some minutes in scribbling on a dosen 
to you, my pubHc,asoceafringonad- of visiting cards, the name of Sir 
milar occasion in the West o(mutry,ie« Christophar North, just to see how it 
Glasgow. How could it be otherwise, would lodk ; but good sense soon re- 
if B^ast be, ^ (as that competent au- sumed its wonted sway* We arc too 
thority miladi Morgan asserts,) the old, we think, to pick up new titles ; 
Athena of Irel^d ? This claim, how- and the recollection of Sir T. C. ilor- 
cver, we candidly confess, we do not gan, • Sir Arthur Clarke, knight of the 
adroit without considerable hesitation. Badis, t Sir Denis O'Neil, J and some 
George Falkener, we remember, was others, fiashing before our eyes, quite 
in the habit of main^nkig that Attica put an end to the project. We, of 
was the Cork of Greece ; an assertfon course, declined it with all the polito- 
he used to ground on the celebrity of ness of a Louis QuatonTe. 

Attic salt, he shrewdly brought - We, however, are seriously thinking 
forward as'iiqfirQOt; that in the older ofti^ng the diploma of L.L.D. ofttred 
time, the dly of Minem must have us by Trinity. Southey lias turned 
been as famous ibr curinj^ provisions Doctor, and why sltould not we ? Re- 
as in our day the goodly wty of Saint sides Jenson, another great pcrioilical 
Finbru. Honest IVter Paragraph's writer got this degree irom the Irish 
word is, on a IRawry question, as good Dniverrity. We are there in high re- 
as Giarvina's, if not better ; for iu his pate— 'Mmws, scholars, sophisters, ami 
de[nutmcnt, the outside of Ixxdrs, he ireriitomi, men of standing and gibbs 
was a much more accurately learned are stewing at us. In the courts 
man, than she in hers, which lies <m you kneet us— in Botany Bay we stare 
the inside ; and we have heard a pretty you in tlie fbee— at commons the clat- 
smart controversy between a man of , tering of the knives cannot drown our 
Belfast* and a €k>rOfigian, on the rntpetp name— hi the park you find us under 
rior validity ofigll decisions of th^ every tibe— even in the seats of the 
illiterate literatilWiD this it is not our muses we are not unknown. We ap- 
intention to meddle, as we have good pear under tliesearlet of theDodors — 
friends irrboth these rival fiowm of the ibeepsMtis of the bachelor^ the 
the North and South* goId4»edi»wlted gowns of the tiJii no- 

PasHing into Leiinttor, through bilium— the tassclicd velvet of the 
Drogheda, where we are in passable fettow»*c(miraqiners^thc boinbazine of 
rep4Ue, we come at once to the metro- the penskmen— and the coarse stuff 


* A surgeon knighted by a Lord Lieutenant, 
i- An apothecary knighted by a Lord Lieutenant. 

A piper knighted by a Lozd Lieutenaat, (the Duke of ituttaail.) 
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of the sizars. Just to show the 08 ti<* 
Illation we are held in, we shall mere* 
ly quote an extract of a letter from a 
professor of that university, respecting 

late fcllowsliip examination. 

• • • “ As I predicted, the ftUow- 
ship was decided by a knovle^ of your 
Ivamed work. The successftU man miseed 
a little in odier branches, but he was fbeile 
piinceps in Blackwood. • » • The 
last question was ' quia est. homoqui stravit 
penitusUeviewerosBdinenses?* One answer- 
ed, Dux VVellingtoDus inpugnaWaterloo- 
ensi. Bene sane, said tlie examiner, sed 
indirect^ tantum. Quis eos cominus pros- 
travit? Tu autem Domine addressing 
tlie second,— who said, Nathaniel Gulietmus 
Wr}ixalius, Baronettus, an answer which 
excited much merriment. The third was 
as unfortunate, in attributing it to Thnouw 
JVloruK pocta, apud vicum vulgo dictum 
Chalk Farm cum pistolibus suis, on which a 
titter w&s he'ird among the fire-eaters; 
Brian Maeguire, in fact, burst Into a horse- 
laugh, and whispered something about flarii 
in tlie pan. But when it came to the suc^ 
cessful candidate, he confidently and sqqo« 
«0il%^ng out, * ChristophoTUs Northus, 
Arodyer/ which was decisive. It required 
all the sternnesi: of academical discipline to 
hinder the audience from bursting into a 
bIioiU of applause at the trudi and acumen 
of this answer.” • • • 

After this, we need not say any 
thing farther on tiiis head. We must, 
however, before we i>art witli T. C. D. 
return our thanks to our worthycorres- 
poll dents, Dr Borett and Mr Hincks, 
ibr their valued papers, and the ama- 
zing good-humour with which they 
sow themselves in print, llincks, iu- 
decd, has left college, but he is doing 
his best for us in Ardtrea, and spread- 
ing our fame among the Bestitd)!^ of 
Donegal. Time only can tell wheifiker 
the new provost (Dr Kyle) will fa- 
vour us as pointedly as the late one ; 
but as he is a learned and loyal gen- 
tleman, we are inclined to think he 
will. Just, en passant, we may drop 
him a liint. We perceive some of the 
Irish papers bothering him to restore 
the historical society, suppressed by 
his predecessor ; and we, on the con* 
traiy, recommend him to let it re- 
main, as it is, among the things that 
are not. It was rather a queer appen- 
dage to a pave university. Wp are 
not liow going to speak of the constant 
cbngcr of its members, (in general 
very young men, of no experience, and 
warm passions,) launching into for- 
^ bidden and discreditable regions of 
politics, or of its continual tendency to 


wage war with boyish petuloncy, 
against superiors and the disci- 
pline of the university ; though, were 
we in the mood, we might easily en- 
large on those points. Our chief 
quarrel with it is, that to it may be 
dearly traced tlie origin of that horri- 
ble perversion of language which has 
become so characteristic of Ireland, ss 
to be distinguished by the name of 
Irish Oratory. The mighty corrupters 
of human speech, who are the great 
lightaof that school of eloquence, (there 
is no need of mentioning names,) were 
all trained to their hostility to com- 
mon sense, and the English tongue, 
in the historical society— -and the ma- 
lady was daily becoming more conta- 
gious among its members. In this 
oint of view^ we think its suppression 
as been of incalculable benefit to the 
rising speakers of Ireland; and we 
hope, ti»t no clamour will induce the 
new peovost to restore this de^iot of 
tatterm trope, and murdered meta- 
phor, (to speak in the style of the so- 
ciety,) although he might obtain a 
little transient popularity by so doing. 

know we are speaking against om« 
selves, for it is pretty generally under- 
stood, in the best intbrmed circles of the 
college, that one of the first acts of the 
historicals, on their revival, would be 
to establish a medal, to be annually 
bestowed on him who would pro- 
nounce the most elot]ucnt oration in 
our praise ; but, in spile of this dou* 
veur, we must give our vote against 
awaking the slumbers of the society. 

In the four courts, it has been re- 
marked, that if the green-bags of the 
young lawyers could be scrutinized by 
the s(;archiDg eye of a secret commit- 
tee, it would he discovered, tliat even 
the fhllest of them owed no small 
portion of its plumpness to the cir- 
cumstance of containing one of our 
numbers ; and, thal it forms the entire 
supelles m no small proportion. We 
are quoted, conrinually In the speeches 
of counsel ; and, it lias been insinu- 
ated, (irreverently perhaps;) that wc 
are occasionally to be found lurking 
on the bench. Apropos of that, Lora 
Norbury has said not a had tiring 
about us lastwerie« A gentleman, whose 
name we forget, was abusing, in good 
set^terms, tliat worthy individual, the 
Feu liOrd Mdre de Londres, in Lord 
Norbur/s presence.' Wood, my Lord, 
says he, is a man of dark and dan- 
gerous designs Hie niger est, as Ho- 
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racewouldflay-^yeryA/acfcinanin'deed, Adjutant. In Burr wc arc as well 
my l^rd ; and y4^ he is a mere block- known as tlie Duke d' Cuiubc^rland s 
head^ an ass. Jul your charges, replied pillar, on whid), by the way, we have 
his Liordship, cannot be true; if he a pretty poem by a native of the banks 
be, as you say, a Black^Wood^ so far of the Brosiia, whicli may hereafter 
from being an ass, he must be a prime see the light. We have a brisk sale 
wit. Of course, we have heard better in Kilbentiy— so much so, indeed, that 
things, but it is a very iair average todieioldhioastof that elegant city, viz. 
pun, and quite superior to the run of tto they have Bre vHlJiout smoke, iva- 
those you hear in the late farces, al- ter without mud, sky widmut fog, and 
ways excepting those of our good friend stilts piKved with marble, they have 
Theodore Hook. added ta a proud distinction, and a po- 

Wc beg leave to assure Sir Bidiard pulatUmupiversallyreadingBlackwood. 
Phillim, that there is such a county. As we have mentioned Kilkebiiy, we 
in Ireland, as Wicklow, although that must request Mr John Pinkerton to 
worthy knight thought proper to in- be so km as to give tliis city a place 
form the Quarterly Reviewer of Mau- in the next edition of his Map of Ire- 
rice and Beighetta, that no saeh shire land : we know his having omitted it 
existed ; and we am still Bother as- has given just oi^nce on the spot ; 
sure his knighthood, that it is one of and we remember reading a pithy letter 
the most b^tttifhl and romantic re- im the sulycct, in the Literary Gazetto, 
gions in the world. As natives byanative^ 

are no great clerics;, we do not dtssemi* Ip the joUy province of l^Iunsu r — 
nate freely amo^ them ; but no part^, wbi<m,aR^ aU, is the stronghold of go- 
bent on expksring the b^ties or this nuine Iriritto,-— we liaye manv friend- 
lovely county, is considered as pcrB?ct, ly spots, but we must pass them over 
unless among the delicious stores of currente calamo. In Limerick, Aldcr- 
hams, neats tongues, spiced beef^ cold man Watson writes us that we are doing 
turkies, and other such amiable solids jpyetty well, l)oth in the old city, anti 
—and the no less to be extolled In tlie Inorc Boshy brick-buildings of 
hampers of liquids sweet, from laugh- Newtown Pory-. The only point on 
ing champaigne down to the honest which the coiporutors and antieor])u- 
extractofmdt — a supply of our Ma- rators agree. Is admiration of our 
gaaine be not safely stowed away. We Miscellany, a circumstance not a little 
are thus read through the woods of flattoing to us. Through Tip|»crary 
theDargle, along the lands of Ttone- we range tolerably well, though, wc 
hineb, under Lord Powerscourts lord* confess, not in the barony of jVlicldio- 
ly waterfall, inxhe glen of the Jjtowns, third, where the inhabitants have t:i- 
and all up the much sung vaieofOvocsu -ken it (we know not why) into their 
ThecostomistoamK^tavewlert^the heads, that we have been mainly iii- 
Mc^;aziiie, while the rest of the party strumental in occasioning the present 
amuse themselves in 'demolishing the d^sfessed rate of potatoes. Wc request 
Vittel and drink, tbeteby gr^f^ing, some of our 'firiends in that quarUr, 
at the same time, body and mind. It lord Donoughmore for instance, to 
is a pleasant sort of a phua, though we rdteve ns fVoin this odious and unjust 
own we cannot help f^ng some suimieieii. John Bull of Waterford— 
bowels of compassion Bar Ihe leader. j(^fiat a magnificenUy sounding name 
'Odeberty assures us that he had fie^ dKatis! bow applicable, either to an 
qfieBtly volunteered that o%e| but ^ Englishman or an Irishman !) John 
vmly, at thfit^newspiqwm my^ BuM of Waterford gives us a good ac- 

|K>rt' wants wondimatioi^ count of that dty. Ihe Waterford 

At^taynooth we are not ready heiuys,,wlto 

whiclB strange particularly, as ly prowndm for being very busy 
anotha Roman Catholic col^^ tog notify are all notv very busy 
of Carlow, we sellneariy « hundred timing , . 
espieu There muyt^.be something . /.T^^^tungdoin of Kerry is the scat 
rotten in the gtote <^ ,Afayiiooth,.afid nC IfSsnitdte; the verv peasants, like 
we request Lord Fiogil to look Into. it. . those of J^ungsry ana rolaud, being 
withosit delay. . . khfe to addtoss you in I^tin. You 

We*must be brief with tho mt of may be sure then, that we are peculiar 
Leinate)^^ Ui TuUamoto, the capital ^vouritea. , AlS the country, 

city nf of Allen, we are popu- Brom Listowel, as you go through the 

lar, not^gpistandiiiig the dissent of tbe dasaical city of Tmeei and dicncc to 
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the lakes of Killarncy, we spread like 
wild tire. Down even to distant Ncc« 
den, following the course of the Kcn- 
mare — tljc dwp embayed Mayne^ as 
Spenser calls it — our name is held in 
honour* Dingle rejoices in us — and 
some copies have even made their way 
into the Icoiium arida nutrix— Ivpragh 
—the birth-place of tlie great Daniel 
O'Cotinel. Through the negligence 
of the bibliopoles in Kerry, we are ge- 
ncrallv a month late in the kingdom ; 
and tlic natives ore laughing at the 
jokes of October, while they, in more 
tavoured lands, are rejoicing over those 
of November. It really, sometimes, 
is a great inconvenience to be born a 
degree or two of longitude out of the 
way. But when we arrive, the faee 
of the country seems gladdened ; it is 
a kind of lioliday. 

Peal tires for our jubilee. 

Upon a huiulred mountains glow. 

As they are a learned people, our 
learned articles tickle them the most. 
A credible gentleman assured us, that 
he WHS at a partv a short time ago in 
Citstle-Lsland, where one of the com- 
pany being calhal on for a song, gave 
the r.atiii translation of Che\7 Chase, 
which enriched a couple of our late 
numbers, beginning with '' Persa-us 
ex Northumbria/* and never pulled 
bridle till he came* to the last line, 

Sit nobis tiiiis bona,'* to the great 
delight of the company. Wc are not 
over |K»pular at Killarney; for the 
guides, &c. of that place find that 
when one of our numbers is in a boat, 
the visitors can hardly take an eye oft* 
it ; Up|)er and Lower I^ake, Mucross, 
and all the other lions of the place, 
being quite unheeded. Wc are not to 
blame for this : we can assure the I^e 
School of* ('icoroni, that were we to sec 
any one- attending so exclusively even 
to ourselves among such scenes, we 
should certainly, addressing him in 
the words of the head of another kind 
of Lake School, exclaim, 

Up, up, my friend, and quit your book ; 
though, to be sure, there would be no 
need, we flatter ourselves, of bidding 
him (as in the poem we quote) to char 
his looks, atUr the perusal of our 
heart- enliven ing 1 iicabrations. 

In Cork — ^but what shall we say of 
Cork, except to confess our obligations 
to it for giving us some of the best 
contributors we hove? 'J'hore is no 
need of ineiitioning the names of 1 low- 
den, Jennings, Holt, Fogarty, and 

Von* vm. 


many more too long for enumeration, 
who are all from that great tnetropohs of 
beef and butter; they arc already con- 
secrated to fame. They have m^e us 
amazingly popular in that city ; so that 
we arealmost the only book now read by 
the Corcegiuns. Like their own sal- 
mon, we never go out of season there. 
What tlie Chaldee was to Scotland, 
the Luctus over Sir D. Donelly was 
to Ireland, and particularly to Cork. 
It was like Aaron's sceptre— -it swal- 
lowed up all other topics of conversa- 
tion. Go where you would, from the* 
red forge to Deuroche's cross, you 
would sec tlic po|)uIatioa merry or 
mournful, according as the jocose or 
pathetic mood prevailed over Number 
XXXVflL Asuddenftood of criticism 
seemed to have burst on Cork, as ra- 
pidly as a swell in the Lee. We have 
read much more stupid papers in tlie 
FMinburgh than were then spoken in 
that city in common conversation. 
With a natural partiality, they pre- 
feirred Dowden to Lord Byron, and 
Jennings to Wordsworth ; jind though 
wc do not quite agree with them, we 
own that much may be said on both 
sides. At the philosophicals there, it 
is needless to say wc are adored ; — as a 
proof of it, we shall just mention, that 
the customary ftne^s for absence ore al- 
ways remitted if the absentee can show 
that he was detained by the unavoid- 
able Inisiness of reading Blackwood. 
Their institution delights in us ; at 
their library wc are devoured ; in the 
’Hinerva rooms, which, by the way, 
we can recommend as an admirable 
establishment, Higginson is fatigued 
to death in answering demands for us ; 
and on the day of our arrival, Ahe im- 
patient subscribers press round Bol- 
ster’s sliop. 

Thick as aututnna) leaves that strew the 
brooks 

In Vallombrosa. 

There is a certain learned Glasgow 
gentleman, (we rather think he is a 
provision-mercliant ; but in this wc 
speak with hesitation, for wc would 
fain avoid saying any thing but what 
is quite right), wlm, a few weeks ago, 
visited Utc l^utifhl city,” and was 
so impertinent, to say the least of it, 
as to abuse us in tlie hearing of cer- 
tain of our friends the: inhabitants. 
We hereby give that profound butter- 
dealer a word of friendly caution — to 
keep a tight rein on his tongue in fu- 
ture, more particularly in 'quarters 
2 B 
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sucli as iiiis. Little do these fellows 
know the extejU of our means of in- 
formalioii : they had l)etter keep an 
eye to themselves. Like the Baron of 
Bradwardinc^ we arc cautious; but, 
nevertheless, “ beware the bear” is an 
old motto and a i:;ood. 

As for the towns alwmt the county, 
wc do as much as could be expected. 
JMr Foi^arty lias spread us in .Blarney ; 
but he has paid us there a compliment 
which w'e do not approve. He has 
til'd one of our volumes on the famous 
Blurnt.y stone^, and pilgrims now kiss 
that volume instead of their ancient 
Ca-aba. We do not like this^ we say ; 
for it is notorious, that the Blarney 
stone is sacred to humbugging — a prac- 
tice which we detest ; and wo beg our 
worthy correspondent to runove it 
({uam primum. The Scots Greys, a 
.superb regiment, as Buonaparte justly 
called them, introduce us wherever 
they are quartered— a circumstance to 
which we owe many thanks, in parti- 
cular to the gallant and friendly 
Lieutenant, who has chitered the 
darkness of Bandon, by bringing us 
in among the worthy devourers of 
bacon who inhabit that ancient 
borough. And, to conclude our long, 
yet very im|>erfoct tour through Ire- 
land, by stopping at its Ultima Thulct 
we shall only obsen-e, that one copy 
finds its way to the island of (!ape 
Clear, where it is road every Sunday 
after mass, at the chapel door, by the 
priest who rules the islanders. Ue is 
the only man in Ins wavc-bcaten do- 
million who can read, and he tran.slates 
any difficult passage into most admir- 
able Irish. Such a man is an invalu- 
able acquisition to the capers. 

After all, however, it may be doubt- 
ed, whether justicf? lias as yet l^een 
done to ua in the kingdom of' Ireland. 
The* only comfort we have is, that if 
full justice is denied to us — it is 
granted to every body ehe. We are 
not recul so much as we deserve to be 
—but no other periodical work is read 
at all. The Irisli people do not ap- 
prove of Mr B||||icy's long elaborate 
articles, abowironquering generals 
and parish churches ; and they are of 
opinion, that whatever Ugo Foscolo’s 
mcritfi may b<; as an ItaUan jioet, he 
is one of tiu: clumsiest reviewers that 
ever tried the trade— more particularly 
tvhen he set^^bout overlaying with 
learning a of airy grice and 

classical wit, ^ch as Mr Krere’s in- 
imitable Gian and Mr Bose’s as 
i aim li able Beasts. Tht7 do not make 


due allowance, (indeed, it could 
scarcely be expected of them), for the 
disadvantages attending the pro- 
cess of translation, and in short, vote 
the whole concern a bore. Notwith- 
standing the immense merit of innu- 
merable articles, therefore, it may be 
said, almost without a iigure, that 
the Quarterly has never made good 
its quarters in that country. Miss 
Kdge worth indeed assiTts, in her life 
of the Old CBintleinan, that the 
Edinburgh and Quarterly Review, and 
Blackwo^’s Magazine, mfty now be 
seen on the tables of the superior farm- 
houses”— but wc susjxjct tliis is a 
flattering picture, and that here, as in 
many other passage? in that work, it 
.may be enough to lieiicve one third of 
tlu' statement. The invention how- 
ever, if such it be, leans to virtui ’s 
side, and is besides, more indicative 
of genius, than any to wliicb claim 
has been laid by the defunct Pentega- 
mist. 

There 'are many circumstances 
which forbid us to hope, tliat we can 
at any period liecome the favourite 
work of all men of all parties in our 
own Island ; pai ticularly, the physiad 
bulk of the Wliig party, which ii> a 
sore stumbling block and obstacle to 
us in many ijuuiters— and wc have 
never denied it to be so. But, in In - 
land, there are positively no M'higs — 
so fev? at least, that they are in no 
way worth mentioning. There the 
great division of maiikinrl is into Pro- 
testants and Catholics, tor both of 
which parties we have Uie utmost re- 
spect, and whom we hoi*c in good 
time to sec rc-conciled to each other, 
and living {haixa iamfn L» » i ima 
Angucaka), in all thing!', without 
heart-burning and bad hlood. 'J'he 
only efiectuai means of serving Jrelanil, 
is the promotion of knowJmgi? — the 
spreading of education — the di fl uiion of 
light ; for w'e are well aware, that the 
animosities which have been kept 
alive* among the people of Ireland, 
have been nursed and cherished only 
for the filthy purposes of a tew inte- 
rested demagogues ; and that nothing 
but a little more education is oeci's- 
sary, to enable the whole of tlut gene- 
rous people to see through their tricks. 
And, as it is, what a refreshing con- 
trast docs the state of Ireland at tliis 
moment present, to that of ko many 
turbulent infatuated districts in Eng- 
land— Loudon itself included ! king- 
land lias been disgraceil by a Mnllhcw 
Wood— and Scotland by a Joseph 
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Hume; but Ireland has sent forth 
no designing cit nor meddling sur- 
geon, to create or inflame the wounds 
of popular discontent. London and 
]Moiitrosc arc in the paws of the Uadi- 
cals, but the cities of Ireland arc all 
in tlie hands of staunch and true men. 
It is sufficient praise of itself, to say, 
that at this moment, the favourite 
public men witli the people of Ireland 
are, Air Charles Grant, Mr Peelc, and 
Air Plunkett — 

Good men slie hath in honour a— -better 
none !" 

There needs no wizard’s eye to see 
what a share of the power of Britain 
long continue to be in the hands 
of wishinen, and men intimately ac- 
<|iiaintiHl with the spirit of Ireland ; 
and wc think as little, to foresee, that 
ere long, the t^xertions of such men as 
Grant and Peele, foi her good, must 
be crowned wri th that success which is 
always deserved, and almost always 
Mcbievod, when virtue and genius are 
eombined in strenuous co-operation. 

But to return to ourselves — we may 
'safely say, that wc are thk oni n 
MA< iAziNt:. In Ireland itself^ 


no periodical of the smallest pluck 
Ins over been published. The; I)ui>- 
lin is a contemptible abortion ; the 
Belfast is dead: a few were tried in 
other towns, Cork for instance, hut 
they were all miserable things, and 
never did one of them take firm root 
in the soil of the potato. As for the 
English periodical works — not one of 
them, on any side, knows any thing 
at all about Ireland. Their praise and 
their blame are (‘qually decisive of 
their ignorance : whereas, we, wc 
flatter ourselves, have shewn in this* 
very paper such an intimate acquaint- 
ance with the affairs of that island, as 
may justly astonish any born, Irish- 
man, from Donaghadee to Balleydo- 
noghan ; or, if he woidd rather have 
it so, from Camsore Point, to Bloody- 
farland. And yet, this is a part of 
our career, on which w'c can as yet 
scarcely be said to have even entered. 
Let those that wish to know' what’s 
what, keep a good eye to our Irish 
articles the next twelvemonths. 
promise them they sliali not look in 
vain. 


skt:tches vit.i.aoi; cnAttACTC>i. 

Xo IL 

T/se Viftage Sv/tooIfn<t,dc) . 

A sTiMrt.iNo tyrant of unyielding look — 

V'uskiU’d in manners — learned by the bo«>k, 

Just ’scaped the chastisement he now bestows, 
Armed iu the terrors of imceasiiig blows — 

Here stalks the \'illage Master” — in his school. 

Holding o’er murmuring Wights his rigid rule. 

A silken handkerchief around his lieck — 

Arrests attention, and commands respect— 

Adown his breast in flowing grace, it spreads, 

And vast importance o'er his presence sheds ; 

A ruffled shirt — his luxury and pride 
Demands tlie unbuttoned waistcoat, opened wude — 
With broad-round brim, like spreading wing of hat, 
Extends his vast circumterence of hat. 

With air important, solemn, and devout. 

The “ Chair of is wheeled about ; 

Its nicely balanced back a prop supplies 
To folded onns, and Heaven-directed eyes— 

The Prayer,” in whispers, quickly circles round, 
And silence strives to lord it over sound ; 

With htdf-averted look, and manner sly. 

With scarcely moving lip, and . watchful eye. 

Each knowing Urchin, tlirough the crowded school. 
Commits his question — cons his gramniai rule. 

Or, wisely provident of future need, 

Ex|;^|iHiuig lessons”— «o;/’ essays to read. 

Th«». prelude o’er, a solemn paus*. onsiios, 

As edch, with darkeneiUUit , his IcUow view«— 
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Till dire ^i^pcnse, to ccrtaiiitv pTcs way, 

And vp the Urcluins inarch, their tasks to sm/. 
Around the chair, the Armed chair"' of state. 

With open books, they tremblingly await, 

Tlie circle widened by the master's wand. 

On one unhappy wigot, he lays his hand. 

Who destined to W ifi-*-with beating heart. 

And tear — confounmsd eye, essava his part^ 

“ Well — well—and well, sir f make a little ha ste 
Look, blockhead — ^read ; the nomi is tliere misplaced 
But where's the verb, and Where the odi'crA— next. 
Was ever loggerhead so much perplexed J 
Now into on/er put the words at once— » 

The vocative stands foremost still, you dance; 

Nay, diis is past endurance, bare your breech. 

And I'll instruct you in the parts of speech/' 

And now the Taws,** sad prelude of mishap. 
Rudely alight in reckless Mary V' lap ; 

A while she eyes the messenger of fate. 

Then, witli unfeigned reluctance, leaves her seat ; 
Arou]^ her neck, the bated badge she bears. 

And tflJces her woeful ptlphnagc with tears. 

Poor luckless Mary ! thou didst only look, 

One little thoughtless moment ofi' thy book, 

'I’hy breech might warmly plead thy oraw*, 

That breech which smarted sore beneath the TawK, 
Thy brother's tears, and anguish-speaking moan. 
That momentary dance" might well atone. 

But tliou art doomecT a Thant's rage to crave ; 

Thy youth, tliy sex, thy beauty, cannot save : 

Then Nature be thy friend, and let him know. 

How many fountains spring" at every blow. 


The Village Weildittg. 

From house to house, with nicely pa^ed hair. 
Why roams each busy and ecstatic pair ? 

And why these marks of some unusual feat. 

That ])um, and bustle, tliroti^h villcy^c street ^ 
Why walks the Dame in nlcefy-^platted Toy, 

And why, in Sunday doublet, struts the boy ? 
Why dresses Tibfay, in her best attire, 

Whilst gaping gigglcment surrounds the lire ? 

His dusty visage why does labour clear. 

And sports the evening in his newest gear ? 

A Village Wedding," by the setting sun. 
Already is the merriment Degun ; 

Blind Davie Daw has plucked the sounding striis^. 

Attuned bis fiddle, and away they 

For ** Dainty Davy,” here tlie cummers cry. 

With Jenny Kettles,” there the lads reply ; 
They set, they flap, they lou^y beat the ground. 
With closing arms, they wheel each other round. 
The maddening music gains upon their feet, 

So with their hands, a symphony they beat* 

More rapture still in every reel appears, * 

They almost seem suspended try the ears. 

So high they leap--so knowingly they i^ng^ 
With so much snppleness and breadth w fling, 
That skinless heels and trodden toes enshc, 

And Jamie swears, his shins are hla^ akid blue. 
While haverel Jean her hanging 8tQcki^ik«,. 

And to the dance with maddening 
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Thy scraping slack,, thy bow in mercy draw. 

Have pity on the I^assies/'— Davie Daw. 

How swell these sides beneath the tightened dress. 
How pants the Miller's blooming daughter Bess, 

Fat Tibby's cheeks are blown into a flame^ 

If ought befall the Lassies, thou'rt to blame. 

And now on Lov^ knees, the Cummers sit. 
Scorning their partnSS— with provoking wit 
Backwards their heads in jeering mood ttiey throw— 
And what the fools are after, beg to know. 

They Bounce, they giggle, and their necks they twist, 
And spite of all their flummery are kissed. — 

The cheering punch goes round in caps and jugs. 
And freely in the drink they lay their lugs. 

'Tis tongue, and tug, and mimic flight, and squall. 
And love, and heat, and palpitation all ! 

Apart upon a broader board *tis fit 
The wiser in conversation sit— 

Here gaucy Wives with aprons new arc seen. 
Commixed with ‘^would-oe Wotnen,” of thirteen ! 
And aged cronies bent upon their tale. 

Fill up each pause with lengthened draughts of ale. 

Again the youngsters fill the floor at once. 
Arranged and partnered for a “ Country Dance 
Some Fat Gudewife*’ of more than forty years, 
Dragged to the top, to lead the dance appears— 

III vain she struggles, scolds, protests, and tries, 

To gain the leave, her Partner still denies 
The Soldiers Joy,*' one claroouronsly demands, — 
They wheel, they caper, and they cross their hands. 
All tongues are busy, every limb employed, 

All time, all order, and all rule destroyed. 

This way and that, like troubled ocean tossed. 

All figure, plan, consistency, are lost — 

Thus fared it once, ere order kept a school. 

Whilst Nature lumbered in chaotic pool ; 

And struggling atoms through tlie dark expanse, 
From dateless ages kept their ** Country Dance.”— 

Now kissing seems no more of stealth but law. 
And squeaking lassies nestle in tlic straw/' 

Along the dale and up the mountain side, 

Of noise and merriment, there <!rifts a tide. 

And name to name returns, and shout to shout, 

As onward swells the glee, and revel rout. 

More distant still the circling eclioes come. 

As each his several way diverges “ home,’'^ 

Poor hapless Tibby much the Muse bewails. 

The glee that softens and the night that veils. 

The lying, coaxing, treacherous jeers that win. 

Thy all of future life to woe— and sin ! 

Unhallowed Boyhood, raw, blood driven and blind 
To all of ration^ that marks thy kind. 

Oh, pause, and sluver through each boiling vein ! 
The risk contemplate— estimate the gain, — 

Thy bark, once stranded on that fatal shore, 

'J'liou ne’er mayst spread the swelling canvass more. 

In vain we prea<m, in vain the truth apply. 

With manner warm, and vice-conibunding eye— 

In vain we pour the sacramental wine. 

And iprofler to the soul the draught divine. 

In vain the sigh, the humbled soul that 8peak.<$, 

The drops fast coursing o'er the sinner’s cheeks. 

The fervours that exalt, the thoughts that pant. 
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The all that speaks the “ younp: CaniuauTiicant/* 
One Wedding Night/' with all its;ti])sy fun. 
And each truth-hallowetl sentimeht.is gone. 
Eiiaced and banislied every pious thought, 

And every gootl resolve reduced to nought, 

Wc need nO Trials'^ • to corrupt tlie land— 
No Surgeon candidate t for p^oe to stand — 

Our ** penny weddiuga” do thing as well. 
And book full many a candidate for hell. 


Archy Tait~^the Village Chronicle, 
'Twere endless task, in numbers to rclaU* 

The ceaseless wanderings of old " Archy Tail"— 
Ilis loucs6me travels thro’ the trackless moss — 

His hair-breadth accidents-ad ventures cross— 

His stories frightful, meaningless, and odd — 

Of ghostly visions on his mighty road— 

Of voices bursting from the darksome glen— 

Of tumbling ainrics,” and of headless mciir— 

Of sheeted ghosts, and death-foreboding specks 
Of spreading lights on horse's ears and necks — 

Of nightly rap— eluding sick man's ear — 

But shaking every limb of nurse to bear— 
ft Of codins hammered at the noon of night— 
Warning of morning job the quaking Wright — 

Of wraiSis that take our form, to let us know 
What hours of future life the fetes bestow — 

Of fires that cross the doubtful travellers' way. 

And blaze, to lead his homew^ard steps astray — 
And be would speak of elves, all cLnd in green. 

On fairy knowe, or green-sward valley seen, 

Tlicir airy march has jiassed him on the lea— 

The gingling steed, the peal of jollity. 

Of changling Imp— he s|)oke, no dire could rear, 
Which backward seemed to opr>, from year to year. 
From morn to night someheUish trick that planned. 
And from a nine years cradle cursed and banned — 
Which traird its toad-like form around the fire. 

Or crawled on knees and elbows through tlie mirt, 
At even-tide upset the milk-maid's pail— 

Tied up the littered cattle, tail to tail— 

Then held its sides, and yelled, to lieai tl^c ro:ir> 
And see the rushing milk-maid tumble o'er. 

And he lias heard Uie wizaard Curlers ply 
Their gleesonie game beneath a wliitry sky. 

As up the nig^itly Kink, llle viewless stone. 

With sweep, and shout, booming speed, has gone. 

Of “ Brownie," he could tell, bis hairy strength 
Across the midnight heartli-fitone laid at length — 
The com he threshed— the various work he did — 
The {veats he hurled at lazy varlet's head— 

His hatreil of deceit — the means he chohC 
To punish her who tasted Brownie's bro,:r.*^ 

Oh, I have sat fh>m eve to early morn, 

On Axchy's endless stream of ** stories" home — 
Kyed every moveinent— listened every sound — 
Called into forms of meaning shapes around— 

Yet, still intent to Icam each tale of dr<‘ad, 

Tho' deepening o'er my cheek the safron sprotol— 

* VVritte during t!ic trial of the tiu(*cn. 

f Writum noU‘ for Montros-c. 
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The Isiding ijigle urged into a blaze. 

From every rafter seen a Terror gaze ; 

rile lK)uiKliug line of light and darkness scanned^ 

And sudden fijght gainst sudden danger planned. 

llest to thy spirit " Archy”— peaceful rest — 
Amidst thy fellow-spiritfl of the blessed-^ 

And noVr may’st thou, with ghostly visage come. 
Around this earth, iu spectre guise,” to roam^ 
AVith thy unearthly presence, to aftright 
Some future wandering Arch/' of the night. 

.fuvjsNAus Junior. 


NOTES TO AliCHY TAIT, 

As these stories of our foretathors, are now gradually dying away, and in a few years 
will in all probability entirely vanish Irom the creed of our peasantry, it may be as amusing, 
to those who consider tlie study of the human mind under any peculiarity of impression, 
as interesting, to be put in jxissession of a s))rcm]cn of those superstitious legends, with 
which the memory, or ratlier the iniaginalion of many an Ardiy, about forty years ago, 
was btored..— . 

** Ills ionrsotne iraxfch ihnmgh ike trackless moss,** 

*\ r yas daundcring,” said Archy, “ ue misty morning, just atween day and the sun, 
iliro' Gilchri^iland moss, and ay as f,gaed on, the moss seemed to spin round, and 
stacks to grow out o* the heather knowes before me. At last, 1 Uirew mysel down, just in a 
Hi o’ desperation, belly. tlau^ht, on a dry tuft of ling, when— Guid shall be my witness— 
.1 pot o’ Hue yellow goud guineas lay peeping dirough die tud.>tails, straught under iny 
nose. 1 he tbul I’hief, thinks 1, has cen a plot upon aul’ Archy, but he’ll cheat him, if he 
can ; so down goes niy guid aik stick into the saft peat flow, and off 1 sets fur hume its fast 
iis my ft‘t't could carry me. But rest I could na, and rest I did na, till, with the aul clasi>ed 
Bible in my hand, 1 wized away west, to sec what was become of the stalf and the pozc, 

I had lett behind me, — and just as 1 set my nose o’er the Hird knowe, a wee aboon .Deans- 
ye ki/n, and was beginning to clear my cen fi*ac the dew draps, for it was a dav>ky 
morning— what was to be seen d’ye think, no my single kent sticking in the mud whar I 
ic.lt it, but ii hale rcgmicm o* guid aik cudgels, evexy ane o’ thcan as like my anc, as ae 
choup it, like to aniiher. 1 trow I did na let oiiy grass grow to my heels till I was fairly 
housed and seated mi the biuk aynnt the hre— aiid frae that day to tliis, my guid aik 
tilt ky has never been mair heard tell o’.” 

“ Itis Itoir^hrcadth ueculenfs^ advcnUtrvs cross,** 

^hen I wa» a halHin:, Laddie, hirding tlie Guidman o’ Auchincairns stirks, (Archy lo- 
quitur ct lixpietur.) 1 mind it just aswell as if it war nac farer gaen than yesti'etn— me and 
ane o the Servun.lasse!)>— and u bonny bit fodgel red checkin Gawky it was— used to inilk tlic 
A ye, like, etery night regularly, about eight o’clock— a'eel, as I am telling ye, I was just 
jmmg ijttay a enlf, that was a wee tiling countcnnacious, and T’ll no deny it, for I was a 
wee haibkit iwysel* in these days, gieing Jenny a bit jmtss in the byegaun, iiothmk- 
ing o’^oriy ill eiilu rin Guid shall be my protection ; as 1 thought 1 heard a queer un- 
♦•artlily greet couiiiig down the slmnk\ and wizing ay nearer, and nearer to the byre door. 
Ou,i thought I .'.nouhl have swarfed wi* downright fear, and Jenny, silly thing, was neither 
to bin nor to baud, bat out o’ a’ reason, tinning up and down die groupe, like a creaivitc 
clean demcotit. The very Kye slwok at the stake, and the bits o'calft, poor elf«, war like 
to jovit their C7id : wed dose tortile door clieek to be certain, it comes— and sic an' a fear- 
hiL bkerling as it set up, as gin it had been an aul body a’ pued to pieces wi’ pincers. 

1 aero was no way o’ escajic, but by the byre door, whar the awsome creature was stand* 
mg centry, an’ the wee bit can’le doup was nearly bum’t out, Jenny had lost a’ reason, 
and had taken to the twcnty-tliird jxiuhn, an* I had said the I <ord’s prayer twice o’er with, 
out oiiy efiecu There was nac time to be lost, for the very rafters aboon our heads war 
diriing wi the skirl, sac down I pu’s Jenny’s Kirk Bible, thati as Providence had ordered 
It, was lying on the byre wa’ head, the guid places war i\* marked wi’ rose leaves, which 
Jenny uswl whiles to snull at— lot iiac servan’ lass ever be without a Bible— and bctliink- 
«ig mj'sel o’ the power o' the word, in the f^uid aul times— an’ saining mysd’ wme twa 
score o tunes o’er wi’ the open word turned towards the door, out I flew, like an’ arrow 
out a bow, on’ out came « avoid ye Satan,” in the very teeth o’ tlie enemy. But f 
trow well, frae that day to this, we never heard mair o’ the “ greeting Boggle.” 

T 1 , “ QT rishns oit his viiffhty rmd,** 

Let naebody ever try to play tricks wi’ the foiil ihier’, for he’s ay sure, ae w.w or 
incr, to get the better o them at last. It was a tempting o’ Providence, and a provoking 
, wimt wad ye hoc o’ » young foolish laddie, riiUtttca^ntr-ihfrfty&t the time? 

i tnt Iu wcel that Will u’ 1 )rc.‘'‘-art-Iaud -wad be coming thro' tlie town-elcugh, after 
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supper-tiaic, just to visit )iis Joe like ; sac naething wad sair me, but 1 wad gie him a friglit, 
and dressing uiysd* in a bottomless sack, and rubbing my hands and face against the sides 
of the muckle broth piH, off 1 sets for the gray stane anist tlie town-cloug)i. Weel, it 
was a clear moon-light night, but yet I canna say but I felt a wee eerie, —1 was but half, 
lins satisfied wi' my errand— ^own, howsomever, I claps upon the apron o' the grey-stane, 
and keeps my e'e ay wast o'er, on the look-out for Willy— but wlicnever I thought I saw 
him coming, it turned out to be cither a heather-cow or a rash-busli. 1 bad glowered till 
my very e'e strings war' crampit— and was just casting a look about me in a careless way, 
when plump upon ^le grimm^ tacc and sheeted body of a brother ghost, closely seated by 
my elbow, my e'en cam' down. It sat a wee sdll. an' spak' na — I thought the f^rey whin 
was gaun frae below mo— >it shook like a wabxon-lcaf— 1 had nae power either to speak or to 
move ; it was just like a ni^ht-maie. At length, as if to relieve me from the awfu’ horrors 
of silence, and to claim a kind o* friendly connection '(the Lord be wi’ us !) wi' poor Arcliy, 
it whispered in my ear these words, whi^ I canna forget t 

*' Ye're come to ficy, and a'm come to ficy ; 

** We’ll sit ihe-gidd^f wc*Il sit thc-giddjf.** 

They may sit here that likes their company, thinks 1, (for by this time 1 had conic a wee 
to mysel') but I'll sit nae langer than 1 can help— sae, fiinging^aff the aul' sack, and put- 
ting my soul and body into the keeping o' the Mosl lire, 1 was o'er the muir ere ever ye 
coidd have said ** Ja^ Bobison.” Next day the sack was found on the spot, a' torn to 
pieces— die Lord be wi* us !” 

** Of voices hunting from the darl,mne giro,'*’' 

It was rather late on a har'st ni^ht, as 1 was coming bame frae CroAlchajicI, up by 
the Nether Pothouse, and just snooving awa' alang the woods o' Loch-dunton, wbar the 
aul' Pyot bigs her nest— ye ken, a woe ^lon the black charcoal pit— and tlierc was nciihcr 
moon nor stars— naething but a fiaugbt o* fire every now and ihartt to k(!cp the road by — 
when, just at the root o' the pyet-trcc, and no a stace-cast frae whar I st(H)d. 1 hears an 
awsomc mianing, and sighing, and maening, as if some ptifr frail fatlt l>ody had been ga.sp- 
ing its ^t. Help, poor fi^w, after snouking a wee about the roots o' die liu/el 
bushes, comes back to me yowling, wi' his tail atween his feet — an* out frae amang mine 
nae power on earth could stir him. Yea, yea, tliinks I, t!ie aid' boy has e'en tacn up his 

S uarters in a charcoal pit the night, on' its no for nought that the glaeti whisdes — but, 
iro’ the strength o’ Guid, I’ll set him at defiance. Sae up 1 gaes. linn and fearless, till 
I sees the figure of an aul' man in a Kilmarnock night-cap, wi' a grcy-looking doublet 
rocking an’ rowing back and font, to and fro, under the sroug o' a hazel bush. “ Ye’re 
unco sair forfuuchcn, man,” says 1— (for its safer ay to hao the first word o* ouglit ill)— 

** what's die matter wi' ye ? that’s no a guid bed for a sick body, in the h<yw^dumh.di'nd 
o' a catd' liar'st night.” It took nae mair notice o' me than gin 1 had been the aul' Pyot 
jarking/* ** A weel,” say.s 1, I sail neither mak'nor meddle wi’ ye mair, but leave yt: 
to the care o' him wiia taks tent o' detl as weel as body.” 1 had na weel said die srorr/, 
whan 1 thought I was dung blin' wV a splatter o' fire, an' up die Pothouse-linn gaed the 
most awfu’ ydioch I ever licard afore or sinsyne. They’re a’ weel keepit that (»od keeps, 
my bairn ! 

** Of tmitbling amries, and ofheadl'^s 

Whether the wmrd Amrie, applied in the south of ^coUand, the true Saxon district, to 
that large square press, which being placed immediately under the dresrer, forms a ready 
and eonvenient receptacle for broken meat, meal basin, with a long cl rrtcra of odds and 
ends— has any connection with the anuut,''* or alms, we presume not iJamksonevivmtcy 
to detetmine. It is sufficient for our present purpose, to have made our readers conceive 
of this object, as large and shapele&s. 

** As I was coming down by the cha^e craig, CH-f fiatunt attwm) and wearing 
awn’ by staffy-biggam, alang Maxwell's enuk, ye understand, just os I liad crowed tlic 
ford, and w'as drawing my plaid up o*cr my slmuldcrs. The night was fcarfii' dark, and 
rainy, what does 1 meet, wot ye, but at;oaeli and six driving furiously down tlic very fare o' 
the scaur. The coach was a*. set round about wi* black latniis, an’ something looked out of it 
like a muckle black cat, just rea<ly to jump out o’ an “ amrie” door. But ere I hatl breatli 
to say, ** His presence be,id)cat us,”— The vision had vanished, an' I could hear, for see 
I couldna, the muckle amrk-strnning an’ o’erenning down the brae, a’ the way to die 
Mar-bum, whar* it fizzed in the water like a red hot gad o’ airn, preacm us a !'* 

“ Of sheeted gkosl*, orfd death fmebadhtg spuks.'^ 

Aye, Sirs, my sister Jeanie's dcatli wjis a sair blow to me— -in spite o' a' tlie medicines 
I could apply — and I spari'd neither Tartar nor Black Appfe^ she bond to die, her wicr. 
boud to be dried, an’ it fell to ny care to see her straughted, an' tlecenUy laid in htr cof- 
fin. it was a sad sight an’ a «air anc— but that was na' die warst o't after a', for the cof- 
fin at a sharp turn in the jilanttng wie.<it off the spakes, an' the lid was fairly bnikcn up, 

1 saw my am sister’A face wi* the dead claes o'er't, My poor Jeanie was burira at lost, an* . 
hame I comes in flic afternoon, an' dowr. I sits in iny landy bield, by the inii^r -check • it 
was a cauid heardi;, an' a dowy beat atweeh There was the she used to sit on. There 
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was fhc Cutty still lying on tlijB Uad^ wi’ the embers p’ the blast slie drew stick- 
ing in the throat o't-^*very thing seemed to .speak o* Jennie. The shpon standing wi' the 
heels down by her bed-sidet and the very cat, that rubbit itstd* ctmtentedly on l^r apron 
tail, whan she was drawing out a* thread o’ sale yarn. An’ tbo! her an’ I war often no 
that great friends wliah site was living, for she had an awful tpngue whiles, an’ was nae 
ways sparing o’t, I was unco was atweeU now that Jeaiiie was housed in the caul yerd, 
on’ me sitting by a jbiap. pantry, and a warm GreUIwch^-^^o put 1 stavers, for rest I could 
na' within.*— It was like no using Jeanie weel, to enjoy ony o’ this warl's comforts, and her 
sae lonely an* sae eomfbrtless, beneath the i^p^’ an’ auld ash trU. The snti was ghen 
down, an’ 1 could hoar tN ough o’ the hmnibling pool— sae down I claps close by the 
side o’t, just to dose a wfe, for I was a kind o’ stupid.-rBUt oh my bainis;}nhiy none o’ 
you ever ken my ken«^tlEat festfti’ hour, for as sure as my /utme’s Archy« did my sister 
Jeanie rise Out o' the black beUi]^ water, an’ tiy to clasp me in her arms,*^! but ae 
glisk o’ the apparition, till it misemgh up in the air, an’ gaitd wi’ the dap axi’ tnescreani 
of a Lang Neckit Heron.”— >The Loiid be wi* the ju>t, an’ keep them a’ in their graves • 
till the resurrection !” 

“ Offtightlii/ rap^ eltidlftff tick wawVeor.” 

I remember we^, my mother, honest woman, wha’ was never in her life blatoed for 
leein ^ — and sl^e been sitting up ae winter night wl* the auld Guidman o* GUehrist- 

land, auld Criirie— ye ken— wha wore ay the red nightcap^ an* prayed sae loud an’ 
sae lang on the Quarrie Knowe ; an’ if he binna weel now, mony a ane may he feart, 
.that’s a sure thing a weel, as 1 was telling ye, the Guidman was a Vee easier — a’ the 
family hod ganc to rest— the doors war a’ slmt, and tlic dogs a’ sleeping. My mother had 
laid dovrn ** th’ Afflicted Man’s Companion,” with which she had read tlie Gvddman into 
a sort o’ dover, and bad thro.wn herael’ back just for a gliffy, to tak’ a nap, iif the easy 
chair — when skelp noes the mid*door, as if it had been fairly riven in twa, before her een. 
She vibited tlie kitten ; she peeped into the pantry-door; there was not even a mouse 
stirring. The Guidman dial nine vteck* nac doubt it ttw a teurnitt^, 

” coffins hammered at the noon 

There is a WHght or Carpenter, still living, with whom the author of these sketches 
has conversed, and who has assured him in perfect sincerity, that in his carIkT days, 
and when he was first apprenticed to the trade, his masfer was wont to waken him in 
the night-time, that lie might mark the hammering in the woik-shop adjoining— nor ditk 
the augured event, ever of course, fail to follow ! 

“ 7’o pnvUh tier who tasted * Urnwnie^s broze.’ ” 

Brownie, in more recent times, (and for his earlier history and character, consult 
King James’s V’’!. Dacmohologte, page 126, thesplejidui edition 1616, by the Bishop of 
Wmton,) WES pretty generally supposed to take up his residence, during the day, in 
what the farmer termed his peat garret, uuniediately over, and in fnll view of the kitchen, 
from wliich commanding station, the immemorial residence of undisturbed vermin, he 
sent down his black messengers of admonition in the shape and substance of peat clods, 
upon the hcadj of such ** scrvan-bissies,” as warned disposed to negligence or indiscre- 
lion. Hi» presence, even, wUeu not thus attested, was, at times, indicated, by the self- 
rocking of a cradle, or by the contintteil, and iwndulum measured motion, from ** wig to 
wa”— ^ the dock rc^e wlucH generally crossed, the farmer’s ha’, and over wluch were 
dung, in wide spreading suspense, all the Im^se suspendibles of the family, such as sheep* 
skins, worstt^d aprons, stockings, hoshings, &c. One day.; according to the record of 
veritable tradition, a maid-servant, who had been in the habit of preparing, and serving 
up brownieV morning repast, (he being at this time very intent upon a threshing job, in 
tlie barn), wiictber, from mere curiosity, or from a desire (like dancho’s jesters) tt> plca.se 
his ^uest, is not fully ascertained, inadvcricaiily. put the spoon, which had been used in 
stirrmg the broz.-, to her lips, whetcdg^ Broa^mc, who did not seem altoeedicr to relish 
this mark of attention, proceeded in roe ctiolest and most dvU wanner iinaginablc, to 
toss her backwards and forwards, like a flying shuttlecock, over one.of the barh-bawks, 
repeating^ at every toss be umde« this short monitory speech, 

*• rm kam yon to.sttp hrosenie^s jbreze*^ 


VoL. VIII. . 
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^ JIKMARK8 ON CArTAlN BROVN'S LCTTXR TO THS LORO PROVOST OF 

JBOIMBUIGU.^ 


MB EOITOR, 

I AM sensible, that you may at first 
sight be apt to consider the subject on 
which I am about to address you, as 
one quite unfitted for occupying any 
space in the pages of vour journal ; 
and yet, I hope, that when you have 
lookm over what I now send, you 
will not be hasty in refusing it ad* 
mission. The truth is, that at the 
worst you yourself can scarcely ffeel 
more averse to the discussion of jthe 
subject, than I myself should iuive 
done some few days ago ; but, aeci* 
dent having led me to read Captain 
Brown's letter to the Provost, the 
statements therein made induced me to 
look further into the matter — and the 
result of the whole of the attention 1 
have been able to bestow on it, has 
been such, that 1 feel very anxious to 
submit it to your judgment, and that 
of your Edinburgh Readers. There 
is no question that there exists at this 
moment, in our dtv, a very considera- 
ble degree of popular ferment, in re- 
ganl to the aflkirs of the Police Esta- 
blishment; that tliis ferment arose 
altogether without cause, no one who 
has any knowledge of the matter can 
venture to assert ; but that it If now 
kept up absurdly, and that the pojm- 
lar feeling is egregiously misdirected, 
I think it is quite as impossible for 
any im[>artial person to entertain the 
smallest doubt. It appears to me, 
Imwever, that the reluctance exhibited 
by some of Captain Brown's defenders, 
to admit the extent of abuse and 
indiscretion, actually discovered to 
have cxist^, within a very few 
months, in the management of the 
establishment with which that gentle- 
man is connected, may not unfairly be 
numbered among the chief causes, 
both of this absurd prolongation and 
misdirection of the popular jealousy. 
They would have acted more wisely 
for themselves, and in truth, more 
kindly towards Captain Brown, ha«! 
they shewn more willingness to per- 
ceive and punish the evils that did 
exist in this establishment. Had they 
done so, they might have exerted 
themselves without exciting so much 
general suspicion, in sf^porating his 
persona! cause from that of hts esta- 
blishment — while the mischn^ous ac- 


tivity Of those splenetic agitators, in 
whose hands the business now seems 
likely to outlive weeks and monthn 
enough of idle declamation and stupid 
clamour, might perhaps have been 
less oiFensivdy cAtgoged on matters 
more distant, and, in appearance at 
least, move digoified. 

The public, it appears to me, are 
very mudi obligee! to the gentle- 
men, who, in- the beginning of this 
year, directed their attention to the 
afijirs of the Edinburgh Police— 'and 
nothing can powibly be in worse taste, 
than to quesrion iltc purity of the 
motives winch first engaged them in 
that necessary inquiry. The result of 
their resear^, has unquestionably 
been beneficial to the public ; and 
this being the case, they arc not al- 
together without excuse, even though 
it should be thought, tliat they 
have in the end ailowet! them- 
selves to carry tlie matter by much 
too fiir, and to persist in looking with 
uncharitable eyes on personf not less 
free than themselves from any senous 
and intentional ofi^nces against the 
public interest There cannot be the 
smallest reason to doubt » that the in- 
tentions of ahmst ail who have inter- 
fered in tliis business, have been, and 
are, perfectly feir and honest. On the 
other hand, there would seem ex facie 
—I say no more— to be good reason 
for suspecting, that all these iiersons 
cannot stand quite so pure as might 
be wished injbro conscianitw; that in 
particular, the hostility of a few to 
Captain Brown, has not altogether 
rested, and does not rest on public 
grounds alone, but rather in feelings 
of a nature entirely personal to them- 
selves ; that these ^ 1 /; have been, and 
are> ^ most active in keeping alive 
the popular ferment— that dhiafly 
throng Uiem, the passions of many 
men have come to be excessively and 
ridiculously be|i^> In regard to a 
su^ect which has never engaged any 
quiet attention of their understamlmgs; 
— and finally, that they can have no 
reason to complain, if their own be- 
haviour be in turn scrutiniEed with 
some portion of ilie same severity, 
which they have so cruelly lavishefl 
on that of Captain Brown. And yet, 
I cannot think, but that in the letter 
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just adilressed by that ofiioet to the 
Lord Provoat, there is a great deal too 
uiucli of all this This letter is* in 
my opinion^ a deau' and convincing 
perfonnance^ and cannot ihil to do 
liim great service in the eyes of the 
public; hut I must say^ there is 
throu|;hout a considerable lack of nuh» 
desty in the attitude bib asmmes ; and 
that) defence beinu his Bok legitimate 
object) he has deidt more blows and 
severer, tliaii I conceive to have been 
justifiable) to say nothing of becoming. 
I have no fault to find with the 
titatcincuts which have been tiiode-^ 
on the contrary) I think it was abso- 
lutely necess:!:^ that they should be 
ina<le ; but 1 do think, they might 
have appeal id in many sliapes of less 
questionable propriety than that of a 
lelUr from (Uptuin firowp to die Lord 
Provost — a person accused fhowever 
unjustly)) and acquitte<l (however 
properly)) to one of the judges before 
whom lie had been accused) and by 
whose sentence his acfjuittal had been 
pi onounced, 

1 iiave no intention of entering at 
^ali into the particulars of Captain 
Brown’s ease; for 1 think no one can 
in conscience * think himself cndCled 
to avow any opinion concemiug ita 
ineritSj without having at least done 
Captain Brown the justice to read the 
full and elaborate staUment of this 
letter— a statement to which 1 suspect 
no one, any more tlian mvself^ can 
offer any considerable addition. But 
1 trust you will pardon me for ditect- 
iiig your attention very briefly to 
one or two circuiaatances wliufo ought 
to be particularly bad in mind^ 
those who have allowed tbemsdves to 
take up any portion of the popular 
prejudice gainst this ofoce^-*and 
nave ventored in any shape to express 
their dissent f^om the judgment al*. 
ready pronounced conceruing him by 
the only legal and competent Tribu- 
nal. These are^ 

L The great number of facts 
brought forward in the letter to the 
Lord Provost) ^hidi tend^ to shew 
that tlie persons moat active in all 
the steps of procedure) an ti<. judicial 
and po8t*jtu1idal» ^a^inst Captain 
BroWA) have been acting under the 
influence of private feefings^ibat 
they have in short b^ acting in this 
matter as hh rnemiVo, not as the ///>- 
inieresM J riends of the PuhHe, If it 
could be completely established) tlmt 


these persons bad been acting thus, 
it might) nevertheless) be thought 
very possible) that Captain Brown had 
been m the wrong ; but undoubtedly) 
accusations reaUitg principally on the 
authority of persons so acting) would 
be examined by the Publmwith a 
very peculiar degree of jealousy. I 
am sorry to say, that flrom the state* 
inent of facts given in the Captain's 
letrer) there seems to be particular 
reason for suspecting that Mr Thomas 
AUaU) (the only person mentioned as • 
taking a lead in the proceedings against 
Browp) whose name is likely to carry 
the nnailcst authority along with it), 
has really, suffered himself to be in- 
fluenced by motives of this descrip- 
tion i and mmt unouestionably) if 
the btatemento) so well calculated to 
convey this impression^ be in any way 
incorrect) it is most imperative on Mr 
Allan to contradict them) not by 
anonymetuB paragraphs in a newb- 
papeT) but boldly and distinctly in bib 
own person and name. 

1. Captain Brown, in tlie first place, 
mention8) that the ncwspajicT) of 
which Mr Allan is editor, (the Cale- 
donian Mercury), began to animad- 
vert with extraordinary aeverity on 
the managemf*nt of the police of Edin- 
burgh, after a coinplaiDt had been 
referred against Mr Allan himself, 
y Captain Brown in the discharge of 
his omcial duty.” 

fl. He asserts that fictitious anec- 
dotes, tending to bring the estabiisb- 
ment into disrepute, were, after this 
period) inserted in great nuinbcrb in 
this newspaper— and that a formal 
censure was passed on these news- 
paper-reports by the Sheriff of the 
eottiity, and aoiue Qi\^et MagibtraU's. 
In proof of this. He recites various 
aneMotes, which your readers will ex- 
amine; and in other Edinburgh 
newspapers we must all have seen 
many more tending strongly the same 
way* 

3. He accuses Mr Allan of taking 
many unfoir advantages of his situn- 
tion, 06 editor of this paper, to inflame 
tlie public mind ngainst him, (Captain 
Brown,) pending the investigation 
instituted concernitig the |X)ltce esta- 
blishment) before the courtof cotnniis- 
sioners— ofHdiich court Mr Allan was 
an active member. He complains very 
much of Mr Allan's conduct in fur- 
nishing his newspaper with anif ar- 
aounts at alt of tne proceedings of a 
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court, which would undoubtedly ap- 
pear, to have beoti a private one, since 
Captain Brown himself— who had the 
Ktroup:est of interests, jiud, os 1 should 
have thought, tlie strongest of claims 
to be present — was never adpHtted to 
know any thing of its deliberations 
until he read the accounts of them 
thus complained of in the Caledonian 
Mercury. 

Norv, I have no hesitition in saying, 
that, so^ far as tills goes, 1 conceive 
every impartial person niurt complete- 
ly agree with Captain Brown in i^sap- 
proving, and that most strong^, of 
the pondutit of Mr Thomas Allan. If 
the court was a public court, dien the 
pubUc hatl a right to be ther.e— and, 
above all, Captain Brown. If it was 
a private court, no dne could 
tile smallest right to make public any 
part of its proceedings, unkss with the 
approbation,* and under the control, 
of the court itself. Most certainly, 
.Mr Thomas Allan, when he — being 
one of a court, consisting, I shall su]>- 
pose, of thirty persons— presumed to 
publish, in his newspaper, accounts 
of what passed in this court, iinau- 
thenticated by any reference to miiiuujs, 
or any other formal record — he was in- 
stituting, in his own person, a most un- 
wamui table monopoly, and exemplify- 
ing, most cgregiously, not the liberty, 
but the tyranny and despotism of the 
press. He availed himself of his vo- 
cation as the editor of a newspaper, to 
inflame the public mind against an un- 
protected individual; and the imimr- 
tial part of the community may be in- 
clined to doubt, wliether the j»crsoii, 
who had prepared and published such 
reports as nave lately Blied the columns 
of his paper, Yuight not have done well 
to decline continuing to act in the capa- 
city of a judge with regard to any inves- 
tigation in which Captain Brown is con- 
cerned. I shall lake liberty to believe, 
that such things tire more worthy^ ot* 
the Scotsman than of Mr Thomas A1-* 
Ian ; and that he, on reflection, must 
be inclined to repent pf living, by Im 
example, given j^ntenance to 
one of the moat d^tsierdus practices to 
which tliat basest of all the seditiotta 
priuu has oven had recourse. 

But, 4thly, Captain Brown goes on 
to sum, that these iiaragraphs in the 
Caledonian Mercury were hot only 
published in an irregular and culpable 
manner by Mr Allan— but that, in 
various iuptariccs, they betray the 


strong leaning of the editor's own 
mind against CapUin Brdwn. One 
instance he gives of this seems not 
unworthy of Mr Allan s attention. It 
appeal's that one of the cliarges made 
against tlie Ca{>tain was, that he had 
been implicate in a gross fraud, and 
tliat of a particularly mean character — 
a fraud by whi^ a poor widow had 
suftbred a pecuniary loss. It a])pears 
&rther, that this, diurge was in- 
vestigated by a committee, of which 
Mr Allan was a member, and that the 
report of that committee contained a 
most distinct and honourable acquittal 
of Captain Brown. Finally, it appears, 
that, the same charge was in fact 
brought forward again by a ^Ir 
btenhouse, a rlietoricul baker, in a 
speecli of his, rejHirted by Mr Allan 
in the Caledonian -Mercury.. That 
gentleman,” says Captain Brown in 
liis letter, (p. HO.) “ in substance 
asserted, that a report by one of 
the committees would have estab- 
lished iny privity, in 4oint* way and 
to some extent or otheis, to a fruml. 
It certainly was the duty of tlie editor 
of the Caledonian Mtreury to report^ 
Mr Stenhouse's speech as it fell from* 
liis own lipi^ it hvpptned, however, 
that the assertion I have just noticed 
was utterly liisproved by the report 
itself^ U'/itV/i rciwrtvms ai^nedand sul)» 
tcribed by Mr Alirm^ It u a very re- 
wurkable that Mr Allan 

did not avail' Uimscif of tine JiicilUitfi he 
imJassvdf by itathg in a separate j)a^ 
re^aph how the fact if:uiy stood ; but 
ihutf with the means if contradiction in 
his pwrer, Ae permitted the error oj Mr 
aUnkouse*! statement to go tu the jfublic 
uncontradkied** Such are Captain 
Brown’s own words : I doubt not you 
will agree with me in tltinking, that, 
if they be founded in truth, Mr Allan 
is not the man w^ho ought to have made 
himadf particularly conspicuous, by 
castiiiig the flirat stone against any one 
licchB^ ^j^i^enre^ 

As fuf die atatemenls contained in 
ike Scotsman^ it would be doing tbi'in 
a gre^ deal too much hooour to notice 
iliem!iit m much length. It is only 
necessary to read , Ca|itaii| Browtfs 
own letter in oilier, to .be convinced 
llmt the e^ior of that4|>apr has all 
through this' business been Exercising 
himself in, his .dd vogutioii— which 
may be described as that if dratvinf^ 
fffoffiml vfermcciftjramjiilsr lavu^ /or 
mchrd purposn. , 
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II. — But I would request the only Vjrought against the honesty ami 
set of citi:£ps to whom 1 am ambitious good faith of his behaviour. He has 
of addressing myself, to consider be- confessed, indeed, some instances of 
lore they go any iarihei* in this matter, carelessness or imprudence in hts 
the dangerous nature of the precc^ilcnt conduct, “-rbut the r^roof of his sta- 
which, if they do so, may be^ through tutory supmors, might surely have 
their means, established — of app^taling, been constdered as a sufficient punish- 
in questions of a strictly judicial na« ment for this ; even although to that, 
ture, from the sentence of legal judges had not been added, the pain and de- 
to the opinion of popular meetings on gradation of standing for so many 
the one hand, and the statements of months the perpetual object of every 
j»arty newsjMpers on the other. With- art and instrunaent of seditious ran- 
oiit the iimuence of these last, indeed, cour and vulgar abuse. The high 
it is sidHciently maiiiflst that no ap- character he has always home as a 
peal to any popular meetings whatever man of perfect integrity and honour, 
could ever have been dreamt of on the among those personally acquainted with 
prc'Kciit occasion. him, and, above all, the acknowledged 

It will be for those who are above and exemphiry u^fulnessof the Police 
the influence of such publications to Kstablishmeut of lulinburgh, as super- 
c«)Us‘ider of tlic juopricty of combining intended by hiin,^give him claims ou 
togeilior to prevent the malice now the protection of the respectable pul>- 
.'It work from succcctUng in the in- lie, which 1 hope are not likely to be 
ttiction of farther injury on the brought forward in vain, 

character, or rather I should say, on 1 am Sir, 
the fi'olmgs, of Captain Brown. This ' Your obedient servant, 

oflicer has clearly and triumphantly J. C. S. 

answered every individual charge 

LETTER FROM OR OLIKTHCS PKIBK, TO CIIRlSTOPlIKn SOUTH, LS<1, 

Sir— 1 have this moment rwal a 7%cf/ indeed are very indignant at 

most viohnt tirade against your work the just castigation you have hestow- 
in the last Number of the Loudon cd upon tliat miserable gang, to whom 

nc ; and a jiorfect specimen of you have so aptly given the name of 

spitf^, nc'Utraliised by stupidity, I must the Cockney School — a censure uni- 
confoss it to be. You are quite above versally allowed to have been most 
the range of such paper-slmt as this, deserved and tliey va{)our most he- 
llo viiiist be blind indml, who does roically about personalities. But, 
not sec, llijit the virtuous indignation « Quis liderit Gracchos dc seditione que- 
of the writer against the sins, negli- tentes?** 

gences, and othmees of your Maga- Or, (for it is probable they will not 
Y.im\ would have slept in peace, Jiad know the meaning of the words 1 
they not been committed by a rival, have quoted) who can do any thing 
as it is probable the unfortunate scrih- else but laugh at such a charta” 
biers about Baldwin's have the vanity coming from a Magazine, whidi^ 
to consider you to be. You may se- during the short space of its existence, 
emciy despise the drivelry of such has accused Mr Wilberforce, (for 
people; the ]rublic, or that minute whom your hypocritical antagonist 
portion of the public whirii will take meanly pretends such a reverence,) of 
th(‘ trouble of wadii^ through their playing “ at hawk and h^^xard be- 
lumbering pages, must instantly ap- iween chaiacter and conscience;* of 
prcciate the motives of their animosi- making Ms etffhctaUon of m^ineiplc 
ty. All will allow, that their wrath a sfaiking-horse to Ms j/hful desire 
is just as disinterested as the patriot- of disfinefion” of “ being a man 
isin of certain aspirants for parlia- whose reputation costs Mm notMne;* 
mentary honoura, pitt in to obtain a with much more such slander on that 
c dciilablo advantage in pounds, sliil- eminent periwn which has calleil 
lings, and pence. Youmey^ there- Lord Castlfereagh an inanimate au- 
fore, feel ve^y easy under tlie visits- tomaion ^ and described Air Can- 
‘ ’ ning, as ** comlnninff thr jtertness of 

It wily is rathOr jaughable, to read „ school-boy mib the efronUry of \ 
ic inc of their chorgts against you. ^niMHute ; which has sneered at tlfc 
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weakness of Mr C* Wynne's voice> 
Lord Hollands stoiamerj and even 
in the very namber, in which one 
of their hacks has had the insolence 
to abase you for laughing at Hunt, 
HaaliU, (the very author, by the 
way, of the base personalities just 
quoted,) and others of that loathsome 
knot? They have, (to say nothing 
of their afl^onts to some gentlemen 
supposed to be connected with you, 
di^Layed in the article under my con- 
sideradon, and in the braying of the 
ass, who occupies their Uon's head,) 
published the impertiheneies of a 
Cockney Scribbler, who signs himself 
BUa, full of all kinds of personal, and 
ol^ odtoisive allusions to every in- 
dividual who had the misfortune of 
being educated at the same school 
with himself. I could point out many 
more such reprehensible passages, j^en 
in the fhrcc numbers in my poUss- 
sion, particularly in the articles of 
Hazlitt and Elia ; but I think I have 
said suiheient, to expose the sincerity 
of their in<ltgnat!on against you for 
personal allusions. I shall not stop 
to defend you, as I could on almost 
every point of their accusation ; but 
as for Mem, — why Sir, their hypocniy 
in diis respect, is too thick and pal- 
pable to deceive even die most 
headed native o€ Cockaigne. 

2 should most certainly never have 
noticed the article, but that I perceive 
a very sounding charge has l^n di- 
rected against you in it, account 
of a letter ot mine. The disinterest- 
ed critic accuses you of attacking, in 
every number, most respectable pro- 

fessor of the University of Edin- 
burgh viz. Professor L^Ik. I be- 
lieve the onlyscrioua charge against 
that very celehr^^d'* man, as be 
takes care to caU bijaiself iu the Edin- 
burgh Keview, vmefnevelr he has or 
tnakes occasion to inentioii"his name, 
came from There mig^t have 
been some t»|ng aHosions to. Bim 
in sportive o^iiadncal verses, but 
these could ll^dly be eonstnied into 
very gross fences, and were besides 
in a great ^measure bottomed oti' my 
his i^orance. And es I 
do not think it that you should 
be censured for a letter written by 
onenf whom you knOw nodiing, end 
coneeming wiom cannot even 
have guess, 1 sna]l Just say a 

few words Wth respect to my connec- 
tion with Professor Ledie. 


In a work of his, treating on Arith- 
metic, that edetoted*' man thouglit 
proper to ^ out of his way to revile*, 
in a most dogmatic and insulting 
manner, the Hebrew Language. I as- 
serted, that he did not know even a 
letter of the tmigue he had the impu- 
dence to pretend to criticize, and I 
proved my assrrtian* I leave the de- 
cision of the question to any Hebraist, 
to any mSsif t»f common sense in the 
bnd. i proved that he was actuated 
by a hostihty to the language of reve- 
lation, simply because it was so ; and 
I defy any one to refute me. This 
unibrtunate Cockney^, who is lament- 
ing over my hard treatment of the 
Professor, of course cannot be sup- 
posed to know any thing about the 
matter in dispute ; hut what 1 am 
saying is not the less true on that ac- 
count. As I am on tlie subject, 1 may 
remark, that 1 was, at first, a lirtk* 
aurprised to dnd, that in the second 
edition of the philosophy of arith- 
metic, which was announced since I 
had pointed out Leslie's mistake, he 
had not retracted the unlucky note 
which coil victed him of ignorance ; but 
oninspedtiqnof the work, my wonder 
ceased, fcMl perceived that the now 
editi^ w^nothing more than the 
old'tibe with a freslLlidttjS 
and a few additipnkklcaves ; in short, 
only a collusion hertween an honest 
bookseller, and a doubly honest pro- 
Ihesor, to impose on the public, and 
get rid of the remaining copies of an 
unsaleable work. 

Here then is the vile offence against 
decency as committed by me. What 
reasqn have I to respect Mr liCslie > 
Hta Essay on Heat ? The matter of 
that work is no great affair ; and the 
manner h so bad, that even a brother 
revietTer pronounces it to be execrable 
and drossy/* Hi* Mathematics? 
Them is. not an original Mathemati- 
cal ikcl of 'l3te jniiu|est valu^ in all 
his bodi^ wd^ barbarous style, and 
vile imng^Biiient, have done a great 
deal to ottieure the merit of wh^ be 
baspurlonied. I do not jntend, for it 
would, not be the to go 

any detaiWl temarka on bis geo- 
tsetry'; but every miiMdicTnattcian has 
langhed at h^ droH proof of the doc- 
trine of parallel lines, at his doctrine 
of ratios^ at his fidlnre in proving his 
very first {woposition, the foundation 
of oie system,' and a thousand other 
sudb Mim. Am 1 to bow to him 
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l>6caiffsehe is an E<f inburgh Reviewer? 
I question the inspiration of that 
worthy oracle ami.as to the profes* 
Bor 8 own part in its lucubrations, wliy, 
his impudent puffings of himself, and 
ignorant sneerings at others, have of- 
ten made rae liken Leslie The He- 
viewer to some enormous overfed pet 
of the parrot species, stuck up at a 
garret- window — and occupied ail day 
with saying, pretty poll— pretty 
poll,” to itself; Foul witch — foul 
witch,” to every passer by. Look noWf 
I beseech you, at his Article on the 
North-west passage ! I ! , 

What other claims to respect he 
possesses I know not, except his ha- 
ving made some rieat second-rate che- 
mical experiments, and invented some 
handy little instruments; but evea 
if bis claims were ten times as 
weighty, they should not have deter- 
red me iVom s|>eaking as I thought. A 
man w*ho could go out of his path, in 
an inquiry on the nature of heat, to 
recommend an iuipious work, aUd, in 
a treatise on arithmetic, to cast ah ig- 
norant sarcasm on the language of the 
Bible, or to sneer at tlie “ Jiiacicr” of 
on<' of the apostles, must ever be an ob- 
ject of suspicion to those wl^hold the 
Scriptures in honour, andlmpiety in 
detestation. We have no assurance 
that lie may not digress as culpably 
hereafter ; and it* he does so, it is on- 
ly fair to give him w^aming, that I 
shall take care to point it out. 

With grief 1 have perceived that many 


of the young mep, who go from this 
country to Edinburgh to pursue their 
medial studies, come back with their 
religious principles pmerted, and their 
reverence &r holy wings sneered away 
— it would be verv ui^ust to accuse 
any individmlf of this weighty charge 
-^but the fact is undeniable. 1 re- 
jotee, tlierefore, whenever it is in my 
power, even in the most trivial degree, 
to show that the lights of the fa- 
mous Northern sect are not infaUi- 
ble; that under afiected knowledge 
grots ignorance may luik; and that 
considerable intoleranoe may sometimes 
be the characteristic ihature of philo- 
sophic liberality. 1 rejoice also, but 
much more sincerely, to learn, that a 
better spirit is arising in your famous 
university ; and, in spite of its levity, 
its humour, itsfoU^, nay, even its 
trahgressiond, I think your Magazine 
hasbAn instruinentalin this good work. 

So much for my share in the tirade 
against you* The error 1 exposed wa.<( 
trifling, but it marked a 1:^1 spirit, 
and therefore I noticed it. If Prufeb- 
sor Leslie or las friends be offended, 
let them trace the origin of it to him- 
self. As for my par^ I sluill never 
repent of having contributed to a work 
wliich is even suspected of ^ing sup- 
ported by such names os any of those 
given in the article to which 1 am now 
referring. 1 remain, sir, yours, drc. 

04.tNTHUS PxTBE, D.lh 

Trin. Coll. Dublin. 

Nov, 10, 1820. 


THE queen's TEIAL, 


T H h proceedings of the last two months 
are worth recording, less from tlieir 
peculiar circumstance®, wdiich are re- 
volting to all honourable feeling, or 
from th(' i>crsonages in question, who 
are only to be looked on as degraded 
and despicable, than from the in^ht 
which they give into the disposiwm 
of the Kngli^ Multitude. 

The facts of the Queen's trial are 
sufficiently notorious ; and, at all 
events, the subject is too repulsive for 
decency to detail. But the popular 
excitement — the reprobate means, that 
were put in force for its production— 
the gross partizanship to which the 
heads of Wbiggism did nut disdaip to 
stoop— and the power exempUffed of 
forcing back the current of justice in 
its highest channel'-**Shese wtnga are 


important for our experience they 
are ** signs of the times..” 

The dealers hi that commodity of 
vulgar minds — preiUction after the 
event*— have now discovered /that the 
whale proceeding was absurd* But if 
it has passed away fiom popular lia- 
bits to think of diq honour of the sit- 
ter on the throne — ^ia better times an 
object of .proud lolicitude — was there 
to be no cognizance of the foulest as- 
persions on the national honour ? Was 
the laugh and scorn of all, Europe to 
be passed over as a tbin^ not worth 
inquiry? Was the moral name of 
Engla:^ to be insulted by a perpetual 
reference to, the free and unquestioned 
career of its first female, tlirough what 
was miiversally alleged to be the most 
barefaced and debasinglicentiousness ? 


The Qtieen\ 

Were tl)osse tliings done in a comer ? 
Was this royal libertinism contented 
to shut itself up in the privacy that 
diminishes the moral danger to the 
public, by concealing the grossness of 
the ofteiice to decency ? The Queen 
of England, according to those univer- 
f»al rumours, was not satisfied to lavish 
her reputation in the shades of Como, 
the modern CapreiP. She parailed her 
pleasures through the Continent. Asia 
and' Africa shared with Europe tiie 
honour ot' ivituessing this travelling 
intrigue ; and, whether under canvas 
in Palestine, or under the roof of the 
Hiiram at Tripoli, or revelling on a 
deck in the Metliterranean, it was still 
the Queen of England— the first wo- 
man of the most moral nation — the 
presumptive moilel of temale manners 
to the country— the patroness of fe- 
male virtue, and domestic decency, 
and the purest form of religicii — it 
was still she that was become the 
common byeword and cK>utempt of 
Taverns and Casinos, tlie envy of 
li^s opulent libertinism, and the 
tool and jdander of a family of valcU 
and chambermaids. The stories that 
came crowding to Knglan<l were of the 
most ofiensive and glaring deformity. 
At another period, the ptiblic spirit 
would have been loud in its demand 
for reparation to the insulted personal 
feelings of the monarch ; but the revo- 
lutionary doctrine acknowledges no 
sensibility, but for the punishment of, 
riot and blasphemy. To be entitled to 
con.sideration w'ith the regenerate mind 
of English patriotism, a uian must 
have attempted to uproot the tlirone 
or the faith of his country. But there 
was a vast, though unmoving and si- 
lent majority, who thought, and still 
think, those acts of the Queen deserv- 
ing of the most solemn investigation ; 
if, for no other purpose, than for a 
public disavoival of their being sanc- 
tioned by the mindof England. The 
establishment of a comnussloii, to as- 
certain how far those reports might be 
the creatures ^ vulgar exaggeration, 
was the natu4» proceeding of men, 
who desired to he convinced before 
they would decide. If tliere is a cen- 
sure to be tlirown on his Majesty's 
Alinifiters, it is tiiat they delayed 
bringing the jifeiiw to trial, after the 
evidences they thus .obhdntid. 

But the natui^of those proofs was .*«> 
repulsive and dwguating ; it was ob- 
vious, that so purulent a tide of di«. 
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soluteiiess must bo let out before the 
public eye, that wise and honourablt' 
men miglit well pause on the alt'Tna- 
tive of Buffering the offence of the in- 
dividual, or tile injury to the public. 

The Queen s declared intention of 
returning to England, compelled them 
to a iktermination. She palpably vi- 
brated, between the hope of obLiining 
her objects here, and the fi ur of being 
visited by the tribunals. 

An ofter of great liberality wa.s made, 
on the condition of her withdrawing 
from the further disturbance of tlu* 
country. It is said, that this offer 
*was kept in his ^locket by one of her 
counsel, on whose faith in tlie negoeia- 
lion, an un wary reliiincc had been pl;ici;d 
by government. The Queen wavered, 
luir council was alternately transferred 
from Milan toCteiuM j,and from (icneva 
to Milan ; tlie oIKt of ministers 
either totally withheld, or but par- 
tially transuiittt'd until her arriv.d in 
France. Then again she pau-^ed, and 
the evil of her coming seemed to have 
passed away, Mr Bron^ha/n l..‘rd 
waited on the king, and had come 
out from the audience miraculously 
changed in mind, overwhelmed with, 
as he di«|^ed it to many a sm eriitg 
, circle, tbeTOrivullcd captivations of the 
royal mfinners, and — for the week — ^.i 
smiling chan lied convert. iJuithetineen 
was already in more tciniciuus hands. 

Kevolution had been uiilos tunate. 
The Manchester riot Iiad failed of hold- 
ing up its ranlc with St Bartholomew'. 
The wholesale munltT of ininj>ter.> 
Lad failwl, and Thistlewoinl in .dl hia 
bloom of* patriotism had perished. 'I'he 
Scottish insurrection had iieen inaus- 
picious ; Slajor Cartwright was under 
conviction ; (’ol»bet was a beggar, and 
bia&tcd with the .suspicion of biio-j a 
spy^ Hunt lay inglorious in ilchester 
jail. KebilliOin was liopeless. 'rinTc 
was UftHtoppago in tradt?, nodefieieney 
of the Irarvcst ; the l>ountif?s of fortune 
and nature have always been hostile to 
the hope;; of rabble patriotism 'fhe 
great catt^' oi‘ rafHcal suliversion v.is 
crumbling away, and mu :ta wrecks 
were perishing in remote |‘risoiis, or 
in the monthly exportations of felony 
to America ami New South Wales. 
Mr Alderman Wopd was, the ti/fima 
spn and even he — aftiT trying 

sdl the expedients of h desjxnate po- 
pularity that were to be found in visits 
to the low rcce^fecB of riotous guilt, in 
receiving the coiifhssion^ioJVonspirators 
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in doing the lust homage to sufftiring 
assassination on scaffolds^wos rapidly 
sinking into that fatal obscurity^ from 
whose bourne” no demagoj^c returns. 

But the possibility of maRinga tool of 
the Queen* awoke the tribe from their 
deep sleep on . that slough of despond^ 
and they rose witli freshei^ etiei|^es* 
Her M^niesty was tampered wim to 
come to England* and the temptation 
was the promise of the mob. As she 
approached the coast* Lord Hutchin- 
son found his ground pre^occupied by 
IVIr Alderman Wood, and the mea- 
sured movements of the royal diplo- 
matist were turned into contempt by 
the gallant rairidity of the representa- 
tive of the majesty of St. Giles's, von 

Mr Brougham felt the mastery of this 
active politician, and was spurned from 
the presence of oifended sovereignty. 
The name of Mr Alderman Wood has 
been so prominent In all matters of 
public disturbance for some years* that 
hu defies all novelty of description, 
lie is a man of no education and no 
talents. He is certainly the mostcon- 
teinptible among all toe practisers on 
die rabble of Londottj since the days 
of Tyler and C’ade. is pro- 

bably Ins model* buta P Tilkes had 
i:e1iolarsbip* manners* anaeonsiderabje 
public ability. Wood is as helpless in 
public, as his cause and means are 
uiiifonnly base. But he knows die arts 
that stir the refuse of society. If a 
culprit is to be hanged^ he makes a 
parade of indignation against his op- 
pressors* and takes leave o^hkn at the 
galknvs ; if a mob assembled* he 
takes an opj>ortunity of riding through 
them* before they proceed to the day's 
riot* and hears on their congratuta- 
tioiiB, TIjckc are the arts only of the 
most miserable minds, and it iaulmost 
burlesque to lifl up diia and 

struggling agitator to the dlg^ty of 
being an object of pabBc 
Demit homrem wmuius 'Ihe 

mere contest with such men ma d<^« 
dation. But it is into auch hands 
that the Queen flung herself without 
remorse and without resource. 

Jacobinism never dies; it is oHish^ 
and cut up from time to ^tne^ but the 
seed always flnds soli fireptfud in the 
p^iga^ and povertyiutl kstless cu- 
pidity of die baser human miiui It con, 
scaredy be flung upon thojur, without 
finding a sMt for itswegeiflmn. Hiis 
great evil forms tW great present difo 
ficnlty of legislation. A disaflected 
VoL. VIIL 


spirit lias f$pread through every king- 
dom of Eufrope, and by a desperate 
perversion of the liountics of Provi- 
dence* has spread with the most com- 
prehensive malignity* through the most 
prosperous and best governed of all its 
kingdoms. To this danger* all the old 
trisis of administrative wMom were 
hut the play of children/ ^ War, to it, 
was but the casual hurst of a storm to 
the earthtiuake. The ground sounds 
hollow and shakes under the foot. 

The great statesman is fatigued 
with bamed opportunities, and the 
noblh and benevolent minds that have 
struggled through good and evil re- 
port, for the public welfare, are dls- 
poscil to give up the contest with this 
capricious and general corruption. But 
tli vigour of government had not been 
carelessly exerted* and the punislmicnt 
of^e leading disturbers had Ijpen fol- 
lovld by fear and silence. The elo- 
menta of mischief were not destroyed, 
for they live in the very breath of dis- 
solute povi^ty. 

The Queen in the embrace of ra- 
dicalism* was equivalent to a victory. 
The libels which the boldest band of 
rebellion dared not scatter in its own 
behalf, had now the sanctifying sem- 
hiaucc of being the lawfiil defeim; 
of an injured woman. The grossest 
and most virulent paragraphs of Cob- 
bet were not more atrocious than 
the language which this misguided 
individiul sttflbred to appear ns an- 
swers m addresses. 

Nothing could have a stronger odour 
of their degraded sources than the 
composition of those revolutionary bil- 
lets. Their outrages <m common sense 
and grammar* were proofs that their 
scrib^ were of, the pbpulacc-^their 
principles were the common jargon of 
Jacobinism. It is a matter of justice* 
riiat tlietr riiould be made aev 

countable to the '^w. If they are 
passed Cfver* Colfoet may be entitled 
to cry out sgalnat his prison hours ; 
—if iiot»^ lo take action against 
the judge l|na flung him into chains. 

The defiance the queen^s 
coming threw ou^ t^wdaildy demand- 
ed some rablic answer.:^ The damo- 
roos disafibcitxon of tier nfoble lead- 
en^ haa made the country echo with 
flieir centen^l; of royal feelings. But 
the principles , of Ei^lisk loyalty are 
not m “ thjii air* flie whwe »brxc 
of cW generous honu^* that manly 
and liberal flddiity. that dignified ana 
« D 
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constitutional obcilienee, ivhich, com- 
bining personal attachment with law- 
ful honour, once turned the hearts of 
Englishmen to their monarch, is not 
quite dissolved. ^ England lias not 
been baptized into the new church of 
the rights of the rabble. We have not 
diangeil the colour and spirit of our 
minds for the sallow sophistries, and 
grim superstitions of ^nch ^mo- 
cracy. There were, in this country, a 
vast majority, who thought that the 
feeling of the monarch were entitled 
to diderence— that the same justice 
which should not be denied to a'pau- 
per, should not be denied to the hrst 
man of the realm. 

The panegyric of .the king is not 
the purpose of these paces— but a 
calmer time will dnd itself impelled 
to do honour to the forbearance, dig- 
nity, apd impartiality of the sovereign, 
in "the whole course of tratisaetions, 
which might well have stirred up his 
indignation. But there was a duty to 
the nation, and that was laid upon the 
king’s ministers. Wliatever question 
tliere might have been of the national 
evil of iK^aring with tlie rumour 
of profligacy a thousand miles ofl^ 
there could he but one sentiment 
on its danger and ofienec* in the 
immediate presence of tlie people. 
Was a royal pahee to be stained and 
infcstetl by the presence .of a court of 
1 talian harlots and mountebanks ? The 
example of the late queen was of the 
most }x>werful influence in sustaimng 
the morality of Eugland. Was every 
libertine femate, in high and low lifl;, 
jiau' to find an example and an authority 
in the unpunished dissolttteness of her 
queen? Were the nation to be hoixrly 
met by some revolting repetition of 
the continental scenes r Was tlie tent 
at Aum to be but a relieaml of the 
dis]day on Richmond Hiiy— was the 
royal barge to navigate the llismes 
tor five week , together with die royal 
pilgrim, and her attendant Bergami so- 
hid by her side ? tt to be pre- 

sumed, tliat the mismble in&tuation 
that bad survived the snows of 
Inspruck, would have died away 
in the viBitotions of an English 
winter ? Were the nobility of Eng- 
land to be elbowed by Italhm foot- 
men, and fabricated knights of Malta? 
Were the wives and daughters of the 
English nobility to be presented to 
this woman ; and was tlieir induction 
into courtly life tc^.be only through 
the inslrumen^lity of one whose name 


was stigmatized with imputations 
which no woman of virtue could 
name ? B^ween all this, and bring- 
ing the charges to public examina- 
tion, there was no altcmative. The 
privileges of the Queen of England, 
are matter not of grace but of law. 
Bhtf' must \|ave all pe rights and ho- 
nours' of her virtuous prraecessor, or 
none. And what^ measure of igno- 
miny would not have justly fallen on 
the heads, that through fear of per- 
sonal consequences, turned away from 
the duty that was as plain as noonday. 

This measure was brought forward. 
Lord Liverj^l has, with a spirit con- 
sistent with his whole sincere and 
honourable life, vindicated this pro- 
ceeding himself. It was brought 
forwara in^sticc, but also in mercy. 
It was not a trial of the Queen, but 
the cliarges— -not a struggle between 
advocates, each zealous to criminate 
or defend— but a solenin previous in- 
quiry, whether ilte crimination should 
stand. It was a grand jury with the 
great and singular advantages of an 
open court, and the permission to th(^ 
accused to retort the evidence at the 
moment The Bistory of the process 
is now ikmiliar ito the public. Atf the 
ntain points are now proved //y Ihv /•(?- 
iuciunt cdtt/l\moH of the Queens own 
witnesses. Her two principal wif- 
nessea were oficnly dectarctl by Lord 
Landerihde to be perjured by their own 
sliowing, and were besides contradicted 
by men whose veracity was not im- 
petdied even by the ptaulancc of the 
Queen’s advocutqfi. Amklstall thecoii- 
traiMction and absurdity of the other 
witnesses on both sides, it was proved 
heyondidicontradictiou, that tlieQiioeii, 
afWr rfdsing her footman with suspi- 
doua eelerity to the highest rank in 
wh^ ^ecoukl place him, had made 
him the companion of her private 
bourse lit a mode tliat would have 
irfezij|^jr obtained a verdict against 
h^ in imy iniminal court;— that she 
had given thi}.!^pecial superintendence 
of her (icrson to this obscure individual, 
and that all Biz fliiniiy were hrou^it 
into 1^ luwfetU<l,---^ith the arnglc 
excemion of his wRb.— The voyage up 
the MediterrtoiBan acemed to liavc 
been undarhdii^ for the chief purnosc 
of indulgence, apart from Englirii 
eyes ; andUfegy Italian tbotman was for 
live weckimb: solitarv teut-companion 
of the QueeUi ^ and night. On these 
grounds, an overwhelming rotyority of 
the Lords declared the dwrgesto be 
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establishcJ. But the question was 
twofold; itinrolred^ first, tlie truth 
of the charges; and, secondly, the 
political necessity tor pursuing them 
to trial. There is ao obvious dis« 
tinction between the knowledge of 
guilt, and the risk of evil in its 
punishment. On thispoin^ a great 
number of those who declared their 
full conviction of the Queen's crimina« 
lity stopped. The seoond hearing was 
thus carried by only a majority ot 86 . 
The divorce clause impeded otbera;the 
majority was thus ieduced to niue ; 
and the minister, after having proved 
*ali that tile preamble of his bill con- 
tained, and after having attained, at 
least the one important ol^ect of mark- 
ing the sense of the Lords, by a ver« 
diet of guilty^ withdrew the hill. 

This has b^n called a defeat of the 
minister, and a triumph of the Queen. 
It IS 08 much the one as the other. 
It ib neither, 'ilie Queen is in the 
state of a convict who has obtained a 
reprieve— >the minister in that of a 
nrin, who, after having redeemed his 
pledges, has riven up his personal 
0)11 nion to puoUc exj^lency. The 
hmallnesb of the maiorigy would not 
have justified tlie furth^ proceedings 
ugaiiibt the hazards of public notation, 
during the session. The division u|;)on 
the ^vpcdicncy of punishment, would 
have still farther bniktii down the di« 
\ibion on the guilt ; and party, and 
)K)])ular clamour, would nave been 
bustaintd in dau^rous excitement till 
the catastro)>lie. But why was not this 
result foreseiu in the introduction of the 
hill ^ llic answer is, that it could not 
have been foreseen by any man who 
cntertainul an honourable prejudice 
in favoua of the common sense of the 
Knglihh character* Three months 
birice, it would have bc^ on hnpcach- 
imnt of any man's patriotism^ to have 
Bioo<l up in the house of Lords, and 
dared to predict, that the whole lower 
IHipulation of Xiondon wouht have tak- 
en up thq cause of a woman, solemn- 
ly and on the gravest sutliority ^chatg^ 
ed with adultery ; that the whole low- 
er populatiqn of the country, would 
have t^choed' this moiisCroas hid profli- 
gate clamour ; tliat the whole prc‘ss, 
with a few exceptions, would plcnlge 
itself to a course of ribaldry, bias- 
phemy, and rebellion cause ; 

and that the whole Ibroef mm corporate 
mind of revolution, the crubhed and 
maimed conspiracy against the throne, 
tho haters of the name of loyalty, 


would have all at once started up, 
and clustered themselves round the 
banner of a Queen. The minis- 
ter who hod dared to promulgate 
this heretic faith, would have been 
assailed by all the radical ortho- 
doxy of the house. Qroivemr 

would have iloubled\d» plan of cmi- 
viction, and ordered the archbishop 
of Canterbury to fling the history 
England in the prophet’s fiice. *L(»rd 
HoSand would have growled exulting . 
jacobinism at him, and quoted the 
heaviest paragraphs of his own do- 
fhnet spiles without mercy ; he 
would nave been immerbed in the 
dduted vinegar of Lord Km^s jocu- 
larity, and stood a mark for the luboii- 
ous expectoration of sound and fury*' 
from I*mt Cbraarvon, tliat xiAsomfi- 
cation of an idiot's tale Gr<fy, 

would have sat in grim rc)M)se, wait- 
ing his evening prey," and prepared 
to strike the couy de B^ojce^ after bis 
victim had been sufficiently tortured 
by die minor avengers of dlie good 
name of England. 

In fact, the cause was judged out of 
doors. The tribunal under the roof 
of the house of Lords, was a mere cere- 
monial ; the true judgment court was 
in the work-shops and alehouses, and , 
recrptaclt^ of low debauchery and hag- ' 
gaid disafibetion. This cause was de- 
cided in drunkenness and not, and 
bitterness of heart and \ibions of 
blo^ and plpnder. This was the 
original covenant, and it was rigidly 
kept. The most desperate arts were 
adopted to make the mob look upon 
the cause ns their own. The walls 
were covered with infamous allega- 
tions against the king, the hierarchy, 
and the nobles. The radical news- 
papers were bribed into daring activi- 
ty. The proeecdhigs in the house of 
Lords wore every nutfuing sent among 
the populace in fiundhillb, which sup- 
premeu all the truth, and magnified 
all the fhlsdiood. Signatures and sub- 
scriptions were openly canvassed from 
house to>house ; and jiroceBsious, witli 
insulting banners, wise the display of 
every week. A day's excursion, tlie 
glory of being in any mode a public per- , 
sonage, the vanity of being in a royal * 
presence, led a considerable number 
of decently dressed exhibitors in- 
to this indecency. But every proces- 
sion was fat tho expmss pin pose of 
intimidation ; and m the heginning, 
and towards the close of the system, 
when the experiment was new, and 
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when tlic resource was nearly cxliausteil^ 
tliose pageanlfl wtie alike reinforced by 
every rank of notorious profligacy, ana 
common harlots and felons stalked a« 
mong the foremost in those pomps 
national zeal. The impression outside 
the House gave the key to the Queen’s 
advocates within. Kvery popular idiout 
found its response in the increased ef* 
firontery of the defence-* and the 
counsel defied tlie House with a fleeble* 
ness of argument and an excess of in- 
solence unparalleled in the history of 
legislaturej either of judicial or of legis- 
latorial proceedings^ I’be'Wliigs played 
their usual port; while the j^pnlace 
were fluctuating, they talked with their 
old pomp of indecision. But when St 
Giles'ai raised its roar, they took the 
tone dt Si Giles's. And Uie most 
strenuous abettors of the Queen were 
those whose habits led them hita the 
most perfect cognizance o||l|halB vir- 
tue. And Lord Hol}i||j9a sup^ior 
memory of Italian inm^ qu^fled 
him to deculc in an authmtative man- 
ner on the opportunities necessary to 
adultery. And the example might tie 
extended, but for the disgusting na- 
ture of tlie bubjcct. The two )irin- 
ci|Kil speakers, on tbe opinmite 
aide/ formed an admlratde contrast 
to die intemperance and feebleness 
of opposition. How are the 
mighty fallen T’ — How would the spi- 
rit q£ Fox, if he wtre now to rise 
from his grave, look upon the ^trug- 
gling and diminished remnant of the 
once colob&al party its ranks aban- 
doned by every* man of honour and 
Biitibli tceling, and its vacancies re- 
cruited fimn the mob, tlie and 
Hulifwuw^y and UiUons, and Joseph 
Jittmes, and Ftfcr Moores, and all 
that brainless and nameless crowds that 
beggary drives into the gulph oi poU-’ 
tics. 

With the Wliigs the question of the 
Quet n*s guilt was tranatormed into a 
qutbtion of piurtv* With the minis- 
tixs It letained tno dignity of a ques- 
^||||h ot juatice. Lord iAytvpnoVs con- 
tlWC hi^ done him high honour with 
the rational public. 11c was forced 
mure ioiward, ou thib oedudon, Iluai 
usufld, aud hos distlngaudiod himself 
h yjt^ p oswisuon of Xxxa^x, a clearness 
and a iVlitoationjthat 
H jBn give a.i invutuabk’ lesvun tolps 
nj^minlb. The milduebb and modo- 
ZiiUou of this minibUi'b mannerb are 
alnioijt prejudicial to his public lotnc ; 


hut he can speak with tlic |K)wcr and 
fervour of true clo(mencc. No man 
in the House condenses more into 
his speech, no man bring|8 a larger 
fbnd of information to his subject, 
no man in speaking maintains a 
more immediate communication wdth 
the mind and heart of the hearer. 
His style is the model of a noble 
and lony sincerity* The Lord Oban- 
cellor’s presidency has forced ])raisc 
from all sides. Under circamstancea 
of pecuHar diffloiilty he exhibited 
great presence of mind, and the most 
profbund knowledge. The opinion of ' 
these two men bus been plain and un- 
hcidtating on tlie guilt of the Queen ; 
and their opinion comis with a foree 
which, as it seems to us. nothing can 
withstand but the rankest prejudice, 
or the most iucapahle folly.— Wiat 
the end of the whole matter may be, 
time will shew. Enough has piLssed to 
moke all men sick of the very name of 
prophesy. In tbe mean time, so far as 
theQuecn herself is concerned, wetlunk 
there should really b( much modera- 
tion observed in ull such jourualb .is 
do not wish to bo considered as iiu rt 
party publications. In s])ite of all the 
btrength of evidence that has btt‘n 
broimbt forward — m spite of all the 
weight of o|)inion which hab been pro- 
nounced— it Mtiiis Itkfftf (to say tht 
least of it) th.it we may never litar 
any more of thib disgusting subjeel in 
any sliape of nutboritativo iiaturis 
Wc do not bay what wc .should have 
wished a few weeks ago ; but we do 
say that wc wish most heartil> it 
were jHiSbihle to bury the whole .liliiir 
in utter obKvion. Wc fear it is not 
possible to do .so. But, ut all ( \( nts, 
if the bad sjiirit and the good In* 
arrayed against each other in open 
warfare,, we would fain have them 
contend on some ground wlicrc it is 
not absolotelv necessary that victors, 
and ran^isfied, aud bye&taiideis, 
should aU alike be defiled. If the 
Queen be innocent, God likss her,'’ 
say wc : never was woman so injured, 
not by bnemies only, but by fritndb. 
If she be Milty, God pity hi 2 ,'* we 
bay ana Mi being guilty, th.* voice 
of die whole nauoti shall decree that 
aloe \m a^teady Yiecu pumvAicA 
cWnlAy, why should wc aiaud by our-. 
selves, auwefuBc to join in her own 
Coujisers ^py quotation— ** Woman, 
go and bin no more f*' 
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r Hay doit 9 Picifure, 

MB HAYDON*f» rXCTUBIE, 

Mr Haybok has just arriYed in Edinburgh for tiie purpose of exhibiting 
ills great Picture of Christ's Entry into Jerusalem. It is to be seen in 
Bruce’s Roomi on the Waterloo Bridge ; and as the liest judges inform us, 
with much greater advantages of light and situation than it ever enjoyed 
in London. 

It is probable, that absurd $tyle of langu^e in vrliich this picture 
has been lauded by the <''ntics of Cockaigue^ may have inspired many of 
our readers (as we confess it had ourselves)^ with many doubts and suspi- 
irioiis ; but, in order to do away with these, we are quite sure, noth^g 
more can be necessary than a single glance at this wonderful performance 
itself. We have no room now, to enter upon cither description or critique-— 
indeed, had wc all the room in the world, vre doubt very much whether 
we should venture to do so. It is quite evi^nit, that Mr Haydon is already 
by far the greatest historical jiainter that England has as yet produced. 
J/i time, those that have observed this masterpiece, cait have no doubt he 
may take his place by the side of the very greatest painters of Italy. 

His picture possesses, indeed, al] the lim and energy of a first conception ; 
Imt nothing can lic more absurd tlian what is said in the Edinburgh lleview 
—that it exhibits, namely, nothing more than the ground^work of a fine 
picture. On the contrary, we do not remember ever to have seen imy thing 
richer tlian the colouring of almost the whole piece, or more perfectly 
brought out than its minutest details. We believe many portraits are intro- 
duced. On the left hand of our Saviour there is a fine groupe of Sir Isaac 
Kewton, in calm contemplation— Wordsworth, witli his head bowed down 
in sublime humility — and Voltaire, with a terrible sneer upon his counted 
nance. Tlic, group<*, on the other side of the foreground, of the Repentant 
Girl brought to the Saviour By her Mother aud Sister, with the Homan Cen- 
turion kneeling beside them, struck us as the most graceful conception in the 
whole picture. 

The room contains many splendid drawings, chiefly from the Elgin ]\far- 
l)lcs, by Mr Haydon and his pupils. 


REMARKS ON CAPTAIN 




A KEYS EXPEDITION,* 


The 1 xjK'dition, under the command 
of v!aptiUTf Hoks, although very impor- 
tant and iuta’esting, from the nume- 
rouK nautical observations it made in 
Baffin’s Bay, , still did not satkfy the 
expi^ctations of men of sdenee, and 
the public, in regard to tbs JKW/A*wct( 
iWagv. 'i'he Lords of the Acbniral- 
ty, as we are led to b^eve, firora a 
statement (we think a harsh one) m 
the Quarterly Review, were, on the 
whole, somewhat dissatisfied with 
Captain ' liosss * investigation of Sir 
.luiucs Lancaster’s Sound, and were of 
opinion, that if a imssage existed in 


Baffin's Bay, it must be somewhere in 
that quarter. In order to detennine 
this important geogrBi>hical problem, 
an expedition was fitt^ out last year, 
consisting of two strong vessels, the 
Heda and Griper, wliicli were placed 
under the oammand of Lieutenant 
Parry. This gentleman, whose talents 
and fbelxngs are worthy of the bci^ 
and most glorious days of nautical en- 
terprise and discovery, was accompa- 
nied by a chosen band of intrepid and 
ex))er]enced ofliccrs, and the vessels 
were manned by crews foil of zeal and 
enthusiasm, and iii the highest and 


• In the annexed map, wc have reptesented Bidhn*« Bay, asAUivcyedhy Captain Boss, 
and laid down, in a general way, die discovciiw of Capuin Parry, extending ttovu Iaw* 
tfibter sound to MriviUc isUnd. 




220 JlerttarliS on Cai 4 ain Pkrty^s ExpeMion* fNbr. 

moat perfect state ot tliscipJino. Go- it iras foiuicl that tbe barrier of ice, 
vemmeot i^rovidrc! every comfort and extending across from Prince Leopolds 
convenience for the crews cmbarkal Isles to thcNorth coast, had broken up, 
in tills perilous undertaking ; and it so. that the ships were now enable 
was Universally acknowledpd, that no to pursue their course westwards, 
discovery ships ever left the shores of Having readied long. 92^ they found 
England in a higher state of equip- Uie land on ‘ the north side ot* tlie 
ment.* Strait, whidi had been ronilnuous. 

They left England on the 11th of from the entrance of Sir James Lan- 
May 1819, and reached Cape Fare- castefs Sound, now disconiinttous^ 
well, the most southern nart of West owing to a great inlet. Land, how* 
Greenldi|d,onthel4thoftiiesucceeding ever, was still seen to the westward: 

' June. On the 20th of June, the ships So the expedition continued its course 
were in lat. 64^ north ; on the 96th in that oirection. lu doing' so, the 
June, they were beset in the te, and, ships passed a number of great islands, 
afrer having endeavoured, but in vain, all of them apparently surrounded 
to u^e their way, during a painfrd de- with ice ; from which circumstance^, 
tention of four days, were, at last, partial detentions were unavoidable, 
glad to get back again. Having reach* and their course ran in a sort of sig* 
ed lai. 74'' north, they determined to sag style, from lat. 72° N., to lat. 
force a passage through the barrier of 70^ N. 

ice, which they tbund to be ei^y On the 4th of September, they 
miles broad. Having succeeded its were in long. liO^’ W. ; and here 
this, tbt 7 reached Possession Bay on they discovered an island which ap- 
the 31st July ,' and, on the lat August, peered to be larger than any they 
entered in safety Sir James Lancaster s had hitherto examined, and which 
Sound, where they found the same wc understand was named Mslvili.e 
open sea whidi has been described in. Isl4ni>, in honour of tlie distinguidi- 
the accounts of die former expedition, ed statesman, now at the head of tin* 
They advanced to long. 89® west. Admiralty* Tlit^ island, we are in- 
meeting with but 'little obstruction formed, extends fzom long. 106^ W. 
from the ice; and in long. 90* west, to lU^ W. On die 8th of Septem- 
discovered two considerable islands, ber, the dlips reached 112® W., and 
named Prince Leopold’s Isles. But, were inclosed for several days in the 
at this point, their progress west- ice. Winter was now fret approach- 
wards .was iuternipted by a strong ing ; the ice was rapidly encreasing, 
barrier of ice, extending quite across and viedent north-Wi*stcrIy gales kept 
from these islands to the north coast it an a constant and dangerous state of 
of what Captain Parry, we undciTtand, agitation. 

named B arko w S i ka i ts. Being thu% These circumstances, of course*, rc n- 
arrestt^ by the ice, and forced to alter dered the navigation very difficult, 
tlieir course, they now entered a great and began to endanpr the safety of 
inlet, of Uor 13 leagues in breadth, the ships. Our galhmt conn try mui, 
which tliey found extending to the however, continued to contend with 
southward. They sailed along its oUtlieae difficulties dll the 3Sd of 
eastern coast— its middle part and September, ^hen it became evident 
western coast being blocked up with fjulher navigation was at an end 
ice, as far as lat 71® north, when fror tim season ; and, therefore, pru- 
thc‘ir farther process soatijj|li|:d also denoe dictated their retreat to a sc- 
wtts found to be iinpo8sible,ill^:esson cure haven for the polar winter. For 
df the ice. In proceeding down this this purpose, they returned eastward, 
inlet, the magnetic attractioi^ increased and frund ft harbour in Melville 
so powerfully, that the existence of Island. But the ice had already 
the ptde may be conjectured formed from to ten inches thu'k, 

to be ^mewhere in that neighbour* and therefore, the crews were forced 
hood ; probably in the lat. 70«' N. and to cut a passage for three miles 
lotig. of 100® W. through the ice. The 9«th of bep- 

On their return to Barrow's Straits, tember, in short, had arrived before 

* The E«linbiirgh aitli its usual good frith, ssyi the ilecla and Griper were 

wuiseisble ships, and tofidl^j^t for their intended voyage. 
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they were flseed in their winter quar* 
ters in five fathoms water, and with* 
in about 200 yards from the shore. 
The kt. of tlus harbour, (if we recol- 
lect rightly, named Winter Harbour y) 
is 7i deg. N., and long 111 deg. W. 
llithcarto, they had never lost sight of 
a continuous barrier of ice to {he 
southward, that is, hrom west long. 
00 deg. to the extreme of Melvilk 
Island. 

Every thing was soon made snug 
for the formid^le winter of these re- 
gions. The officers and crewa formed 
various plans fbr passing the dreary 
days, or rather nights, of the polar re- 
gions. Plays were performed by the 
offietrsfor thiir own amusement and 
ib.it of the crews ; and we are told, 
that a nieb*drama was written, having 
for Its object the piobahle success of 
the expedition, and their ultimate re- 
turn to their fViends through Beh- 
ring's Straits, after having planted the 
British dag in countries which had 
eluded tlu) bold and fearless ^darings 
of a Davis and a Baffin. 

The suit difappeai edenttrely on the 1 \1h 
Xoveffibi r, Tlic thennonieter was be- 
low Zero of ahreiiheitb scale, when 
the 4;x|plition entcud Winter liar* 
hour. In the month of November, 
the spirit of wine 4henuomet(r»was 
.i!»0* below Zero, and in February, 
tlic coldest mouth of these regions, 
the spirit of wine pointed to the 
tremendous ooi<i of 5P' and 
below Zero. During these iutense 
co](U, oui adventurous countrymen 
felt but litUe iiicoiivenieiicc so longa^ 
tliey remained under the housing of 
their ships. A slight covering ffir the 
^ars, and a shawl around the neck, 
were considered as suffiaent protec- 
tion against the most intpnse deme 
of cold ; but whim the atmosphere 
was agitated by gales of wind, then 
tlie cold became truly ilreadftil and 
insupportable, and every one was 
forced to seek shelter below. Never- 
theless, scarcely any aeddefit occurred 
from exposure to cold ; while the con- 
stant and regular exercise, which 
formed a necessary part of the duty 
of the crews, kept every one lively, 
and active, and ft^from disease. One 
death only took pkrc during the ex- 
pedition, and that was in the case of 
an individual who had contracted the 
dtscabc of which he died before be 
left England, This poor fellow re- 


poses in a BoUtary grave, amidst the 
trackless wilds of Melville Island. A 
little mound was erected to his me- 
mory, in a region which bad never 
before been seen by any civilized he^ 
ings, nay, the ooil of which has, to all 
appearance, been but rarely visited by^ 
a few casual wanderers, from tlie* 
most forlorn and isokM tribes of 
the human race. 

When the sun had its ^eatest 
southern declination, a twiligM was 
perceptible at noon in the south- 
ern horizon, affording sufficient light 
to read a book with difficulty. Itie 
day was like the fine clear evening of 
winter in our climate. The stars 
shone with great brilliancy, and when 
the moon appeared in the firmament, 
she shone with a beauty and splen- 
dour unknown in the more southern 
and temperate regions of the globe. 
The northern lights appeared frequent- 
ly, generally of a* yellow colour, 
sometimes green, but rarely red, and 
most commonly towaids me soutli- 
wi‘st. It was remarked, that this 
hrilhancy was seldom so great as lu 
qui country ; no noise was ever hoard 
to proacd them, and the mag- 
netic needle did not appear to be af- 
fected by their presence. But we long 
to know if they were visible the whole 
day— «nd what were their voiious 
forms, and motions, and transpaieii- 
cy. The sun re-appeared on the 3d 
of February, after au absence of b3 
days, and tliose only who have suffiT- 
ed the privation of its glorious light'* 
can foel and tdl the rimturc with 
which tlie crews hailed the nrst glimpse 
from the mast-head. They had col- 
cukted the exact period of its return, 
and were anxiously looking for it from 
the main-top. 

In April, some partial symptoms of 
thaw appeared. By the end of May, 
pools and streams if water made their 
impearance, and shortly after, regular 
thaw commenced. Nearly about this 
time. Captain Parry, with a narty of 
his officers and men, crossed Melville 
Island, and reached the sea on the 
opposite side, in Lot. Ta"' N« 
where discovered another 

Island. They were fourteen days 
absent, and vie have heard, made 
many curious observations on the 
forms of the hills and mountains 
of this Island, collecting withal, 
very extensively, specimens of all its 
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vcf^taMo> aiiimtl, and mineral pro* to that of ilie rein*decr. One of the 
dnctioiis. The fematns qf an enor- sailorly who had ventured beyond liia 
mtw^ ivhale were found far mhtndt and cotnpauioRs in search of rein-deer, re- 
a ibw huts, intimating the presence turned to the ship with all his Angers 
of man, were discovered by some frost-bitten, from carrying his musket 
of the party. \'egetation had now too long. When the fingers were 
become active; and mrrel was found plunged into cold water, ice was 
in such quantity^ as to lemove all formed on its sur&eet and this con- 
these syra])ioinS of scurvy which had tinned to be the case for half an hour 
begun to make their appearance among afterwords, as often as the hugers were 
the crew. The ice in Wmter Har* plunged into it. The soilof lost Hve of 
bi>ur was also bemnning to dissolve his Angers. 

rapidly, and by the enu of July, it From liOncaster Sottnd to Melville 
had entirely disappeared. Yet the Island, the compass, we understand, 
ships were stQl quite blocked un by was found to be totiilly uscleas, a cir- 
the exterior ice. It was not Alt the cumstance which Icft’to the coiniuan- 
30tfa, tliat the outside ice began to dm no other guidis than the heaven- 
crack ;-*<m the 3ist of .July, it moved ly bodies and the trend of the land, 
oflTvery gently, and released the crews thus at once presenting the striking 
from their winter prison, where they spectacle of modem navigators track- 
had been shut up for 310 days. ing the ocean, witliout the conqiiss. 

Un the 6th of August they reached as was done by the marineis of old. 
the western extremity of Mehdh We cannot, indeed, conceive n inori 
2\hind^ situated, we believe, in Long, striking scene than that of our dis- 
1 1 W. where the ice was ibund to covery 8hi|>a forcing their solitary 
he very tluck and impermeable. From course Airongh unkmnvn n^gioiis, siir- 
this island new land was observed to rounded with rugged, dreary, and <U»* 
tlie flouth-west, ostunated to be SO solate wastes, in the midst d* the ino«.t 
leagues distant ; so that tliey may be appalling dangers, and depritud of tM 
a<iid to lij^c seen laird as for west as useoft/tccofhfms. 

Long. IIH^ Many attempts were The HecU was forced into Lei thRo.u1s 

made to reach this interesting TerrA by Str,iss ol wcathcr-^-u circunist met* 
incognita, but in vaiu ; and th« com- whiqh oAbrded us an opportunity of 
luander and his admirable crew were, conversing with tlie omcers, and of 
with A'elings of the deepest regret, furnishing our readers, from there- 
forced to return, owing to the xgst collection of ebeir most interesting 
barriers of ice. oonveraations, with this narrative. 

Has ing failed in this attempt to which, altiiough very briet^ will he 
reach the south-western land, and the foimd, we vtnton* to say, not iiiuccu- 
w in ter again approaching, the vessels rate. 

now sailed directly eastwards, thro^h From the preceding narrative, and 
the Polar Sea, and Barrow^s Straits, into other details in our pos.'^e.ssioii, it ap- 
tVir Jafnes JAinca^fers Sounds thefice pears, ^ 

into Hti//tns Jia^^ and by the usual L That Captain Parry has discover- 
track homewards.' ed an opeuin^into the Arctic Oa^an, 

In their progim among the islands, At>m Baffin's Bay.* 
the officers shot a few fiein-deer, ntar- That continuous land extends 
migan, partridge, and hares ; and the along the north side of $lir *lamcK 
howisof the wolf were heard Sequent- Lancaster's Sound, and Barrow's 
]y in MelviUe island. Several musk Strait, to long. 03^ wrat ; and that, 
oxen were killed ; 'tnd/we are inffimi- beyond this, onward to Melville Island, 
od, the crews considereil it, after be* tiie land appears not continuous, but 

P properly macerated, to get rid of broken into islands ; whilr . on the 
musky flavour, as preferable eating south side of Sir James Lancaster's 


* The Edinburgh Review say% tliat the only dbonee of a pswage is tfaitnigh Tumber- 
land Strait, end tliat it i^ vain to think of any opening into the Arctic Sea by lauicasuv 
Sound. So much tor their geographical Anesight. In another of their rambling grogm- 
phiud articles, composed of unacknowledged nhieds and patclies Aom English, German, 
rreneb, and Italian authors, there is an uncommon share of absurd vapouring almut the 
condition of the Polar ict, all ef which, although already sufficiently ludicrous and absurd, 
Is, we understand, proved to be visionary by the ob^rvations of tlie present expedition. 
Bui, to say truth, we have already given Uw Pioftesor hit due in tins JNiunber. 
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Sound, and Barrow's Straits, in a 
westerly direction, to Prince llegenfs 
Jnlety the land is continuous ; beyond 
this inlet, land extends for a consider- 
able way to the west, when it is suc- 
ceeded Dy ice; and this extends on- 
ward to the lofty mountainous land, 
seen to the south-west of Melville Is- 
land. 

3. Tliat the land' seen to the norlh- 
wtu’d, extending from Barrow's Straits 
and Melville Island, appears to be a 
groupe of islands ; that the land on 
tlic north side of Barrow's Strait, 
named by Captain Parry N^orth Devon, 
is probably an island, being separated 
from West Greenland by some of the 
sounds at the top of Baffin's Buy ; and 
that, probably, West Greenland itself 
itiay prove to be a great island, iK'pa- 
rated from the islands, in the line wc 


have just mentioned, by some of the 
openings at the bead of Baffin's Bay. 

4. Either that the land observed to 
the south of the east and west line we 
have mentioned, or of Barrow’s Straits, 
is the coast of islands skirting the 
north coast of America, or that some of 
tlie masses of land may be projecting 
points of the great American continent. 

5. Finally, That, in all probability, 
thelandexteiidiiigfrom Prince Begent's 
Inlet, through Barrow’s Straits and l^n - 
caster Sound, along the west coast of 
Bafiin’s Bay and Davis' Straits, to Cape 
of GofPs Mercy, and from this point 
through the great inlet at the head of 
Hudson's Bay, or through Cumberland 
Strait, may be a gK.at island, whose 
western boundary may be in a line 
drawn from Foxes Fartlicst to Prince 
Uegent’s Inlet. 


Voi. 


1 
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LITERARY AND SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE, 


Dhtant ImUlitij of Mountains,^ erer, wc cannot help tliinking unphilosa- 
(FTom the Quarterly Journal of Science, phical ; for, on reflection, it naturally oc- 


Litcraturc, and the Arts) 


CUTS, that the same creative power, which 

, Ama,u,,.mr>nM. TCgctable, couW, 

Himalaya Mountains - - Sir \v. Joiuii equal facility, create a million; and 

Mount Vmrai, from nerlihewl Bruce - y-io tliat if genera, in thcirtmtiveboilsandcli- 

Jands - - - J«o prwhiced, in tin. early era of the 

('imnboriuo i J7 leacuefi) • - • luo World, endless {permanent varieties, at what 

Peak of Tenenftb, fiom ship's “ ^ tiplicaUon cease to act!* It may be said, 

* ' - - 115 that new permanent varieties, or species, 

.‘o 0™' ‘he preeent day, but 
Mount Athos . . Dr Clarke loo wis remiunB to be proved ; for since plants 

Adaro s Pttik - Calcuttn Monthly Journal 05 liave been described witli accuracy (we mean 

i'4 rince the time of Ray and Toumefort), 
Pulo Pera, from the top of Penang Do. 75 What new species do we know, or even sus- 
S®’ peft, to have been produced in a native lo- 

fuloPe«™g.fromsl„p.d«k no. s:, „,it.v? That many vegetables jndttfld. 

^•Mestorafhn of Paintings The white tivation are apt to run into vari^m, is ob- 

usra in oil-painting U ^crally pieparetl ; but the varieties of plants, in a bute 
from lead, and forms Die basis of many nature, are comparatively few in nuni- 

other pigments ; and is extremely liable to *tod tliese varieties are generally pro- 
turn brown or black, when nfiected by sul- dticed by the individuals growing in situa- 
phureous vapours. M. Thenard, of Paris, tions differing in moisture, tf iiipeniturc, and 
hw restored a painting of Raphael's, thus exposure, from the stations which are num- 
injured, by means of oxy^ated w^ater, ap- ^ them— seldom from seminal admix- 
plied whn a pencil, which instantly took were there no limit to the power 

t»ut the spots and restored the white The gratuitously ascribed to the lirst crealeil ge- 
fluid was so w'eak, as to contain not more P®ra, the vegetable kingdoin, long cu* ilii'. 


^■McHtoi ation of Paintings The white tivation are apt to run into vari^m, is c 

usra in oil-painting is ^croUy pieparetl ; but the varieties of plants, in a su 
from lead, and forms Die basis of many nature, are comparatively few in nui 


tluin five or six times its volunic of oxygen, 
and had no ta<;te. 

Ripening Mr Henty Dawes, 

of Slough, lias puiihblied the result of an 


wriod, W’ould Inive beromc n conlu*.^! ami 
neterogctieouN asscmiihige of hybrids, dc- 
viattng, in every respect, from one ot tlie 
most esseniial auJ fundamental laws ot 


experiment for facilitating the ripening of nature, 

wall-fruit, by covering tile wall with black Pomptii t .s//o;err of h'rora a 

pmnt. The experiment was tried on a eruption of Vesuvius, a shower of ashes 
vine, and it is stated, that the weight of fine on the now uncovered ruins of Pompeii, 
grapes gatliered frpm the blackened part of Oimbemat, a Sixmish naturalist, has 


the wall was 301b. 10 oz. ; while the plain compared tiic .substances of which this re- 
part yielded only 71b, 1 oz., being utUe shower is composed, with those by 


me wait was :ruiD. 10 oz, ; wlulc the plain 
part yielded only 71b, 1 oz., being utUe 
more than one-tliitd of the otJicr. The 
fruit on the blackened part of the watl was 
also much finer, the bunches were larger, 
and ripened better than on tlie otlicr half; 


whidi the city was anciently overwhelmed, 
lie could not find the smallest resemblance 
between them; insomuch that it appear'^ 
doubtful to him wheiher that city really wa*. 


tlie wood of the vine was likewise stronger, ruined by a .shower of ashes. The same 
Jind more covered with Icavca on the black- naturalist has observeil, that within a few 


ened piul. ;• 

Prituipirs of VfgMatUm^^ln the first 
part of the fourth volume of the I'ransac- 
tions of the liotulon Horticultund Society, 
we find an essay, by the Rev. William 
Herbert, detailing various experiments on 
hybrid vegetables, wliich appear to have 
' been conducted with great care and accu- 
' inference drawn by the Rev, 

tigS^ian from his success in producing 
.tWjpties in vegetables is, that all the species 
g:K>r plants now existing have branched from 
, 4 . original genera, or, in other words, that 
genera alone w’ere created ; ani that most 
of those plants, which are now considered 
apeties, are no more than permanent varie- 
ties : the saving word probable^ is indeed 
introduced into tliis hypothesis : but from 
the tenor of tlic whole ])apeT, it should 
«em the author gives full credit to this 
favoiirito opinion- This conclusion, how- 


days after the eruption, the crater of N'esu 
vius was covered with crystals of sca-salt 
We have always understood that the action 
of water was evident among the concurring 
causes of the ruin of Tompeii, whether ir 
were fresh water, or consequent on any vio- 
lent action of the sea. At all events, the 
comparison instituted by JM. <Uml>crnat, i.s 
a laudable attention; and, property pursued, 
may afford new light on the still ohseiirc 
history of the calamities whicii ba<l blottetl 
out Pompeii from among the riiies of tlic 
earth. 

Joumty ofPfynwtogical Inqu h y, — There 
is nothing equal, in point of evidence, to 
die bringing a tlicorj' to the test of experi- 
ence. Profrssor llask, whose Memoir on 
the Origin of the Northern Languages was 
crowned by the Academy of Copenhagen, 
is at lliis time absent on a journey into A- 
siatic Rus.'iia, wiUi the design to examine the 
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various idioms of that extensive country, 
and to determine whether there really is that . 
resemblance between tliem and the Sclavo- 
nian and German languages which has been 
|Kiintcd out by his theory. Ills intention is, 
to visit afterwards the mountains of Cau- 
casus, tlie countries of Persia, and India 
beyond tlie Ganges. He allows himself 
three years for this undertaking. Undoubt- 
edly, the conformity of directs aifonls 
strong proof of the consongu^ty of na- 
tions, wnere it con be effeettvelj traced. 
To this should be added, and we hope the 
ihrofessor will not overlook it, a eomparison 
of religious opinions, rites, and oerano- 
nies, with the influence th^ have had on 
the manners, the expressions, and Uie still 
remaining superstitions, preserved most 
strongly among the lower classes of the 
|)opulatiotu 

Ufa. latest intelligence from M« Bask 
states his progress towa^ mount Caucasus, 
and bis pcrNoiicd safety : but adds, that he 
finds Uiius«dl‘ under the necessity of waiting 
till certain feuds among the natives have 
subsided. 

Gtix rtUh EartJicn»imrc lieflsc^ 

These reflectors, proposed by Mr 
Millington, arc now ub<^ in the city of 
Tlnth. They arc made of earthen-ware, 
with the common white glaze ; are about 
eleven inches diauietcr, and cost about 
M'ven hlullings a dozen. They not only 
considerably increase the light, but materi- 
ally contribute to the prolec'tion of tlie head 
ui’ the himp, by preventing its being unsol- 
dered, or injured by the flame. 

OUcovar^ of thi mouHt of the 
Tiic mouth of the Niger has been discover- 
eit by M. Dejmis. We understand, in 
addition to the information obtained by this 
traveller, tiiat a gentleman in Jamaica, ibnd 
of ^^(ographical studies, by Ills own research- 
es, and by the examination of ntgipes, ar- 
rived theoretically at the some otmcliision# 
U would seem, that a little antiquarian lore 
in ni.’itters of Uils sort, is not un|»oflUble. 
'{'he editor of a contemporary journal has an 
atlas, publi.shed in Uic ruign of Queen Eliza- 
beth, m which tiie Niger is represented dis- 
charging itself by several moudis at diebou 
tom of me great south-west bay of A&ica. 

Accomi Txmhucijoo and //ous O '."' - " " ’ 

Our Ifteits will not admit of many ex- 
tracts from tills work ; but as our nmufoc- 
lures are on tlie decliuc, and the nation is 
anxiously looking out for new markets, and 
uo we know that the mind of tlie oountij 
and of the government arc now strongly di- 
rected to a quarter of the world, in which, 
at no distant |)erio<l, we anticipate a great 
jullet fur British nianufactureb and indus- 
oy, which, if the nation loses it, the fault 
must be lier’s alone. We cannot refrain 
from quoting tlic following passage rcs|Kct- 
ing the trade u> Africo : 

‘ Timbueux) is the great emporium for all 
the country of the Macks, and even for Ma- 

and Alexiindi’iu ; tlio priniipid otlicle 

VoL. VIIL 


of mcrdiandize are, tobacco, ^ttilias, beads 
of all kinds, cowries, small uutch looking 
glasses, called in Holland VeU SpkgcU^ &c* 
In the Desert tb^ buy rock salt of the 
Arabs, who bring it to them in camd loads, 
ready packed, wliidi sells to great advan- 
tage at Timbuctoo, and in the several mar^^'- 
kets of Sudan. Sfaabeeny’s caravan con- 
sisted of live hundred loaded camels, of 
which about two himdred carried rock 
salt. 

* The returns are made in gold dust, 
slaves, ivory, gum sudan, and other things 
of lesser con^eration ; the gold dust is 
brought to Timbuctoo from Housa, in 
small leather bags ; cowries and gold dust 
are the medium of traffic. The iS/tercess) 
Muhamedan princes, and other merchants, 
generally aeB thdr goods to some of the 
principal native merchants, taking their 
gold dust with them into utlier countries. 
The merdhants residing at Timbuctoo have 
agents, or correspondents, in other countries, 
uid are themselves agents in rctnni. Tini- 
buetoo ts visited by racrchonts irom aD tlie 
negro countries ; some of its inliabitants arc 
extremely rich $ a principal source of their 
wealth is lending gold dust and slaves, at 
high interest, to foreign merchants, which 
is re^iaid by goods from Morocco or Ma- 
tocco, a& Mr .Tackson calls it, and other 
countries to whicl) the gold dust and slaves 
arc conveyed. Shabeeny says that gold is 
found about .sixteen miles from f lousa. We 
can hardly credit the dcr>cription which this 
musehnau gives of the mode of coTlccting it. 
'lie says tlicy go in the night with camels, 
whose and feet arc covered to protect 
them from snakes ; they uikc :i bag of sand, 
and mark with it the pkccs that glitter with 
gold ; in the morning they collect llio earth 
where marked, and carry it to the refiners, 
who, for a simdl sum, separate' the gold. 

* Iron mines arc in the desert ; die iron 
is brought in small pieces by tlie Arabs, who 
melt and purify it ; they cannot cast iron. 
They use chared lire, and farm ^ns and 
swo^s with a hammer and anvil. The 
points of their arrows arc Ivirbcd with iron ; 
no man can draw the bow by Ida arm alone, 
but they have a kind of lever ; the Ixiw 
part is of sted, brouglitfrom Barhary, and 
manufactured at Timbuctoo.’ 

Double BeffOctioiU’^M. Soict has, in the 
Joumdl ic Physique^ (xc. p. Ij.xi), given 
two simple meduxls of ascertaining tlie 
double refraction of mineral subsiunccb. 
The apparatus for file first method is sim- 
ply two plates of tommalincrout pirallel to 
the axes of tlie ciystal, and placed crossways, 
80 as to absorlx jjll the light. The sid)- 
stance 40 be cxaifencd is to be placed 
tween these plates : if it be doubly refractive, 
the light re-appears througli the tourma- 
lines : if not, 8 uli reniaiii.s dark. The se cond 
method con&i^ in Macing the nunenil to 
be examined over a hole in n card, ami ex- 
fiiuining the light tnircinditi'd through it by 
uii achiomtuic prism of Icdniid .^pm. If 
e F 
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the two im^s produced are coloured dif. 
fcrcntly, it indicates double refraction. 

BniUh iS"i/ver.-^Tucsday the lOtli Octo- 
ber, a block of silver of the value of £ 1,500 
was smelted at Wheal Rose Mine, in New- 
lyn, die sole property of Sir C. Hawkins, 
.. Bart. 

Li(fiography,^W€ are glad to find that 
tins interesting art continues to attract the 
public attention in this coiuitry, and we 
hope ere long to -sec it succeed still more 
dian it has done in Germany and France. 
The perfection of the mB<^nery employed 
is of the greatest consequence; and we 
therefore ts^e an opportunity of ]a3rmg 
before our readers a sketch of a new 
Lithographic Printing Press, construct- 
ed by Mr J. Ruthven of Edinbuighi on 
the principle of his patent, agd whSt an- 
* swers perfectly for ])rinttng from stone. It 
is represented as free from the disadvantages 
that have hitherto attended lithographic 
presses, and as thus promising to render the 
art very generally adopted. Any degree 
of pressure is at once brought to bear on 
the stone, by means of the lever. The rol- 


ler is found to clear the stone from the 
printing ink at each impression, and the 
labour hi winding the bed through is much 
less tlian by the method hitherto used. By 
this machine a greater number of impres- 
sions may also be obtained in a day than 
formerly. One of tliem has been for some 
time at work at the Lithographic Esta- 
bhsbment of Mr Charles M. WiUicli, No 6, 
Bartmoath-strect, Westminster, where wc 
have mspected it, to satbiy oui^ves of its 
merit, where we believe it may be seen 
by the admiien of this interesting art This 
press has also the advanta^ of behsg ap- 
pUeaUe to co|^rplate printing. Upon 
inquit^ we learnt, that at length Rnf^ish 
stone has been found to answer the piir- 
INM of lifoography. In the aboiT esta- 
blishment it has been used witli perfect 
success for Transfer Lithography^ in which 
branch it is even thought to be fttperior to 
the German stone. The pr^ from whuli 
tlie ritctch has been made is miendt'il lot 


printing from stones 10 inches by 15 inches. 
It is extremely neat, and works \^ith great 
facility. 



Agriculture, i.\r— -M. Cadet de Vaux 
has lately recommended, as an important 
and useful innovation, the re^ng of com 
before it is Mfectly ripe. This practice 
original with M. Salles of the Agricultu- 
ral Society of Beziers t grain thus reaped, 
(say eight days before 4 is ripe) is fuller, 
larger, finer, and is never attacked by die 
weevil. This was proved by reaping one 
half of a piece of corn field, as recommend. 
f‘d, and leaving the other till the mual time. 
'Hie early reaiKri portion gave a iicctolitrc 
ol corn more, tor half a hectar of land, than 
tile later reaped. An equal quantity of 


flour from each was made into hrctid ; that 
made from the corn reaped green gave seven 
pounds of bread more man the other, in six 
decalitres. Tlie weevil attacked the rijie 
corn, but not the green* The proper time 
for reaping is when the grain, pressed be- 
tween the fingers, ha!> a doughy appearance, 
like crumb of brrnd just hot from the oven, 
when pressed in die same way. 

It lias long been believed that leaves of 
the clder.troc put into tlic subterraneous 
paths of moles, diivc them away ; but it is 
not so generally known, that if fruit-trees, 
flowering dirubs, com, or vegetables, be 
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wiped wiUi the gre^ leaves of elder 
branches, inbccts will* not attach to them. 
An infuidoii of elder leaves in water is good 
for sprinkling over rose-buds, and tlowcrs 
subject to bights and the deva^tions of 
caterpillars. 

If pieces of woollen rags be placed in cur- 
rant-bushes or other shn^, &c. it is found 
tliat the cate^illars uniformly take shelter 
under them in the night By this means 
thousands of these le^-dcvouring insects 
may be destroyed every morning, by remov- 
ing these traj^ witli their tenants, at an 
early hour, and reidiicing the mgs for the 
destruction of others. 


Horseodung, clay, sandy and pitch-tar, 
form a composition, which, when a;^licd to 
the trunks and stems of fruit-trees, after 
tlicy arc properly cleaned, prevents tliat 
spontaneous ejpidalaon called gumming, 
which is very injurious to the growth of 
trees. 4 

KiUght^t cpinian in regard to Oak^^ 
Mr Knight is of c^inion, foui^ded on ac- 
tual experiment, that oak timber would be 
much improved, if the tree, aller being 
barked in the spring, was pemritted to stand 
till the following winter. 


WORKS PREPARING FOR PUBLICATION. 


LONDON. 


In tflipress, a new edition of tlic Rev. T. 
H. Home's Introduction to the Critical Study 
and Knowledge of the Holy Scriptures, in 
four vv)}s 8vj. As the thinl volume will 
consist principally of new matter, it is in- 
tended to print an extra number of copies 
of that volume, for such purchasers of the 
lirst edition as may order die same on or 
before. I anuary 1, 1821. No more extra co- 
pies will be printed than are actually ordered. 

The new satirical novel, entitled Edin« 
i)urgh, by the autlior of London, or a Month 
at Stevens’s, will shortly appear. 

In the press, an Account of the most me- 
morable Battles and Sieges since tlie fall of 
Troy, with a view of tlieir consequences on 
the moral condition of mankind ; by Mr J. 
llaiHson. 

A new edition of the Vicar of Wakcfielfl, 
illustrutcd witli 2 V coloured engravings by 
T. Rowlandson. 

The Feuds of Luna and Pcrollo, a ro- 
Tuantic talc of the sixteenfo century; in 
four volumes. 

Sdieming, a novel, from the pen of $ 
person of fashion 

Tllustratious of the Geology, Antiquities, 
and Scenery of the Shetland Islands, with a 
geological map and otlier engravings; by 
i)r S. Hibbert. 

Divine Meditations and Holy Contempb- 
lions, by the late R. Sibbes, D.D. 

Tlic tJnivcTbc, a poem; by the Rev. 
Robert Maturin, author of Bertram, &c» 

Two volumes of Practical Sermons ; by 
T)r Abraliam Rees. 

Miss Bcngcr will .shortly publish the l.ife 
of Anne Bolcyn, Queen of Henry VIII. 
being the iirst of a Scries of Historical Fe- 
male Portraits. 

A new edition of the Odes and other 
Poems of Henry Neele. 

Tile Ponchology of Great Britain and 
Ireland, arranged according to the Idnnanin 
method ; by Thomas Brown, Esq, F.H.S.E. 

In prc]>:inUion, the itrivutc and confiden- 
tial (Correspondence of Charles Tnlhnt, Duke 
of Shrewsbury, during the reign of King 


WiUiam HI. ; never before publiriied ; il- 
lustrated with historical and biographical 
narratives from original documents ; by the 
Rev. Ardideacon Coxe. 

An Account of a new method of making 
dried Anatomical Preparations; by Mr 
Joshua Swan. 

Society and Solitude, a novel ; by Innes 
Hoolc, Esq. ; in 3 vol& 

A new and unproved edition of tlic Her- 
mit in London. 

The Prospectus of a new work, to be 
called Physiognomical Portraits, to consist 
of plates and letter-prcss. 

intellectual Powers, by Mr Martin of 
LiverpooL 

A History of tlie Zodians, an ancient 
people ; by Rev. T. Cbrke, author of the 
Wandering Jew. 

In the press, an original work, by Me 
James Jennings; designed to contain a 
concise account of every thing most neces- 
sary and rueful both in science and art; 
embracing the most recent discoveries and 
improvements in Agriailture, (’hemistr)'. 
Domestic Economy, Gardening, Medicine, 
Mora) Philosophy, &.C. It will extend to 
about 1100 p^s in octavo. 

A new edition of the Clcriail Guide, or 


Ecclesiastteal Register, ooqected through- 
out with great core. 

The Portfolio, an original miscellany ; 
to be publiriied every two months. 

A Practical Treatise on the Nature, Ma- 
nagement, and Improvement of Country 
Residences, Rural Scenes and Objects ; by 
Mr PoDtey, author of ** The Profitable 
Planter and Forest Pruncr.*' 

The Books of Genesis and 
fended against Count Voln^ ai 
cis; by John Gvcrtol^. 

An Essay o#lhe Medicfd Applicadcm of 
Klectricity and Gidvanism; by Mr Price, 
surgeon and riiectrictan. 

A new and improved edition of Cherpil- 
foud’s Book of Versions, or GtudeJ^^e 



French Language; also a new 
the Key. 




228 Works preiuss^ingfsr PuUkatkn* LNov, 


A Treatue of tlic Law of Commoo Re- 
coveries, containing the whole modern the- 
ory and practice of Conveyancing; by a 
Clcxitlenian of Idnooln's Inn. 

Viodicnr Hebraic^; a Defence of the 
Hebrew Scriptures, us a vehide of revealed 
religion ; in confutation of Mr Bellamy’s 
attacks on all preceding translations, and on 
the establishiM version in particular; by 
Hyman Hurwitz. 

The Crucifix exchanged for the Cross, 
iUiistrated in the memoir of Miss Margaret 
Leader, of Dublin. 

A new Edition of Walton and Cotton’s 
Complete Angler, is pr^aring fyr the press 
by Mr Bagster. It will be printed in a 
size for the pocket, with entire new £m- 
bdlishments. Wale’s designs for the Edi- 
tion of 1760, will be engraved upon a re- 
duced scale, as well as the portraits of 
Walton and Cotton. Other fresh prints, 
from the real scenery of both parts of the 
work, will be introduced, and among them 
an exteribr View of the Palace of Theo- 
balds in its present state, from an ancient 
painting. This Edition will be accom- 
panied by new lives of Walton and Cotton ; 
and great improvements and addirions will 
be made to the Notes thim^hout The 
representations of the Fish, with numcious 
smaller Kmbellishmente, will be cut in 
wood. It will be published under the core 
of the Gentleman who edited die last FiU- 
tion. 

In the course of November will be pub- 
lisheil, in 1 voL 8vo, *♦ Augustus, or the 
Ambitious Student.” 

A Second Edition of Mr Lloyd’s Transla- 

f n of Alfieri’s Tragedies ; to which will l)e 
led, Memoirs of the Life and Writings 
Allicri. 

Memoirs of the Life and Writingi> of Al- 
iieri, in 1 vol. 13mo, with his Portrait, 
finely Engraved by Cooper. 

A new edition of Dr Lawrence’s SScr- 


Oliver Cromwell and his Times; by 
Thomas Cromwell, in 8vo. 

Talcs of Ton, (first setks) containmg 
Fashionable Cliaracters; by Miss McLeod, 
in 4 volumes. 

Desultory Thoughts in London, with 
other Poems, in one volume, 12mo; by 
Charles Lloyd, author of Nuge Canorse, 

&C. 

Anecdotes and Characters of the House 
of Brunswick, illustrative of the Courts of 
Hanover and London, fi^oi the Act of 
Settlement, to Rie Death of George the 
Third, wi^ various documents ; by John 
Brown, author of Northern Courts, &c« 

Tea-Table Chat ; or. Religious Allego- 
ries, told at die Tea-Table in a Seminary 
for Ladies; by Robert Burnside, A. M. 
Author of the Religion of Mankind. 

RecoUcctionB of a (Classical Tour, mculc 
in 1816, 1819, in diftcreiil parts of Tur- 
key, Greece, and Italy ; by P. H. Laurent, 
Esq. 4to, with plates. 

A Narradve of die Persecution of the 
Protestants, of the SouiJi of France, in 
the years IBM, tS15, and 1616; by Mark 
WUk 

The works of Sir Richard Blackmorc, 
now first collected widi his Life and Notes ; 
by Mr Chalmers, in 10 vols Bvo. 

A Sketch of the Life of Galcacius 
maccioius, Marqui:; of Vicoo, wIjo died in 
im 

Transactions of die Associations of die 
Fellows and Licentiate:^ of die King’s and 
Queen’s College* of Physicians in Ireland. 
Vol. HI. 

The Dark Secret; Embellished Fact!, 
Collected from letters lately found among 
die Family Papers, of tlie first wife of the 
late M. L— — , (tbrmerly M. P. for G— n) 
to whose mother they were written ; by A. 
T* Palmer, author of Authentic Mimoirs 
of the Li& of John Sobicski, King of Po- 
land. 


mon.s, preached at St Mary’s OxCortl, at 
the Bompton Lecture, in the year 1894, on 
those Articles of the Church, improperly 
considered Calvinistic. 


Illustrations of the capital Operations of 
Surgery, Trei^ine, Hernia, &c. By 
Charles Bell, in five parts. 

The Theological works of die fiunous Dr 
James Arminius, now first tiansloted into 
Knglbih, from the Latin Origii^ widi an 
account of his life, by Brao||pin three 
huge octavo volumes. ^ 

Poems, by Bernard Barton, Seoond 

« Journey round the l.ibiaiy of a Biblt- 
iac ; or. Century of Notes and Remcm- 
cs, concerning Rare and Valuable 
Books; by William Davis, Bookseller, 
author of the Olio of Bihliogcaphicol and 
Literary Anecdotes and Memoranda. 

The Midnight Wanderer ; or, a Legend 
of^te^Houses of Altonberg and Lindendorf; 
migaret Campbell, in 4 voluiqos. 


The Travels of Cosmo 111. through a 
large part of England, with 40 Eiigrav- 
ings. 

A Histoiy of the Various Species oi 
Palfw, with the Method of Cure ; being 
the mst piurt of die second volume of Dr 
Cooke’s Treatise on Nervous Diseases. 

The Young Arithmeddan’s Class-Book ; 
by J. W, Davenport 

A Seriptural View of True and FaLc 
Religion ; by the Rev. G. Scraggy. 

The Young Navigator's Guide to tlic 
Sidereal and Planetary Parts of Nautical 
As^hiidmy ; by Mr Kcnigan, of the Royal 
Navy, '' 

The Practice of the Court of In^Milvent 
Debtors; Richard Uatt, kite Agent, 
now Clerk. 

Anston Park; a Tale, in one volume 
Ikmo. 

Remarks m^ule during a Tour through 
the United Stales of Amciica, in the years 
1817, 1818, 1819 ; by W. T. Harris. 
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EPINBUBGH. 


We have the pleasure of itifomiin}; our 
reailers, that tlie author of “ The Ayrshire 
Legatees, or the Correspondenee of the 
Pringle has nearly ready tor pub^^ 

licatioD, **' The Earthquake, a Talc/* in 3 
vols. 

The Mountain Bard, consisting of Bal- 
lads and Legendary Tales; by James 
Pogg, the Kttrick Shepherd, Third Edi- 
tion, with Corrections and Additions, and 
a Life of the Author, written by himsdf. 

A Digest of the Law of Scotland ; by 
Edward liOthian, Esq. advocate. 

A Itcply to a j^etter addressed by the 
Superintendent of Police to the Lord Pro- 
vost, relative to the late Proceedings and In- 
vestigation carried on in that Establidtment, 

Observations Explanatory of a Pecimat 
Interest Table, constructed on a New Prin- 
ciple; Shewing, on the Pace of a single 
Slicet, tlie Interest of any Sum from £1 to 
i;9,00(),tM»0, for any number of Days, from 
I to 305, at the rate of Five per Cent. To 
which is annexed. Rules for couverting the 
J )ccimals lo Sterling Money by Inspection, 
and for shewing the Application of tlic 
Table to c\'cry other rate per Cent; by 
Ebenezer Miller, accountant. 

The Swond Volume of Professor Leslie's 
Course of Mathematics, containing Ceo- 
inctruuil Analysis, and the Geometry of 
Citrvc Lines, will be published in December. 

Dr Urc has in ilic press a Comnrehen- 
sive Work on Chemistry, on the Model of 
Tsicholson’b Dictionarj’, some of (he Prac- 
ticed Parts of whidi will be retained, but 
liie great body of the jiresent Publication 
will Ik: printed from Dr lire's own Manu- 
script, containing an Investigation of the 
Principles of tiic Science, and its Applum- 
tion to Uic Phenomena of Nature, Medi- 
cine, Mineralogy, Agriculture, and Manu- 
i'aetiures. 

Dr Brewster has nearly ready for publi- 
cation a new edition of Ferguson's Astrono- 
my. In accommodating it to the present 
state of tlie science, by means of Notes and 
Supplementary Chapters, he has studiously 
endeavoured to imitate the plainness of the 
original work. In tliis new edition, many 
alterations and additions have been n^e in 
the notes and supplementary matter; and 
the work put into a form more convenient 
and less expensive, with the view to its being 
more generally intioduced into puUUc scliools. 

New editions of Ferguson’s Electricity, 
his Perspective, and his Ladies’ and Centto- 
men's Astronomy, edited by Dr Brewster, 
will speedily be published. 

It would appear from die following hand- 
bill, that a new miracle of erudition has 
arrived in Edinburgh. W c have not yet 
heard with what series of Lectures this re- 
markable person intends to commence his 
career, but shall adopt measures to secure 
the earliest and most accurate inteliigencc 
concerning that, and all other matters con- 
iiected with him. We would, in the mean 
Liiiu', take leave to iu him as n pro- 


htahle and pleasant speculation, the super- 
intendence of a new etlition of The Chai.- 
i)£K MS. in the original tongue, with 
notes and illustrations. 

** Hebrew, Chaldaic, Syriac, Greek, and 
German Languages. Mr Ferstandig, (late 
Student at the (Tniveisity of Halle, Profes- 
sor of Oriental Literature,) begs leave to 
acquaint the Nobility, Gentry, Students of 
Divinity, and the Public at large of Scot- 
land, that, as he lias travelled through eveiy 
College Town in Scotland (St Andrew^ 
exce^ed), and he is sincerely convitic^, 
that there is not one Professor in any of the 
Universities, or Private Individual in Scot- 
land, who has any competent knowledge 
of Oriental Literature; and as that branch 
of study is so essentially necessary to the 
knowledge of Divinity, he has been request- 
ed by several of his Friends to reside ia 
Edinburgh during tlie Winter Season, and 
to opra Classes lor the above Languages. 
He will, therefore, open his Classes from 9 
to 11 Forenoon, and from 4 to 9 Evening, 
on Monday the 20th of November, at Mr 
Falkncr’s Class-Rooms, No 63, Soudi 
Bridge, and continue to teach in Edinburgh 
during the Winter, on Mondays, Tuesdays, 
and Wednesdays; and in Glasgow, on 
Fridays and Saturdays.— Tickets for die 
Season, Five Guineas for each of the above 
l^guages, or Twenty Guineas for the 
above five f.anguages.— N. B— Should the 
Public suppose tliat the above charges 
against the reputation of their Professors 
are vague and extravagant, Mr F. will 
meet any of them in public, and pledgit 
himself to vindicate the truth of his asser-l 
tion&— Mr F. will commence his favourite 
Public Lectures, on the diilercnt Transla- 
tions of the Old and New Testaments, in 
February, by Subscription.” 

Wg have so much respect and regard for 
our wortliy friend the proprietor at Old 
Mpv T ALiTY, tliat wc willingly give a place 
to the following notice, though not strictly 
literary. 

Extraordinary Eohbcry^Eaxly in tlic 
morning of Fridfty la^ Mr Ballantyne'a 
stable, at Bonnighmuirhead, was bixtkcii 
into, and every tiling stolen except iJic 
horse ; whether it is, that our notice has ren- 
dered Old MoRTALiTYsodassicid that the 
thieves could not how. to get off with liim 
undetected, or that me noise of Oomixie 
$AMrsox0iou8e-d(^ as well as deer-hound) 
scared them, cannot yet be asccruiincd; 
but as the police are in activesearch after tlie 
rogues, we trust the point will be determin- 
ed before our next Numbet is ready. 

** The thefr was accoinplislied by the use 
of one of the numerous harrier stools, which 
were used when the road wu repairing; 
and which are now left, very handily, to 
enable diievct. to surmount walls, and get 
into houses L-y the first Hoot windows 
with less lioublu.*' 



, M<mihl^ LUi of New ^ubUoations, 

MONTHLY LIST OF NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

LONDON. 


AGRICULTURE. 

Framltkgham ; its Apiculture^ Ac. tn- 
ducling tlkc Econouiy of tt Small Farm 4 by 
Kilward lligby, Esq. M.D. F.L,S* Ss* 

ANTIUUITXES. 

Neale's Antiquities of Westminister Ab- 
bey ; by J. P. Neale,' royal 4to. 16e.. 

Tiie History and Antiquities of the Ca« 
^edral Chunsh of Lichfidd, illustrated by 
a Series of Engravings ; I 7 John BrittOQs 
F.S.A.4to. >£1, 18s. 

ASTROMOMV. ^ 

An Analytical Cakitlation of the Solar 
Edipse* for the 7th September, 1880 ; by 
D, McGregor, 8 vo. Ss, 

BlOflBAVHY. 

Memoirs of the Life, \Vritings, and Belt- 
ctous Connections, of John Owen, D.D. 
ViCe-ChanccUor of Oxford, and Dean of 
Christ Church, during tlie Commonwealtii ; 
by Rev. W. Orme, 8 vo. ISs. 

Biograpliical Illustrations of Worcester ; 
by John Clialmers, Esq. Svo. Ids. 

CLASSICS. 

The dSneis of Viigil, translateil by Charles 
SymmoDS, D.D. of Jesus College, Oxford, 
Svo. 2 vols, Sis. Second edition. 

EDUCATION. 

The Boys' Sdiool ; or Traits of Character 
in early lUe; by Miss Sandham. 3 b. bds. 

Select Fables ; witli Cuts Designed and 
^^Eiigiaved by Thomas and John Bewick, 
and others, previous to the year 1784 ; with 
a Memoir, 8 va Ids.^ 

More Minor Mon£ ; or an Introduction 
to the Winter Family, witli Aunt Eleanor's 
Stories interspersed, l^ice ds. (id. boards. 

Englisli Stones, second Series 4 by Maria 
Had;, Svo. 

The World Described in Eai^ Verse ; 
illustrative df the Situation, Manners, and 
Produce of all Nations; by W. B. Lynch, 
Svo. ds. 

Tlie School Fellows, an Instructive Talc 
&rt Girls; Second Edi(icm, by Miss Sand- 
1mm. Price 4s. boards. 

PIJTE ARTS. 

Pyne's History of the Royal Reodences^ 
with 100 coloured KngravingB, representing’ 
the State Apai^ents, 3 vols 4to. Si gui- 
neas, or 36 guineas Large Paper. 

GEOMETRY. 

The Rudiments of Linear, I^nc, and 
Solid Geometry; by N. .Lj^kin; with 
do W«>od-Cuts, 12 mou 4a. H 

HISTORY. 

'rhe History of the Rdgn of George III. ; 
by Robert Ibsaet, L.L.D. 8 vo. 6 voR* i)3, 
Su 


The New Annual R^ter fbr 1819. 
^ 1 , Is. 

HORTICULTURE. 

Brodkshaw's Hmicoltural Rqmsitory ; 
being Delineations of the best varieties of 
Kn^yi Fruit witii descriptions ; coloured 
plat^ No. IIL IV. ds. each. 

LAW. 

A Practical abridgment of the l>aws of 
Customs and Excise, corrected to August 
1820; by Charles Pope, Controlling Sur- 
veyor at Bristol, 8 vd. Al, 1 ds. 

A Treatise on the Law of the Prerogatives 
of the Crown, and the Relative Duties and 
Rights of die Subject ; By Josepli Chitty, 
jun. Esq. 8 v 6 » £} , Is. 

HEOICIVE. 

The Medico-Chirurgical Transactions ; 
puldishcd by the Medical and ('hirurgical 
Society of London, Vol. XI* Part 1 . 8 \o. 
9s. plates- 

The Quarterly Journal of Foreign Medi- 
cine and Surgery, and of tlic Sciences con- 
nected with tliem. No. VII!. 3b. Gd. 

A Treatise on Dyspepsia ; 01 Ttuligestion. 
By J* Woodforde, M. D. Ss. Gd. 

A Treatise on the I’lague, designed to 
prove it contugcous, from facts, by Sir A. 
B. Faulkner, M. D. Bvo. 12 s. 

Dutlines of Midwifery, developing its 
Principles and Practice, with 12 litliogrnphic 
engravings, by J. T. Conquest, M. D. 
F. L.S. 12mo. 7s. 6 d. 

MILITARY law. 

A Collection of die Charges, Opinions^, 
and Sentences of General Courts Miutial, as 
publiriied by audiority, from Uie year 179.>, 
to the present time ; to which arc added, in- 
troductory observations respecting tlic Pow^cr 
of the Crown, over Officers and Persons 
officially qtninccti'd with the Receipt and 
DiStributiti) of MUitury Pay and allowanct', 
by Chi^^ James, late major of tlie Royal 
Artille^ Drivers, Bvo. As. 

MXSCELLAKEOUS. 

,^me *8 Telescope for 1821 ; or a Com- 
p^ Guide to the Almanack : conbiining an 
tocplanation of Saints and, Remarkable Days ; 
Astiunomica! Occuimices ; Naturalists' 
Diary, and. an Introduction on British 
Ornttbelogy. 12tob. Bs. 

The Btoutses of Mosmrt, Handd, Plcy- 

Hay^, Beethoven, and otlur edebrat- 
ed composers; by an Eminent Musical 
Professor 4to. £1, lls. 6 d. 

A Humorous History of New York, from 
the Beginning of the World to the End of 
the Dutch Dynasty; containing, among 
many surtmsing ;tnd curious Matters, Uie 
unutterable Pondcriitgs of Walter Utc 
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Dmibter, the disastrous Projects of William 
tlic Testy, and the chivalric Achievements 
of Peter the Hcadstaong, the Three Dutch 
Governors of New Amsterdam; being tlic 
only authentic Histoiy of the Times that 
ever hath been published; by Diedtich 
Knickerbocker; Author of the Sketdi 
Book. 6vo, with plates, lOs. 8d. 

A Histoiy of New York, from the begin- 
ning bf the* world, to the end of the Dutch 
Dynasty ; by Diedtich Knickerbocker. 
8vo. ISs. 

Retrospective Review, No. IV. £s. 

Litcra^ Beauties and Varieties ; or Inter* 
esting Sfiections, and Original Pieces, in 
Prose and Verse, ISmo. 7s. 

The Indicator, Vok 1. by Leigh Hunt. 
8vo. 98. 

A Treatise on the Art of Brewing, ex- 
hibiting the London Practice of Brewing 
Porter, Brown Stout, Ale, Table Beer, and 
various kinds of Malt Liquors ; by Pre^ck 
Accura, M. R: F. A. Ac. ISmo. 9s. 

A Treatise on the Art of making Wine 
from native Fruits ; exhibiting the Chemical 
Principles upon wMch the art depends ; by 
Fredrick Accum, 12mo. 5 b. 

An Inquiry concerning the Power of 
Increase in the Numbers of Mankind ; be- 
ing an answer to Mr Malthus* essay oil 
tliat subject ; by W. Godwin, 6vo. 1^. 

Raccolta dt massime c pensicri, da F. C. 
Diiporc)'. 6s. 

NATUEAI. HI8TOEV«. 

Zoological Illustrations; or. Original 
Figures and Descrijitions of new, rare, or 
intercsling animals, selected princ!{»iHy 
from tlic classes of OrnitiioK>gy, Kntomo- 
logy, and Conchology; by W. Swaiuson, 
F. L. S, M. W. T, No. 1. 4s. Cd. 

NOVELS. 

Eccentricity ; by Mrs M*NaIly, daughter 
of die hitc Rev. U. Edgeworth, ^ Lissord, 
Ireland, 12mo, 3 vols. £1, Is. ^ 


Eleanor ; or the Spectre of St Michaelo, 
a Romantic Tale ; by Miss C. 1). Haynes, 
6 vols ISmo. <£1, 7s. 6d. 

POETRY. 

Jack Randall's Diary of Proceedings at 
the House of Call for genius, foolscap. 4s. 

Britannia's Cypress; apo^ on the hu 
mented death of his late Majesty, George 
III. foolscap. 12mo. 5s. 

Wordsworth's Excuiskin, Svo. Second 
Editbn. 14<. 

Edward and Almanda, a poem. 8s. 6d. 

Choicest Flowers of English Poetry ; or 
the New Poetical Bouquet. Ss. 6d. 

The Harp of the Desert ; contmning tlic 
Battle of Algiers, with other pieces; by 
Isniad Fitz-Adam, fiarmerly able Seaman 
on board die — — ■ frigate. 5 b. 6d. 

Poems ; by die Author of the Arab." 
Is. 60. 

POLITICS. 

Speeclics of Messrs Brougham, Denman, 
and Dr Lushingion, on the Queen's case. 
6s. 6d. 

TOPOGRAPHY. 

A General History of Yorksliire ; by T. 
D. Whitaker, L.L.D. Part 111. fol. £8, 
8s. 

The History and Antiquities of Stoke 
Newington, in Middlesex, with Engravings : 
by William Robinson, Gent. F.J..A. Au- 
thor of the Histories of Tottenham, Ed- 
monton, Ac. Bvo. 

Notes on Rio de Janeiro, and the Soutli- 
cm parts of Brazil, taken during a resi- 
dence of ten years in that country, from 
1808, to 1818; witli an Appendix, by 
John Luccock, 4to. £8, 12s. 6d. 

VOYAGES AND TRAVELS. 

Narrative of a Journey into New Britait(j|,.[. 
in die Plain of the Missouri, in North 
America; by Mr hJIc-s Hvo. 9s. 

Modem Voyages and Travels, No. U. 
of vol. IV. 3s. 6d. 


EDINBURGH. 


The Application of Christianity to the 
Commercial Affairs of Life, in a Series of 
DiKCoiirsGs : by Thomas Chalmers, D.D. 
Minister of St John's Church, Glasgow, 
bvo. 8s. 

Mehnoth, the Wanderer, a Tale ; by the 
Autrior of Bertram, &c. 4 vols 18mo. £1, 

The Triiil of Robert Surrage, John 
Dcmjisey, John Beck, Joseph liJliot, Ma- 
liichi Clinton, and Patrick Lynch, before 
die High Court of Justiciury at Edinburgh, 
on the Ttli November 1820, for Murder; 
os taken by Robert Chalnicr.s, Joint Agent 
for Panncls, and revised by Pannels’ Coun- 
sel. Is. 6d. 

Lectures on the Philosophy of the Hu- 
man Mind ; by the late Thomas Brown, 
M.D. Proft^or of Moral Philosojdiy in 
the University of Jildinlmrgh, 4 vols 8vo, 
X'i : 12 : 0‘. 

The Elements of Chcmisiry, widi its 


Application to Explain the Phenomena of 
Nature, and the Processes of Arts and 
Manufactures; by James MiUar, M.l). 
Bvo. 12s. 

Erskine's Principles of the Law of Scot- 
land ; die Eleventh Edition, with Correc- 
dons. Notes, and an Appendix ; by John 
S. More, Esq. advocate, Bvo. 15s. 

Letter to the . Right Honourable the 
Lonl Provost, from Captain Brown, Su- 
perintendent of the Edinburgh Police, on 
the Subject of die late Investigation into 
the Police Establidimcnt, 8vo. 2s. 

An Essay on die Principles of K\i~ 
dence, and imeir Application to Subjects of 
Judirial In^pliry ; by James Glassford, Esq. 
advocate, Svo. IBs. 

A Course of Madicmatics, Vol 1. con- 
taining die Elements of Geometry, .and 
Plane Trigonometry ; by Profesbor Leslie, 
bvo. 

Remarks the Iiiternul Evidence for 



Monthiy Litd of Hum JPMcaiions. CNov. 


the Truth of Rercaled Hclitpcm | by Tho- 
mas Krhkine, h'sc}. advocate, ISnio. S& 

Memoirs of the hitc Ucv. James Scott, 
one of tlie Ministers of Pertli, containing 
Extracts trom his Diary, See, by the Rev, 
W. A. Thomson, one of the Miiibters of 
this City, ISmo. 2s. 6d. 

The Luckless Dravc, and othcK Poemst 
with Anecdotes of the Witches of East 
Lothian ; by the Author of ** Vtafsea on 
Dunbar Church.'* 2s. dd. 


Letters to a Young Clergyman ( by Ste- 
venson M'Uill, D.D. Professor of Divinity 
in the University of Glasgow, Second Edi- 
tion, Corrected and greatly Enlarged, 
]2mo. 6s. boards. Contents, Letter 1. 

On Pride. 2. 3. On Vanity* 4b On World- 
ly Policy. A 6. On Uncnaritablencss add 
Party Spirit. 7. Oto Levity. B. On die 
Love of Company and Solitude. 9. On In. 
doknee. 10. On IndiscretioD. 11, 12. On 
Sjporitual IndBTisence. 


iVew Foreign Works^ imporUd by Treuttcl and WurU, SehfhSfpMtr^ London. 


Bou£, Essai goolog^ue sur PEcosse, Svo. 
12s. 

PouqueviUe, VoyiuM dans la Greoe, 4> 
vol& Hvo. ^eefig, £2f 12s, 6d. 

Temminck, Manuel d'ornithologie, tumv. 
edit augmentec, 2 vols. Svo. LT, 2s. 

Ferrand, Histoire des trois demembre- 
ments de la Pologne, 3 vols. Bvo. £1, 
ILs. 6d. 

Pioces in^litcs de Voltaire, Bvo. 9s. 

— 12mo. 68. 

Walckenaer, Histoire de la Vic et des 
ouvrages dc .lean Lafontainc, Bvo. 15s. 

D'Agincourt, Histoire de P Art ]Kir Ics 
M omumens, Livrnison X X 1 1 f , folio. £2, 

pap, velin. 

£k One more Livraison will complete the 
work. 


M^moires des negociationr dii Marquis 
dc Valori, ambassadeurdc France d la cour 
de Berlin ; accompagnes d'un Recucil des 
lettres de Frederic le grand. 2 veds Bvo. 
IBs. 

Kaiamsin, HisUnre de Russic, Tom. 
VJII. Bvo. 9s. 

CoBcetion des Minnoires pour Phistoirc dc 
France, avee des Notices et observations 
par Pedtoi, Sdeonde Series, Tom 5 ct 6. 
Bvo. IBs. 

Collection des Meinoircs rclalifs a la Re- 
volution Fnincaise, avec des Noies par 
Barrier & Bendlte, Vol. J. & If. Ivh'*- 
moires dc Madame Roland, 2 vols. Bvo. 
16s. 

Aug. Lafontaine, Henri A Atnelic, ou 
I'hetitage inaUendu. 2 vols 12mo. B&. 


MONTHLY REGISTER. 


COMJIERCtAL RETORT.— Oct. 12, 1820. 

Sugar. HE market for sugar has for some time continued in a dull unsatisfaeiory state. 
Appearances within these few days, however, indicate iiicire activity, and ratlicr an ad- 
vancement in price. As tlie slock is much reduced, and iu» supplies to be looked for of any 
im|x)rtance during the next monilis, it may be fairly inferred, that sugar will advance in 

I nice. At the present rate of the market, it can never pay the planter, and consctjuently 
lis debts to tlie mother country must remain undituiniuied, (jperhaps increased) and his 
denmndii for all kinds of stores and supplies be greatly reduccii, thereby furdier deprcr.s- 
ing the connnerce of this country. The season for exportadtm being ]>ast, tlie demand for 
refined goods is exceedingly limited. C<i/^^o/i.-.-Thc market i'or this article is in a languid 
state. The importations liavc been very considerable, which, added to the very largi* sioi-k 
formerly on hand, leaves a supply still superior to the demand. While this continues to 
be the case, the market must remain without any material improvement in price. A con- 
^m|^ablc quantity has, we understand, been {miclutfeil of late in London, and shijqnd for 
where it will no dbubt bring a better price than in the British market. Tiiis oc- 
mj^Hjncc shews, in a strong light, the derangement of this branch of trade, when we per- 
dMc cotton that has been brought from the Hast Indies to Britain returned fnini tticjicc 
to Cliina, as to a better market. The market for coffle for some linw* continued 

very dull. Tliere has been, however, a little improvement of' late botii in the demand and 
in the price, is to be permanent, or prices still further to increase, it is not 

^ trnnytions in the Kunmean market must entirely regulate tliis. 

market connhocs very flat end dull, and sales can witli difficulty be 
eflec^w reduced prices. The [>rc8cnt prices cannot nearly defray the cultivator of' the 
soil^^he fruit market. In eveiy kind, also continues very dull. Oil and tallow arc ^uI1 
I liiK , and the markets hmy. Brandy is advanced in price, and muiutain;? that 
^SSk, The market for geneva n mains stationary. The price of rum has sunk un • 
Mlly luw, in consequence of wliidi, u>me demand has been evinced cliiefly, we prt 
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Game from speculation. It is scarcely possible that this article can sink lower. At tlie 
present value it will not pay the planter the expense of nutkinff, and tlic loss to those who 
are forced to take it in payment in the colonies, and ship it to this country, in order to meet 
their engagements, must be severe. e 

The manufacturing districts are decidedly more prosperous, and for the labouring popu- 
lation, compared wi& this period last year, the improvement is very considerable. Wc 
would fain nope, that this improvement would be permanent, and that no such severe 
distresses as those which have been experienced, will again visit the manufacturing part, 
or indeed any part of our mpulation. The advices from some fyitSpi markets are more 
favourable, and it is to be hoped these will progressively improve. Still new markets are 
those from which the greatest and most extensive relief can be procured. These are in 
our power, and we hope will not be much longer unoccupied. 
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SUGAR, Muse, 

». F. Dry Drown, . ewt. 
Mid. gooti, and line mid. 
Fine Midi pry (me, . . 
RuRriPil Doub. Loaves, . 
Powder dilto, . ■ . 

Sineip ditto, . • 

.Small Lniiips . . 

Lurge ditto, 

C'ruNhi^ LumiK, . 
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Weclthj Price of Stocks, ftmn Sd to Uth at* 1820. 
, 1 3d. i 10th. I 17Ui. 


Bank 

3 per cent, reduced, 

3 per cent, consols,...,.,, 

34 per cent, constils,,,,,.,..^ 

4 per cent consols, 

5 per cent navy ann.»... 
Imperial 3 per cent ann.^ 
India stock,.,,,,.,..,..,....,,,. 

Exchequer bills^^i.,..,..,.,, 
Consola for acc. 

American 3 per cents.*...., 
French & per cents.,,,.**. 


2161 17 216 15 

661 1 66 } g 

66 j i 67* I 67* 1 67* | 

* 84* 5 85 i 

102* i mi j 1031 i 104 1 


18 Idpr. 23 25 pr. 2.^ 26 pr. 25 26 pr. 

2 1 pr. 4 6 pr. 4 6 pr. 4 5 pr. 

4 67J s 67f 4 an t 

71 70 70 — 

74 fir. 75 c. 


Course of Exclututge, Norv. 10.— Amsterdam, 12:6. Antwerp, 12:8. Ham- 
burgh, 37 : 6. Frankfort on the Maine, 155. Paris, 3 d. sight, 25 : 70. Bourdcaux, 
26 : 0. Madrid, 36. Caiiiz, 36. Lisbon, 50*. Oporto, 50J. Gibraliar, 304 . Leg- 
horn, 46}. Genoa, 43}. Malta, 45. Naples, SBJ. Rio Janeiro, 54. Dublin, 6^ jier 
cent Cork, 64> 


Prices of Gold and Siher, per 0;;.— Portugal gold, in coin, jCO : 0 : 0. New Doub- 
loons, £3:15: 6. Foreign gold, in bars, £3 : 17 : IO 4 . New dollar^, £() ; 4 ; U)l. 
Silver in bars, stand. £0 : 4 : 111* 


Alphabetical I.ist of Evglish Bakeri ptcies, announced lietwecn the 2.id ol 
September, and the 24tii of October, 1820, extracted from the London Gazette. 


Amler»on, J. Ltwdoti, mcrcliant 
Austin, T. J. Gregory.aiul J. ihivs4>ntBath,haber- 
dashen 

Avison, J, Bridgliou-ic, \'orkshirc, Rrocet 
Bulmcud, J. 1). Ciialford, brotu-UfioLh manufac- 
turfT 

BicLwitli, T. Dapgmswootl. Stotesden^ Shi'0|i4titc, 
fanner 

lionser, H. Relic Snuvagc-yjird; Ludgate-lull, vic- 
tualler 

Boher, W. Alrierj»gate-stK?rt, \»hr>lmlc jeweller 
i^alvcri, f. Iledileu, Yorkshue, I'l^rtou-splnncr 
Castley, U, i-'nday -street, C.-eapsKlt', warehouse- 
man 

C larko, G. St .lolinVstrtrt, shoc-makor 
Clayton, P. Water loo-pbee, Pall Mall, sadiiler 
Cope, W. t Inlhngtim, craUvpMiker 
Emsou, It I.rxdei), IE«9c>x, brewer 
Fiegehtn, J. G. jun. Wood-Street, Ch(:‘a]i>ide 4 glu^ 
dealer 

Field, J. Pickett-rftrOi't, Strand, Unen-drapet 
Forster, \V. Strand, >,ilvcr«nith 
Gidley. R. Dover-strect, Piccadilly, dress-maaSr 
Gilbert, M. and H. Tideiwell, Derbyshire, linen- 
drapers 

Griillths, C. Cursitor-slreet, jeweller * 

Grumwdl, F, jun, Leeds, cheesemonger 
Hams, J. and C. Cooper, Bristol, wool and clotta- 
factont 

Hart, G. Cheltenham, stone-mason 
Herbert, W. Overbtiry, Worecstershiie, farmer 
HoughUm, G. llercuies-buiidiugs, Larubeth, car* 
(lentcr 

Jeremy, C. Aere-lano. Chapham, linen-draper 
Junes, T. and E. PowcW, W rexhain, grocer* 
Koster, T. Liveriiool, merchant 
Latham, J. Abingdon, grocer 
Leei J. Horslcydown lane, .Southwark, lighterman 
Leech, J. and .1. HiocixlUlIl:, Caleaton-ftreet, 
wholesale hosier 

Leigh, II- .Stanley, dealer in ale and porter 
liovelock, S. Bristol, baker 
Manioii, W. East Budteigh, Deton 
Marlitt, R. rickcring^ cumer 


Martin, T. Biistr.;, linen-draper 
Mi'akm, W. Ewk^hall, Stafl'onkhjre, gnx’er 
Miller, G. WatUn^'-strtict, carpet agent' 

Moricy, U, Cock-pitr-strcet, bool-makcr 
Morton, l-rt)wir rhumcx.^'iera, h>h-factor 
Nation, J. ihAport, viciualltT 
Noms, C. and It. Bury, cotton f^pmnen, 
p.'.rkcs, W. Kirmm^thaiu, hme-dcalcr 
Pauli, H. Old Change, c.ji\»entcT 
phyne, J. IL Retd, aud I'. UaU, Norwich, bom- 
baacen-manufacturcts 
Perkins, H. Lymington, Manis, grocer 
Pitt, t’lrciiccster, wool-stapler 
Portlock, R. Andover, i u.icii-maker 
Redhead, J. M. KoUifrl-.ititc, niCTchant 
Hcynnlds, W. late ot the .’ship (.irtant, master ma- 
nner 

Roach, J. Plymouth Pock, statjoner 
Sabine, H. Feiichureh-strevt, druggist 
teaman, 0. and G* Etl.eritlgc, Norwttb, gold 
smitlui 

Shirley, R. Bucklerslmry, carpet-manufiKturer 
small, W. jun. Low, r Kaat Siiuthfield, butcher 
Smith, T* H. ('tunuery-iane, butor 
Smith, J. lun. KamsgaU% carpenter 
Smith, J. H. Uriiitol, .lUi'tidin-cr 
Smith, J. Balknilic , Voikslurc, fla.s-Fiipinn 
Stui^td, W. Norwich, iiianiif.iciurcr 
.Stkialand, S. Budlogh, ^altcrion, l>c\i>n, dealer 
Sutton, J. sen. Barlcsion, i.cic.'sicrHhitc, butcbci 
TlKiinas, J. and J. i aUll, OxfunUtrtMJt, linoi. 
dta|)crji 

Thomuain, J. Nors'^'icli, uicrcli.mt 
Tluvnt«m,i4. Hoou-l.(’c«, i.-pboldcr 
I'unnidif^ G.and J. moiu', gioeers 
Waldic, J. uiui S. Dalston, manufacturer 
Westron, M. WellrngtiauSomerBcc, meuvr 
WWJet, G. Oweri's-ruw, Islington, picture-frarae- 
, maker 

Witeoti, J. Swaiitor, Moricy, Norfolk, fanner 
Wtnwick, J. Bathwick, .Somerset, moncy-w*rivencr 
Woolcol, C. F. High tiolbum, window-glass cutter 
Young, T* Cheltenham, ^h-monger 
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Alfhauetical List of Scotch DANKHurTCiss, onnouncetl between the 1st and 
31 St October* 1830» extracted from die Edinburgh Gazette. 


Braidwood, Francis, tacksman of Collalw Quarry* 
and stone-merchant, rcsiihng in Edinburgh 
rnchton* Jaint's* spirit-dealer* Glasgow 
Ferguson, James, banker and writer in Stewartem 
Gavin* Peter, ship-chandler, ^th 
t.ordnn, Patrick, stationer and paper-dealer, Glas- 
gow 

Lindsay, A- & J- flour and grain-<leiUer, Glasgow 
Ivovcr, Mrs Mary, late china-dealer in Ediuburgh, 
now 111 I^tli 

Macintosh, Arthur, bookseller, Inverness • 
M'AIpinAr Fisher, bridK-mak^ Giasgow 
MMver, John, nursery and seedsman in Muthll, 
Perthshire 

Paterson, M. 9e Co. flrp-briek manufacturers, Port 
Duiidius, near Glasgow 
<'andcis, John, cooper and fish-curcr, Leith 
Mithcrland, Jo!in, nf Nortlifod, merduiiit, Dun- 
fernihne 

lorrmice, James, grain and spirit-dealer* Glas- 
gow 


DIVIDENDS. 

Dobson, James, drysalter, Glasgow; a dividend 
S9th (October 

Laird, j. & Co. merchants, Greenock; a dividend 
of Ss. per pound, November 

Lumsden, J. mercliaiit in Dyaart ; a dividend 10th 
November 

M*Coul. J. dt Sons, mcrohanti. Glasgow; a divi- 
dtaid loth November 

Maccihbou, Edmund, merchant in Glasgow ; a di* 
viiiend 21 st November 

Peacock, Hoh- dc Sons, merchants, Pidiley: a divi- 
dend of 3s. 4d. per pound, 27th November 

Pciimafi, Andrew, buokaellsr, Glasgow; a divi- 
clcud Kth December 

Pollock, A. dt J. cotcon-yam-mcrchants, Paisley; 
a dividend 1 1th November 

llobey, George, merchant in Anstruther ; a divi- 
dend 37 th November 

Smith, J. dc Co. booksellers at Peterhead ; a divi 
tlend 7th November 


KDIKBURGH.— November 1. 


Wheat. 

Barley. 

Oats. 

Pease & Beans. 

ivt sob. oa. 

1st 22s. Od. 

1st, 19s. Otl. 

Ist,.., 

...22s. Od. 

Sd, 31s. (W. 

au.0(i. 

2d, I7s.6d. 

2 a,... 

...20s. Od. 

3J ilii. Od. 

3d 196. Od. 

3a 10‘s.6d. 

sa,... 

...19s. (>d. 


Avenige of Wheat, : 11 : 3 per boll. 


Tuesdni/^ October 31. 


Beef (17J oz, pci lb.) 

Os 

to 

Os. 

7d. 

Quartern Loaf » • 

Os. 

9a. to 

Os. lOd 

Mvitton .... 

Os* 

4d. to 

Os. 

7d. 

Potatoes (28 lb.) . . 

Os. lOd. to 

Os. 

l.:Liia>, per quarter • 

2.S. 

Od. to 


oa. 

Fresh Butter, per Ib. 

Is. 

2a. to 

Os. 

Veal 

0^. 

Od. to 

Os. 

9d. 

Salt ditto, per stone. 

Ids. 

od. to 

Os. 

I'urk 

Os. 

5a. to 

Os. 

7d. 

Ditto, {>er lb. • 

Is. 

(M. to 

Os. 

Tallovi , per stone . 

8s. 

6d, to 

9s. 

Od. 

Eggs, per dozen . . 

Os. 

Oil. to 

Is. 


HADDINGTON.— November 10. 


Wheat. 


Barley. 

Oats. 1 

Pease. 

1 st ios. oa. 

1st, 


Isc, 00$. Od. { 

1st 20s. (>a. 

2d, Od. 

2a, 

00s. Od. 

2(1 (IOs.Od.1 

2 a, 188 . oa. 

lid, 00 b. oa. 



3d, .008. Od. 

(ill, ISs. Od. 



Average of 

Wheat,i;i;H;l 

10. IMSths. 


Beans. 

1st,......^Is. Od. 

2d, ISs. Od. 

3d I 0 S.O 1 I. 


London, Corn Exrhtutgc, Nbv, 6. 


Ki'd, nciv 'll. *0 5(1 
li/ii'diili . . 

''iiperline ditto 
fiittooKI . . 

'tVlulc, iit'W . 

T'iik' ditto . , 

Siifvrfme do. 

Old ((< 


i’ori'ign . . 
iirank, now 
Rye . . . 
H.irley . . 

Fine h('w , 

Supcifjjie . 

M.iU . . . 
Fine do. . 


Must. Brown, 
•— White . , 

Tares 

Turnip, White 
—Now . . . , 
— Yellow . . . 
t fjaway, new 
Canaiy, new 


to —! 

— to — j 
•I'l to o '-l 

6.5 to (is 

— to — 

— to — 

— it) — 
31) to 32i 
24 to 

27 to .30 

— to- 
, 1 (J In ru>! 
.'i6 to fitl 


IhigPcjisc. 

Maple . . 

Whii-' pease 
Boiler-. , 

New do. . . 

Small Ucau5,new 49 to 43!| 


i! 

,'i. /liiWhcat, 

42to4(.! 

— to— 


itw—i 
21 to 
42 to — 
— to— ! 


Old do. 

Til k ilo. new 
Old do. . . 

Foreign . 

Feed OaU 
Fine do. • 

Pflluid do . 

Fine do. . 

PotaU> do. . 

Fine do. . . . 27 to 28, 
Seed*, ^c. 


Dutch Red 
Riga . . 
lArchangel 
iCaaada . 

_^,_.:Scoteh . 

18 to 20 i!*wb. old 
«l to 23 '>»*• 

2lto22p»A- • 1 

24 to 23 .'—Malting . — to — , 

2lS2fi!?»fh • ?!« ? Ill 

'Irish , . « 3 3 to 3 
;0;it8, per 45 Ih. 


Liverpool, AVc. 7. 

r, d. r. d,. s. ft. !t. tf. 

Pewe, grey 3 1 « to 3« U 
!— WhiU-.‘. H 0 to 30 0 
Flour, English, 
p.'«40lb.fLUcSP 0 to 11 0 
Irish . . 37 U lo 10 0 

Amcri. n. lUf Ih. 
Sw«>et,lJ.S, 2701031 0 
Th). ,u iHind 22 0 to 23 0 
jSoni d(j. . 2() 0 to 28 9 
jOatnieal, per 240 lb- 
lEnglKh , 2<>0tof.0 0 


H 3 to 8 9j 

— to — 

— to — 

— to — 

— to — 

— to — 


710to 8 
7 9 to 8 
7 eto 8 


12 to 13 
11 to 1.5 
8 to II 
17 to 2(1 
Oto 0 
SO to S4 
60 to ().•> 
84 to S8 


Hoiiip.<(eetl . IS to 
Linsue<l emsb. 56 to 
New for. Seed 70 to 


Ribgross . , 
Clover, Red , 
i— Whito . . 
(Coriander . 
Trefoil, 


New Ka|iescttd, £38 to £40. 


into 
42 to 74 
fit) to 106 
16 to 20 
50 to 72 


Kng. pota. . 3 0 to A 3| 
Irish do. . 2 9to 


, 3 

{Scotch do. • 3 0 to 3 2 
, -.30 Oto 34 OCoik. . 

Malt per b. 3d 

1— Fine . . 8 6 to 9 0 
—Middling 6 6 to 7 
Remis, pr nr. 

EngHsb . 42 Oto 44 


iScoU'h . . 22 0 to 2.5 0 
Irish . . 22 Oto 2.5 0 
Bran,p.24ll)i?. 1 J to 13 
Butter, Beef, ijc. 
Butter, per cwt,’ x. x. 
Bclthst new S."? to h 4 
l^Newry . . 8Uo 82 
'iWaterford . 73 to 76 


Beef, [ 

Tt»ugu. ^ ^ 

Pork, p. bar. CO to 70 
iBai'on, p. ewt. 


Irish. . . 36 Oto .49 O'— Shortmiikllc8.56 to .58 
.'.lUiieseiKl, p. 1. £34 to £3d|lidms, dry . 54 to 58 
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Averofce Prices of Corn ofEngkmd and TVales, from ilai Returns received in the Week 
ended m Nw, 1820. 

Wheat. 57«. 6d.— Rye, 5Gs. fid.— Barley, S«s. Id.— pats. *21 s. Od.— Beans, 38s. Id.— Pease, 3as. 4d. 
Oatmeal, 228. 4d.— Beer or Big, Os. Od. 


METEOROLOGICAL REPORT. 

Tiic temperatuze during the month of October, has been gradually, tliougli slowly, on the 
dedine. At the beginning of the month, tlie maximmn was abmtt 68, and the ininimuni 
43, towards the end the former was but a few degrees above 40, and the latter several de- 
grees below it. On the 9th the thermometer sunk to the freezing |>oint, and on tlie 2Hth 
half a degree below it, but on several other days the ground was covered witli hoar frosU 
The barometer, during the first 10 days, stood above ilO inches, iifter the 16th it was seldom 
so high as 29. For me first fortnight there was no rain, with the exception of a sli^lit 
shower on the 1st, but afW the 16th it rained frequently, and s(»metirocs very heavily. 
The state of the hygrometer has been much the same as during the month of October lost 
year, but as the teuipeiature is this year lower by about 2 degrees, tlie quantity of moisture 
in the atmosphere has been considerably less. It is generally understood, tiiat the mean 
temperature of the lost 10 days of October, is a near approximation to tlie average tein- 
perotuTC of the whole year. This season the fonner must be the lower of the two by at 
least 3 degrees. The temperature of spring water is 34 degrees below what it was in Oc- 
tober 1819. The average of the daily extremes is again less than that of 10 muming 
and evening. 


MbT£0A01.061CAL Tablb^ 

Extracted from the kept on the Batiks of the four viths <usl 

from Perth, Latitude 66^* ^6', Elevafion 185 feet* 


Octobeh 1820. 


Means* 

lERMOMETER. 
Mcati of daily heat, 

................ 4. M. ••.cold. . 

temperature, 10 A.M. 

,10 P.M. 

of daily extremes, 

lOA.M.aml lOP.M. 

t daily observations, 

Wlvdc range of therraomotcr, 
aican daily ditto, . . . . 

tcn){>eratiire of spring water, 

BAROMKTEIl. 

Mean of 10 A.M. (temp, of mer. .51.) 

10 P.M. (temp, of mer. 61.) 

both, (temp, of mer. 51.) 

Whole range of barometer, • 
Mean ditto, during the day, .jlL* 

night. W 

in 24 hours, . . 

HYGROMETER. 
Rain in Indies, 

Evaporation in ditto. 

M(!an daily Evaporation, 
l.««Ue. Mean, 10 A* M. 

10 P.M. . . 

MLJiderson. Pouitof Den. 10A.M. 

10 P.M. 

both,s 

Rekt. Humid* 10.A;M. 

lOJP.M. 


Degrees. 
40-5 
.■>. 0.1 
• 4r...3 

45«t 
. 44..0 

. 41.H 

41.5 

323.5 
. 10.4 

48.G 
Inches. 
. 20.456 

. 29,435 

29.4.W 
7.095 
. .123 

.1,75 
.258 
Degrees. 
2.295 

.039 

1G.0 

Jl.l 

1.7.5 
. 57,7 

. .77.1 

37.4 
. 7«,2 


8I..5 

both, . /8,8 

raois.in]00cub.in3ir.10A.M. .185 
30 P.M. .161 
both, .16.7 


Extremes. 

TilEllAIOMETER. 

Maximuif . . Zd day 

Minimum, . . I’sih, 

Lowest tnaximiim, ‘J 9 th, 

Highest Tninimum, 3d, 

Highvst. iO A.M. 3d. 

Lowest ditto . 2 fith, 

Highest, 10 P.M. 3 <l, 

Lowest ditto 11 th, 

Greatest range in 24 hours, 4 ( 11 , 
Least ditto, . . Mb, 

BAUGMETKU. 
Highest 10 A.M. . llh. 

Lowest ditto, . . I 7 th, 

Highest 10 P.M. . 3 d, 

lowest ditto, . . 1511 ), 

Greatest range in 24 hours, 1 iih, 
Least diilo, . . 3 it, 

HVf.ROMKTER. 
Leslie. Highest, 10 A. M. 2 il, 

Lowest ditto, . 2'ith, 

Holiest, 10 P.M, I'tth, . 

Lowest dillo, . i' 2 d. 


Degrees. 
.•iK.O 
, 31..-; 

41.0 
. ltt.O 

5 1.0 
. 3S.0 

50.0 
. 30.0 

. 'J0.5 

5 0 
Inclu^. 
30.500 
i;s.505 
30. 105 
. 2K.57.5 
.780 
.01.5 
f)(‘gm B. 

36.0 
. 1.0 
. 10.0 
. 2.0 

Andcrsriii. of D<n>, llighrjsf, 10 A. .51. 6th, 4M.0 

Lowtst ditto, 1 iHiJi 

Highot JO P.M. ,’J. 11.0 

l.owest ditto, i } th, 30.0 

Rekt.Huin.lligl>c$1.10A.M. L^ili. .hl.O 

Loast ditto, 2 Hr, 56.0 

r.reaU*«t,lUP.M. ilM, .'»7.0 

Least ditto, MiH, 71.0 

...... Mois. 100 cub. in. Greatest, 10 A.M. f lh. .220 

Least ditto . Hst, .117 

Greatest, 10 P.M. 22d, .190 

Least ditto, lltii, .126 


Fair irainy days, 11. Wiiul west of McridiaD, 15; eai>t of meridian, 16. 



1820.]] Register ^^^Mdeorolog^ieal Rejfiori. 23T 

Metkokological Table, extracted fr^mt the Register kept at Edinburgh^ in 
the Observatory, Calton-hilL 

N.B.— Tin* tJbsetvatum? aie nia«tc twice cverjr ilay» at ninco’cl.-H-k, forentwri, ami four o'clock, after- 
noon. 7'hc second i>ljacr\ution in tlic afterniKiu, m ihc iirst column, is taken by the Register 
TJiormonicter. 



.79f» K.51 
.910 M..^l 
30.193 K.-W 
m. 5 i 


Fair foren. 
rain aftern. 


i.!><! 0 !M. 4 i \\ 

10 I 

■lOliM.l . > v; 

i.'IO V1.1T\L 
. K'lO K. ;u» ) 

. 1 i;i K. W f ' • 


Frost mom. 
fair diiy, 

. Fair. 

Frost ^nom. 

* l.ur >Uy. 

1 1 lull, but 
' lair. 

Ditto. 

Fair form, j 
rain artem. j 

Dull .V cokli 


I lAltarh. t 

IBHrum.) Ther. j Wind. 



Si'*- 

.ToiM.in., 


•- 4 K 

:w{ j 


Dull, Imt 
fair. 


‘ill'MlllsK. i^-*«rforcu, 

.1 171K. jFair* 


.‘J.-.O.K.-llilb- 


\\er.igt‘ol rain> J.Otl mchi’s. 


APPOIX'OIKNTS, PllOMOTIOXwS, &c. 


CIVIL. 

^lr Wilb.ini Miller, of Kdiiiburgb, is appoiutctl 

I vjH’-ioumkr to Ills Majesty for Scotland. 

T' Cl M'-SIASTICAL. 

Till' ri*\, ll.ibbiuo, ot St Mary's C d- 

lcj;c, has. Ixrn adiuitu-d fii-sl minister of thcchurcli 
ami [Kiii'.ii <d' St Andrew's, m rotm of the late 
i’lmcip.il Uiil. 

'Uu' Collet'c of Cil.i-j’ou has elected the Rev. 
M.ifth/'w l.n.shni/io, pTob.itioiier, to bo minister of 
the iM'.ish ol (»os!in. 

MiriTAUY. 

i apt. l?Iake, h. p. t> Bn. to U' MajoT 
Ml the \rm\ 'IJunellilt 

r. H. ilarnson, ID .\rl. to be Maj. 

Ml ilu- Aimv IS? Aug. 1819 

s, Kirby, R. Art. tobt* Maj. in the 

Armv ‘ do, 

— r. dfc navillnncl, 8 F. to bo May. in 
the Auny do. 

R.ll.t;. 'I. I’. ( »*.d»y, Cornet l»\ putch. vice Dsu>h- 
wiiod, prom. '-S Sep. 

5 Dr tJmL Cmlct T. IJ. May, from R. Mili. 

i oil. Curmi by purch. mcc J. May, ret. 

.5 Dot, 

II nt, M. C'ol. Childers, LU Col. by purch. 

lice Digpens. ret. if I Sept. 

Cornet Crolc, Lieut, sivx' Jonlan, dead 
do.'Ji 

14 Rt. 1 1. C.d. .Ferev, Muj. Iiy purch. vim 
llroi licit 111 . 'JSi I’lr. DCt. I if 

I.icut. I 'll II lion, C.ipi. by porch. do. 
l oinet (•ooeh, 1 Kot. by porch. di>. 

:2 III. Lt. Col. Hrothertoii, Li.Col. by purdi. 

\ ICC 1 r.ivcK, ret. th*!. IS 

Li. 'raylor, Capt. by putcli. vice Vernon, 
ret. Jiin. 2 

Coriu't Kiinmlf. LicuL by puri'h «lo. 
Lord Fraiuas ( onynghani, Comet by 
puteb. MCI Harrison, prom. ."cpt. 21 
1'. 0* Kn.signaiiil Lieut. Sliawc. l.,icul. and C..pt. 
bi jiurch. vuv ILayncs, tel. <ict. S 

— 1 — Cornw.ill, fioiu h. p. 

tiiiifiu Olid Licul. by purch. do. 


Knsign Wnring, Lieut- mcc tHa>^son dead 

* 1 , 1 . 

O. nolnnsiiti, Fnsign do. 

EuMgn Shinkwiii, Adi. and Liciit, sice 
Alien, pnan. I* Feb. 

llusp. Assist Tnganw, Assi*.!. ‘'Uig vuv 
Ardley. 71F. IJ net. 

Li‘ nl. 'st t»«»rge, CapL by purch. vice 
Maxwell, ret. -'ll Sepi, 

F.nsign ( amplvIJ, I iciit. by imrch. do, 
R. La Toiu'hc, En.-iyn bv pnn h. do. 
Lt. Brooivs!).ink, from 2 1 F.C.ipt. by purch. 

VHV Tripp 'Oct, l‘J 

Ln-tign .North, Lieut, vice Ruwcll, lo R. 

Vci. Bn. Sept. 21 

R. Mniwnc, Kusigii do. 

Ensign Sutherland, from 97 F. En.sign, 

V ICC ( 'arrol 1, eanccUed I H't . . » 

Lieut FureclL Adj. viec Mruiigin. rc'. 

Adj. only Feb. 1 

Ul. Mu). nutehisou, Map vice Moles- 
worth, kdli.'d in action Dec. IMU 
Lieut. French, C.ipt. do. 

.1. D. Rroviii, Ensign do. 

husigii M‘l.arihy. Adj. \iee rronch prom, 
do. 

lit. Maj. Dilci., .Muj. M c FebtKon, dead 
J.*m. 20 

EiiMcn Tagg.iTT, Lt. viccFit.vtler.iId, dead 
Feb. 11 

. Krcfting. Ensign tki* 

" Licnt. i ol. SlHCbi'an, ftn. h. p. IM’ F. I.ifut, 
( ol. Vice Cal\ ert, e.iiux lled < lei ."i. 

Lniil. Oiihou, I .ipl. vice Dix, dc.ul do. 
Ensign Brown, Lieut. do, 

R. 1. Couhlaii, Ens. \ice A. flrieve, <lea<I 
Sept. 28 

Bt. Id. CoJ. Roberts, Maj.vUvtitHidndpv, 
dead Del. .» 

l.icui. Eaton, Captain do. 

En.sign Mansell, laeut. do. 

(i. Danuinm, Ensign do. 

Ensign Donnitbome, Lt. vice FLice, prom. 

do, 

C, EstridgCj, tU6. MCC Colciuan, ret. do. 1 











m 

65 F, 


RefrisUf.^Apimfdmentii Promotions, I'jr. 


[Sov. 


Cent. CnU't J. A. Wiilker, fm. II. Mil. 

('oil. Kiis. \iec Ponnithonic du. 5 

T. C’olcmiui, Vua. Master, vice Johnstone, 
dead do. i 

Surp. JsU'w.irt, from "I F. Surg. vice Bur- 
mlji doAft do. I '2 

67 As. snrg. J. French, firom Med. .\s. 

Surg. vice Grcig, cancelled Sept 2H 

71 As. Surg, Ardley. fm. 17 F. Su^. vice 
Stewart, (5j F* Oct. 11 

67 J. M. Ugilvic, Ensign, vice Sutherliind, 
‘hi t\ do. 5 

As. Surg. Mouat, fm. SI Dr. As. Surg. 

VKV Robson, h. p. 21 Dr. March 21 

8^ Ensign Clarke, Lt vice 'Hilliard, 4 U. 

> cu Bn. Oct IS 

W. it Hartopp. Ensign by purch. do. 

89 Ensign W. J. King, Lt. vice MouUion, 

dead Jan. 29 

90 ' Ensign Stuart. Lieut Sept. 28 

F. White, Elnsign, vice Newton, M U. 

Vet. Uu. do. 21 

G. C. M. L. W. S. Johnston, Ensign, vice 

Stuart do. 28 

Lieut. Munro, AdJ. vwe Crawford, 8 R. 
Vet. Bn. May 11 

2 W-LR. As. Surg. Haskins, fm. Med. Staff, Sur- 
geon, vice Murray, h. p. Sept. 28 

H»>Rp. As. Miiclaurhlan, As. Surg. vice 
< > ilcirno, .ip^Kuntcd to Stall’ Oct 12 
j! l)( /wr/mi'tft. 

Dr Vic'.ill, Surg. to the I orci's, Dq*. Insp. 

<irihi'>p. in Africa only (fct. 12, 1S20 
Surg J. Elliot, fin. Ii. j>. Surg. to the 
Forci s v ice Dtuikin, u t. h. p. Sqd. 28 

ihiMdfoot, to. h. p. Sicilian It Surg. 

li> the forces do. 

A>M>t, Surg. O’Uc'iTiie, tjo. 2 W. I. R. As. 
Surg. to tiie Forc«, mcc llaakiU', 2. VV. 

t n. . (»ct 12 

— — W. Doherty, Do>p. .\>. Surg. 

to the I'crccfa, mw Va.liutUlan, 2\\. 

1. R. do. 

Ailditinux and Alterations to(^ iaie/fjr insert 

iam in ihcir rrspevHve Placts, 

1 L.Gtls. Lieut. J, lie.ll, from h, p. (J Dr. Lieut. 

vir'e MtiUTiCf.*,, txch. Oct. l.>, IdJU 

J D, Cds. .Vciccr, from 70 G. n uc Hughes, 

exch. f'do. 

i (;nJT:tlu, frr»!0 h. p.79 F. Mast 

\jc<' t'oehr.uic, i< t h. p. do. 

HJ Dr. IhiVer, i 'apt. bv purch. mco Ylcy- 

L'ud, ret. do. 

f’oinct Ti"tc. Lieut, by purch, do. 

Sir T. M. \^hitc, Hi. Goiiict l^y purch. 

dfr. 

1 F. Lieut. Billing, C.!pi. \ice Galbr.uth, •! 

V(t. Bn. <!•»• 

rn>if;u Bruce, l.ieiii. do. 

W. H. t 'huTch, r..M.-iigii do. 

2 Lieut. Ilfiir, (’apt. vice Williamson, S Vi t 

fin. do. 

Ers.^rn PriK-tOr, T leul. do, 

.1. B.'li.dwav, Enaign do. 

22 French, from S2 F. ( apt. ucc Her- 

\tv, fveh, tio, 

Licn't. Will!, from Ji. p. 40 F. Lieut Tit« 
(jray, exch. . do. 

EMMgti t’uriiwan, from .‘58 F. Lieut by 
purch. Vice Brooksbaiik, 26 F. do. 19 
20 C’dpi- Magcnnis, from 37 F. Gapt. vitt* 
Moriarty, h. p. 71 F. do. 

33 Bist, from h. p. 37 F. Capt vice 

Burton, r xeh. do. 

37 Fav', Iroin h. p. .10 F. ( apt. ^i<■e 

* Cox^cMh. do. 19 

■ Barralhcr, fV‘*m h. !• 7i F* Fapt. 
Vice Miit'cniiis, 2.S F, do. 19 

38 H. (mines; Eiuign, \jCC Cornivail, 24 K. 

do. 

30 Lieut. IhittCTbor., Oipl mcv Mitehcl), 

7 Vet. Bn. ‘ do. 

Fiisjgn Tudor, Lieut dc. 

J. ii. Ro'i'j, Ensign do. 

6.1 l.ieut Dougi.is, fioiu h. p. 68 F. Lieut. 

vice Fen'cval, exch rcc. dilR do. 

•TQ Hughes, from 3 Dr. G.;..Lient vice 

McroiE, cJfch. do. 

71 Ert-sigiraKlpctt,. Lieut by parch, vice Hor- 
ton, do. 3 

G. Sti^oiVayff, Kn^. by purch. do. 

74 \ Lns. by purch. ui-eAr* 

buthnot, 4||‘. do. 19 


75 F. Lieut Baldwin, from h. p. 14 F. Licut 
vice Payne, each. do. 

81 1 lortou, from 71 F, Capt. by purch. 

^ ICC Bowles, ret- do. .> 

Ensign (Vaklcy, Limit, vice Arniatroug, Kt 

Vet Bn. do. 19 

E.' Harrison, Ensign do. 

82 Cant Hervey, from 22 F. Capt vice 

french, exch. do. 

87 IJtiut CaitiU, Capt. vice Tnnicr, 10 Vet 
Da. do. 

Ensign Reade, Lieut. do. 

K. li. Harris, Ensign do. 

no Capt PagA, from h, p. .11 F. Capt vice 
WiJbv, exch* do. 

4R.V.D. 'Galbraith, from I F. Capt vice 

Mackay, canc. do. 

7 Mitchell, from 50 F. Capt vice 

Odium, cane. do. 

8 Bt Mai. WiUianuion, from 2 F. Copt vice 

FairtJougb, canc. do. 

10 (’apt. Turner, from 87 F. Capt. vice 

Browne, canc. do. 

lAeut. .loiics, from h. p. 60 V. 1/ieut. 
Eogar, mnc. do. 

Mt'dlfal Departmrnt. 

As. Surg. Ramsay, from h. p. As. Surg. (o 

the Foiecs, vice French, o7 F. do. 

Ej'chat^ex, 

Cwt. Chitty, from 35 F. nv. ihlV. vntli ( apUm 
Tculoo, h. p. 3t' F. 

Limit. Gale, from 1 1 Dr. rcr. diflT. with l u'ut. Bar- 
well, h. p. 1 Dr. 

I-iciit. Ifollhi'p' nrth, from 11 !)». rte. diff*. 
with Lieut, h. p. 22 Dr. 

— — Gjarke, from II Dr. uc. iliT. uith Licul. 
Maxwell, h. p. 24 Dr. 

-——Brice, from 23 F. rti. uiiT. with Limit. 
Douglas, h. p. 66 1* . 

—— Armstrong, from 5.5 F- u'c. difL with Licut. 
Troward, h, pi .tI F. 

— — — .M'Ananv, from 90 F. rcc. duV. with l.icut. 
OUU‘>, h. p. Si F. 

— — Ander-on, trom 1 W. I- IL nv. dilL with 
Lifut Ihtlfh tb , h.p. .7 VI . I. H. 

Cornet .aid Sul>-Lieut J. Ii.ill, iroin I I if«* GtL 
with Corni't i\ Hall, h. p. 6 Dr. 

Ensign UobcrL<*n, irom a3 F- 2,1 Lieut. Dah, 
mile Brig 

— Stretch, from 38 F. with Fuiiign ('onolh, 
h. p. : 1 F. 

■ ■ .M,‘thevi'sori, from 54 F. with Ensign I*.it- 

toun, h p. K. Afn. ( uips 

Hailcock, froi’i bi 1'. with Ensign Dougl.'.is, 

h. p. ,57 F. 

Qua. .Mast Jolinstoiic. from 60 F. with (Jua. Mast. 
Kiens, h. n. 

Jic-fia'ftiitions frid HiiiU'flientf. 
lacut. Col. Diggens, 11 Dr. 

Travers, 22 Dr* 

( ai»t cni.vn, 22 Tir. 

— — ■ Baynes, 2 F. G. 

— — Maxweli, Js F. 

— - - .■ Tripp, 26 F. 

('omot J. May, 3 Dr, 

Ensign Coleman, 65 F. 

Apjwiiiimints Cnn( rfU <1. 

The Exchaugi' between Licut ('id. Daniel, 64 F. 

and Licut. Col. (’alvei t, h. p. 72 F. 

— - ‘ Lusigii (’arroll, 46 F. 

SvjKrjii‘(l4 ti. 

Pavrtmstcr O'Connor, H F, he having deserted 
from his Kcgt 

ninths. 

Maj. Gen. Kersteman, Roy. Eng. .‘*cpt. 21, 1820 
Lieut (.'dioiu-I Goodridge, 6S F. Halifax, No\a 
Scotia Aug. 25 

Captain Dix, 57 F. Dublin, S<.pt. 14 

— - Crow, h. p. AG F. at Mary \alc, Newrv 

.rune Mi 

Sit /fEncasM'ltdosb. Bt. h. p. 7» 1. Jan. 21 
Licut. ( dasNon, 2 F. Dcmaram July 20 

Moulaon, fJ9 F. 

— Bird, llo'vsl Invalids, Alston, Lincolnshirv 

Aug. 26 

— — Boss, late 5 R. Vet, Bn. Maneli ,1 

TtoUct, h. p. 31 F. Sept 4 

Ensign Adolptiua Gneve, 71 F. b'p.n.nii>h ’fown, 
Jainnicii July 31 

— — (’arter, h. p. 15 F. Livcipool Feb. 21, 1820 

— Moore, h. p. 60 F. Portolicllu 

Parmastor Toinlinson, 2B F. Corfu Aug. 16 
( olweil, h. p. 4 F. Oct 1 

Surgeon Burrell, 65 P 
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BIRTHS, MAIllUAG 

BIRTHS’. 

Au^. 2 . At Malti» thi* lb«iy of Captain Robert 

Tail, R.N. aion. 

17. At Itsissrterre, Inland of St Kitts, the lady of 
jamuii Mav, Sisq. of the (’uatoinn, a son. 

.Stf/if. 21 '. At lA’ith, Mm Stewart, (,'oiislUution- 
ftircet, A dangli^T. 

22 At Downhill, county Derry, Ireland, the 
lady of .lames Robertson Hrucc, Esq. a bou. 

2 . 3 . The lady of John Somerset, a son. 

23 . At Mylnefk'ia-houae, Mw Mylnc, of Myinc- 
fieltl, a daughior. 

21'.. At Luton Park, Lady James Stewart, a 
daughter. , 

— At Southjimpmn, the lady of George Holmes 
Jackson, Esti. of uicnmorc, a'um. 

27. At MaxjwitHe, Mrs Scott, younger of Rae- 
burn, a daughter. ^ „ 

2tJ. Ai guecn-atreel, Edinburgh, Mrs Bell, a 
ilaugliter. 

1. At Puric, Mr. t hnstie, a ‘Mill. 

3 . At Nortuunibcrland-strctt, Kdiuliurgb, Mrs 
J.unes Monericif, a son. 

— At gucen itreet, Ldinbuigh, Mr.'i Inglis, a 
tl'iiichter. 

At Eilmburgh, the ladyot Sir George Sitwell, 
Hart, of ileuiduw. ni ihe county of Derby, a son 
and heir. , 

— At (rU'ngarry-h.'iusf , the lady Of Coloiitl 
M'Doiicll of Glengarry, .1 dauglitcr. 

7. At ('orsl)U’, Vt'A’ton Stewart, the Hon- Mrs 
Moijigoinerit* Stew.»rl, a tkiughter. 

— \t lA, ( alhermc-strcel, KdmlntrgH, Mrs 
l\iw^ il, .'I (l.nighii'i. 

0. .\i Hill mil, i,rt'eiinok, tlu’ ladv ofCapt. Uar- 
V K'k.oi the , ;>t 11, ui ( i iiiToni iu HigidaHdfi>i,a son. 

12 . Mr'. Willi.iT.i Ak‘\aiuK'f, A'J, Caatltmtrcet, 
KdininiM'h, .t .‘on. 

1,1. Ttu'Uih ofDuiiv-an Roberfaon, Esq. of Car- 
ion-\ .lie, a son. 

— \t gneen-street, Edinburgh, Lady ElUnor 
Canipbeil, .» ilaii.'liiei. 

— Vi .vlM'nitvn, Mr'» I unfi>don of TihvhiUy, a 
daughti r. 

1 i. In Niirtluin'ili'rland-street, Edinburgh, the 
lad\ i>l i .ipi- R. N. a iioii. 

1. 'i 'I'lic Duelic-js.ii \fiveastlo, a son, 

— In rii.irJi tree*. Uerltdov square. London, 
l.Hili Sophia, witi'of .Fanio vianloinUd, Esq. M.P. 

.1 SOI). 

in. M Grange. Mu t .idell, a sou. 

— \i sc.o'Oi, M(> U.ilt>u;i, a son. 

— At Atijlbiini Tower, Mr> Rjimige Liston, a 
diuighlei. 

— Ai his housf , in Cliar.'oUe-iquare, KdinSurgh, 
the Ij'lv of I lioiua.. MailLuuI, younger of Dun* 
dniiiian. Evp a .Kin. 

— Air.iftunj il'c I.idy of Major-Co .icral M.'ie- 
leoil, .1 d.ivtf'htcr. 

— ui hi-l(mliam, LjidyCather’ne Malkctt,ason. 
17. \i 111’ nungkain, th-' U iy <>i M,ijot t'ar- 

nneliael, of the (All diitgoon guanls of a son and 
hru 

IS. .\t l*cnicuiU-h nue, L.idv I Icrk, a son. 
i:». At (’ranioiid-houM , Mr» Hoiw Johnstone of 
\unaiid.iU', a son. 

— Mrs James ll. Ros' , Dundas-sttcct, Edinburgh, 
a daughter. 

— Mr.') W. Feiner, Albany-street, Edinburgh, a 
son. 

21). At IJank-strcci, Edinburgh, MrsRymer, a 
daughter. 

*J 1 . .At *sonlhsra. flit l-idi of. ^ir James Alexander 
(ioTilon, K.t'.H. R.N. a daughlur. 

•-' 3 , At Lord IlcU;r.i'.e'‘! hoii'ie, in l^iosvenoc- 
squ.irc, L >nilou, L.id> Htlgi.o *. .a d.aughter. 

Jl. In Great Knig-strei't, I'Mtnimigli, Mrs Loo* 
n.ird llonu't, « sou. 

27. Atihe houieof hi< R.ival ll^hness the Puke 
of I’laretiee, m Midley Miuaie, Loudon, the ladyof 
t oloiu 1 FitAlarenee, .1 »laii.<litei. 

The wife of Andrew' Illder, a fanner's ser- 
vant in Peiicaitinnd. E.isf Loihiuii, of three hue 
Ixjys, who with the mother .ire doing well. 

2 *J. In t'hurlottC'Square, Edinburgh, the ilon. 
Mrs Dundas of Diimias, a daiighlei. 

•In. In Monbigue-nlace, Russrl-M|uare, LiUidoii, 
Mu* lady of f'aptnu \ViIhatii Eorrest, a daughtei. 

. 11 . Mrs Hutchins, («eurgo-strcot, Cdiubuigh, 
ft d.aughtcr. 

Nnv. i. At 7 , Albany-stroft, Edinburgh, the ladv 
of James Wilson, Esq. advtK’ate, a daughter. 

4. At Dumias-strecc, Edinburgh, Mis Colonel 
IlolHittsoQ of liftulmig, a tUtughici. 


ES, AND DEATHS, 

5. At Edinburgh, the lady of Pliilip Hays, Esq. 
of Baliuakcwan, .*1 son. 

— At Jaraes’-iilaoe, Leith, Mrs llolK'rt Dudgeon, 
a son. 

Lateljtf-~at IM. George-street, Edinburgh, the 
lady oi Captain M enioes, a (Li ugh ter. 

MARRIAGES. . 

Jan, 1 . At Governincni-home, Calcutta, Major 
A. LituLcy, of the artillery, to Mios Flora Loudoun 
MackcriKie. dauglitcr of the late Douald Maekeu 
Zic of Harttield, Esq. 

Alarr/i 22. At Meerut, in the East Indies, 
Lieutenant George Brooke, of the horse artillery, 
to Catherine, nieeeof Dr Gochniiie, late President 
of the Medical Board, Calcutta. 

Sc'p. Sfi. At Swainnore-hnuse, the r.oat of Alex- 
ander Shearer, Esq. by speci.il lu-ciise, the Right 
Hon. Hans Francis, E.irl of Huntingdon, to Eli/a 
Mary, widow of the late Alexander '['histifthwailo. 
Esq. of HamiKhire. and eldest daughter of the late 
Joseph Bettesworth, Esep of the Isle of Wight. 

30. Lieutenant-t'oloiK’i Eluhinsionc, third son of 
the Honourable NVilham Klphinstont’, to Diaua 
Maria, daughter of ( hidrle i ( lavcriiig, Esq. 

Oi’L 2. At Rankeiilor-strect, the revertnd Or 
AndiTSon, Alexander Het'tor, K.^j. wnier, Edin- 
Inirgh, to Agii<‘.s Mchille, daughtei of Mi Patrick 
Maekay, merchiiiit, Eihnburgh. 

— At N'ogrie house, Warren H-islmgs Anderson, 
Esq. second son ot David Anderson, Esq. ol m 
( icriiiiUMS, to Mary Eli/Aibeth, eldest daughter of 
James Dewar Esq. of Viym*. 

, 3 . At Amelia B-tnk, Dundee, by the llov. H. 
Ilorsli^, Adam Hunter, Kmi. iil.l). siugion. 
Ediuhurgh, to EIiskiIk'Hi, cMest daughter 01 t.’ie 
late John kirkealdy. I'-'fi- 
5. At Kdmhurgh, tin* lev trend Alexander Pun- 
can. Dundee, to Mary, eldest tUugliUi ol Mr J ho- 
mas Gnrvc, NicoUoii-squ.iro. 

f). dt Coin- ;v Ihmk, Peter (’.uncjon, E-n. *n 
thescriicr ot tht Hon. East India i onipin\, to 
Mary Ann All.in, third daugiiter,ol Mr M lih.i’u 
Allan, Comely Bank. 

9. At Cannoby. Mi Andiew' -\rriis*mug, sur- 
geon, grenadier gu-ariL, to J«ui, eidLst uauijhter of 
Mr Fergus Arnis'^roiig, ('oruerbov-si'. 

— At Kein>sluill, Wilbaui (joliht, writer in 
l)uinfm'«, to Janet, eldi^t daugTner of Roliort 
LMnwoodie, Esq. ot kerny.sh!il!. 

10. At Crookston-hoiisc, hs the llc\. Dr Pedd'e. 
James Grcic, E.^q. of fcarliN, \\ .S. to AgnLs,s.et»’id 
daiightci of John Bortliwiek, Kvj.nf ( rooKstou. 

H). At Mary-la-boniie New i nuroh, London, 
Captiiiu Lewi.-. Maekenzii', Roi.d keols Grej'.. 10 
Nancy, only daughter of the Iriii- .wanmel Foirest’ 
er Raheroft, Esq. 

— At llalTyr.iOinitli, Mr George Menzies, m- 
araver, Edinhurgli, to Miirj, eldest d.mgluer of 
Mr James floik, Balrvinuunlh. 

17 . Ho-i'ii ihleld, Capl. FUV, ILN. to Hiii- 
rietta Elizabeth, t’uuil daugluei of the late Da%ul 
Hunter, Esq. of Ufaekues'.. 

— At ne»uU-r‘'Vvli’ Park, CapUiin (fringe Ld- 
'.\ar«1 WftlU, U.N. )f* J/Uie, youiige.st daughter of 
George Wnlrtir, Ksq, of I lenders jile, RoxbaigliMiiri’. 

— Atldiuburgh, Mr .liuues Uikii, Kir- 

rirniuir. to Agin^-s, daughter of Mr Hunter, Foun 
Uiinbrirtgc. 

21. At Leith, Benjamin Pilhner, Esii. to Mr? 
Gwynne, widow of the Rev. I'^ctlorick (josaumc. 

In GeoigtV«qu tie, Edinburgh, William 
Downie Gillon, Esu- to Mivs Simii vd 'suiiinj. 

LVs. Vl I'diulmrgh, (icorge Milliaiii Tireman, 
f’sq. of York, «md of the \ f>rlv.'l.uo reginieul of 
husMr«, to f'l.ark tle, uldOst daughter of Josi'ph 
Staiiiton, Esq. of Bieg.irbhiell‘:. 

— At Wakefield, \\ iJliaui tAu.ipbeil, Esq. M.S. 
Kdiuburgh, to Jane, smiuJ daughter 01 Hugh 
Cleghoin, Esq. of 's’travilhu*. 

2d. At Leilh, tlie reverend James Campbt‘11, 
mimstcr of Trariuair, to Mm y, daughter ol M.i:- 
tlicw Comb, E-sq, brewer. 

2K. At Edinburgb, Mr David Irving, to Miss 
laiiiig, daughter of the kite Mr Cluirlcs Laing, of 
('Himobie. 

.It). At Gordon Hall, Aberdeeiisliin’, Gideon 
Cranstmin, E.sii. of Xert-z de La P’rontera, 111 bpain. 
to Salvadora, eldest daughter ot James Gonlon, 
Ebq. of the same plaL*e. 

— At Edinburgh, Alex.'Uider .Spiers Crawford, 
Enq. 7dth Tcginient.orCHincroinan Highkinderh, la 
Margaret, iqdc$t daughter of John Milvhell, E-Nq. 
pitt-strect. 



240 liegister^^Marriii^eg and Deaths, 


31. At IMoutroso, Alcxmider Undsaf, sc, 
cond son oi'tKc late .lamos Fiillertiiii l.imisay (Lar- 
iu*gic, Fsij. of IJoysaek, to Amj, (Ititighter of 
Alex.unier I’liiickshimk, Esij. of Straoatltrtv, 

\(v. J. At ItiverAiy, J«lm Mewftrt, Esq. ot 
ailashniai^', to (laughter of John Cainp> 

bi'Jl, Esi].'of Craiguurc. 


DEATHS. 

At (lalcutta, one of the most ami.ahte 
;md universally renpedotl ladies of the settlement^ 
Mrs nobertOiiinpbeJI. 

Majf 21. At MadraSj Sebastian Holford Greig, 
Esq. 

7. At Samarang, Java. John Pohvanh, Es(j. 

M. On In'. |iass.ige ft-om Hombiiy to Enghuid, 
William Crforgc BuiTell, M. D. aurgt,*on ot the Kith 
regiment of fioti son of the late >lr William Bur* 
ml, merchant in Edinburgh. 

Au^. n. i»n board lus Majesty's ship Tartar, 
Howanl, third son of Colonel Sir Howard Douglas. 

17. In Jamaiea, Hugh Walker, Esq. of Carron 
Hi]]. 

Sef4. 7. At Wu'kham, in her 1.9th year, Mkss 
G eorgiana Jane M 'Donald, eldest daugiitcrof pr 
McDonald, royal navy. 

9. At llamluin, near Chatham, Ooorge, eldest 
son of Sir .lames Malcolm, of the royal iniirnie». 

33. At Brmrdeaux, where she had gone for the 
reaiverv of her health, Etisalieth, oldest daughter 
of Mr (ieorgo Lyon. Edinburgh. 

— Ul,'. \i Las^wado, Mr Vvillmm Pedie, late of 
Mains of Uoll.u. 

— At t'hapel-sircot, rirosvenor-ptacv, London. 
I'atherme, tUughier of the late Might Honourable 
I..idv .laiiet, and .Sir Uoliert An.struthcr, Hurt, of 
UaJ^Sfcie, Fifeshire. 

ii9. At her house, Weltiugfon-placv, Leith Links, 
Anil Amistroiig, wife oi Mr Alex.mder Hurnclt, 
and only sister of the late reverend John Arm- 
strong, A, Mr 

30. At Clcnbuni'lialJ, ThoTn.as Ornu.<lon, Esq. 

— At the Hirsel, Seigneor tiowtenclli, at a very 
iulvanccd age. 

OiL I. At ItieMnn-house, Bady Rolle. 

— At Bognor, Sussex, Harriet, youngest daugh- 
ter of laird Sponoet ('luchesler, deceased, and 
Lady Harnett Chichester. 

— At Edinburgh, after a few day« illness, 
.Tames, youngest son of Jarue*- Irvine, Estp of (jut*- 
bee. Lower t .inada. 

— At his house, Melville-slr(.H;t, Edinburgh. 
Charles Maenherson, Esq. late Inspiviui-fieneral 
<if IWirracks tor .\orih Unraih. 

3. At Gateshead, near T'iewcasllc-ujion-Tyne, fbe 
HonouMble Mr« Smith, sister to Uie E.irlof Do- 
noughmore and Lord llutelunson. 

4. At Stoc'kbnugc, Mis-s MargarK Irving, sc 
ennd daughter of the late LieutcnautrCoUmi! Ir- 
''ing, 70th foot. 

G. At Dunilt'C, at the advancwl ace of 9.L Miss 
.Susanii.a Lyon, daughter of the late Wilhaui Lyon 
of Carsc, F2bq. advoc.ite, and grand-daughU-r of the 
late Lord Cario:, one of the Svual(tr.s of the College 
of Justice. 

— At Whitenc-hoiise, John David, aged ten 
months, son ot the reverend David Uaxlcr, minis- 
ter of the pari-sh of Lilhesleaf. 

— At Edinburgh, Helen, daughter of ThoiuaH 
Bell, Esq. Wharton l^Jaue. 

7. At the Manae of Sanqidur, the reverend W. 
nankine, minister of that parish, in the b9th ytstr 
of hiii age, and .'i >th of he* niiiiistry. 

IS. At his hou.se, LS, Aiclson-.stxeet, Edinburgh, 
Mr John liamsay, of the Castonis. 

— \t DuddingsLon, .John Hamilton Duudas of 
Duddingstou, Ehii. 

9. .'\t (.urrie, Walter Brown, Esq. of Currie. 

111. .\t Kdiiilnirgh. Mrs Jiuict Liddell, wife of 
'J'homas Bell, Evj. Wh,iJ ton Place. 

11. At (Japtedrae, I'lfi'shire, .Margaret, tlnnl 
daughter of the late Mr WilliHin Mitvbell, aevount- 
ant, Bank of Srotl.ind, Lhinfcrmline. 

— At Dalkcith'hou-e, William t uthiH, Esq. 

— At 7'wuedside Lodge, Peebles, Mrs tirpcf 
Eliaalieth Scion, rfdicl of Mr John Bartrain, writer 
iiV'Edip burgh. 

T- At hw houhC of Hill Top, Htafliirdshire, 
Jatnes Kcir, Evip aged h.^. 

— At Wooll, Charles Scott, Esq. of Wool!. 


12. At Edinburgh. Mrs Margaret Miller, vrife of 
Mr William White, niurchaiit, lotiUi. 

— At Nether Barns, William .Anderson, Es<]. 
late of Jamaica. 

13. At Edinburgh, Mrs Ann Ranken, relict of 
Mr David Allan, plumber in Edinburgh. 

1 1. At London, in the prime of life, uTier a few 
days illiicsK, Mary .stew.art Mackenric, youngest 
daughter of Mr MaekeuKie, Imiiker in lnverne.v.. 

— At (Basgow, Isaliella Diuicanson, daughter of 
the late Thomns Duneanson, mercluuu, Falkirk. 

— At Hermitage Brae, Ehaabeth Brown, .siwuse 
of .htme.s Wishurt, itiei-cluinr, Leith, 

13. At Cheltenham, Mtirv. the wife of Major 
Patuek C'amplicIL luU> dfrln* 32fd regiment. 

— At Edinhurgli, Mri Janet Blair, wife of Ken- 
neth M‘Kcn7.ie, M. D. second daughter of the lali- 
William Blair, Esip \V. S. 

Id. Mrs Hogart. sen. of B.intasknie. 

— At hiS house, Clerk street, Edinburgh, Mr 
Alexander Fhillip, hiker ; ,iiul at the same ]daee, 
on the ‘iOtU Oeloner, Mi^ Janet liighs. h»s witi . 

— At Bonnoudsey, London, lohn Millar, M. D. 
only sim ot Mi John Millar, Caiiongate. 

17 . At Edinburgh, Mis.s J.incl Buchuii, young- 
est daughter ot ilie late John Bitcliaii, E:,q. of 
Lethani. 

LS. At Edinburgh, Mr Janies M'l.aehl.au, stu- 
dent in divinitv. 

— At Snuchland, after a fev’- hours .llin-.s, Mr 
John Ronaldson, a,^ed 

lU- At Leith, Mt.*! Ann Bengo, rchet ol th<‘ di*- 
ceased Mi .VlcKaudei Balfour, i^ihmet-mnkei, 
Kinghorii. 

— At her hou»i‘. in Pniuv’s-i-irei'r, Kdinhiirgh, 
Mrs (3raee Bamsay, reliet of the kite l>.a\ii! JLmi 
yiy, E-iq. Cr;n,gUith. 

— At Strathaveu, tlic rtwren 1 Dr John .Seoit, 
minister of that pnii h. 

20. At ilamhen. Ken'., Dhvtr, Lady of 
Sir James Maleobn, royal ’Ti:iiiMe>. 

— At Edinburgh, Mr Itobort l-imllav, writnig- 
master and accountant, .South Budge. 

— .At 1, OraJiam-Ktroet, Kdiiihingh. Mis*. Luey 
Lister, aged 1 7- 

21. At Twc*>J firt*en, I’eebK*-, Mi v stnluif,, 
daughter of the late Alcvinder Sliriiiig, F.vi. me.- 
chiuit in Cikt\g'»w. 

2J, At hes Jon*-# Cottage, Altrive lavko, A arrow , 
Mr fiotiert ll<.>gg, at the aihoiieed ;u!c <>i iiiiu't^- 
two. 

— At Home Lacy, Herefordshire, her Gnie* t'u» 
Duchess of Norfolk. 

— At hu, houiic, Riieeleuch I’kaec. Mr Peter .\k 
dersoii. merchant and general agent. 

— At Alx-Tdeen, C.ipr im Hector M'l.ean, for- 
merly of Uie -li'd n-giiiuMt, and late Rc<iy High- 
kinders. 

2.'k .At 31, C.’u.tle-stri'C? , Edinburgh, Miss Mar 
garet Muat, of L.'W'Vwade Hill. 

— At his house, Hill-pku-' , Edinburgh, Mr 
Thomas FyiHjr, lineii-tlraper- 

— At hh' house. Vardheads, Mr John Johni.toii, 
loti' Inker lu ladth. 

‘Ji. At Gilmo«*-iiI;u*'*, Edinhiiigh, Janu*' Tait, 
Kki. late of the Baharua.-,. 

2i. At Newm!iii«>w,iil8, near Montri>M‘, in the 
SJrhyear of his.'igo, P.nlriek, '.eeoiid son of »he 
late reverend John Wcbsier, minister ot Inverari- 

ty- 

27 . At Leney, Calherint* Lcslv, daughter of the 
late John Hunter Spreul) Crawford, E-sq. of (\m 
donhiil. 

— At St Patrick'<»i:iare, Kduiburgh, Isabella 
Crawford, wife of IVlr.!. P. Lurchcii, 11. N. .uid 
daughter of Mr W'lUmin ('rawford, ktii'.lsiirM'yor. 

— At Glasgow, Dr Pair lefe Cumin, protestor itf 
Oriental Langu«gi*s in lIi" Pinver^ity ol tPr-sgi.w. 

'JiK At Kdniburgh, in the H2d ye it oi his .ig.-, 
the reverend John Touch, I). 1). Jau imnisler of 
the Chapel of Kssc, St L'utiiljcrl'N t** eliarg»- 

he wa» inducteit 111 1 

3t» At Hawickj B{p.*d S9, .Mr Janno'. Oliver, incr' 
chant there. 

Nov. 1. At .St Nitnati<s, near Wooler, H. H. St 
Paul, Esq. M.P, one ot the reprcbent.ilivcs of t!)-' 
Irorougii of Berwick. 

2. At Ills house, m Hfinovcr-street, Edinburgh, 
Mr John I’oekbiirn, late baker there. 

trtA'Li— At AiiUftto IJav, Kingston, JamaicA, of 
the yellow fever, Ak-ximdei, ynuiigest son ot the 
late Mr Alexander Pew, j.eilh'. 


Oliver & Boyd, Priatcrs, EdmburjiU. 
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ON THE LITBRARY CHAttACTERS OF BISHOP WABBURTOX AND DR JOHNSON. 


The two greatest men of the last ccn* 
tur}! ill our national literature^ the 
greatest in comprehensiveness of mind 
and variety of talent^ were undoubted- 
ly Bishop Warliurton and Dr Johnson. 
For a long period of time, they exer- 
cistxi a kind of joint domination over 
the republic of letters— a dominion 
which, in the former, chiedy arose 
fram the hardy and unshrinking <led- 
unce of public opinion he exhibited, 
backed by extraordinary intellectual 
force and vigour ; and, in the latter, 
had its origin in Jhe universal awe and 
veneration his genius and character 
had excited. In the one, it was a tri- 
bute which fear of an immediate con- 
sequent castigation compelled all to 
pay ; in the other, it was an homage 
more voluntary, because less enforced, 
to iHiwers of the highest magnitude, 
and virtue of the most unblemished 
purity. The one, accounting dissent 
from his favovirite iheories as a crime of 
the blackest punished all non- 
conformists to the idol ho had set up 
with a most merciless measure ofimins 
and penalties; while the latter, possess- 
ing, indeed, not less of haughtiness and 
irritability, but more of prudiaice, had 
the good sinse to leave to public opi- 
nion his justificution against the at- 
tacks of his enemies. This joint and 
equal literary supremacy, notwitii- 
staiidiug that it was occasionally dis- 
turbed by frequent murmurings of 
jealousy in the former, and growlings 


of fearless opposition in the latter, 
continued, without being shaken by 
intestine division, till the former had 
lost, in inanity and dotage, his great 
ineiltal acuteness and strength, — and 
thus the lattei^had, by the departure of 
his rival, become the sole literary po- 
tentate *t)f his country. Time, how- 
ever, which as frequently consigns to 
neglect the meritorious productions of 
literature, as it showers down an in- 
crease of fame on the compositions of 
deserving genius, has long since quiet- 
ed the bustle which the, pen of War- 
bnrton always excited in his lifetime ; 
and his name, once numbered amongst 
the mighty of the earth, has been for 
sometime subjected to a partial if not 
total neglect. As the Roman Catho- 
lic church treated the bonc^of Wick- 
liffe with contumely, whom, living, 
they could not overcome ; so the pul)- 
lic seem determined to revenge up- 
on WarVmnon, when dead, the con- 
tempt they experienced from his 
haughtiness, and the unwillingly-paid 
devotion winch he enforced to his 
powers when living. And in the 
length of time which has elapsed from 
the period of his decease to the pre- 
sent day, many a kick has been in- 
flicted on the dead lion by animals 
who could not have dared to approach 
him while capable of defending and 
revenging himself.* Popular hostili- 
ty, as well as private, ought, however, 
to give place to candid examination 


* Amongst these, see one Watkins, the author of a book called Anecdotes of distic. 
guished Cliaracters ; who, in a note to the work, would fain persuade us tliat Warburton 
was merely a man of gieat and extensive reading, without inteUecr, acuteness, or wit 

VoL. vm. 2 H 
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and allowance ; and when exercised 
against a deserving subject, will only, 
in the end, reflect disgrace upon itself 
for an unworthy exercise w power. 
The fame of Warburton must, there- 
fore, at length ^perience a renewal of 
its brightness f and though perhaps 
shorn of some of its beams, wiUre- 
ccire its merited due at the hands of 
])osterity. A very different effect has 
time had over the fame of his great 
competitor : its only influence has been 
in showering down additional lustre 
on the name of Samuel Johnson, and 
dving to it that flxed and permanent 
basis and foundation which h is only 
for posterity to bestow. The best 
proof which* can be given of the exten- 
sive circulation of his writings, is the 
Ttsible effect which they have had over 
literature and criticism ; and the in- 
con testible assistance they have afford- 
ed to the great march of the human 
mind ; v/hile the works of Warbuitou 
stand unnumbered amoiigst the stond- 
ord productions in theology and criti- 
cism ; and his great work, the Divine 
Legation, remains, to use the words of 
Gibbon, a monument crumbling in 
the dust of the vigour and weakness 
of the human mind/* As there is, I 
believe, no writing extant in which 
the merits of these cxtraordLiary men 
have been made the subject of compa- 
rative criticism, though certainly the 
most alike in the peculiarities of their 
mental character of any of the literary 
worthies of their age, the mofct equal 
in force of intellect and univoisality of 
power, — ^an examination and Inquiry 
into their respective talents and cha- 
racters inav not be without its parti- 
cular benemt. It will, at least, be of 
use in displaying how far it is |)ossible 
for abilities the most splendid to se- 
duce their possessor to extravagance 
in the search for originality ; and how 
transit nt and momentary is the fame 
of paradoxical ingenuity, W'hen com- 
pared with that which rests on the 
immobility of established truth ! 

To the peculiar education of War- 
burton, may be ascribed most of the 
peculiarities of his character. Him- 
self, at first, an obscure provincial at- 
torney, undisciplined in the re^lsr 
course of academical study ; and re- 
fused, when he had even risen to co% 
Icbrity, a common academical honour ; 
owing none of the varied exuberance 
of bis knowledge to professors or pro- 
fessorships, to universities or colleges ; 


he naturally cherished a secret dislike 
to the regular disciplinarians of learn- 
ing ; and it was, at once, his delight 
and his pride to confound the followers 
of the beaten path in study, by recon- 
dite and variously sparkling erudition 
— to oppose hirosclt to whole cohorts 
of the standard corps of literature, in 
the confidence of his own individual 
power ; to strike out new paths in 
learning, and opc^n new vistas in know- 
ledge, with tbb rapidity of an enchant- 
er ; to demolish the old and station- 
ary structures of theology and litera- 
ture, and overturn^ them from their 
foundations, for the purpose of erect- 
ing his own novelciea in their stead, 
which supplied what they wanted of so- 
lidity, by speciousness and splendour ; 
and to daaale and astound the sup- 
porters of established principlts and 
maxims, by combating th(*in with a 
force of reason, and strength of logic, 
which was, perha|w/ as uncxanipled 
as it was audacious. His learning and 
his mental powers vrete equally esta- 
blished witnout assistance, and his 
haughtiness loved to shew limv Ins 
inbred mental vigour hud triuinphui 
over difficulties. From the same source* 
arose both the excellencies and defocts 
of his character. No pruning hand 
had ever been exerted to remove the 
cxcresccncics which flad been genera- 
ted in his mind, and to tame and so- 
ber the Wildness and extravagance with 
which it was so often overslmdowed. 
Thus his intellect rose up in rough 
and unshorn mightiness, and with it 
the pullulating seeds of sophistical in- 
genuity which grew with itsgrowth , and 
strengthened* with its stieiigth, till at 
lost he became an inveterate and radi- 
cated system-monger, and his mind a 
repository, where every subject in the- 
ology, criticism, or literature, had an 
hypothesis ready prepared for it. Nor 
less powerful in its influence, on his 
character, was the first reception he 
met with in literature, — ^in the univer- 
sal war, winch seemed, at his first rise, 
to be proclaimed against him. That 
his innovaling and paradoxijal spirit 
should procure him many adversaries, 
was hardly to be doubted, but, as if 
the hypotheses he advanced were mat- 
ters of established belief, he resented 
every departure from them, as a de- 
parture from truth itself j and his 
ungovernable haughtiness, atid impa- 
tience of contradiction, flamed out in 
angry defiance against his opposers, 
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and ovenvhelined them with an over« 
powering torrent of scurrility and 
abuse, winch was served by an in<* 
cxpugnable force of arguinent> and 
streiigthcnt'd by an unequalled promp- 
titude of wit. From these primary 
circumstances, his mind received an 
indelible impression; and Irom his 
first advance to greatness^ to his last 
approach to imbecility, he was the 
same, and unchanged ; the same oon^ 
structor of systems, the same desperate 
controversialist, the some dogmatical 
decider, tlie same determined oppugn- 
er of whatever authority had sano, 
tionttd in theology, or common sense 
establislu'd in taste. The resources 
of his ingenuity were not exhausted 
by time — the severity of his pen was 
not composed by age^nd Lowtli,. m 
whom his last attack was made, ytm 
no less fated than his first antagonist, 
Tillard, to receive the ^overflowings 
his gall. 

'I’he character of Dr Jcdinson was, 
[KM'haps, not less influenced by exUT- 
nu) circumstances, but they bad much 
less influence on the purely intellec- 
tual part of it. If the early difficul- 
ties through which he struggled, in 
conjunction with the original irrita- 
bility of his system, gave a strong 
tinge ot' inorosity to his character, that 
morosity w^as not communicated entire 
and unsoftcncd to bis writings. It 
did not form a constituent and essen- 
tial part of his compositions— a kind 
of perpetual and inseparable quality of 
the mind — nor was tne same itch for 
controversy so completely engrafted 
into, and connected with it. He had 
not any of that foolish knight-errant- 
ry which leads forth its votaries to n> 
new, in the iiitellcctual arena, the an- 
cient feats of persiinal prowess, and 
individual strength ; and which vrould 
sally forth, manAilly dealing its blows 
to the right hand and to the left, care- 
less on whom they fell, and regardless 
what side they injured, for no certain 
purpose, of visible design, save to ma- 
nifest the mightinessofits own strength. 
He did not vainly and ridiculously 
oppose himself to the world, for he 
well knew, that he who takes the 
world for his opponent, is sure, in the 
end, not to win ; and that, at last, his 
consolatioxi will only be that of Na- 
thaniel Lee in the madhouse. " The 
w'orld thinks me mad, and I think 
them * 60 , but numberi have prevailed 
over right/* lie did not concern lum- 


and jDr Johnson, 24^ 

self to answer every trifling and fool- 
ish attack whkh ignofftnoe and ma- 
lignity might make upon him, for he 
well knew,, that to do so is but to give 
duration to olgeetB in themselves in- 
significant; and wliich, otherwise, 
would h^ seedily lbi]gotteii. The 
only controyersiid eomj^tioiis he has 
left behind, ore his lettm to Jonas 
Hanway ; apd in thesc^ there is such 
a spirit of good-humoured placidity, 
as completely to prove, that controver- 
sial rancour formed no part of bis dis- 
position. Possessing, from bis long 
Intercourse with mankind, and deep 
insight into manners and men, much 
more practi^ good sense than his 
great rival, attd entertaining a much 
greater habitual regard for estahlislied 
institutions, he was not so desirous 
of leading the multitude from the 
road they had frequented to new- 
formed paths of his own. He had too 
much reverence for what bore the sem- 
blance of t^^i, to wish to discredit 
its supportcil ; or, by making attempts 
to beautify its outward api)earance, to 
run the hazard of undermining its 
foundation in the end. With an equal 
portion of that ingenuity and novelty 
of fancy which gives new colours to 
every subject, and brings to every 
theme new and unbacknied accessions 
of mind, he had too much intellectual 
solidity to delight in framing hypo- 
theses which could not communicate 
to the mind that satisfaction on which 
he loved to repose — and witliout the 
power of giving which all theories are 
but empty triflings. He had too much 
soundness in his taste to split into 
systems and quarter into subtleties 
the unchanged and unchangeable prin- 
ciples of nature*, or to convert into 
intricate and interwoven propositions 
the plain and unerring dictates of 
reason. His devotion to truth was 
too strong to suffer him to deceive 
others — his judgment too sound to al- 
low him to be deceived himself — 
whether the deceit was introduced by 
the reveries of a fervid imagination, or 
the insinuating dexterity of self-love, 
lie .is once reported to have said, 
** How great might have been my 
fame, had not my sole object been 
truth ;'* and the fixed foundation on 
which his fame now stands, may be 
considered as some reward for his 
immediate self-denial. 

If we proceed to compare their res- 
pective intellects^ it will, perhaps, be 
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ratber rlifficult to adjust the balance 
of auperiority. *In the first, great cha- 
racteristics or genius, unbounded com- 
prehension of mind, and receptabilitj 
of images— in the power of communi- 
cating, to mental matter, that living 
energy and aliljbntal nourishment— 
that intellectual leaven which gives it 
the capacity of being knead^ and 
workeil up into an exhaustless diver- 
sity of shajies and figurations— in the 
power of extracting and drawing fordi 
all that human reason, when bent to 
any given point, can educe— in tb# 
power of conceiving mighty plans iii 
the mind without destroying, in 
the grasp of the whole, the b^uty and 
the symmetry of the parts — ^in these 
first and foremost requisites genius, 
the endowments of both seem very 
evenly divided, though the balance, if 
at all, prqioiiderates on the side of 
Johnson. He had,«c^tainly, more of 
the vivifying mind of a piet— wore of 
that brightness of imagination which 
clothes all objects in a vesture of 
splendour — more of that fervid fulness 
which deepens and swells the current 
of thought— but not more of the 
boundh*ss expansion and versatility of 
mind — not more of the variegated ex- 
uberance of imagery, or expatiating 
ubiquity of fancy. He had, |wrhaps, 
not so much of that wide sweep of in- 
tellect, which, like u drag-net, draws 
all within its reach into its capacious 
reservoir of illustration, and which 
diminishes and contracts the resources 
of ingenuity by its extraordinairy pow- 
er of exhaustion ; nor had he any 
part of that fiery fervour, that indomit- 
able veliemence, which blazed forth in 
WarbuTton ; with ^ which be could 
burst through every bondage, and 
overcome every obstacle ; which it ivas 
impossible to withstand in its attacks, 
or delay in its course; and which, 
like the burning simoom pf the Ara- 
bian deserts, ah^lutely devastated and 
laid waste the regions of literature, 
with the aultrin^s of its ardour, and 
the unquenefaableness c(f its flame; 

In logical strength and acuteness — 
in the faculty of seeing immediately 
the weak side of an argument, and ex- 
posing its fallacy wi^ clearness and, 
fbrce^ln those powers which Dr John- 
,san h&s called the grappling irons of 
“^^the un<ierstanding — each was superla- 
tively pre-eminent ; and it would he 
difficult to decide whidi is the su^ie- 
iribr. Both great mastevs of the science 


of reasoning^^ndowed with tliat pe- 
netration of discernment, which in a 
moment pierces through the sophisti- 
cations of argumentation, and unravels 
the mazes of subtlety with intuitive 
quickness and precision— they were 
yet considerably different in the man- 
ner in which those talents were dis- 
played. In Johnson, the science of 
reasoning has the appearance of being 
more a natural faculty ; and in War- 
burton, ipore an artificial acquirement. 
The one delighted in exhibiting it in 
its naked force and undivided power — 
.the other was fonder of dividing it 
into distinctions, and reducing it into 
parts. The one delighted to over- 
whelm and confound — the other ra- 
ther to lead into intricacies, and puz- 
zle with contradictions. Tlie one 
wielded his weapons with such over- 
powering strength, that skill was ufc- 
less, and art unnecessary — the other 
made useof them as an experienced 
fencing-master, whom great natural 
strength, joined with much acquired 
skill, render irresistible. In the 
one, the first blow was generally the 
decider of the combat — in the other, 
the contest was often njore protracted, 
though the success in the end not less 
sure. It was the glory of the one, to 
evince at once his power, and, by a 
mi^ty blow, to destroy the antago- 
nist who assailed him — while it was at 
oifce the delight and pride of the other, 
to deprive his opponent gradually of 
every particle of armour and weapon 
of derence ; and when be had riven 
aw^av every obstacle and protection, 
cxiiftingly and mercilessly to despatch 
him. 

In real and true taste, Johnson was 
unquestionably the superior. Dis- 
carding all those systems of criticism 
which had so long fettered and con- 
fined the efforts of talent, he first esta- 
blished criticism on tlie basis and 
foundation of common sense; and thus 
liberated our future Shakspeares fVom 
those degrading chains and unworthy 
shackles, which custom had so long al- 
lowed the weak to impose upon the 
strong. His critical decisions — where- 
ever personal hostility did not inter- 
fere, and whertver his want of the 
finer and more delicate perception of 
inuniinute or intellectual beauty did 
not incapacitate liim ftom judging cor- 
rectly — are, and ever will be, incon- 
testible for their truth, and unequalled 
for their talent, and carry with them 
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that undeDial^le authority and weighty 
which nothing can question or with- 
stand. Plad he been, perhaps, a little 
less prejudiced, and a little more largely 
gifted with that fine feeling, which is 
as necessary to form a great critic as a 
great poet, he would certainly have 
been entitled to take a higher place in 
the province of criticism than any man 
who went before, or shall herea1‘ter 
succeed him. Of this true taste, in 
Warburton there was a most lament- 
able deficiency : with an equal lack of 
the more delicate and imaginative qua- 
lifications for critical judgment, he 
]X)sscssed none of that sound discrimi- 
native power, and unerring rectitude 
of tact, which so eminently distin- 
guished Johnson. The bias of his 
mind in criticism seems totally per- 
verted and warped, and the obliquity 
of his critical judgment is often as un- 
accountable as it is amazing. A great 
part of this is owing to the bigotted 
adlierence which he plaml in the sys- 
leius of the French critics, so popular 
in England in the beginning of the 
last century ,* and a much greater, to 
his own unconquerable propensity for 
adjusting and fashioning every thing 
according to the decrees of some stan- 
dard hypothesis W'hich had taken pos- 
session of his mind, and on w'hich, 
like tlie bed of Procrustes, he racked 
and tortured every unfortunate sub- 
ject, till he had reduced it, by a pro- 
cess of dislocation, into some conform- 
ity with his theories. His fondness 
for i)r Bentley, and Dr Bentley's style 
of criticism, tvas also another draw- 
back in his qualifications ; from him 
he derived that ine\tinguibhable rage 
for emendation, which has descended, 
like the prophet’s mantle, from critic 
to critic in succession ; and, indeed, 
what Bentley lias performed upon 
Milton, Warburton has no lers scru- 
pulously performed ujion Shakspeare, 
though iH:ihaps, with much more 
acuteness and ingenuity, in the exer- 
cise of his editorial capacity. For 
wanting this eraciidatory ardour— or, 
as he would call it, this critical •'w#— 
ho despised Dr Jolinson ; though, for 
his superabundance of it, Dr Johnson 
might much more justly have despised 
him. To Warburton, criticism was 
little else than ingenuity in inventing 
fresh varieties of the text, and dexte- 
rity and plausibility in their explana- 
tion. An author, chosen for the sub- 
ject of critical illustration, was to him 


nothing else than a lamb led out ta 
the slaughter, for the purpose of try- 
ing the sharpness of bis knife ; or an 
anvil, by frequently^ striking which 
his commentator might elicit scintilla* 
tions and sparkles of his owji> If he 
ever shines, it is always at the expense 
of his author. He IKmis utterjjr in- 
capable of entering into the spirit of 
his tpxt— of identifying himself with 
bis subject— of losing bis own indivi- 
duality and consequence in his author 
and his author's beauties. He had 
none of that true and refreshing spirit 
of criticism, which pours down a 
fresh radiance on the withering beau- 
ties of antiquity, and discloses new 
graces wherever its illuminating re- 
splendences are thrown, and which, 
like the skilful varnisher of some an- 
cient painting, renews and renovates, 
in the subject, its brilliancy and rich- 
ness of colouring, without altering the 
character of its loveliness, or impair- 
ing the symmetry of its proportions. 

. With the power of wit, both were 
almost equally gifted ; and the precise 
nature and description of that wit was 
in both pretty nearly the same. It 
was not that delicately gentle and re- 
fined species which distinguished Ad- 
dison, and which gave an almost eva- 
nescent air to the humour of his pages 
— but that coarse and forcible strength 
of wit, or rather humour, which it is 
impossible to withstand, and which 
breaks upon- an adversary as a torrent 
impetuous and overwhelming— abso- 
lutely stunning and confounding with 
its v^emence, its energy, and its force. 
Those who wish to see this species of 
wit in its highest perfection, cannot 
be better referred than to the contro- 
versial writings of Warburton, or of 
Dr Bentley, from whom M^arburton 
adopted his style in controversy. It 
was this overfiowing and vigorous pos- 
session of wit which rendered John- 
son so powerful in conversation, and 
enabled Warburton in controversy to 
defy the hosts of enemies who assailed 
him. Of those enemies, many were 
more exactly learned as to the point in 
question than himself— many equally 
sound reasoners— and, what is of no 
small advantage in reasoning, had a 
much better cause to defend, but they 
were all in the end worsted, defcatetl, 
and put to flight, by the auxiliary sallits 
of his wit, wiiich came forth in vollies 
as unexpected as they were irresistible. 
That this species of wit should fre* 
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quentlv be coupled with scurrility, 
was what might readily be anticipate 
— it was totmly destitute of delicacy, 
and had no redneiuent or polish. It ^ 
perhaps cannot* better he described, 
than by comparing it with the wit of 
Addison, to w h| |fi it was, in idi its 
sliapes, totaU|H|S8iniilar. The one 
was & wea|X)ir9ifinitely more power- 
ful^thougn the othiir retired much 
more of dexterity and science in its 
application. Tlie former was much 
more the instrument of a barbarian— 
the latter of a civilized combatant. 
The one was more fitted for the lighteir 
skirmishes of intellectual warfare, and 
softened courtliness of social inter- 
course — the other more uflapted for 
those contests, where no quarter is 
given, and no indulgence is exacted. 
In the one, wit was so highly polished, 
as frequently to lose* its effect — in the 
other, it was often so coarse and per- 
sonal, as to defeat its very purpose. 
In the one, it is the arch smile of con- 
temptuous scorn — in the other, the^ 
loud horse-laugh of ferocious defiance. 
The one was more fitted for the casti- 
gation of manners — the other Iwjtter 
adapted for the concussion of minds. 
The wit of the former was, like the 
missile of the Israelite, often over- 
coming, from the skill with which it 
was throwm — and that of the latter, 
the ponderous stone of Ajax laid hold 
of with extraordinary strength, and 
propelled witli extraordii^ary fury. In 
short, the wit of Addison, when com- 
pared with that of Waiburton and 
Johnson, was wlmt the polished sharp- 
ness of the ra})ier is m the ponderous 
weight of the battle-ax* eras the inno- 
cuous brilliancy ofthe lightning, to the 
overpowering crash of the thunderbolt. 

In poetical genius and capability, it 
would perhaps be unfair to compare 
tliem. What Warburton has written 
in verse, was merely the first juve- 
nile trying of his pen, and therefore 
hardly could hope to rival the mature 
and laboured poetical compositions of 
Johnson ; yet we may doubt whether, 
if Warburton had written more of 
poetry, he would have written better, 
or ever risen above mediocrity in the 
efforts of poetical talent. Of those 
higher qualifications of imagination 
and sensibility, which every true poet 
must possess, he was, as well as Jolin- 
soTi, utterly destitute ; but be bad not, 
like Johnson, a mind stored with a 
rich fund of poetical images, or a nice 


perception of harmony in sound, or 
melody in versification. His transla- 
tions are merely the productions of a 
school- boy, and such productions as 
many a school-boy would be ashamed 
to own. He seems to have possessed 
no ear attuned to the harmony of num- 
bers — no fondness fbt the music of 
rhyme, or the march of periods. In 
thit department of genius, therefore, 
he was utterly inferior to Johnson, 
who, if he did not possess the fine eve 
and highest exaltation of a poet, could 
clothe every subject be descanted upon 
with sonorous grandeur of verse, and 
gorgeous accompaniments of fancy. 

In the beauty of style, and the or- 
naments of language, Johnson, it is 
well known, was most immeasurably 
superior. His writings have given au 
increase of correctness and purity, a 
transfusion ofi* dignity and strength to 
our language, widen is uncxampleil 
in the annals of literature, and wliicli 
corrected, in their infiuence on our 
dialect, the diffused tameness of 
Addison, and the colloquialism of 
Swift. Whatever nearer upproaclies 
have been made to perfection in our 
language, have all been established on 
the foundation of bis writings ; and, 
perhaps, it would not be exceeding 
the hounds of justice to affirm, Uiat 
more is due to liirn in tlie refinement 
of the English tongue, than to any 
man in any language or in any coun- 
try, with trie angle exception of Ci- 
cero. If his own style itself is nut 
the best model in our language, it is 
from it certainly that the best model 
must be formed ; and, whoever shall 
in the end attain that summit of per- 
fection, it will Ik; from the copious 
fountain of Johnson that his materials 
roust be supplied. Of the graces and 
elegancies of diction, Warburton, on 
the contrary, had no conception : his 
thoughts were turned out in the 
dress which lay nearest to his hand ; 
and often their multiplicity was too 
great to allow him time to .find &r 
each a proper and suitable covering of 
expression. To harmony in tlic struc- 
ture of cadences, or splendour in the 
finishing of sentences, he was utterly 
void of pretension, and was, moreover, 
totally destitute of the power of se- 
lection or choice of words. Yet, he 
cannot justly be accused of neglect or 
contempt of tlie beauties of style, for 
no one altered more incessantly, or 
altered to less purpose, than Warbor- 
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ton. In one of his letters, he acknow- 
ledges, that there are many tliousand 
corrections and alterations merely of 
language in the second edition of his 
Julian ; and, to my own knowledge, 
there are no leas than 20,000 verbal 
corrections in the several editions of 
his Divine Legation, almost every one 
of which has no other effect than to 
render that worse whidi before was 
bad. He compared himself, in his 
alterations, to the bear who licks into 
form its shapeless offspring : but, with 
little felicity of‘ comparison, for his 
alterations, though they always bring 
down and reduce to tameness the ori- 
ginal nervous force of th6 expression, 
have seldom the effect of adding to 
its elegance or removing its infirmi- 
ties. Very different, in this respect, 
was Johnson's character in writing, 
who is, like Shakspeare, hardly ever 
known to have altered or corrected 
his productions after publication"; and 
whose mastery of diction was such, 
that it immediately brought, at his 
eomrtiand, the best and most appro- 
priate language which his subject re- 
quired. The answering power of his 
expression, were always exactly propor- 
tioned to the demand or bis thought : 
thoic is never any incongruity of this 
kind perceptible in his writings ; what 
he thought strongly, he could express 
forcibly and well ; and what he had 
once written, became fixed, and fixed, 
because it wiis imfiossible for altera- 
tion to improve, or correction to 
amend it. The greatest fault, iwr- 
haps. in his style, is the want of 
flexibility — tlie want of variety adapt- 
ed for every varying occasion ; it was 
too uniform to alter — it was too stiff* 
to bend — its natural tone was too high 
to admit of a graceful descent — the 
same was the expression, and the 
same the pompousness, of language, 
whether he descanted as a moralist, 
or complained as an advertiser: whe- 
ther he weighed in his balance the 
intellecta of Shakspeare and Milton, 
or denounced, with threats of punish- 
ment, against the person or persons, 
unknown, who hail pirated a paper 
ef his Idler. In Warburton's diction, 
which was uniformly faulty, it is 
needless to expatiate on any particu- 
lar faults; we may, however, men- 
tion that it was overrun with foreigh 
idioms, and exotic phraseology, and 
that it particularly abounds in Galli- 
cisms, which almost disgrace every 


sentence. In both, the style doubtless 
took its tincture from the peculiar 
complexion of their minds ; and while 
in the one it swelled into mijgestic 
elegance and dignified strength, in 
the other, it broke out into uncouth 
harshness, and uncttUI|||[ted force. 

In extent of leamfl^ln profUndity 
and depth' of erudition, Warburtoii 
may justly claim the superiority. No- 
thing more illustrates the different 
c^acters of these great men, than 
tlie different manner in which their 
reading was applied. In Johnson, 
learning became immediately 
transmuted into mind — it immediate- 
ly was cemsubstantiated with its re- 
ceiver ; it did not remain dormant, like 
a dull and inert mass in the intellect, 
unaltered and unalterable, but enter- 
ed, if I may use the expression, into 
the very core and marrow of the 
mind, * and became a quality and 
adjunct of the digestive power; it 
was instantaneously concocted into 
intellectual chyle — his mind had 
more the quality of a grinding en- 
gine, than a receiver; every parti- 
cle it absorbed became instinct with 
vital life — ^like the power of ffame it 
consumed al} approximating substan- 
ces. lu Warburton, the power cf 
digestion was certainly disproportion- 
eil to the insatiability.of appetite ; — 
what he could not retain, he was 
therefore obliged i)nmcdiately again 
to eject, and he did again eject ft, but 
not in its received and original state, 
but altered in its outward form and 
semblance, and niouldered up into 
some glitieringf and fantasticjd hypo- 
thesis, some original and more allur- 
ing shape, as different from its first 
condition as is from the crawling cater- 
pillar the butterfly which expands 
its golden wings in the air. Tlic de- 
fects of his digestive faculty, were 
amply supplied by his power of assi- 
milation, which, spidenike, had tl)e 
faculty of weaving innumerable webs 
and phantasms out of the matter 
which was presented to it, and dis- 
guising and recasting into some other 
outwardaj^arance &se morsels which 
were too Wd to retain, and too pon- 
derous to swidlow. Such indee<l was 
the voracity of his appetite, that he 
refused nothing which offered itself ; 
and the wide gulf of his intellectual 
appetite, often reminds us of the fioa 
Constrictor, after it has swallowed the 
Rhinoceros, as it lies in gorged and 
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torpid fulness, stretched out in dl its ment ; and what he had once learneci, 
giant length on the ground. This dif« his judgment was too Bound to per- 
ference in the perception and appli* mit him to warp, and his hnc of 
cation of knowledge^ was distinguish- truth too groat to allow him to con- 
able in every production of these coal. 

great men ; it ^perceptible from their In private life, the character of VVar- 
earlier worli^||lmir latestj and being burton was distinguished by the same 
occasioned b^nc peculiar c6nstme- kind of bold otamneas and unshrink- 
tion and formation of their mental ing cordiality; the same livid warmth 
faculties, it formed the character of in his enmities and fViendshi[Ks ; uikI 
their minds; and, therefore, conti- the same impatient haughtiness and 
nued, without receivingalteration, from dogmatical resolution which stood 
their first years of authorship to their forth displayed in his writings. No 
lost. In Johnson, therefore, learning, one oommunicatid to his productioni» 
when received, might more properly more of hU own personal cliaracter, 
bo called knowledge ; it was stripped or drew his own f\ill length so adini- 
of its superfluous and unnecessary rably in his* works. After a perns, il 
ports — ^it was winnowed of its chan, of what he has written, his cliaracti r 
and dcposiled in the receptacles of lies in all its native colours before otir 
thought, while, in Warburton, it was eyes, and wc hardly want the inti- 
like clay tluown into a mould ready macy of a personal acqutunt:iuce to bo 
prepared for it, for the purpose of fully and thoroughly masters of his 
forming materials for building up to peeul^rilies. What ho thouglit, he 
their measureless height the countlesH dauntlessly and fearlessly expressed, 
edifices of his fancy. Disguise ho hated, and subtertuge he 

In that practical knowledge of, and despised^ lie wlio was the eneiii) of 
insight into human nature, which Warburton, was sure of bold, honest, 
forms the chief qualification for the and manly hostility ; ho who uas his 
moralist, and the writer on men an<i tViend was equally aTtain of tiu full 
manners, Johnson was greatly supe- iiarticipation jjl* all the benefits of as- 
rior to Warburton. The former had sistance and protection. It was one 
acquired his knowledge in tlie tutor- of his maxims, both in his public and 
ing school of adversity ; and the long private character, ** He who is not with 
and dreary probation he had to serve me is against me.'' lie hated a neu- 
before he attained to comjietence and tral worse even than an eiumy; to 
success, bad given him a sound and him indifference was worse than de- 
pieremg view into life and human no- cided dislike ; hnptrturhable placidity 
lure, while tiic haughtiness of the more disagreeable than a stonii. Pass 
latter formed a kind of circle about over liis opinions or his product ions 
him, which prevented his mingling without giving any decided opinion as 
with the crowd, and teriving, by uni- to their justice or their merits, and 
versa] converse and acquaintance, an he would immediately number }ou 
universal and comprehensive know- amongst the list of ins foes, and let 
ledge of man. He was also a more loose upon you all the torrent of his 
prejudiced and less unbio-ssed specta- mingled scurrility and wit. This fer- 
tor of mankind, continually referring vid warmth of temper fircquently over- 
their'causes of action, not to the ac- powered the cooler dictaU^s of Ins rea- 
knowledged principles of experience, son, and to this we may perhaps as- 
but^M|>nie pre»conceived and ready- cribe that high and overstrained excess 
fasfaflH theory of his own, with of prolW which he showered down 
whicn^e mode every deduction to the productions of his friends ; 

t»quare in and quadrate, and to whose for of flattery wc cannot justly accuse 
decision he refln-red the settlement of him: he would have disdaitu 1 what he 
^ the various anomalies and pheno- conceived implied fear. One exception, 
which distract the inquirer into however, must be made to this le- 
human nature. Otherwise was the mark, and that is, the case of Bishop 
knowledge of Johnson formed. He Shei lock, whom, during his life, War- 
was no specuktist in hw views of burton extravagantly praised, and, nl- 
mankind ; what he had leanied, he ^cr the death of that prelate, not only 
leiAed from practical experience ; expunged from his writings every syl- 
coimented upon with extraordinary labic of commendation, but para- 
acijPj^Sh and p«»netration of discern- graphed hnu in the Dunciad of his 
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Divine Legation with the utmost con- 
tumely and contempt. For neglect 
of his clerical duties, Warbiirton has 
been lashed by the unsparing hand of 
a relentless sadrist, whose pictures are 
often less of true resemblances thau 
hideous caiicutures ; but the sufSrages 
of many must overpower the tesdmony 
of one ; and it has been almost unU 
versally agreed, that in the discliarge 
^f tlic social relations of life, Ids con- 
. was equally faultless and exem- 
$^ry. The character of Johnson has 
nicn so often poiirtrayed, and, through 
the admirable delineations of his bio- 
graphers, is now so well known, that it 
would be useless to attempt to vie- 
scribe it. He had certainly more lia- 
bitual reverence for what be conceived 
to be trutli ; was. more rigid in his 
morality, more fervid in his piety, 
than Warburton. He had not less 
>(Tlia]Ks of pride and haughtiness, but 
I is pride was more lofty, his baughd- 
ness more independent He could not 
bend to greatness, nor stoop to rise as 
Wjuburton certainly could do, and 
sometimes did. His character, while 
it was much more dignified than that 
of Warburton, had not the same mix- 
ture of impetuosity and warmth, and 
thus he was jircvented from falling into 
those excesses which the former could 
hardly avoid. Both had a certain por- 
tion of intolerance in their dispositions, 
but in Johnson that intolerance was 
rxcrlcd against the oppugners of that 
creed he had received from others, 
vhilc in Warburton it was directed 
against the qu(‘Stioncrs of theories of 
his own. In the rme, it was prejudice 
uninixed — in the other, it was always 
prejuilire co-operating with vanity. 
Tpon the whole, perhaps, the charac- 
ter t»f Warhurtori, iiotwitbslHiidiug its 
dictating aixl dogmatical insolence, 
v\as the* most attracting of the two. 
'flicrc is, notwithstanding all its cf- 
fcrvesccnctis and excesses, a generous 
fervour, a kindliness of soul, an en- 
thusiastic warmth about it, which in- 
duces us to like him in spite of our- 
selves, and to which wc can forgive 
whiiU'vcr is disgusting in his scurrili- 
ty or revolting in his pride. 

To bring my observations on tjie 
characters of these great men to a close, 
— in Warburton, the distinguishing fa- 
culty was a fiery and ungovernable vi- 
gour of intellect, a restless and irre- 
pressible vehemence of mind, an un- 
qiicncliable and never-dormaut princi- 
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pie of action, which required con- 
tinually some fresh matter to work 
on — some fresU subject to exercise its 
power — ^some tiew and untried space 
to perambulate and to pass throi4;h : 
it was an ever-working and operating 
faculty, an ever^moving and resisting 
principle, which it wa4|||topo6aible to 
tire or tame. There nw nothing like 
rest or slumber about it: it couM not 
stagnate ; it could not stop : it was im- 
possible to weaken its energies, or to 
contract their operation. No matter 
was too tough for its force, no metal 
too unmallcablc for its strokes. 

Such was tlie elasticity of its con- 
stitution, that it cqujd not be broken ; 
such was its innate and suipassing re- 
sistibility of temperament, that it could 
not be overwhelmed. Kntanglc it with 
subtleties, and it immediately snapt 
asunder its bonds, as Sampson burst 
the encompassing cords of the Philis- 
tine. Bury it with learning, and it 
immediately mounted up with the 
brilliancy and rapidity of a sky-rocket, 
and .scattered about it sparks and 
. scintillations, which lightcncil the 
whole atmosphere of literature. It 
was this volatility of spirit, this forci- 
ble and indomitable action of mind, 
this never- tiring and never* wcakcuiiig 
intellectual energy, this bounding and 
unceasing mental elasticity, which 
serves to distinguish Warburton not 
only from Dr Johnson, but also from 
all tjie characters who have ever ap- 
peared in literature ; and it is to the 
kolt-corrodiiig effect of thcvse qualities, 
that his alienation of mind at the lat- 
ter fXTioil of his life is undoubtedly ^ 
to be attributed. ^ 

The niind of Johnson, on the con- 
trary* was uttcrlH^cvoid of all that 
inieUectual activity and elasticity 
which Warburton |»ossessed. There 
W 21 .S about it an liabitual and dogged 
sluggishness, an inert and listless tor- 
]Kir, a relui‘taiice to call forth its ener- 
gies and exercise its powers ; it slum- 
bered, but its slumbers were those of 
a giant. With more of positive force 
when called into action, it had not 
the same principh' of motion, the 
same continual beat, the same sleep- 
less inquietude and feverish excite- 
ment. It lay there like the levia- 
than, reposing amidst the depths of 
the ocean, till necessity drove it out 
to display the magnitude of bis 
strength. The one waited quietly in 
its den for food, - vdtile the other 
2 I 
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proivled about continually for prey. 
To the ktter^ inaction was impossi- 
ble; to the former, voluntary exer- 
tion was unknown. Solidity and con- 
dension were the qualities of the one ; 
continued vigour and pliability the 
characteristics of the other. The one 
os a machines was more clumsy in its 
movements ; the other, more light and 
unincumbered, but less effectual in 
its operation; the forces of tlie one 
were more scattered, tlie resources of 
the other less alert. In Warburton, 
there was a boundless fertility of vi- 
gour, which ripened up into all the 
rankness of rich luxuriance. In John- 
son, the harvestipf intellect was not 
so spontaneous, nor perhaps its fertili- 
ty so great ; but when once raised, it 
never required the hand of the weedcr, 
but rose unmixed with tares. The 
genius of one, like a cascade, threw up 
its water in the air, which glistened 
in the sun, and shone with tlie varie- 
ty of ten thousand hues and colour- 
ings ; w’hile the talents of the other 
never exerted tliemselves, without 
joining at the same time utility with 
splendour. The one, like the Gladia- 
tor of Lysippus, had every nerv’c in 
motion, and every muscle flexible 
with elasticity; while, in the other, 
like the colos^ statues of Michael 
Angelo, all was undivided energy and 
bursting strength. 

Such were the characters of these 
great men, of whom it is difficuU to . 
decide which was the greater, or which 
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possessed in a {^eater portion those 
qualities v/hich ^ve a title to intellec- 
tual supremacy. The fame of John- 
son will here^er principally rest on 
his productions, as a moralist and a 
critic; while that of Warburton, 
when again revived, will as certainly 
be rais^ on tlie foundation of his 
theological writings. Whatever may 
be thought of the truth of some of 
his theories, or the unseemliness of 
some of his attacks, it is impossible to 
deny that his Alliance and Divine le- 
gation are the most si)lcndid, tlie most 
original, the most ingenious defences 
of our ccclesLutiral establishment, and 
of revelation itself, that ever man con- 
structed. On those, as on the sure 
and uncliangeablt; evidences of iiis 
powers, his admirers may depend for 
his reception with j>osterily ; with 
whom, when the name of Johnson, 
rich in the accumulated tributes of 
time, shall hereafter he accounted the 
mightiest amongst those “ who have 
given ardour to virtue, and confidence 
to truth theii, shall the name of 
Warburton, also, purified frofn the 
stains which have obscured and suUiccl 
its lustre, be numbered amongst the 
brightest lights of the Protestant church 
— amongS't the greatest of those who 
have adorned it by their genius, or ex- 
al^ it by tlicir learning, a wortliy 
accession to ihc mighty fellowship and 
comintihion of Episcopius, Chilling** 
worth, '#nd Hooker. 

C. 11. 


SEMtMORiE aiOGRArUKir; 

No. H. 


TO CHRlSTOPItXH NOKTU, ESvt. 

LeiglUan Buzxard, ^st Xsv, lS2t^. 

Dear Sir, 

My performance of posthumous justice to QZX., my late deccasetl and inucli 
deplored friend, has been somewhat interrupted by a short absence from tlu* 
peaceful privacy I enjoy at Leighton Buzzard. Y our ready compliance, how- 
ever, with ray desire, that these biographical jewels should not lie lockrf up ii> 
a hibliothecary cabinet, has made me feel that I am enabled to be a faithful 
executor to QZX.'s feme. By being evulgateil in your Magazine, tliese are no 
longer /b/ia SybilHm ; they shall not float about unfixed, at the im-rcy, not 
only rf air, but of fire and steel. Had they not found such a reccpt irle, they 
might perhaps (when my enraptured eye shall no more pore upon them, and 
my protecting hand shall fail to guard them) have experienced the fate of ma- 
predecessors. The erudite labours of liim w))o was di- 
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at the faggot with the old plays of the llcruld Warburton, and have provoked 
as many imprecations as thc'y have done upon tlie incalculably expensive fru- 
gality of some notable house-maid, who might reason as Warburton's servant 
did — that to devote to the kindling of a hre old and scribbled paper, is far bet- 
ter than so to em^floy that which is still clean and stout. And although those 
MSS., whose contents you shall have made public, will become thereby, as the 
great Dr Bentley said, notliing more thati mcked oranges^ yet am J even more 
than well-content, since (to continue the metaphor) your conmltionary still 
has elaborated their juice into a rich candied extract, and expanded its flavour 
so widely, that all the world may now have a taste of it. Thus then the 
stamp of perpetuity is put upon QZX.'s work ; for the multiplicity of your 
impressions (only think what a proud statement you made in October of your 
well-deserved popularity at home and abroad!) raises it beyond the reach of 
casualty. 

I aiil much grieved, however, to hear that the document, which purports to 
have come from Mr Kirby, is apocryphal — and I fear some slur is thrown 
upon rue, as if I were capable of knowingly sending you supi>osititious matter. 
Can it be necessary to assure you, that it came into my hands exactly as all the 
rest did ? It was delivered to you in equal good faith with all the rest. There 
is no one of the MSS. which 1 inherit bearing a fairer or honester look about 
it. It must be apocryphal, I grant ; but as I am incapable of bearing a share 
in imposing; literary forgeries ujron the world, so neither wdll I allow the clia- 
racter of QZX. to be impeached on this head. ' De is clear of attempting to 
delude any one. And the only way of accounting for it (if it be an imposi- 
tion) is, that, in the eagerness of my firiend to obtain intelligence> he laid him- 
self open to the despicable waggery of some witling. For I need not inform 
you, nor bid you tlierefbre beware, that there are certain persons who are much 
given to that vain and foolish figure of rhetoric called ironia ; they use it not on* 
ly in conversation, but also in wieir writings, and pretend in this way to correct 
those whom they accuse of dullness and pedantry,-— so attacking, in a most un- 
warrantable way, the staid and operose pioneers of literature. Sometimes these 
banterers wage their fickle war against the practisers and abettors of cockney 
affl ctatioii, ])ertness, and vulgarity — against the compilers of catch-penny pub- 
lications— against ignorant meddlers in politics, and various others, whom they 
tax with folly or presumption ; and although there may he just reason for cen- 
suring many of these i>ersous, yet, Mr Christopher, 1 wholly disapprove of this 
way of amending them. Since, in the first place, I always believe what I read 
exactly as tlic plain words appear on the paper. I should as soon take myself 
or you for an imaginary cliuracter, as suppose tliat apparent praise w'as meant 
for reproof ; or that what bears the open signature of some well-known writer 
was merely a squib wearing his mask to make him ridiculous. 1 am a straight 
forward matti r-of-tact )>crson, and this bye-play con/ounds me. I am led into 
a snare by it. And, secondly, this practice tends to most m^erial errors ; for, 
to take an example, as QZX.'s collections may possibly be digested into real 
history, a false ilocumeiit thus creeping in may usurp the place of truth, — and 
i fictitious fact niuy bo iialmed upon the world, and become the parent of iii- 
iiuuierablc erroneous inferences. Sinee, then, Mr Kirby has declared that, he 
s not the author of the letter in question, (though I would that he had made 
in affidavit of it,) it shall be branded with the mark of apocryphal ; and if lie 
has a copy of the auihentic letter which he probably sent QZX., and will 
transmit it to you, I make no doubt you will insert it in some supplementary 
naimcr, that the integrity of Mrs Clinker's biography may be unimpaired. 

Ucully this business has made me so suspicious, that I am half inclined to 
loubt the genuineness of every letter from a fresh correspondent. Since your 
tad No. came out, I have received a pressing request that. I will publish no 
liOre lives in -Mr* Blackwood's Miigazine; and the writer offers to bring them 
>ut in a separate publication. He .says they ‘shall appear periodically with 
)ther flourishing works which he publishes, namely, his Journal of Voyages 
md Travels, and his Journal of Novels ; and ho tliiuks they would tell well 
inder the title of the Journal of Lives, or Monthly Biographer. He is pleas- 
'd to abuse your Magazine, and say, It is a wonder that the possessor of such 
ruriositics could think of producing them mavenal> aervilcj corrupt vehicle 
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of the canting crew who preach legitimacy^ and who have basely shut up that 
frank, noble-ininddd, liberal, unprejudiced, but, alas ! now deeply-injured man, 
who was just on the point of becoming the regenerator of Europe/* He signs 
himself H. Phillipsk Now, can this letter have come from ,the sapient kniglit 
of Blackfriars, whose primitive diet has acquired for him the honour of being 
called Sir Pythagoras ? or is it a forgery in that great man's name ? I protess 
myself inclined tp b^eve that it is an imposition ; for it can hardly be presum- 
ed, that a man, who, like Sir Richard, busies himself in refuting Sir Isaac 
Newton, should condescend to such unphdosophical matfiTs, and such radi- 
cal slang. But whether it be a falsity on not, I reply not to the writer. It 
shall still be your part, Mr Christopher, to place the garland of literary renown 
on Q/X.'s bust. No other shall int^erc in this matter, since you did it 
at my first request so readily and so gracefully. 

This present fasciculus will be, I hope, as much approved as the fonucr — I 
am, &c. 

Giles MinnLESTiTtji. 


JUR RICHARD GOSSIP, V-ULOAKLY CALLED DrCFY GOSSIP. 

Synopsis. Hichord, illegitimate son of MaTguret Gossip, chambermaid at the 
tion Tavern, born 1st April, 17113, his putadve'father was .l^er Quidnunc — ran on er- 
rands till ten years old— employed in a harber*8 shop in Seven Dials— in 1730, sets up rrmic 
as barber in the Barbican — ^marries Prudence Higgins, by whom he had one daughter. 
Tabitha, who survived him— finds tlie access to news in London the cause of his negUtt- 
ing his business— removes in 1791 to the village of Jadsby, where he officiated not only an 
shaver, but also as apothecaiy, carpenter, and dentist— died in 1801, aged 86.* 
Documents. TYP. “ My grandmother,” by Prince Hoore, Ksq. London. 8vo. 
1806.— Works of the City Poet, 2 vols. 1778.— MS. Journal of Philip Vapour, Lsq. — 
An ordinal autographic Bill and Note. — Letter from John Oldlmck, Ksii.— Hegister of 
birth, marriage, and burial, (penes me Q,Z.X.) 


fMy friend begins with all Mr Gossip's speeches, and with the famous song, 
whose chorus ends with Dicky Gdssip is the man," from My (iranil- 
mother," which is in the shape of a farce; although it cannot be doubted, that 
tile real Dicky Gossip was the ba.sis of the character there introduced. Unk ss, 
however, Mr P. Hoare can assure us of the authenticity of the words, (and 
possibly some Boswell or Spence noted th^m down,) I shall l>e content li> 
refer your readers to the printed work. The marrow of them is found in the 
synopsis, 3 G. M. 


Gidcs bp Q. lloraiius Flaccus, and the City Poet ofllHS. 


Ad Thaliarchum. 

Di47n aimt ht/ems, vohpiaii vidu/gcndum. 
« 

Vidcs, ut alia stet nive candidum 
Soracte, nec jam sustineant onus 
Silva; laborantea, geluque 
Flumina constitcriut acuto. 

Dissolve frigos, ligna super foco 
Large reponens ; abjue beni^nhis 
Deprome quadrimum Sabina, 

C) Thaliarche, mcrum diota. 

Quid sit futurum eras, fi:^ quTcrerc ; ct 
Quern SOTS dierum cunque dabit, lucro 
Appone ; nec dulces amores 
Spinrnc pucr, neque tu choreas. 

Donee abest 

Moroea. t campus, ei axe» 

Lcnesqne sull lectern susurri 
Cooiposita repetantur bora $ 


To Dicky Gossip. 

White he thinks of tiitU ^iaitlCf not ioforgei 
his 'unggery. 

Do you see ^at stately eaxon. 

Which looks wit]) all its whiteness, 

I^kc a bush e'ctlaid with snow ; 

• And the ciuh, which range below, 

Stand stiff in frosty bxfghtness. 

Gome, melt some sweet pomatum— 

And, for powder do not stint us ; 

Draw your irons from the stove ; 

And, Dicky, quickly move. 

To make my old wig as portentous, 

1)un*t ask of to-morrow's ni.i.tors. 

Since them, nor you, nor I, I<now ; 

Mind yijur sliop, niy fcoy, nor spurn 
From custom ITS, to cam. 

For semping tUtir muzzle.^, their rhinr.^ 

Show ymjrself a wise wigoortker, 

For sure you’ve enough to hiinclit. 

As long as folks (ton't wear 
Their own untriiuniwJ grey hair, 
Without heeding the whispers of i^camlui 
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Nunc et lalentis prodiunr intimo 
Gratus puclltr rims ab angulo, 
Pignusciue dereptum lacertis 
Aut ugito male pertinaci. 


Yet ah, those cars so itching ! 

My muse can not restrain ’em ; 

Should a laugh come from the street. 
Comb and razor you would quit. 

Nor longer could your fingers retain ’em* 


I grieve to say, that I cannot find out who the dty poet of London was m 
In former tiroes, John Taylor, Elkaneh Settle, and Thomas ShadweU, 
acquitteil themselves finely in that office. Nor can 1 learn that the place is 
filled up at present ; the persons who occasionally come forward being volun- 
tary, and not official performers. It is due to the young gentleman mentioned 
in No I. to say, that the cUsoovery of the resemblance between the English and 
I-atin ode is his ; they are now printed, therefore, in juxta-position, for the 
benefit of the curious, as indeed It is surprising, that two poets of such differ- 
ent ages should have hit on ideas so much alike. Q.Z.X* 


An Extract from the Private Journal of the late Philip Vapour^ Esq, 


Tuesday — I iOw-spirited, cursed low 
—but not determined whether to 
shoot myself, drown, or go. to Sir 
Matthew s. A fool of a fellow, who 
calls himself Dicky Gossip, came to 
shave mt — never heard such a prater 
in my life ; his tongue ran at such a 
rate, that I could get nothing from 
him but tattle. SoufPrance did no- 
thing but ejaculate Quel babillard! 
He put me in a passion, and I fof^ot 
my olue devils. 

Thursday — To my infinite surprise, 
1 found that my loquacious barW is 
the very person acting as my apothe- 
cary, The fellow, however, is amus- 
ing ; and his boasts of being as much 
aufail in medicine as in shaving, are 
laughable enough, particularly as his 
gabble is unfailing, continuous, fluent 


upon every topic, and e(j[U3lly perti- 
nent ujKm all, or rather impertinent. 

Monday— Florella’s Ijick has made 
me a happy fellow; but who should 
the carpenter be tliat fitted up the 
sli(Uug*panncl, which enabled her to 
appear as the picture of her grand- 
mother, but my redoubted barber and 
apothecary Dicky Gossip ! He has a 
fourth occupation ; I wonder I did 
not want him in that department, as 
they say tooth-ache is symptomatic of 
being in love —for the chattering ras- 
cal is a dentist also. Well may he 
sing, as Soutfrance tells me he does— 

For this trade or that. 

They all come w pat as they can ; 

For shaving and tooth-drawing. 
Bleeding, cabbaging, or sawing, 

Dicky Gossip, Dicky Gossip, is the num. 


AUTOGBAPIIIC DILI. AND NOTE. 

The Worship full Mr Alderman Pcntwen'Je, 

1787. JDr to li. Gossip, 

Jan, 4. For a new tie wigg - - i!8 8 0 

Feb. 6. Item for a powder puft’ ^ 0*0 

Mar. 17. Item for a brown scratch ti J o 

*5. Item for a quarter’s shaving 0 10 6 


Xl* 4 0 


WoRSHirruLt. Sir, 

1 shou*i)n't have sent your worship s bill, only as you desired me,. I thought 
your worship wou'd like to know, as how Captain Pur.«^y, of nhc Train-bands, 
fill down in a fit just now, at Mr .Mudge’s door — I can Mep up with the 
particklars in a minute, if your worship pleases. Also, IMrs Morrison’s mar- 
riage with Mr Cruickshank's is broke off— some say that he trod upon her 
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cat’s tail, and others, that she has found out that he has another wife alive. 
If 1 can know for a sartainty, I will l>e wdth your worship in a minute* 
Your worship's old wigg is in pipes, and will be baked to-morrow. The 
day after next the address is to be carried up to the King, by the Common 
Council. I hope your worship will go— -nobody’s heat! shall be better or 
more handsomely dressed— and 1 am your worship 's poor servant, to com- 
mand, 

H. I). Gossir. 


Letter from J. Oldbucky Esq. to QZX. 


Siu, — 1 have applied to ray barber, 
dacob Caxon, according to your re- 
quest, about the master of whom he 
learnt his notable art of torturing dead 
hair, and scraping chins, and bald 
pates. Not being acquainted with 
you, I do not venture to guess whe- 
ther tlie information, which 1 have 
drained from his paucity of brains, 
will be looked upon as important — 
suum cuique. Caxon’s mind has bare- 
ly room for the entertainment ef ideas 
arising from things present with him, 
and none hardly for those that are 
past. All he recollects is, tjial Dicky 
Gossip, who was his Magnus Apollo 
in the Barbican, in London, had a 
greater fondness for uttering news 
than for removing beards — that he 
was ambulatory rather than sedentary 
— and more inclified to pry into the 
secrets, under a wig, than to comb 
that useful appendage itself. The 
only specific fact {lertaining to your 
hero, with which Jacob’s memory 
seems chained is, that Gossip once cut 
sheer through a gentleman’s cheek, to 
his grinders, in shaving him, because 
he, the said Dicky, could not forbear 
watching the process of a matrimonial 
dispute, in the opposite house ; and, 
as it terminated in a leg of mutton 
being thrown out of the window by a 
vixen, before Dicky had completed 
his operation with the razor, so two 
catastrophes were simultaneous ; the 
husband lost the promise of his din- 
ner, and the shavee found, on rising 
from under Kd’s hands, two fissures 
in his face^^^t^ugh which he might. 


Monkharns, 7/4 July, 1806. 

if he pleased, put his dinner into his 
mouth. This noticeable fact lies 
like a substance” upon Jacob’s mind 
— and on jogging his memory thret* 
timcis — three times have we stumbled 
upon it, and upon nothing else. And 
now, if this is of use to you, learned 
sir, you are heartily welcome to it. 
Your apologies, for intruding inqui- 
ries Ujpon a stranger, are unnecessary. 
The importance of what I can com- 
municate, proves the propriety of your 
having made researches in this quar- 
ter. Doubtless, you cannot always 
get such an equivalent as the present, 
for your outlay m postage. If you 
eveil publish your work, I shall have ' 
great curiosity to see it ; but beg for 
time to deliberate, before I make myself 
.responsible os a subscriber to it; I 
am not at all ambitious that my name 
should be addressed as authority tor 
wliat I have here supplied you with.* 
With much respect for so painstaking 
a man of letters as you are, for one 
who seems detennined, not only to 
tish the great ocean of literature, but 
to catch the very sprats and shrimps 
in every creek of it, — I am, Sir, your 
obedient humble servant, 

J0f>fATirAN K. 

P. S. If you have any beggar’s life 
in band, I crave to recommend, us a 
most useful coadjutor, Mr Adam or 
Edie Ochiltree, a gentleman of these 
parts, for he has made that braiicli of 
biograxfhy his particular study, and 
has devoted a considerable part of his 
life to it.t 


This suggestion of Mr OWbuck’s modesty could not be cornpbed with, as \\\u com- 
would, in that case, fail of being sufliciently verified. Q/X. 
if ura^tar prevents us from inserting the copies of the i’unsh Register ('ertifi- 
icy sliaU be forthconiing if any doubt arises. C. N. 
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2.57 


The earlier frosts had loag begun 
Their work on ev'ry tenderer tree. 

And nearly banished, one by one, 

Blythe summer's tints of greenery ; 

For every bough’s extremity 
Turned slowly to aii alien hue ; 

The ashes laded to a yellow, 

I'he limes became all sickly sallow. 

And tawney-red the hawthorns grew. 

Tlie beeches' gloss fled fast away, 

And left them brown as iron ore ; 

And e’en the old oak's outer spray, 

Marks of this nightly searing bore ; 

And y ester eye, the frequent shower 
Shrouded the moQ)i in wat'ry gloom. 

And drench’d the branches drooping low; 
And now, a more relentless foe f 
Hoarse wind of Autumn thou art come ! 

By the loud uproar of the din. 

Pour’d thro’ yon swaying avenue ; 

Whose arching elms, to one within. 

Appear some huge cathedral view ; 

And by those flickering leaves that strew 
The late ’uncumber'd tracks of deer — 

And by that tossing pine, which fast 
Stoops tike some drifting shallop's mast. 
Hoarse wind of Aufhinn thou art here ! 

Sec how^ the deer are crow^ding round 
Yon group of patriarchal oaks, 

Whose wide extended limbs rebound 
Against the blast's assiduous strokes : 
The dappled henl, with anxious looks;. 
And heads all earthward bending move. 

To pry where auburn acorns rest 
New shaken from their cups above,— 

And glean a rich autumnal feast. 

Aye, wind of autumn, wild and rude 
Thou com'st to rend, with ruthless hand. 
The sickening foliage of the w'ood ; 

For all that spring, with nurture bland. 
Of mild and tepid breezes flinn'd— 

And fed with balmy dew and shower ; 

And all that summer's sunny sky 
Disclosed in rich maturity. 

Must sink before thy wasting power. 

Thy hands are busy, noisy blast. 

In stripping each discolored tree. 

Of shoals ^ leaves wliich flutter past— 
Their min this, but sport to thee. 
And*though thy vidence we see. 

Now tearing down a load, and now. 

But what would fill an infitnt’s hand ; 
Yet ere thou goest, each tree dull stand 
AVith trunk unved'd, and leafless bough. 
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Vet no— the oak and bcccli shall still 
Hold to the south some garland sere^ 

Nor lose these hard-kept honours till 
The winter-iviud^ thy wild compeer. 

Roar still more loudly in the eor. 

And see, the holly stands secure. 

It scorns you hoth, defies your bluster. 

Nor loses leaf, por coral cluster. 

Unless for christrafas garniture. 

Like loaves from some deciduous tree. 

Since youthful fancies fall away. 

Oh, may I like yon holly be. 

And gain tliose stabler tastes, which stay ! 

Nor, as life’s seasons cliangc, decay 1 
hi ay 1 accoinplishmcnts possess. 

To make me— like the holly bower— 

Retain a cheering leaiiness. 

Yea, even in age’s wintry hour. 


raOf OOUC SrOlftN BEFORK a private TlIkATRICAI. ri-RIORMANrE IN 
MANCHESTER. 

High oVr tlie drama’s visionary scene 
The goddess Fancy rules— its J&ry queen ; 

She o’er its new created worlds presides. 

And all the inovemcnts of it« magic guides. 

Oui hearts, bewitch'd, submissive own her sway— 

Real as she prompts, and, as she wills, obc^. 

9 Cull’d by her power, and* by her mfiuence led, 

The stage, nt^w {leopled, swarms with luighty dead ; 

The great of old a charnel revel kero. 

And Kings and Cscbars issue from their sleep ; 

Her boundless flights no limits can restrain, 
jj|pi time resists, and space obstructs, in vain ; 

She, mighty mistress, each defect suppti% , 

And grants us all that sterner Truth aetiies. 

* Since then, the votaries of her scenic powa:, ; 

Wc stoop to linger in her favourito bower ; ‘ 

Since early moved, and, hearkening to her cfliU, 

Wc worship Fancy in her fairy hall ; 

Respect the power whose ministers we stands " 

And pay the tribute of th' applauding haiid ; 

Be Reason's cool control awhile resid'd. 

And give to Fancy's day-dreams all the mind. 

And thou, bright power, in whose exhaustless mine 
Tlic mony-colour'd gems of genius shine ; 

^ At whose command new light»lbmi*d Ariels rise. 

And new Titanias greet the wondering eyes ; 

Be present whUe we thus thy rites display, 

And light us with thy rain-bow beaming vay : 

So shall onr work reveal the hand divine. 

And i>rove us worthy offerers at thy shriue. 
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jissjfoifsiyi Norirsi to coRHKHPosjjssTi. 

Wk can assure Mr Gilbert Modivrart of Datimailirig, that be is quite mis* 
taken in supposing that any legal interdict has been fulminated against 
the Ayrshire Legatees. The suspension last month of die Pringle corre* 
spondence was idtogether owing to the absence of Mr M'Gruel^ who was 
called to the island of Arran, to attend Mrs Fakite> a rich Glasgow ma- 
nufacturer's wife, who was residing at Lamlash, for the benefit of sea-bathing, 
having been for some time befbre mbte to eat more, as she said herself, than 
did her good. By the aid of a regimn, which he prescribed, she greatly im- 
proved in her health, without imiwiring her corpulency, which we mention 
to his professional credit. For a lean Glai^w lady would be a pheno- 
menon totally unaccountable^ oomMartag the manner of living encouraged in 
that opulent city. Our read^s wttt b^fiossed to hear, that Mr M'Gruel, in 
lus letter, explaining the cause of dioi&tatraption whiedt had taken place in 
hiB cominuiiications, mentions, that he cMnt the time of his visit to Arran 
in a most agreeable manner, the Miss t%kttes being highly accomplished 
vuung ladies, particularly Miss Meg, the second daughter, who wallops the 
ilighland fling with a true mountain grace, and can actually play reels on 
the pianoforte with very little of that peculiarity which may be called the 
Glasgow musical accent, and which we iiave heard, scandalously, it is true, 
described as the dead rattle in the throat of a murder^ strathspey. 

We are much at a loss to understand what Senex means, and we beg he 
would be more explicit. It is impossible that we can judge of our corre- 
spondents otherwise than by the temper and style in which they address us. 
We should certainly never have imagined, that the author of the letter from 
Greenock, signed James Thegite, attempted to impose upon us, for it was 
written in a calm dispasbiouate gentlemanly manner ; and had all the marks 
of the most rcspwtable authenticity.— benex, we are inclined to think, is 
himself under the influence of some delusion, or rather we suspect he has tried 
to play off a blmllow trick on us, for hib letter bears the Port-Glasgow post- 
nijik, and is evidently written in a most confounded passion, though he affects 
to be all gentlenebs and caiidour. > 

What Thcinistocles of Paisley says, concerning the beanttPul gaidcns 
anrl polar monster in the menagerie of Mr Jolin Love, may be all per- 
fietly true, but. as the Pringle family do not appear to have visited that 
town, we see not how we could introduce the subject, unless Mr ^PGrucl 
should have occasion to tjke u jaunt that length. We must, howtvtT, be per- 
mitted to observe, that the signature Tfuun^tuclc^ is bO indicatory of that ra- 
dical spirit which has been rather too strongly manifcstecl in and about Pais- 
ley, that we wish our coricspondent would assume some other name. 

Dr Uowif of Ayr, has falltii into the greatest mistake possible, in thinking 
it necessary to controdict to its the report that ho had been left a legacy by 
Colonel Armour. For his bake, we" wish it had bc*en the case, especially as 
wc have been mibrmed by our regular correspondent in Ayr, that his practice 
has greutl> fallen off since be coininitted that unfortunate and. fatal crior, 
atiended with such ilreodtul consequences to the Ute Provost Haddock. 

Once for all, beg to tell oui Irvine friend, that we will not be plagued 
with him. lie may think what he pleases, and say what he chooses, but the 
Pringle correspondence speaks for itself. As for A. B. of Glisgow, he is be- 
low contempt. The poor man may go dancing mad between the Cross and 
the Blackbull mn ; but, all the noise that he can moke, will only help to 
augment the interest we have ixoited. We can easily believe, that he lias 
toucheil neither turtle soup, nor hmc pdbeh, this season. He, wc ore confi- 
dent, docs not ipovc in the urbane sphere of ihc great West Indians. But 
more of him anon. 

It is with sincere pain, that wo find the writ'^rs in a paltry publication, 
whidi is hardly known beyond the limits of Cockaigne, arc in the 
greatest consternation and alarm, lost wc should fall upon them. We 

Voi.. VIIL «K 
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beg to assure them, wc have no such intention; and, if they will only 
have the condescension to send us their names,— for celebrated as they arc 
among themselves, they are quite unknown here— we shall take ^re not to 
admit into our pages any thing that might tend to lessen their insignificance. 


THE AYRSHIRE LEGATEES ; 

Or, the Correspondence of the Pringle Family* 

No. VI. 

As the spring advanced, the beauty of the country around Garnock was gra- 
dually unfolded ; the blossom was unclosed, w hile the church was embraced 
within the foliage of more umbrageous boughs. The schoolboys from the ad- 
jacent villages were, on the Saturday afternoon, frequently seen angling along 
the hanks of the Lugton, which ran clearer beneath the ahurch-yard wall, and 
the hedge of the minister's glebe; and the evenings were so much lengthened, 
that the occasional visitors at the mouse could prolong their walk after tea. — 
These, however, were less numerous than when the family were at homo, but 
still Air Snodgrass, when the weather was fine, had .no reason to deplore the 
loneliness of bis bachibr^s court. 

It happened that, one fair and sunny afternoon, Miss Mally Glencairn, and 
Aliss Isabella Todd, came to the manse. Mrs Glibbans and her daughter Becky 
were the same day paying their first ceremonious visit, as the matron called it, 
to Mr and Mrs Craig, with whom tlie wliole party were invited to take tea, anil 
for lack of more amusing chit-chat, the Reverend young gentleman read to them 
the last letter which he had received from Air Andrew Pringle. It w^as t* 0 Ti- 
jured naturally enough out of lus pocket, by an observation of Aliss Mally's. 

Nothing surprises me,’* said that amiable maiden Lidy, so much as the heaUh 
and good humour of the commonality. It is a joyous refutation of the opinion, 
that the comfort and hapjiinoss of this life depends on the wealth of worldly 
imssessions.” '‘It is so," replied Air Snodgrass, “and I do often w*ondor, wlien J 
see the blithe and hearty cliiidrtii of the cottars frolicking in the abundance of 
health and hihu-ity, where the means come from to enable their poor industrious 
parents to supply their wants." 

“ How nm you wronder at ony sick things, Mr Snodgrass, do they not come 
from on said Mrs Glibbans, “ whence cometh every good and perlect 

gift. Is there not the flowers of the field, wJiich neither card nor spin, and yet 
^lomon in all his glory was not arraj’cd like one of these.” 

“ I was not speaking in a spiritual sense,” interruj)tf»d the other, “ but 
merely made the femark, as introductory to a letter, w'hich I have received 
from Mr Andrew Pringle, resiM Cting some of the ways of living in London,” 
Afr.s Craig, who had been so recently translated from the kitchen to the parlour, 
pricked up her ears at this, not doubting, tliat the hater would contain some- 
thing very grand and wonderful, and exclaimed, “ gude saft*'R lei’s liear't— 1 am 
unco fond to ken about London, and tlie King an4 the Queen ; but 1 believe 
tliey are baitb dead noo.” 

Aliss Becky Glibbans gave a satirical keckle at this, and shewed her supe- 
rior learning, by explaining to Mrs Craig the unbroken nature of the kingly 
office. Mr^Snodgrass then read as follows:— 


ANDREW PRINGLE, ESQ. TO THE REV, CHARLES SNODGRASS. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, that cxists iu this wilderness of maw- 

You are not aware of |he,task you kind, to seek refuge in sou -ty with- 
impose, when you request me to send out lieing over fastidious with rc- 
you some account of the general way spect to the intellectual qualifications 
of living in I^ondon. Unless you come of your occasiQiial aissociates. In a rc- 
hite^ and actually experience yourself motc^desart, tlie solitary traveller is 
wWl would call tliel^ondon ache, subject to apprehensions of danger, 
it'* imi> 08 siblc to supply you with but still he is tlie most important 
anyadequate idea of the necessity thing “ within the dVclc of that lonely 
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waste and the sense of his own dig- 
nity enables him to sustain the shock 
of considerable hazard with spirit and 
fortitude. But^ in London^ the feel- 
ing of self-importance is totally lost 
and suppressed in the bosom of a stran- 
ger. A painful conviction of insignifi- 
cance — of nothingness, I may say, is 
sunk upon his heart, and murmured 
in Ills ear by the million, who divide 
with him that consequence which he 
unconsciously before supposed he pos- 
sessed in a general estimate of the 
world. While elbowing my way 
through the unknown multitude, tliat 
fiows between Charing Cross and the 
Koyal Exchange, this mortifying sense 
of my own insignificance nas often 
come upon me with the energy of 
a pang, and I have thought, that alter 
all we can say of any man, the effect 
of the greatest influence of an indivi- 
dual on society at large, is but as that 
of a pebble thrown into the sea. Ma- 
thematically speaking, the undula- 
tions which the pebble causes, conti- 
nue until the whole mass of the ocean 
has been disturbed to the bottom of 
its most secret depths and farthest 
shores ; and perhaps, with equal truth 
it may be atfirnied, that the senti- 
ments of the man of genius are also 
infinitely propagated; but how soon 
the physical impression of the one is 
lost to every sensible perception, and 
tile mond impulse of the other swallow- 
ed up from all practical effect. 

But though London, in the general, 
may In* justly eomjwed to the vast 
ami restless ocean, or to any other 
thing iJiat is either sublime, incom- 
prehensible, or affecting, it loses all its 
influence over the solemn associations 
of the mind when it is examined in 
iti> details. For example, living on 
the town, as it is slangishly called, 
the most friendless and isolated con- 
dition possible is yet fraught with 
an amazing diversity of enjoyment. 
Thousands of gentlemen, who have 
survived the relish of active fashion- 
able pursuits, pass their life in that 
state without tasting the delight of 
one new sensation. They rise in the 
morning merely because Nature will 
not all(jw tliem to remain longer in 
bed. They begin the day without 
motive or purpose, and close it after 
having perfonned tlic same unvarial 
round as the most thorough-bred do- 
mestic animal that ever dwelt in manse 
or manor-house. If you ask them at 


three o'clock where they are to dine, 
they cannot tell you ; but about thci 
wonted dinner hour, batches of these 
forlorn bachelors find themselves diur- 
nally congregated, as if by instinct, 
around a cozy table in sonic snug cof- 
feehouse, where, after inspecting the 
contents of the bill of fare, they dis- 
cUss the news of the day, reserving 
the scandal, by way of desert, for their 
wine. Day after day their res{>ective 
political opinions mve rise to keen en- 
counters, but without producing the 
slightest shade of change in any of 
their old ingrained and particular sen- 
timents. 

Some of their haunts, I mean those 
frequented by the elderly race, are 
shabby enough in their appearance 
and circumstances, except perhaps in 
the quality of tlbwine. Every thing 
in them is regulated by an ancient 
and precise economy, and you per- 
ceive, at the first glance, that all is 
calculated on ^ the principle of the 
house giving as much for the money 
as it can possibly afford, without in- 
fringing tliosc little etiquettes wliich 
persons of gentlemanly habits regard 
as essentials. At half price the junior 
members of these unorganized or na- 
tural clubs retire to the theatres, while 
the elder brethren mind their pota- 
tions till it is time to go home. This ' 
seems a very comfortless way of life, 
but I jiavc no doubt it preferred 
result of a long experw||e of the 
world, and that the parties, upon the 
whole, find it superior, accor:diiig to 
their eifrly formed habits of dissipa- 
tion and gayety, to the sedate but hot 
more regular course of a domestic 
circle. 

"J'he cliief pleasure, hovrerer, of 
living on the town, consists in acci- 
dentally falling in with i>ersons whom 
it might be otherwise difficult to meet 
in private life. I have several times 
enjoyed this. The other day I fell in 
with an old gentleman, evidently a 
man of some consequence, for he came 
to the coffee-house in his own car- 
riage. It happened that we were the 
only guests, and he proposed that wc 
should therefore dine together. In 
file course of conversation it came out, 
that he had been familiarly acquainted 
with Garrick, and* had fVequented the 
literary club in the^ days of Johnson 
and Goldsmith. In his youth, I con- 
ceive, he must have been an amusing 
companion ; for liis fancy was exceed- 
1 
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ingly lively, and his mauncrs altoge^ 
thcr afforded a very favourable speci- 
nrn of the old, the gentlemanly 
bcliool. At an appointed hour his 
carriage came for him, and we parted, 
perhaps never to meet again. 

Such agreeable incidenta, however, 
are not common, as the frequenters of 
the cofiee* houses urc, 1 think, usiiallV 
taciturn characters, and averse to con- 
versation. I may, hoivevcr, be my- 
self in fault. Our countrymen in 
general, whatever may be their ad- 


dress in improving acquaintance to the 
promotion their own interests, have 
not the best way, in the first instance, 
of introtlucing themselves. — A raw 
Scotsman contrastid with a sharp Lon- 
doner, is very inadroit and awkward, 
be hiB talents what they may ; and 1 
suspect, that even the most brilliant 
of your old class-fellows have, in their 
professional vMts to this metropolis, 
nad some experience of what I mean. 

Akdesw Prinoll. 


Wht N Afr Snodgrass paused, and was foUling up the letter, Mrs Craig, bend- 
ing with her hands on her knees, said, emphatically, “ Noo, Sir, what think 
you of that He was not, however, quite prepared to give an answer to a 
question so abruptly propounded, nor indeed did he exactly nnderstand to what 
particular the lady referred. “ For my pait,’* she resumed recovering her pre- 
vious posture — For my part, it’s a very caldrife way of life, to dine t vi ry 
day on coffee ; broth, and beef, would put mair smeddum in the men ; they re 
just a whin auld fbgics that Afr Andrew drscribe'=‘, an’ no ivurth a single wo- 
man's pains” — whccslit, '\vbe<*?ht, mistress,” cned Mr (‘ring; “ jc manna 
let your tongue rin awa with your sense in that gut.” ** It Ins but a light 
load,” Suid Aliss Hccky, wliispcnng Itabeba Todd. In tln«i jimctuie, Mr 
Mickicwhain happened to come in, and Mrs Craig, on seeing hmi, ciisdont, 
" I hope Mr Ali klewham yt have brought the doctor’s letUi — He’s such a 
fhnny man 1 and tcueht.s off' the I^ondoners to the rinc s ” 

He’s a good man,*’ said Airs (ilihbans, in a tone calnilatcnl to rcjircss the 
Ibrwardmss of Airs Craig — but Afiss Alilly (tbrnMini having, m the mean* 
while, taken from her p^iiket an tpistle which she had rtceived tlic preceding 
day from Mrs Pringle, Air Snodgrass sihneed all coiitroveisy on that score by 
requesting htr to proceed with the reading. ** She’s a chver woman, Mrs 
Pnnglc,” s.iid Mrs Craig, who was resolved to cut a figure in the converwtion 
in her own house — She's a discrwt woman, and may be as godly too, as some 
diat mak ti|b wark about the elect.” Whether Airs (rlibbaiis thought this 
bad any alfflnon to herself is not susceptible of legal proof, but she tumid 
round and looked at their " iffost kind hostess" with a sneer that might almost 
merit the appellation of a snort ; Airs Crtiig, however, pacified licr, by propo- 
sing, that beioie heaiing the letter tin ) sliould take a dnmi of wine, or prre 
her cherry bounci* — adding, our inaisler likes a been house, and yf a’ ken 
that we ore providing for a handling.” The wine was accordingly servid, and, 
in due time. Miss Alally Hlencaiin (difitd and instructed the party vutli tlu 
contents of Airs Ih-iiigle’s letter. 


MRS miNOLIt 10 MISS MALI.Y GLIuKCAlRN. 


DEAR MISS NAin. 

You will have heard, by the peppers, 
of the pet bobblcshow heer aboot the 
QueenS coming over contrary to the 
will nation ; and, that we King 
and pffiement are so angry with her, 
that they arc going to j^ut her away by 

S *vmg to her a bUl of divorce. The 
x;tor, who has been searchin the 
scriptures on the okashon, says this is 
4 i 0 t in their poor/ although she was 
found guilty of the fact ; but I tell 
hint' Jmt as die King and Parlement 
of <ua%^k upon them to change our 


religion, I do not see bow they will be 
hampered now by the word of Ciod, 
You may well wonder that I have 
no ritten to you about the king, and 
what be is like, but we have never got 
a sight oi him at all, whilk a gret 
shame, paying so deer as we tlo ibr a 
king, wno skunly should be a publik 
man. But, we have «*en her majesty, 
who stays not tkr from our house lieer 
in Baker street, in dry lodgiup, which, 
I am creditably iiitorincd, she is obh- 
ffLUtd to pay for by the week, for no- 
wxly will trust her ; so you sec what 



Itt'iO J ‘ Aiff'ifim' Legatees. 4$$ 

it is, Alibs Mally, to bavc a light cha- gauging bigger timn the Irvine muckle 
racter* Poor woman, they say she kirk, and a masking fat, like a barn 
might have been going from door to mugnited. But all tliey were as no*- 
door, with a staff and a meal pock, thing to a curiosity of a steem-ingine^ 
but for ane ]\lr Wood, who is abaillic that ininches roincli collops as natural 
of London, that has ta*cii her by the as life — and stuffs the sosogecs itself, 
hand* 8hc*8 a woman advanced in in a manner past the poor of nature to 
life, with a short neck, and a pcntit consiv. They have, to he shure, in 
face ; housoinevcr, that, I suppose, Loiiilon many things to help woik*— 
she caiino help, being a queen, and for in our kitchen there is a smoking- 
obligated to set the tashons to the jade to roost tlie meat, that gangs of 
court, where it is necessar to bide its oun free will— and the brisker the 
tlieir faces with pent, our Andrew lire, the faster it runs ; but a potatoe- 
says, that their looks may not betray beetle is not to be had within the four 
them — there being no shurer tiling walk of London, which is a great want 
Ulan a lUlsi'-lieartcd courtier. in a house; Mrs Argent never hard of 

But what concernb me (he most, in sick a thing, 
all this, IS, that there will be no coro- Me and the doctor have likei\ise 
nubbon till the queen is put out of the been in the* houses of parliament, and 
way — ^and nobody c<iti take n)x>n them the doctoi since has bivn again to heer 
to bay when th it will be, as the law is the argolbargdiing aboot the queen, 
so doottul and endless— which T am But, cepting the king’s throne, winch 
vcmi sorry for, us it was my intent to is all gold and velvet, with a croun on 
rite Misb Nanny Kydent a true ac- ‘ the top, and stirs all round, there was 
count of the curonabhun, in case there notlung woith the looking at in them 
had been an) partikiars that might be boilh. — Ilowsoiuevei, I sat in the 
bervisable to iitr in her bisness. king s scat, and in tlio ])xebtb chair of 

The doctor and me, by ourselves, the House of Commons, which, jou 
since we have been set tit, go about at no, is sjinetliing for me to bay ; and 
our convenience, and have seen far we have been u> see the of 

inae ftrlics than baith Aiidrevtf and book*., where the very smallest divi- 
Kach.icl* With all the acquaintance dual b)llibi«? taken up by itself and 
they have forgathtrt with— but you made into words by the hand, so ob to 
no old IioihU capiio be exin'ctit on be quite eoiifounding how it could 
young bhouthcis, and they have not ever read sense.— iiut there is ane 
had ilie experience of the world tlu’l piece of industry, and fhfoughgalaty I 
we have had. should not forget, vvhrlK is wives go- 

The lamps in the streets here are ing about with whirl-diarrows, selling 
lighted wim gauze, and not with horses flesh to the- cats and dogs by 
crusies, like those that have lately weight, and the cats and dogs know 
been put up in your touii; and it is them very well by their voices. In 
brought 111 pips aueath tlic croubd, short, JHtss Mally, there is nutliing 
irom the maimtactors wliich the doc- beer that the hand is not turnt to; 
tor and wr have been to sec— an awful and there is, 1 cau see, a better older 
place— and they ^ay tey to a spark and method really among the London- 
as pootlicr, which made us glad to get ers than among our Scotch folks, not- 
oiit o’t wlien we heard so; — ^and yro withstanding their advantages of edi- 
huve bei*n to 8i*e a lirew-house, where cushion, but my pepper will hold no 
they mak the London porter, but it is more at present, trom your true friend, 
a sight nor to be told. In it wc saw Jaxi r PaiKOLt. 

a barrt.1, whilk the doctor .said was by 

Thkki: was a considerable diversity of opinion among the commenutors on 
this ejnstle. Mrs Craig was the first who broke silence, and displayed a great 
deal of eruihtion on the mineh-colioii-cngiae, and the potatoe- beetle; in which 
she was interrupted by the indignant Mrs Glibbans, who exclaimed, 1 am 
suiqinsrd to liear you, Mrs Craig, speak of sick baubles, when the word 
of God’s in danger of being controverted by an act of parliament. But, Mr 
.SnodgruKss, dinna ye think that tins painting of the queen’s face is a Jezebitical 
testification against her Mr Snodgrass replied, with au unwonted sobriety of 
manner, and with on emphasis that showed he intended to make some unptet* 
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sion on his auditors — It is impossible to judge correctly of strangers by mea- 
suring them according to our own notions of propriety. It has certainly long 
been a practice in courts to disfigure tlie beauty of the human countenance 
with paint ; but wbat, in itself^ may have been originally assumed for a mask 
or disguise^ may, by usage, have grown into a very harmless custom. 1 am 
not, thcrefbre, disposed to attach any criminal importance to the circumstance 
of her Majesty wearing paint. Her late Majesty did so herself.” “ I do not 
say it was criminal/’ said Mrs Glibbans, I only meant it was sinful, and I 
think it is.” The accent of authority in which this was said^ prevented Mr 
Snwigrass from offering any reply — and a brief pause ensuing, Miss Mally 
Glcncairn observed, that it was a surprising tiling bow the doctor and Mrs 
Pringle managed their matters so well. Aye/' sdd Mrs Craig, but we a’ 
ken what a manager the mistress is — she’s the bee that mak’s the hiney — she 
floes not gang bizzing aboot, like a thriftless wasp, through her neighbours 
houses.” I tell you Betty, my dear,” cried Mr Crai^, that you sboiUdna 
make comparisons— what’s past is gane— and Mrs Ghbbans and you maun 
now be friends.” They’re a* friends to me that’s no faes, and am very glad 
to see Mrs Glibbans sociable in my bouse, but she need iiae hae made sae light 
of me when she was here before” — ^and, in saying this, the amiable hostess 
burst into a loud sob of sorrow, which induced iVlr Snodgrass to beg Mr 
Micklewham to read the doctor’s letter, by which a liappy stop was put to the 
further manifestation of the grudge which Mrs Craig harboured against Mrs 
Glibbans for the lecture which she liaxl received, on what the hitter called 
the incarnated effect of a more tliaii Potiphariun claught o’ the godly Sir 
Craig.” 


The Ree, Dr Z, Pringte to Mr Mickle irham, Schoolmaster and Session~CUrk, 

Garnock, 


Dear Sir — I had a great satisfac- 
tion in hearing that ^Ir Snodgrass, 
in my place, prays for the Queen on 
the Lord’s Day, which liberty to do 
In our national church is a thing to be 
upliolden with a fearless spirit, even 
with the spirit of martyrdom, that we 
may not boi#* down in Scotland to 
the prelatic Baa^of an order in Coun- 
cil, whereof the Archbishop of Can- 
terbury, tliat is cousin^geruian to the 
Pope fff Rmne, is art and part. Verily 
the sending forth of that order to the 
General Assembly was treachery to 
the solemn oath of the new# King, 
whereby he took the vows upon him, 
conform to the articles of the union, 
to maintain the Church of Scotland 
os by law established, so that for the 
archbishop of Canterbury to meddle 
therein, was a shooting out of the 
horns of aggressive domination. 

1 think it is right of me to t^tiiy 
|Us much through you to the Ses- 
'»n, that the elders may stand on 
icir posts to bar all such breaking in 
of the cpi^opalian boar into our cor- 
ner of the vineyard. 

Auent fise Queen’s case and condi- 
tion 1 say nothing ; for be she guilty, 

S he she innocent, wc all know tltat 
e was born in sin and brought forth 
m iniquity— prone to evil, as the 


sparks fly upwards — and desperately 
wicked, like you and me, or any other 
poor Christian sinner ; which is rea- 
son enough to make us think of her 
in the reineinbcriiig prayer. 

Since she came over there has been 
a wonderful work doing here, and it is 
thought that the crown will be taken 
off her head by a strong handling of 
the Parliament ; and really, when I 
think of the bishops sitting high in 
the i>eerage, like owls and rooks in the 
bartisaus of an old tower, I have my 
fears that they can bode her no good. 
1 have seen them in the House of 
Lords clothed in their idolatrous robes, 
and. wlien 1 looked at them so proudly 
placed at the riglit hand of the King’s 
throne, and on the side of the ]^H>wer-i 
ful, egging on, as 1 saw one of them 
doing in a whisper, the Lord Liver- 
pool, before he rose to speak against 
the Queen, the blood ran cuul in 
iny veins, and I thought of their woe- 
ful persecutions of our national chtircli, 
and prayed inwardly that I might be 
keepit in the humility of a zealous 
presbyter, and that the corruption of 
the frail human nature within me 
might never be tempted by the pam- 
pered whoredoms of prelacy. 

Saving the Lord Chancellor, all the 
other temporal peers were just as they 
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hail corae in iVoin the crown of the are going for a short time to a town 
causeway — none of thern having a ]u- on the sea-side, which they call 
dicial garment, which was a shame ; Brighton. We had a notion of taking 
and as for the Chancellor’s long robe, a trip to Paris, but that we must leave 
it was not so good as my own gown ; to Andrew Pringle, rny son, and his 
but he is said to be a very narrow sister Uachcl, if the bit lassie could 
man : what he spoke, however, was get a decent gudeman, which may be 
no doubt sound law ; yet I could ob- will cast up for her before we leave 
serve he has a bad custom of taking London. Nothing, however, is set- 
the name of God in vain, which 1 tied as yet upon that head, so I can 
wonder at, considering he has such a say no more at present anent tlie 
kittle conscience, which, on less occa- same. 

sions, causes him often to shed tears. Since thcalFairof the sermon I have 
]\lrs Pringle and me, by ourselves, withdrawn inpclf from trafficking so 
had a fine quiet canny sight -of the much as I diil in the missionary and 
(^neen out ot the window of a pastry charitable ploys that arc so in vogue 
biixter’.s shop, opposite to where her with the pious here, which will be all 
jVIajesty stays. She seems to be a the better for my own people, as I will 
pliiinjj and jocose little woman ; gleg, keep for tlicm what I was giving to 
blithe, and ihrowgauii for her years, tire unknown ; and it is iny design to 
and on an easy footing 'ivith the lower wriu^ a book oii. alms-giving, to shew 
orders, coining to the window when in what manner thgt Christian duty 
tliey call tor her, Jind becking to them, may be best fulfilled, which I doubt 
which is very civil of lier, and gets not will have the cifect of opening the 
iheiu to take her part against the go- eyes of many in Lornlon to the true 
veniment. nature of the thing by which I was 

The baxter in whose shop we saw myself beguiled in this vanity fair, 
tliis, told us that her Majesty j^aid, on hke a bird ensnared by the fowler, 
being invited to take her dinner at an I was concerned to hear of poor J\lr 
inns on the road from Do>er, tliat she AVitherspoou’s accident, in filling from 
would be content with a inutt(«n-chop his horse in coining from the Didinail- 
at the King’s Arms in London,* which ing occasivin. How thankful he must 
sh< \vs that she is a lady of a very be that the Lord »iiade bus head Of a 
liiuiK'ly disposition. Airs* Pringle durability to witlistaiid the shock 
iliought her not big enough for a which might otherwise have fractured 
queen ; but we cauiiot expect every hisi skull. \Miat you say about the 
one to be like that bright occidental promise' of the braird gi-wes me plea- 
star, Queen Elizabeth, whose effigy sure on account of tlie poor ; but what 
w<' have seen prcservetl in armour iu will be done with the farincTs and their 
tlie Tower of Loudon, and in wax in high rents, if the harvest turn out so 
Westminster Abbey, where they have abundant. Great reason have 1 to be 
a living-like likeness of Lord Nelson, thankful that the legacy has put me 
in the very identiL\d regimentals that out of the reverencu of my stipend ; 
l»c was killed in. I'hey are both won- for when the meal was cheap, I own 
d/;rful j)laces, but it costs a power of to you that I felt my carnality grudg- 
iiioney to go through them, and all ing the horn of abundance tli'at the 
.the folk about them think of nothing Lord was then pouring into the lap of 
but money; for when I inquired, the earth. In short, Mr Mickle- 
wilh a reverent spirit, seeing around wham, I doubt it is o’er true with us all, 
me tlie tombs of great and famous that the less we are tempted, the bet- 
men, the mighty and wise of their ter we are; so with my sincere i>rayers 
day, what department it was of the that you may be delivered from all 
abbey — It’s the eighteen-pence de- evil, and led out of the paths of temp- 
partment," said an uncircumcised Phi- tation, whether it is on the high- way 
listinc, with as littie respect as if we or on the foot-paths, or beneath the 
had been treading the courts of the hedges, I remain, dear Sir, yolir friond 
darling Uagon. and pastor. 

Our concerns lierc are now drawing Zachakiaii Phixoi.k. 

to a close ; but before we return, we . ♦ 

• Tlie honest Doctor’s version of this bon-mot of her Majesty is not quite correct ; her 

expression was, ** I mean to take a chop at the King’s Jlcud when 1 get to London.’’ 
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"The Doctor,” said Mrs Glibbans, os the schoolmaster concluded^ " is 
there like himself— a true orthodox Christian, standinf^ up for the word, and 
overflowing with charity even for the sinner. But, Mr Snodgrass, I did not 
ken before that the Bishops had a hand in the making of the Acts of the Par- 
liament; I think, Mr Snodgrass, if that be the case, there should he some 
doubt in Scotland about obeying them. However that may be, sure am I that 
the Queen, though she was a perfect Deliah, she has nothing to fear from 
them ; for have we not read in the Book Martyrs, and other church histories, 
of dieir concubines and indulgences, in the papist times, to all manner of car- 
nal iniquhy. But if she be that nogbty woman that they 8ay“*~“ Gude 
«afb s,” cned Mrs Craig, if she be a nogfaty woman, awa* wi* her, awa* wd' 
Her— whs kens the cantrips she may play us !*' Here Miss Mally (»lencairn 
interposed, and informed Mrs Craig, that a noghty woman was not, as she 
seemed to think, a witch wife. " I am sure,” said Miss Becky Glibbans, that 

Mm Craig might have known that” " O ye*re a spiteful dccvil/* whispered 

Miss Mally, with a smile to her ; and turning in the same moment to Aliss 
Isabella Todd, begged her to read Miss Prince’s letter — a motion which Mr 
Snodgrass second^ chiefly to abridge the conversation, during which, though 
he wore a serene countenance, Mr M'Gruel informs us he often suflereil iim^. 
Indeed, says bur worthy Kilwinning correspondent, when 1 saw him after that 
meeting, he said very earnestly, that he hoped he had committed no sin so bad 
as to require such an expiation, as to dree penance as the pastor for life of the 
parisli of Garnock, And in this an early observation of Mrs Glibbans received 
some confirmation ; fbr when she saw him first in tlte pulpit, she said to Miss 
Mally Glencairn, who was sitting beside her in the minister's pew, that she 
thought him overly genteel for a g 08 {>eU preacher. However, she was convinced 
to the contrary when she had heard him, and confessed " that a clergy might 
maintain the word of truth, though he preached with a fine style of language.” 


MiM Rachel Pringle 

My dear Bell, 

1 AM much obliged by your kind ex- 
pressions for my little present. I hope 
soon to send you soinetliing better, and 
gloves at the same time ; fbr Sabre has 
been brought to the point by an alann 
for the Yorkshire Baronet that I men- 
tioned as shewing symptoms of the 
tender passion for my fortune. The 
friends on both sides being satisfied 
with the match, it will take place as 
soon as some preliminary arrange- 
ments are made. Wlien we are set- 
tled, I hope your mother will allow 
you to come and spend somottime with 
06 at our country seat in Berkshire ; 
and 1 shall be happy to rejiay all the 
expenses of your journey, as a jaunt to 
England is what your mother would, 
I know, never consent to pay for. 

It is proposed that, immediately af- 
ter the ceremony, we sliall set out for 
France, accompanied by my brotha', 
where we arc to be soon after joined at 
Paris by some of the Argents, who 
1 can sec think Andrew worth the 
catching fox My father and 

mother will then mum to Scotland 
but whether the Doctor will continue 
to keep his p^ish, or give it up to Mr 
SncMlgmss, will depend greatly on the 


b Miss Isabella TM. 

circumstances in which he finds his 
parishioners. This is all the domestic 
intelligence that I have got to give, 
but its imjportance will make up for 
other deficiencies. 

As to the continuance of our dis- 
coveries in London, 1 know not well 
what to say. Every day brings 8t)me- 
thing new, but we lose tlie sense of 
novelty ; were a fire in the same street 
where we live, it would no longer alarm 
me. A few nights ago, as we were 
sitting in the parlour afust sup{>er, the 
noise of an engine passing startled us 
all ; we ran to the windows — there 
was haste and torches, and the sound 
of other engines, and all the horrors 
of a conflagration, recldening the skies. 
My fether seat out the foothoy to in- 
quire where it was ; and when the 
boy oainC back, he made us laugh, by 
snapping his flilgers, and saying the 
fire was not wtwtli so much — ai though, 
tmon ferther inquiry, we learnt that 
the house in which it originated was 
burnt to the ground. You see, there- 
fore, how the bustle of this great world 
hardens the sensibilities, but I trust 
its influenee will never extend to luy 
heart. 

principal topic of conversation . 
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at present is about tlie Queen. The 
ArgentSj who arc our main instruc- 
tors in the proprieties of London life, 
say that it would be very vulgar in me 
to go to look at her, which I am sorry 
for, as 1 wish above all things to sec a 
personage so illustrious by mrth, and 
renowned by misfortune. The Doc- 
tor and my mother, who are less scru- 
pulous, and who, in consequence, 
somehow, by themselves, contrive to 
see, and to get into places that are in- 
accessible to all gentility, have had a 
full view of Mfljesty. My &ther 
has since become her declared ))arti- 
zan, and my mother too has acquired 
a leaning likewise towarc|| her side of 
the question; but ueitlier of them 
will peniiit the subject to be spoken 
of before me, as they consider itdetri- 
menul to good morals: I, however, 
read the newspajHir^. 

Wliat my brotlicr thinks of her 
Majesty's case is not easy to divine, 
•but Sabre is convinced of the Queen's 
guilt, upon some private and authen- 
tu intorinatioii which a friend of his, 
whohab returned from Italy, heordwhen 
tra>elling in that country. This in- 
formation he has not, however, rejifat- 
Vi\ to me, so that it must be something 
very bad*-wf shall know all when the 
tiial comes on. In the meantime his 
Majesty, who has lived in diraified 
retirement since he came to the tnrone, 
has taken up his abode with rural fe- 
licity in a cottage in Windsor Forest ; 
where he now, contemning all th( pomp 
and follies of his youth, and this tne- 
tro])olis, passes his days amidst his 
cabbages, like Dioolcsiaii, with inno- 
cence and tranquillity, far from the 
intrigues of courtu'rs, and insensible 
to the murmuring waves of the fluc- 
tuating populace, that set in with so 
strong a current towards " the mob- led 
queen," as the divine Shaks^icarc has 
bo beautifully expressed it. 

You ask mo about Vauxhall Gar- 
dens ; — I have not seen them. — 
They arc nd longer in fabhion— the 
theatres are quite vulgar — even the 
opera-house has sunk into a second- 
rate place of resort. Alniacks balls, 
the Argylc rooms, and the Pliilhoruionic 
concerts, are the only public enU*rtain- 
inents frequented by people of fashion 
— and this high superiority they owe 
entirely to the difficulty of gaining 
admission. Ltmdon,as my brother says, 
ib too rich, and grotvn too luxurious, 
to have any exclusive place of foshion- 
. Vou Vlll. ( 


able resort, where price done is the 
obstacle. Hence tlie institution of 
these select Aristocratic assemblies. 
The Philharmonic concerts, however, 
are rather professional than fashion- 
able entertainments ; but everybody 
is fond of music, and therefore, every-* 
body, that can be called anybody, is 
anxious to get tickets to them, and 
this anxiety has given them a degree 
of eclat, which 1 am persuaded the 
performance would never have excited 
nad the tickets been purchasable at 
any price. Tlie great thing here is 
either to be somcMy, or to be patro- 
nized by a person that is a soineWy ; 
without this, though you were as rich 
as Croesus, your golden chariots, like 
the comets of a season blazing and 
amazing, would specilily roll away 
into the obscurity from which they 
came, and be remembered no more. 

At first when we came here, and 
■when the amount of our legacy was 
first promulgated, wc were in a terri- 
blt‘ nutter. Andrew became a man 
of fashion, with all the haste that tai- 
lors, and horbes, and drivers, could 
make him. My father, honest man, 
was equally inspired with lofty uhas, 
and began a career that promised a 
lilMTai benefaction of good things to 
the poor— and my moth(T was almost 
distracted with calculations about lay- 
ing out the money to the best luhan- 
tage, and the sum she would allow to 
be spent. 1 alone preserved my natuial 
equanimity— and foreseeing the nects- 
sity of new accomplishmentb to suit 
my alttTcd circumstances, applied ray- 
self to the instructions of my masters 
with an .vnduity that won their ap- 
plause. The advantages of this I now 
ex^Msiience — ^my brother is sobered from 
his ehauqiaign fumes— iny father has 
found out that charitv begins at home 
— and my motlier, though her esta- 
blishment is enlarged, iinrls her hap- 
piness, notwithstanding the legacy, 
still lies witliin the little circle of her 
houseliold cares. 'Thus, iny door Bell, 
have I proved the sweets of a true 
philosophy; and, un«icduccd by the 
blandishments of rank, rejected Sii* 
Marmaduke Towler, and acet pted the 
humbler but more disinterested swaiti. 
Captain Sabre, who requests me to 
send you his com||||aents, not altoge- 
ther content that^lb should occupy 
so much of the boioro of your afieo 
' Uonate, 

KaCRLL PXINGLC. 

2L 



SM The At^rjihire Legafees. 

Hadicl had ay a gude roosc of hcrsel%’* said Becky GHbbans^ as Miss Isa* 
bella concludaL In the same moment Mr Snodgrass took bis leave, saying to 
Mr Mii^lewham tliat'he had something particnlv to mention to him. V^t 
can it be about inquired Mrs (ilibbans at Mr Craig, as soon as the helper 
and schoolmaster had lefc the room ; ** do you think it can be concerning the 
lector's resignation of the parish in his favour ** Tm sure,'* interposed 
Mrs Craig, wfotc her husband could reply, it wiuna be wi* my gude will 
that he shall come in upon us — a pridefu* wight, whoee saft words, and a' his 
politess, arc but lip-deep ; ua, na, Mrs GliblMiis, we maun hae another on the 
feet forbye him.*' And wha would ye put on the leet noo, Mrs Craig, you 
that's dc a judge ?" said Mrs Glibbans witn tliemost inefi&ble conscquentiality. 

1*11 be for young Mr Dirlton, who is baith a sappy preacher of the word, and 
a substantial hand at every kind of citility." Young Dirlton ! — young Dee- 
vilton !'* cried Uic orthodox Deborah of Irvine ; a fallow that knows no more 
of a gospel dispensation than 1 do of the Arian heresy, which 1 hold in utter 
abomination. Ko, Mrs Craig, you hate a godly man lor your husband-— a 
sound and true follower ; tread ye in his f(K>tsteps, aqj^ no try to set up yourscl* 
on points of doctrine. But it's time, Miss Mally, that we were taking the road ; 
Becky and Miss Isabella, make yourselves ready. Noo, hirs Craig, ye'll no be 
a stranger ; you sec I have no been lang of coming to give you my countt nance : 
but, my leddy, ca canny, it*s no ea&y to carry a fu' cup ; ye hae gotten a great 
gift in your gudemon. Mr Craig, I wish you a gude night ; I would fain have 
stopped for your evening exordbc, but Miss JVfally was beginning, 1 saw, to 
weary— so gude night ; and, Mrs Craig, ye'll take tent of what I have said — 
it's for your good.*' So exeunt Mrs Glibbans, Miss Mally, and the two youpg 
ladies. ** Her bark's war than her bite,*' said Mrs Craig, as she retumid to her 
husbimd, who felt already some of the ourie syiiiptotus of a henpecked dt 
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No IIL 

Neimorran. 

Whilst vice parades her front in open day, 

Nor finds contempt companion of her way ; 

Whilst darkness veils the nightly-prowling tliief. 
And skulking malice baffles all belief; 

Whilst children lisp in oaths of dreadful name, 

And steal, and stare, beyond the reach ot shame ; 
Whilst radical concision rules the hour, 

IVbidi speaks Queen Caroline’s degrading power, 
And men are maddened to the lost extreme, 

Nor reckon blasphemy nor treason diame ; 

If nature fails in such provoking tiine^, 

Even indignation must have vent in rhyme b ! 

Helmorran, great in every deed of ill, 

In inclination only theater still, 

Be thou my theme ! in all thy motley sliow 
Of ri^ed crime and variegat^ woe ; 

Stam/orth supreme of ty&y sister l^nd, 

TbjfKmpmj contempt, and bye-word of the land. 
Lmlkve thy sina for vengewce sued uloml, 
Ana%ng has slept the lightning in the cloud ; 

Now let the gui% tremble— in his ire 
Heaven needs a tempest of vindictive fire. 

On wilful d$y has crept the coward night, 

And stalKed her deeds of darkness ftoin the sight ; 
Eorth issuing now, with noiseless step and breathy 
The sons of Belial track their fearful path. 

Thi*^ the barn-yard feels his miscreant way. 

And Ab the heu-roost destines os his picy ; 
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This wanders far in quest of plunder store. 

Whilst this steals boldly fix)m his neighbour's door. 

Hast thou witli care adorned thy pleasure-ground. 
And made an Eden of thy fields around ? 

Cut into cluihps and waving swells thy lawn. 

And graced thy paddock with the fearhil fkwn ? 

Const thou set watch for those who shun the light. 

Or bind iif bonds the Demons of the night ? 

Avert the weapon, whose accursed use 
Is mangling devastation and abuse ? 

Thy poultry own thy unremitted care, 

And geese and turkeys fatten on their fiire ; 

Thy ducks and chickens crowd thy kitchen door, 

And noisy gabbHngs speak thy feathered store. 

With lock and bar thy people roost protect. 

Thou canst not stem that bleeding turkey's neck, 
Restore the wing by wellraimed malice broke. 

Nor speak protection to thy limping flock ! 

One favourite dog, by age and worth endeared, 
Recalls the memory of a name revered— 

A father's kindly unremitted love— 

A tender mother s now in heaven above ; 

Around his every motion time has cast 
Deep-rooted recollections of the past ; 

Tlie well known cough, and head of silver hair— 

Ihe chapter folded down, and conned with care— 
The time, the place, the incidents that were. 

Upon thy hearth he takes his daily bed 
Or matt^fleece, by thy own Angers spread ; 

In circling movement folds his shaggy paws. 

And yawns his languor with distended jaws. 

Around his couch thy menials move with care. 

All thy affection share, or seem to share; 

The very housemaid plies a cautious broom, 

And trcMs more softly through the dusted room. 
Though, all unapt for motion, forth he creep, 

To stretdi a tedious interval, and sleep ; 

Though visionless he eat his wonted mc^. 

Without or recognisance or a]>peal, 

Refuse the bit" bestowed in action bland. 

And scarcely deign to lick the giver’s hand ; 

The time has been, when with thy changing eye, 

His ow n had gleamed or sotrowed in reply ; 

From forth thy opened door he'd shot away. 

In antic gambol and unceasing pby, 

Made all thy lawn re-echo to his tale, 

And chased in very sport his circling tail ! 

His sports are numbed, all his meals are past, 
Doomed to receive a poisoned meal at last I 
Around thee blooms the purple hcathcr-belf. 

And- daisies spread their cups along the dell ; 

The foit-glove reddens on toy scented banka. 

And blue-bells bang their heads in {^icefiil ranks ; 
The starry-headed dover sprinkles o’er 
Thy green-sward pasture-ground with snowy shower : 
Amidst these sweets, and o'er that honeyed lea. 
Through gayest noontide suiumcr hums the bee ; 
From flower to flower, with note of tiny swell, 4 
He culls pfovision for his winter cell. 

With loaded tliigh ascends the sunny day, 

And homeward speeds his heaven-conducted way ; 
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Ill-faUMl wanderer of tliy cherished hive, 

Whai means can care pursue^ can art contrive ! 

What engine set, the spoiler’s steps to stay. 

Which bears at noon of night thy store away I 
AVhencf have these cows their food, tliat seem so sleek. 
And by the high way osidc a pittance seek*? « 

Tliese horses, can they labour thus on nought. 

For whose support no provender is bought ? • 

The neighbouring farmor-^for he knows full well^ 
Could solve the problem, if he dared to tell. 

Such are thy deeds, Helmorran ! such thy shame 
Befitting well thy far«detested name ! 

The actors next we sing in order due. 

And from perplexing numbers cull a few. 


The Village Cobbler, 

BrniND that door, by every filth defiled, 

Where live in common, parent, sow, and child, 

The Cobbler sits, in cap of greasy hue. 

And phes, with frequent rap, the bungled shoe ; 
liis snufiy nose a snivliug cadence lends. 

And still at every rap the drop descends, 

O’er hand and seam a blackening plaster tlirows 
Which ow ns the origin of Parent Nose. 

And here his sulky mate, ou tnpod stool, 

O er noisy wight exerts Pythonic rule — 

Of infant Brat the glowing bottom plies. 

With ^kclp responsive to its ceaseless cries, * 
Bans, scoUh, and capers, till her husband’s strap 
Around her shoulders walks, with sobering slap ! 

The veritst Imp, which scarce can mark its feel, 
Will curse its fellow, or its mother cheat. 

Deny the truth with shame-untroubled eye. 

And, though convicted, give the truth the lie. 
Scream o cr the Screamer, at its topmost pitch. 

And scatter filth about, and spread the itch ! 

The Village Magdulene. 

U AGED by that word, which hell might not gainsay. 
Seven devils passed from Magdalene away ; 

But yonder village liut contains a dame. 

Of whose dcfimlt eight human devils came. 

On weekly market nights, as Fanners pass. 

Beneath the movings of the stirrup gw. 

Their patli she crosseH, on their wo<dland way. 

And deeds are done, for which the simple pay. 

All now are fathers, impotent or strong, 

Or those who did, or those who meant her wrong. 

A childless husband pays the silence smart. 

Deep cursing barrenness within his heart. 

A father bribes, with pious care, the dame, 

And from an injured spouse conceals the shame. 
Such proofs of early manhood proud to see. 

The son admits the wily wanton’s plea. 

Whilst Bell is paid for all her labours past. 

And chouses son and father at the last. 

7 
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Holy Jamie. 

CoHE, holy Jamie, come, with all thy store 
Of canting phrase and hypocritic lore ! 

Thy voice in favour of thyself be raised. 

The saint, the father, and the man be praised. 
Thou canst not covet, till ,thc psalm be sung ; 
Thou canst not jest, the Scripture on thy tongue ; 
Thou canst not meditate, in fervent prayer. 

To cheat the needy of his scanty fare ! 

Yes ! thou mayst slyly covet, scheme, and cheat. 
Each impious jest and slanderous tale re^teat. 

Thy fate is fixed, thy dbitiuy secure, 

For to the pure in hearty all things are pure 
And lives there *neath a garb of heavenly show, 
One reptile hypocrite of earth below. 

Who dare betray his master's sacred n^me. 

And bring e'en holiness itself to shame ! 

The Infidel, the veriest Debauchee, 

Stands higher in the scale of IMan** tlian he ! 


Father Sycophant. 

Oi D Father Sycophant, stand out to light. 

And self-coiulemned in injured virtue's sight ; 

Haft thou not whispered in a certain ear, 

What cost the houseless widow many a tear ? 

I4iughed at thy patron's jests, though trite; and stale, 
And excellent" exclaimed at every tale? 

His trees, his lawns, his .breed of cattle lauded ? 

And up to heaven his politics" applauded r 
Oh I I have marked thee bend, and scrape, and stand, 
Thy hat low dangling fnmi thy better hand, ’ 
>W-ing and J\"'^*ing to the great man's will. 

And with his changed opinion veering still. 

Have I not seen thee in a Priest's " attire, 

Mixing with holy fiame unholy fire ? 

' ll>s Lordship was at church, you marked, to-day; 

* And how, my dearest, did I preach and pray ? 

‘ Her (Jrace wjis most attentive, I could see — 

‘ She scarcely turned her lovely eyes 'Iroui me ; 

' And Lady Ann an angel tear-drop shed, 

‘ I’ll get a Gown when Lady Ann is wed ; 

* But I must dress for dinner at the hall — 

^ ‘ I'm not at home/ should any neighbour call ; 

^ The poor are always sickening — can't they die ? 

‘ Reserve for supper-time the pigeon^pie.” 

As crows the cock, so chirps the chicken brood 
' Were ever gentle tblks so very good ? 

^ And, dear Papa, my Lady called to-day, 

‘ Ajid ask'd my sister Suky to a play ; 

^ Such real attentive folks I never saw — 

They are so very kind, my dear Papa. 

And, dear Papa, how very much we need 
Society, Pafka — do indeed, 

* Except the ‘ Russels/ nobody have wc 

^ Worth pinning down a ribbon end to sec, 

* A set of low-bred country farmer folks—* 
Big-bosom'd Jennies, bullet-headed Jocks-— 

With now and then the Laird o' Spittal Miln, 
Whose face is ever recking like a win. 
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J « It was but t'other day that ^ Clodpole’ dined 

With us. Papa,— he bullock'd, bull d, aiul swjn d^ 
And so bt'laboured us with 'fork and knife,'* 

I thought I should have died, uix)n my life. 

And then they're so familiar— just conceive 
How any mortal can at all behave, 

" When ‘ Calf head/ from his whisky, nods nt me, 

“ And passes with a grinning * Miss, how d yr ? 

« And Jock Guidfallow’s daughter curtst'ys low , 

And Itow we all are ' living/ begs lo know- !' 

Thus aped Sir Frog, the bullock in the ^rank, 

And from his brother Frog indignant shrank, 

Till, ready to explode, by sheer inflation. 

He learn a, too late, to know his pro{KT station ? 


LJyec* 


7%e Filiage Wit. 

Rob Shakkiand was a light and limber bJaih^ 

Smart in his dress— a tailor to his trade ; 

To him Dame Xature, in a merry hour. 

Gave all the smart endowments in her power— 

Nor grudg’d the number of her various gifts. 

But graced him, like a caf, with many shifts : 

Rob was a Wit, as every neighbour knew-— 

Yet Rob could argue long, and reason too. 

On Fiddle he pertbrraed with wondrous skill. 

And on tlie Flute he fingered better still ; 

. At Quoits, or Putting^ he could brag the place. 

And, if he ran, be alw^ays won the race. 

Rob loved a wedding-pearly loved a fair. 

Where’er the ftin was hatching. Rob was there. 

His voice was queer— his very look was droll ; 

Of every social club Rob was the soul— 

Could ape a neighbour’s manner, voice or gait ; 

Grind razons on the outside of a platet 
With solemn, wrinkletl, sacerdotal face, - 
Pour forth llie fervour of a “ Highland grace /’ 

Or rave you Daggerwood in cloud-capt tow^ers — 

So vast the compass oi his social powers. 

Not deeply read in books or Homan lore, 

Rob learned the Rudiments, but keamed no more — 

Had figured far through HuttQ||b vatious niU*s, 

Head dl Collections that arej|ffl in schools. 

Letters of every kind he cq|P|rinditc, 

And if the Lovrr could, he could write. 

Of slighted faith t2ta|i^r due express— 

For sweet-heart dw with sweet-neart tenderness ; 

Old Aunty Kalll^ could assist to tell 
How she W lite-corae groceries should sell, 

To llie barpin. ^Could there he 

A yq0m more useful, nwre0}&rt than hb? 

• “ Ftflt and knifr,*’ « butter and bread/* *• cheese and bread/* milk ond bread," 
£t ptcro^ tsimilia tat Soottidsms ; and, consequently, amongst wliat wetenn ** wlI! educa- 
ted people,** tb^ are sibboleths, or teats of vulgarity. The raiioftale upon which this pecu- 
dhirity of idiom proceeds, is evidently to be traced up to the Imbits or' that class of ^ple 
j|io, having made use of knives and bread, epd other common necessaries -and convviuences 
dP life, long ere they could make other less essential acquhitions, were dispoeed to place 
fiiat object first in die order of colloquial arrangement, which was in fact the moit rare, 
and therefore appeared to tbftm tbc most. valuable, x ertnim 9at, This oliservation might be 
greatly, and even gramniatirally, extended. 

f This feat » perfonned by placing a plate edge-ways under tlie blade of a razor— so 
as to repres^t a Cufier*s wheel at work, accompanying this demonstration, all along, by 
a hirsing noise, ,such as tlie action <if grinding produces, through the tcctli. 
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But customers litre pr( ssing— coulil not htuy— 

They had been long put oft from diy to day ; 

They liketl his uitp— his talents tlwy admired : 

But these were not tb( quahties required. 

Rob promibtd — ^brokc his word — again transgressed*^ 

I ssayed to rest at borne, but could uot rest— 

Became impatient of restraint, and bwore 
HeM fairly kick the custom to the door— 

Absconded— hsted— crossed the Stygian shore. 


Ji'dtd ih, 

Ti ULY iA\ MiNir],, sLivc, and beast at once. 

In ( vcrlisting midnight tikes liib stance ; 

The gilky^coiivitt, lasuned to the oir. 

Of I use and li ippiiitss cui taste no more— 

Ihe hapless \ictini of the fickle fair 
Nor qiiiLt liopt, noi libtity must share ; 

I'lcn Tyranny will sltcp upon a throne^ 

And Prisoners of state forgtt to groan , 

'Dusmfinir Miaisttr” in ullage plactd. 

By prrjuduf opposed, by wbim ciresstd, 

J iislncd ilikt by csciy fiiciid or foe — . 

Ibis IS tbt liielubt pitch of human wot 

A day luined— iht choice behoved lo fall 

On “ daltdnh,’ non a second Paul , 

Of inctk hurnilitv hi phys tlic ptrt 
Id all the niiinici y ol studied irt , 

Consults his hiinrs, siniUs, and looks abroul, 

Has niihtion<k, wristUs with his God — 

Till hngciiiig spirit may not quit the thy. 

It may not part, till JtiUdi’ih pray. 

I rom lioiibc to house ht trail Is full of ciaci, 

Lats and eoniiTMt,, pi lys in eitrs plan 
But nheii on Sabbath hour lu liills his hind 
(. onus softly down his ihin md Bowing ban I — 

Ills cyi»b up-fixtd on Htuvtn s topmost towel. 

In all the steady stretch of mystic ghut — • 

His Yoiii attuned to icivour s Mikimi whine, 

The j)iUh inhuDjan, but the dniiie, 

A crowd so \abt las ministrationb driw, 

Thty seek accommodation on the Aou,*' 

Around his lent thiy squat — they poau — thty bleep — 

Awaked it intcnaN, thty sigh, thty wiep , 

And as he loughs,^ with soul ilurming groan, 

Agun tluv start, again they sigh, ihey moan' 

• (khI forbid t] It iht smiircU pious, or the truly Iiongihi il PnHihtr, should n » - 
understand nt lure Jhi Ministers uhicli belong to tlu aiotush Scee:»&tun, are in 
general men of great moral integrity, consuUndik learning, and \cry ixtinsivc ttheitiicy, 
a& Bible, and consequently, as useful Preachers. Indeed, I do not know what nuglU 
now beeomc of die Mother Charrh without them; fi>r though she osauredly retains a 
supremacy in all the great essentials of a nation.^ estabhshment, it must be confessed 
that she requires to be lodecd aher, for she has a kmd ot natural infirmity about her, 
which strongly induces bleep ; and having sunk for water, amidst the depths of worldly 
wisdom, her pitcher ib not alwa3rb stored with die most wholesome beverage, nor arc her 
ihildrcn always so ready as she would widi, to use it. But, the force of this observa- 
tion, as will as the allusion to whuh it u attached, may be better understood by a Talc. 

Mr Aikcn, of illustrious record, in tlie county of Dumtiies, and more immediately 
in the parish of Morion, where he oftid vted as clergyman some forty years ago, being, 
fiom peculiar rimimstanccs, rather unpopular ae a preacher) was ltd to regard the 

Jedcdiahb'* uf hn neighbourhood rather with a jealous eye One ^bath morning, 
hib niau-bv^vant, Joluw^bt, in tlubc cuiulurtablc times, viarever thirt was a pansk 
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* Sudi fervent transports may not> cannot last, 

This weeping— -sighing--groaniDg---overpast-- 
As snow in summer melts— >they melt as fast. 

Now Jedediah— waked to misery^ finds 
The galling littleness of litde minds — 

The Elder^ sage advice, ** ^tis duty calls. 

And he must speak on whom the duty fhlls, 

** He is full sorry— sore alarmed of late, 

** To count the scanty ofibring from the plate. 

Should this continue— those who preach may feel. 

The empty seats — ^in many a scanty meal !'* 

Amidst the vulgar, doomed his life to lead. 

From starving villagers to reave his bread ; 

Their eyes to brave, through every morning walk. 

And live from eve to eve — the village talk — 

His doctrines moulded to the varying taste ; 

In vain attempts to please, his liedth to ; 

To float— the barge — ^by eveiy wind beset— 

Such is unhappy Jedediah*s mte !— 


The Tailor's Wife. 

Thb Tailors wife ! avaunt, ye peaceful few ; 

Her voice ivill pierce your very temples through; 
The Tailor’s wife ! these words, of .direful sound. 
Spread consternation through the village romul — 
Awake the drum, arouse the trumpet’s blare, • 
And shake with dissonance the startled air. 

Let asses bray — ^attack the swelling gong, 

And pour a tempest through my maddened song 1 
The Tailor’s wife, in wild tornado, comes ! 

Mute are the trumpets, sjleiit are the drums ; 

On zephyr wings tne eastern music floats, 

And asses bray through more melodious throats. 


Minister, there was likewise to be found a male-servant to saddle and unsaddle tlic 
minister's horse, to help his mistress ofl'and on. to ride behind his moFter to the neigh- 
bouring Sacraments, to clean his btxits, and oflidate as gardener— ^AVclI— one Sabbath 
morning, Mr Aiken's Man, John, for Man wi^s the honourable ami appropriate desig- 
nation by which this clerical appendage was know^n all overtlic parish, John, then, pre- 
sented himself in his Master's presence, charged with a kind of half-supprcsHed, half ar- 
ticulated request, that he might go, that day, as every body else, except the lleddal, was 
going, to a ** W/nf' Sacrament at no great Stance- Mr Ai^, who, though ** quo od 
sacra" an ineflicient Tnemher, was by no means either an ignofent, or an ill-tCnipcretl Man, 
seemed to consider bis* request for a litde, and then aavuming a more cheerful look, 
replied. That, upon one condition, and upon fliat alonn^ cinild he bring himself to con. 
sent to John's request, and ttiis condition was, tliat John should bring him home, what 
he tenneda *• notc^' of the sermon^ When John, mther late in the ^bboth evening, 
had resumed his chair by tlie kitchen fire, the Minister, as was quite ntiYmary in these 
homely days came Hut” the house to receive John's report oi‘ tlie actim scnrion. This 
John readily agreed to give, by the aid however, aS he yus a wee dry," of a bottle of 
beer. I'his request being complied witV John pfoceeJed* immediately to groan and to 
t'Qugh, and to vicar hu {kroat, as if about to Commimee some lengthened speeds Go 
on," said the Minister, impetiem to hear what was a coming. ** Go on," answered John, 
** why have not I been going on these five minutes for I am sure Jedediaii m jivc 
hours gave w little thing else^" llnng John anot^ bottle of beer, Peggy,'* s/ iJ Mr 
Aiken, retiring at tlte same time with a satisfied asjj^t, in wbicli something betwixt a 
smile and a laugh was with diifieulty suppressed. ^Another anecdote is recorded ot thin 
same Man John, ile had been sitting for stitme time by jedediah's teut," on the 
Sacramental occasion above alluded to ; and the text had been sonic time read out, and 
the Minister had spoken for a considerable time at his subject, when an old Woman, 
wlio, cither from a deficiency of hearing, or from absence, had not heard tiic text read, 
applied to John ftt^fonnation in these terms whispered into his ear— “ whar's his 
grim— whar’s “ Grun," says John, “he has nae giuii— he’s iumming 

Xf tlie reader all tliis, 1 cannot help U. 
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She comes ! she treads ! in all her farkuis sway ; 

The dogs run hadewards to accede her way ; 

The solid earthy beneath her sounding feet. 

With inward palpitatioa seems to beat. 

Now, woe to thee, O less than mortal wight ! 

Scarce ninth-part Man,*' in such a woeful plight, 

>Vhat can avail thee now, thy wonted jeers, 

That cut with all the keenness of thy shears^ 

Thy inirth-provokiDg, rage-allaying wit ?-— 

These qualities, alas ! avail thee not. 

In vain thy throne of more than Turkish pride. 

The sceptre Lap-board resting' at thy side ; 

Thy primate Goose^ by puldic zeal inspired. 

Against thine enemies to fury fired ; 

Thy needle MinisterSf of sharpest steel, 

I'hat stitcli the garments of the commonweal ; 

Thy life-guard FrewHees, that speak thy power— 

Avail thee nothing in this trying hour. 

I'he storm drives onward with increasing force. 

Nor may St thou brook its brunt, nor stem its course ; 
Down on thy knees, ask pardon. Snip, and tell 
The sovereign sway of all-subduing Bell 
And to each mated lord a lesson give. 

How lie in harmony and peace may live. 

Avert the tear of injured pride, and prove 
The unresisting tool of wedded Jove. 

Oh, dared the poet half his mind explain, 

Wliat arts are used a husband to retain 
In bondage.. With what woe and wail, 

AV^hat fume, fret, sulk, our fortress they assail, 

How they will scold— and shoukl we silence keep, 

For very rage, how they will sob and weei) — 

^Misfortunes father on our heads, and see 
With after- thought, unto futurity ; 

Instruct us of our danger when ’tis o'er. 

Affirm they prophesied it all before ; 

For God knows what, how they will threap aud thraw. 
Forget tlie sj^bject, false conclusions draw ; 

Then lord it o^er us, with a mighty air, 

Aud scarcely grant us, in our home, a chair. 

Oil, dared he thus the wedded dames to bravo, 

WHiat power could cover, what repentance save ; 

And He who penned the treasonable lay, 

Might ne’er forget it till his dying day 1 

TAe SniitV9 Wife. 

Bv copious draughts, and janing disputes fired. 

From wliisky-sliop the reeling Smith retired ; 

His wife, prc-<kK>ined to fedl a Tyrant’s hand. 

And dreail the thunder of his liarsh command. 

With beating heart his tottering mtsteps hears, 

Wliilst broken curses murmur in her ears, 

Each quaking imp discerns th’ approaching woe, 

And feels, in every step, a coming blow. 

Oh shame to tnanliood — blot on nature’s plan, 

Aud only in thine outward form a l\Ian ! 

Shamed by the fiercest brute that roams the plain ; 

The Tiger loves, and is beloved again ; 

The fierce llyscna — fcllest of the fell” — 

In soft connubial amity will dwell. 

She shrinks at fby approach, whose broken heart 
lA all diy varitid fortunes bore a part ; 

V 01 ..VUI. _ 3M , 
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And even now, beneath this load of ill, 

That broken-hearted woman hms thee still— , 

Clings to the arm that strikes her — ^bathes thy 'bed 
With tears for thee and for thy Infants shed. 

Could I with mamc art thy crime pursue, 

And visit on thy head the vengeance due, 

Ko vulture should be sent to tear thy heart. 

Nor shouldst thou need to play Ixion’s part,— 

No Christian torture rack thy writhing frame. 

Nor hellish Imp pursue thee through the flame,— 

But, doomed to dree a long protracted life, 
rd match thee fairly with tn€ Tailor s Wife !*' 

Oh woman J injured, basely scofied, and scorned. 

With all but immortality adorned. 

Where'er thy destiny has fixed thy fate. 

Or in the cottage, or the hall of state. 

Thy proudest boast, than all thy charms more dear— 

^Is Patience," in the state we picture h»e. 

The Village Sabbath. 

The Sabbath sun has mounted in the east. 

But still the Villagers are sunk in rest. 

This is the day of rtst the slumberer knows— 

A* day of listless lounging and re}x>se ; 

So, to begin the duties of the day. 

It best befits to sleep the morn away. 

The second * bell has rung. Ills breakfast o cr, 

Sam'* takes his Sunday station at tl)e door— 

With idle comrade idler talk sustains — 

Of king, or lord, or minister, complains. 

V^'hilst many a puft-narcotic bcais along 
Some public grievance, or some private wrong, 

Ungartered stockings — buttuiiless array — 

In tattered iiniforiii — proclaim the day. 

Too late to dress, and far too late to shave, 

Soap, time, and trouble, Sam resolves to save, 

** lie care for Parson's preaching !— he can look 
With more advantage on a Sunday book. 

With Willison or Boston, he may sec 
The marrow-marked of true divinity, 

E'en, standing where he slaiids, aimdst his door-way. 

Obtain from Wcllwuod’s i>cn a glimpse ot' glory 
Of holy Ambrose, read tlie Gospel i»ago, 

Or, with his * Devils/ doubtful combat w^ige ; 

Witli Bunyan's ' Christian' journt 7 on his road. 

And reach at last the * City of his God.’ ” 

Thus reasons /le, whose Sabbath hours of prime 
Are lost in negligence, or spent in crime. 

Fortli comes the Landlord of the village inn — 

His breath still loaded with his breakfast gin — 

On stoncy settle thrown, the known retreat 
Of ail the Sumlay stragglers of the street. 

He sits, the centre of the gathering crowd. 

And swears his tale, and tells his jest aloud : 

God's curse ! I cares not, or for I-.aird or Leddy, 

I |>ays my rent, and always ' has the ready' 

When Gauger calls. It was but t’other day 
I paid a g^d two hundred pounds away — 

* In tountry paxiidiGs|^ church bdl is rung ihiicc, at b, 10, and 12, when the con* 
gregatiou oacats* 
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These taxes are the devil — so come here, 

And we shall taste my W^es own hoHle cheer*’ 
Straight, in obedience to liis kind desire. 

To Landlord's glass these auditors retire ; 

And, hence resolved such kindness to reifay. 

In sottish dissipation waste the day. 

Thus then are nursed, and nurtured into crimes. 

The lawless Bagamuihns of tlie Times t"— 

The Sergeant's prey, who scours the crowded street, 
With which, to fill the Ranks, to mail the Fleet ; 
The houseless Vagrant, eager to obtain. 

By stealth or force, by any method, gain ; 

He who in banishment is doomed to pine. 

Or to the injured laws his life resign ; 

A Christian Sabbath, early spent in sin, 

Here all the sufferers’ miseries begin. 

How sad the tale of sweet Elir^a s wrongs 
The woeful burden ofmf closing song, 

Her image on my heart I still retain, * 

And picture all her loveliness with pain. — 

A noted Laird of thirty acres good. 

Above the village rank, her Father stood ; 

One only daughter shared a Parent’s love. 

The beauteous semblance of a Saint above ; 

Full cighteL'n summers o’er her head had passed, 

And each had found her lovelier than the last, 

When William proferrtfd, prodigate and bold— 

With seeming truth his artful passion told. 

Demanded leisure all his bde to say. 

And fixed his visit for the ** Sabbath-day J"" 

There needs no lengthened plirase to paint tlic woo 
Which from one little slip may often flow. 

An absent Father, and a ruined Child— 

A perjured Lover, and a 3Ianiac wild — 

Distraction’s (rorgon dream, and i>oisonous cup— 

A Parent’s dying groan to sum it up ! 

Juvenalis Junior. 


JAMES BAERY, THE 

Ffw artists liave begun their career 
with fairer proi»pects of success than 
the late Mr Barry, whether we consi- 
der the natural strength of his mind, 
his indefatigable industry in acquiring 
knowledge, or the powerful assistance 
which he derived from friends, whose 
capacity to instruct and direct him 
seem to have been equalled only by 
their zeal for his advancement. These 
united advantages also occurred at, a 
time when the situation of the countiy 
was perhaps more congenial to the arts 
than at any former period: when 
they were fostered and patronised by 
persons of rank and fortune, and pro- 
tected by the sovereign. Under auspi- 
ces so peculiarly favourable, it does 
not, at first, sccin easy to account for 


HISTORICAL PAINTER. 

tlie failure of a man endowed with 
Barry’s acknowledged talents and ge- 
nius. The perusal, however, of his 
, writings, and particularly of his private 
correspondence, solves the difficulty ; 
and the causes of his unhappy exist- 
ence, and obscure death, may be gradu- 
idly traced to the original obliquities 
of his mind, wliich pursued him to the 
last, and defeated the expectations of 
those affectionate friends, who honour- 
ed his talents, and liberally supplied 
his early necessities. 

In commenting on the writings and 
character of this, extraordinary man* 
wc shall speak of him with that indul- 
gence which his situation appears to 
demand — well assured, that we shall 
find an apology, in every generous 


f Vie hereby disclaim all sllu^ion to the Times newspaper.— En. 
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inixi(l> for drawing a veil over iufirrai* 
ties which must be regarded as the off- 
spring of a wounded spirit, and a de- 
ranged intellect. From his cliildhood^ 
indeed, Barry appears to have possess- 
ed a large share of vanity and presump- 
tion, and an irascibility of temper 
nearly unexampled. This entire con- 
fidence in his own strength and abili- 
ties naturally engendered a contempt 
for those of his contemporaries, and 
led him to grasp at more than he could 
compass. Eminence in any particular 
art or science appeared too confined a 
field for the extensive range of his 
ambition. He wished to excel in all, 
and, as too frequentlv happens in si- 
milar cases, skiinincci the surface of 
every thing, and made himself master 
of nothing ; so that those {>owers 
which, if steadily employed on one 
pursuit, migh Aiuve ensured him the 
highest excellence, were frittered a- 
way, and rendered " unproductive, by 
the multiplicity of objects to whicli 
they were directed. The fatal effects 
of this unfortunate versatility were 
early foreseen by ^fr Burke; but the 
evil was already too deeply-rooted to 
admit of remedy, even from the mild 
warnings of that profound searcher in- 
to human nature. 

“ You,” (says this great mano “ whose 
letter would be the best direction in the 
world to any other painter, want none your- 
self from me, who know little of the matter. 
But as you were always indulgent enough 
to bear my humour under the name of ad- 
vice, you will permit me now, my dear 
Barry, once more to wish you, in the begin- 
ning at least, to contract the circle of your 
stu£es. The extent and rapidity of your 
mind carries you to too ffT«f a diversity of 
thirtgs, and to the coiupletioii of a whole, 
before you are quite master of the parts, in 
n degree equal to tlie dignity of your ideas. 
This disposition arises from a generous im- 
patience, which is a fault almost charaetbr- 
istic of great genius. But it is a fault, never- 
tlieless, and one which, I am sure, you w^ 
correct — when you confer that there is a 

r at deal of m^Bchii&tC in your profession, 
whkhf however, the distinctive part of 
the art consists, and without which the first 
ideas can only make a good criljc— not a 
painter.— L p. 87.* 

The sage advice of this most excel- 
lent frietui, thoi^gh united with that 
of Richard and William Burke, ap- 
pears to have been disregarded. Bar- 


ry, indeed, frequently acknowledges 
the truth of their admonitions with 
gratitude and humility ; but with- 
out allowing them to make any alter- 
ation, eithtT in his habits or his dis- 
position* He still continued to perse- 
vere in liis old course, and though not 
insensible tn the kiitd instructions of 
his* {Mtron, seemed daily to be depart- 
ing in practice from them more and 
more widely. Without judgment and 
discrimmatioii, he struck into bis own 
devious rout, from which he could 
not be persuaded to depart ; but he 
followed it witli vigorous footsteps ; 
and though it failed ^ conducting him 
to the ultimate object of his pursuit, 
he^ade many discoveries in his wun- 
dcriitgs, which, if projicrly noticed, 
may serve as landmarks to guide others 
into the unerring road, which it was 
his hard fate to approach but never to 
attain. The singularity of his opin- 
ions, and his rough and violent man- 
ners, joined to tl)e unhappy irritabi- 
lity of his disposition, created him ma- 
ny enemies, even in the commence- 
ment of his career; yet it ought to hv 
remembered to bis advantage, that he 
probably owed the ]arg<‘r projwrtion of 
iiis foes as much to that lofity iiuh;- 
}>eudcnce of charactfT, which could ad- 
mit of no coinpromisci between feeling 
and interest, as to' bis individual 
frailties. What he felt strongly he 
strongly expressed — in a manner often 
unjustifiable, and gLiierally too incau- 
tious for his own welfare and xejwse. 
This threw him into the jiower of his 
opponents, who, well aware of the su- 
periority of his understanding, set 
themselves to discover ihe weaknesses 
of his character, and quickly learned 
to play upon bis most prominent de- 
fects. Under such circumstances, it is 
melancholy to observe how uncon- 
scious Barry always seems to have been 
of the real nature of his fdtuation, and 
the fatal cxinsequetices to which a per- 
severance ill such conduct must inevi- 
tably lead. It never occurred to him 
that his own forbidding manners 
rniglit have a share in promoting the 
neglect and aversion which he t Ape- 
rienced ; and he. was even so blind to 
the defects of his di'^position, that he 
actually appeared to consider himself 
as having reached the acme of pa- 
tience and forbearance* 


* The Works oTStees Barry, Ksq. Historical Painter, late I'rofcssor of Painting in the 
ftoyal Academy, &c. Sm. ; containing his Discourses at the Bi^al Academy, Observations, 
Remarks, &c. : together witli his Correspondence, and some Account of bU Life. 2 vols 
ito. 1^5, ds. 
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psnaA pity tibst he <Hid»^) did 
not perceive the possib^^ «f gatheritig to* 
sen out of that pm whidh btB enemies sow* 
ed with thorns for him. Of Chu 1 am so 
dearly convinced, that had 1 a^fricnd or 
brother to send bore, and oeuld have any 
dq>ciidance uiKin the strength and firmness 
of his mind, 1 wmild wtsli him, of all ‘ 
things, to be thrown into the same situation 
tlint I have experienced, where his tnhtd 
might grow strong by the exerdse oppoti* 
tion wUl give hiai ; and his conduct le* 
quire to be so guarded and watched as to 
fpve opportunity to weed out all the asperi- 
ties of his disposition. His knowledge oi* 
men and tlie world would be much, and the 
knowledge of his profession more^ AH 
these advantages may be had in such a si* 
illation as you know well ; and it has been 
my endeavour to turn it to as good an ac- 
count as my portion of ability would allow.’* 
— Vol. L p. ni. 

That a man, who could think and 
write ill this manner, should, during 
his whole life, have neglected to adopt 
the precepts wliich he so strongly a]i- 
preciated, and so judiciously enforced, 
is indeed to be lamented ; bat Barry 
was irreclaimable. His early vanity 
and turliulcncc of spirit were strength- 
ened by the obstacles which he en- 
countered m his progress ; his temper 
became gradiwlly hardened by opposi- 
tion ; the ttdvici' of his friends dai- 
ly reaclu^d his heart with increased 
difiiculty ; and even the salutary ad- 
nioni turns of Mr Burke, contained in 
the following most bcauti^l and pro- 
phetic warning, a^jpear to shared 
u similar tate. 

“ Lntil vcTj* lately, I had nev^l^rd 
any thing of your proceeding^! from omjm 
and when 1 did, it was much less than f nm 
known from youKidf— .that you hod be^ 
upon ill terms with the artists and virtuosi 
in Home withoiir much mention of cause or 
consequence. If you have unproved these 
unfottunate quarrels to your advancement 
in your art, you hate tvuned a ve^ disa- 
greeable circumstance to a very capitol ad- 
vantage. However, you may have suc- 
ceeded in this uncommon attempt, permit 
tnc to surest to you, with that friendly 
liberty which you- have always had the 
goodness to bear from me, that you cannot 
liossihly have always tlio same success, ei- 
ther with regard to your fortune, or your 
reputation. JJepcnd upon it, that you will 
find the same competitions, the same jea- 
lousies, the same arts and cabals, the emu- 
lations of interest apd of fame, and the same 
agitations and passions here, that you have 
experienced in Italy; and if they have the 
same elfect on your temper, they will have 
just the same rftects on your interest— 
find be your merit what it will, you will 
never be employed to paint a picture. It 


wHl be the aame in London as at Rome, 
and the same , in Paris as in Lond<m ; for 
the world is pretty nearly alike in aB its 
parts: nay, tliough it would perhaps be a 
little inconvenient to me, 1 had a thousand 
times rather you should your residence 
in Rome tiian here, os 1 shonld not tiien 
have the mortificattOB ‘ of seeing with my 
own eyes a genius of the first rank lost to 
the world, himself, and his friends— as E 
certainly must if you do not assume a man- 
ner of acting and thinking here totally dif- 
ferent from wliat your letters from Rome 
have deacr3>ed to me. Tliat you have had 
just sulti^ts of indignation always, and of 
anger often, T do no ways doubt. Who can 
live in the world without some trial of his 
patience ? But believe me, my dear Barry, 
that the anns with whidi the ill dispositions 
of the world are to be combated, and the 
qualities with which it is to be reconciled to 
us, and we reconciled to it, are moderation, 
gentleness, a little indulgence to others, and 
a great deal of distrust o^urselvesr— which 
ore not qualities of a mean spirit, as some 
may possibly think them, but virtues of a 
great and noble kind, and such as dignify 
our nature as much as they contribute to 
our repose and fortune ; for nothing can be 
80 unworthy of a well-composed soul to 
pass away life in bickerings and litigations 
—in snarling and scufHing with every one 
about us. Again and again, my dear Bar- 
ry, wc must be at peace witli our s^iecks— 
if not for their sakes, yet very much tor our 
own. Think what my feelings must be, 
from my unfeigned regard to you, and from 
my wishes that your talents might be of 
m-e, when i see what tlie inevitable conse- 
quences must be of your persevering in 
what has hitherto been youi course ever 
since 1 knew you, and wbicli you will per- 
mit me to trace out to you bef'ore-hand. 
You will come here, you will observe what 
tiic artists arc doing, and you vill some- 
times speak a disapprobation in pUin words, 
^^lul sometimes in a no less expressive si* 
HeDcc. By degrees you will produce some 
of your own works. They will be various- 
ly criticised; you will defend them; you 
will abuse those that have attacked you ; 
expostulations, discussions, letters, possi- 
bly challenges, wUI go forward ; you will 
shun^our bretliren— ^cy will shun you. 
In tlie mean time, gentlemen will avoid 
your friendship for fear of being engaged 
m your quarrels ; you will full into dis- 
tresses which will only aggravate your dis- 
position for farther quarrels ; you will be 
obliged, for maintenance, to do any thing 
for any body ; yniu* very talents will de- 
part for want of hope and encouragement ; 
and you will go out of tlie world fretted, 
disappointed, and ruined.” Vol. i. p. 155. 

Barry appears, by bis reply, to have 
felt the full force of the friendship and 
kindness here expressed ; but as it iq 
usual with him, when making ao 
knowlcdgments of this nature, to 
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ter also into a clcfoncc of his own con« 
duct, it may fairly be concluded, that 
he never thought it such as called for 
the animadversions of his patron. The 
uniformly good temper, however, with 
wliicli he borerae advice of his friends, 
furnishes a convincing proof that his 
haughty spirit could be softened by 
kindness and sincerity; indeed, al- 
most all bis letters abound in those 
little traits which discover an affec- 
tionate disposition, and a frank and 
open heart : and we cannot but doubt 
the reports of the early perfidy’* of 
the man who manifests the sentiments 
of filial and fraternal afiection, con- 
tained in the following letter to his 
parents, vol. i. p. 152. 

“ My dear Father and Mother! 
can I believe that my poor brother 
Jack should die amongst you, and no 
one think of making me* acquainted 
with it ; the satisfaction and hopes you 
have had from his careful sober conduct 
and application, which I so often joyed to 
find in your letters, interested me ten thqu^ 
sand times more about him than his being 
my brother. P<K>r Jack ! he W'as the lost of 
the family that 1 parttd from, and amongst 
the last of those 1 would part with, and his 
dcatii has blasted almost all the hopes 1 had 
t)f being U'^eful to the family, as the busi- 
ness he was bred up to, and his sober con- 
duct, gave me great expectations of his be- 
ing able to put in practice some matters of 
architcctiue, which my residence in Italy 
gave me opportunities of taking notice of ; 
but this is all over, and it seems you have 
another son remaining, who is of a very 
different cast ; can tliis be Patrick, and is 
it possible, that his own future prospect in 
life, the death of his poor brother, the situ- 
ation of his parents in their decline, cun 
work no other cftl’ctii upon him ? But this 
is not all, my father thinks of making his 
will ; what can occasion tliis ? For God's 
sake, let such of you that are living, my 
father, mother, my two brothers, (since I 
have only two), my sister and my unde 
John, write their names at least to a letter 
directed to me at die English coffee-house 
in Home, by die return of tlie post I 
leave Home in the latter end of Jamiaiy, 
and shall make but a very short stay,^fj^e- 
nicc, of a fortnight or three weeks, ^Hfcat 
if my fadier writes to me on the Te3(ft of 
this, I sliall cither receive it at Home, or a 
friend of mine who is here will send it af- 
ter me to V^icc. My mind has some lit- 
tle case in seeing that excelicnt man. Dr 
Sleigli, interest himself about tny. father 
and family. Chiod (knl ! in how many sin- 
gular and unthought of ways has the good- 
ness of tliat gentleman exerted itself to- 
wards me* He first put me ujion Mr 
Burke, who has been under C^od all in all 
to me ; next he hud desires of strengthen- 
ing my connexion with Mr Stewart, whicli 


is the only construction 1 could make of the 
friendly letter which I received from him 
in Loudbn, and afterwards, he is for ad- 
ministering comfort to my poor parents. 1 
shall, witn the blessing of (lod, be in Eng- 
land about May next; and I hope there is 
no need for me to mention to one of my fa- 
ther's experience in the world, how neces- 
sary it is to be armed with patience and re- 
signation against tliose unavoidable strokes 
of mortality, to which all the world is sub- 
ject ; as we advance in life, we must quit 
our hold of one thing after anotlier, and 
since we cannot help it, and that it is a ne- 
cessary condition of our existence, that our- 
selves and every thing connected widi us, 
shall be swallowed up in the mass of chang- 
es and renovations which wc every day sec 
in J.he world ; let us endeavour not to em- 
bitter the little of life which is before us, 
with a too frequent calling to mind of post 
troubles and misfortunes ; and if ever GckI 
Almighty is pleased to crown my very 
sincere and intense application to niy 
studies, witli any degree of suiri ss in tlie 
.world, I am sure the greatest pleasure that 
will arise to me from it, will be the consola- 
tion it will give my dear father, mothcM*, and 
friends,— your aliectionatc son, 

J.U.” 

The corrcpponch'nco between Mr 
Barry and his ^arly friends, had tlvc 
same result which fcriuinatcd every 
event in whioU tlii^ unfortunate wun 
was concerm*d. Of the circumstances 
of his disagreement with Mr Burke, wv 
have jio knowledge, cxc(*pt that wdiieli 
is derived from a perusal of his works ; 
but if the lyholc truth be told by the 
Editor, lye arc far from agreeing w'ith 
him, tftt't Mr Burke’s share in tlie 
disn^fl^, evinces cither forbearance or 

p%ufiod moderation on tlie con- 
trary, we think that there is a sore- 
ness arnl a bitter strain of sarcasm in 
his letters, utterly uncalled for by 
the occasion, and sufficiently galling to 
wound a much less irritable spirit 
ihan-tltc writer rau^t have been awitre 
poor Barry ^ssessed ; indeed, We arc 
of opinion, that if moderation be shewn 
oa eit})er side, it is on diat of the lat- 
ter. The interest, spirit, and instruc- 
tion of the epistolary part of the vol- 
ume befbre us, terminates wuli the 
name of Burke ; the subsequent <‘or- 
respondence contiiins little worttiy of 
notice; Instead of the clotpient and 
profound observation n of that great 
man, tlte playful brilliancy mid affec- 
tionate familiarity of iiis brother, and 
the sound and inascuiiae sense of 
Reynolds, we are obndomned to wado 
through the sickening poductions of 
patrons without generosity, and con- 
noisseurs without discrimination; even 
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Barry himself becomes vapid and 
trifling, his letters respecting his own 
works are crowned with egotisms, and 
never did inordinate ap^witite tor 
praise appear to such melancholy ad- 
vantage as in these motley eflosions 
of distempered vanity. Nor is our 
attention greatly relieved by the sketch 
of his genius and learning/* with 
which this part of the work con- 
cludes. Barry is unfortunate in every 
instance, and in tew more so than in 
the person who has undertaken to edite 
his works. His advocates, indeed, 
have generally done him more inji^ry 
than his detractors. The virulence of 
the latter induces every good and 
feeling mind to sympathise with the 
unhappy victim ; but the indiscrimi- 
nate panegyrics of his friends are so 
cxtravajjanl, that they provoke oppo- 
sition from the excess of their absur- 
dity. It would not be diflicult to se- 
lect many instances of this injudicious 
conduct, but we shall content our- 
selves with the following, which will 
serve to justify our assertions, and 
prove 11 k‘ utter incompetence of the 
editor to the task which he has under- 
taken. To waste a single remark on 
it, would be to insult at once the 
tai'te and understanding of our read- 
ers. Afti r obM rving that it was Bar- 
ry’s “ principal object’' to supply the 
ck licicncics of iMichacl Angelo and 
Bophacl in the *• beau ideal" of their 
forms, the editor says, 

** Is Barry the artist who has supplied 
this must important tlo^ifleratum ? has he 
approached the perfection of the Greek An- 
tkjuca, in the hcan ideal? lie may go farther, 
and ask, has he, in no instance, improved 
on that supposed perfection ? Any of these 
questions atibweicd aflirmatively, (and they 
cannot all be cknied), will entitle luni to 
nuik us a iua»ici \ by this term is meant an 
artist who lias udv.imxii the progress of his 
art by his skill and invention ; who has ad- 
vanced a step, and iliat step an important 
one; and, whether the writer may be ac- 
cused ot' ignoruTice and prcHuniptioii or not, 
he affirms, that neither Michael Angelo, nor 
Raphael, nor the eminent masters who have 
followed them, Imve produced, for tnidi, 
science, beauty, character, and expression, 
any Hgures that equal, much less excel, tlie 
angelic guaid, in the picture of Pdysiiinu 
tile youth on liorscbuck, and group of the 
Diagonidcs, in tlie Olympic. Games— the 
three figures of Jupiter, .funo and Mer- 
cury, in the picture of Pandora ; the Adam 
and live ; or, for exquisite ideal beauty in 
the female form, his Venus, in which, if he 
has not rivalled the Venus dc Medicis, he 
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has, at least, avoided what lie tlinught a de- 
fect in the ideal beauty of that statue, tlie 
visible marks of maternity. This exquisite 
ideal, which, from the Greek statues, he ia 
the first who has transferred on Canvas, was 
the forte of Barry, for which his scientific 
and poetic mind amply qualified him ; for 
the mechanic of colouring, though what he 
has adopted seems always appropriate to 
his subjects, he is not so famous ; but it 
cannot be said to be defective, unless the 
tinsel and glare of less accomplished artists 
should be preferred to it.” 

' Where was this gentleman’s pru- 
dence, when he consented to expose 
himself and his departed friend in so 
lamentable a manner? and in what 
school did he acquire his notions of 
art? The figures of Jupiter, Juno, 
&c. in the picture of Pandora, never 
surpassed by any production of the 
two greatest geniuses that ever adorn- 
ed the art, and the Venus rising from 
the sea, which many of our readers 
will remember at Barry’s sale in Pall 
Mall, actually held up as the rival of 
the Venus de Mcdicis. The colour- 
ing too, of these pictures, together, 
we presume, with^bat of the pictures 
in the Adelphi, cannot be said to be de- 
fective I ! I Surely this gentleman must 
have been educated in that part of 
Germany where, we have been credi- 
bly informed, the visual organs are 
so singularly constructed that they 
cannot discriminate between red ancl 
green, for on no other principle can 
we account for his extraordinary ** ig- 
nordiicc and ^jn'esumpiion but we 
will leave him to the enjoyment of his 
own refined taste and ci ideal dis- 
cernment. 

We have dwelt the longer upon 
Barry’s coirespondence, because it 
conveys a just idea of his character — 
and to the generality of readers will 
prove far the most interesting part of 
his works. With re.spect to the re- 
mainder, it embraces so many subjects, 
so strangely and incoherently treated, 
IJiat, with the exception of the Lec- 
tures," and the “ Inquiry into the Cau- 
ses, &c.*’ we shrink from the task of 
regular investigation. His practical re- 
marks frequently discover strong sense 
and excellent tbcling, but they are 
commonly inSulatq|I, and require 
sounder intellect and a more metho- 
dical hand than Barry possessed, to 
arrange and turn them to advantage.— 
We proceed to his profossional charac- 
ter and opinions. It may appear a 
bold and liazardous assertion^ but it^ 
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strikes us, that the stnic- 
ttire of Barry's fnincl was less adapted 
for painting than for almost any othec 
pursuit. He appears never to have 
loved and followed the art for itself 
alone, nor to have possessed that stead- 
iness and expansion of mind neces- 
sary for its successful cultivation, but 
merely to have considered it as a fit 
means to accomplish his ambitious 
views. 

Finding that it failed to procure 
liim tlie immediate honours which he 
had anticipated, he seems, after mak- 
ing one strong and enthusiastic effort, 
to have retreated in sullen indolence 
from the world ; his inherent love of 
a profession, in which his expectations 
hatl been deceived, proved insufficient 
to induce a tierseveranco in the art, 
aiidpreventeil his seeking distinction by 
less legitimate means. Hence we find 
him courting attention by fulsome 
p^egyrics on liimself* and wasting 
Ills time in miserable disput^ with 
the society, or still more miserable 
Engravings from his own pictures. 

Instead of endeavouring to rally the 
powers of his mind, and increase the 
portion of fame wliich he had justly 
acquired from the exhibition of his 
labours at the Adelphi, he stopped 
short in his course, and lived, if the 
expression be allowable, upon the 
principal of his reputation. This 
stock, as he made no subsequent ef- 
forts to augment it, gradually dimi- 
nished, and left him, i* his old age, 
forgotten, and almost unknown. In 
censuring Barry, however, as an indo- 
lent man, we are far from wishing to 
be understood literally ; few men, 
probably, were ever more constantly 
employed, or spent less time in abso- 
lute idleness or dissipation — but there 
is a species of application which, from 
tlie want of a determinate object, is 
perhaps more inimical to advancement 
in art, ami more destructive of excel- 
lence, than inattention, or even down- 
right indolcnce.^||jhcre are occasions, 
when the idle IHpissipated, unable 
to stifie the sei^ of reflection and 
shame, have roused from tlieir letliar- 
gy, and started into energy and life ; 
but when the fi^ce of the mind is 
frittered away in unconnected pursuits, 
the matter becomes altogether hope- 
less, for activity itself proves an insu- 
perable bar to advancement. Barry 
appears to bavig been precisely in this 
situation; he "gained a kind of half«r 
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knowledge of the parts of his art, and 
of Various other matters, though he 
neither knew how to apply his desul- 
tory acquirements, nor bring them to 
bear on any definite object. This na- 
tural defect of his mind was strength- 
ened and confirmed by his habits, and 
the circumstances of his situation; 
and, ^^rhaps, it may be extremely 
doubtiul whether he had ever any 
distinct view of that great style of art, 
concerning which he says so much, 
and in which he has executed so 
little. 

Judging from his writings, as well 
ns from such of Ins pictures as have 
come within tlie scope of our observa- 
tion, vre should con chide, tliat his 
mind was not sufficiently expansive 
to comprehend the magnificent sys- 
tems upon whicli many of the gre»t 
masters formed their works. This 
seems evident from the inaiiiuT in 
which he speaks of the productions of 
llaphael ami Michael Angelo, many 
of which, he confesses, be “ laid 
aside," merely because he could not 
** reconcile them with the rigid Greek 
examples by which he would .s(}Urtre 
his conduct,*' page 308, vol. i. In- 
deed, he seems complculy to hfive 
mistaken the perfections for which he 
ought to have looked ui the works of 
these extraordinary men. No figures 
of Michael Angelo or Uaphaci can 
probably be considcretl as standard 
forms, or, in this respi‘ct, be brought 
into competition with the works of 
antiquity ; but as instruments of 
grandeur and sublimity, or vehicles of 
diaracter and pathos, tliey have never 
been rivalled. Instead of employing 
himself in measuring the respective 
figures, and iu ascertaining how far 
their pro)[>ortions might vary from the 
antique standard, he w'ould have been 
occupied to much greater advantage, 
if, following the liberal and enlarged 
instructions of Reynold's, he had de- 
voted his attention to the study of the 
Vatican, and particularly to tnc Cap- 
ella Sistino, and hod spent his time in 

considering by what principles that 
stupendous greatness of style is pro- 
duced," page 85, vol. i, 

** Endeavouring," continues Sir Jo<jlmav 
** to produce .somctliing of your own on 
tboee principles, will be a more advantage- 
OQs method of study tlian copying the St 
Cecilia in the Borghese, or die Uerodius of 
Guklo; which may be copied to eternity 
without contributing one jot towards making 
a man a more able painter. If you neglect 
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vudting the Vatican often, and particularly 
the CapeUa Sistina, you will neglect receiv- 
ing that peculiar advantage which Rome 
can give above all other cities in the world. 
In other places, you will iind casts from tlie 
antique, and capital pictures of the great 
painters, but it is ilicre only that you can 
form an idea of the dignity of the art, as it 
is there only that you can see the works of 
Michad Angelo and RaphaeL If you should 
not relish them at first, which may probably 
be the ease, as they have none of those qua- 
lities which are captivating at first sight, 
never cease looking till you feel sometmng 
like inspiration come over you, tiU you 
think every other painter insipid in com- 
parison, and to be admired only for petty 
excellencies.**— •/6id. 

It was ill this light that Sir Joshua 
beheld these astonishing productions, 
and that he wished Barry to study 
them. Unfortunately he either ii^- 
lected to avail himself of the advice, 
or was incapable of profiting by the 
example. During his stay in Italy, 
he appears to have been occupi^ 
chiefiy in making mechanical draw* 
ings from the antique, by the help of 
a delineator; a mode of study which, 
as it neither exercises the hand nor 
the eye, is extremely injurious to the 
accuracy of both. Such a practice 
too, by lulling the mind to security, 
and ilattering it with the semblance of 
employment, saves the trouble of 
tliinking, and greatly tends to anni- 
hilate tliat energy which competi- 
tion witli great excellence often in- 
spires. That Barry indeed ever felt 
any considerable portion of enthusi- 
asm, is somewhat probl^^matical ; we 
do not remember many traces of it in 
his works ; and whatever may have 
his resolution on bcholiUng the 
Stanzas of the V%itican, of breaking 
a spear with Uupluiel, on bis own 
ground," he certainly failed of his 
purpose in his picture of Pandora, and 
his work upon human culture at the 
Adelphi. As to the former, it is af- 
fronting both to the memory of the 
artist and to common sense, to con- 
sider it as a picture at all ; it is at best 
a crude and unfinished production, 
and this circnnifitance alone ought to 
shitdd it from criticism. With regard 
to the latter, we are far fVom wishing 
to depreciate the grandeur of the plan, 
the excellence of many of the figures 
considered individually, or tlie iiitre* 
pid and inde[>endent spirit with which 
It was undertaken and finally accom- 
plished. It was assurtnllv a great ef- 
Voi. VIII. 


fort, and the attempt alone ought to 
entitle the author to an eminent sta- 
tion in the rank of British artists; 
but whatever may be his merits in 
these and other respects, the picture 
are certainly deficient in some of the 
qualities most essential to the perfec- 
tion of the great style, particularly in 
composition and expression. Inven- 
tion he has rarely discovered, his 
single figures being generally little 
more than imitations of the antique 
statues, without their correctness, and 
his groupes not only unconnect^ a- 
mong themselves, but appear to have 
no more intercourse with the sur- 
rounding objects than the unfortun- 
ate knights condemned to wander in 
the enchanted domains of Ariosto. 
This fault prevails throughout the 
whole scries, but particularly in the 
crowning of the victors at the Olympic 
Games, which in other respects is the 
best picture; considering, however, 
the nature of the scene, the^iupposed si- 
tuation of the actors, and the immense 
field opened for an endless variety of ex- 
pression, we have seldom seen any 
production which partook less of en- 
thusiasm and the fire of genius. The 
whole is coldly and unfeelingly arrang- 
ed, and gives no idea of un assemblage 
of human beings. When we first 
looked at the picture, a chilling sensa- 
tion came over us, somewhat resem- 
bling that which many of our readers 
may have experienced in the deatli- 
like and uiicomfortable stillness of a 
wax-work exhibition. With all its 
defects, however, and with many ab- 
surdities ill the design (on wliich it is 
unnecessary to dwell) the work is 
certainly one of the greatest attempts 
that has been made in this country. 
No one can behold it, without per- 
ceiving, tlhit it is the production of a 
mind richly fraught with the stores of 
antiquity, which it could occasionally 
Hjall forth and employ to advantage ; 
with respect to dolouriug, chiaroscuro, 
and what is called the management of 
a meture, the defects of Barry are, we 
believe, too obvious to eseape the no- 
tice of any one, except the editor of 
liis works. They are such as we 
should have supposed would be the 
faults of a roan, apparently^ so insensi- 
ble to the hnmense powers of Rubciia 
Tintoret, and Paul Veronese, in these 
very important departmente of the 
art ; yet this atnmgely inconsiatent 
being, had a just veneration fiair tU« 
- 
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works of Titian ; and to judge from 
his writings^ appears to have entered 
into most of his excellencies. The 
following observation, upon the prin- 
ciples on which that artist commonly 
conducted the light and sliadow of his 
pictures^ strikes us as highly judi- 
cious. 

** A general rejSection which I have 
iD|uie on Titian’s works is, that he keeps as 
much as possible the light and sh^ow 
halving his figures. He avoids put- 
ting one h^ of the leg or the ami in the 
light, and the other in the shadow, which 
is practised by others. Tidair supposes his 
light, generally speaking, to be near the 
centre of his picture, or rather near the 

S oint of sight, by which means, tlie sha- 
OW8 are projected into the Jimdos, and up- 
on the extremities of his figures. When 
he brings in a shadow, it occupies a large 
space, it covets a whole limb, from the 
Imee down, &c. His light is one, and his 
shadows one, (which is an excellent rule ;) 
and, as he always takes care to link all the 
shadows together, ingeniously, and as he 
does the same with his lights, the strongest 
lights are near the centre, and the strong^t 
aM broadest dark idways in the extremity 
of his picture.*' VoL p. 51. 


His remarks however upon Tidan’s 
mode of painting, are by no means to 
be always relied on ; and we arc in- 
clined to believe, that the artist who 
should follow his instructions, would 
find it somewhat difficult to produce 
the brilliant and rich efiects of that 
great master with such colours as 
umber, black, and burnt, and un- 
burnt ochres that hand too, must 
indeed be a practised one, which, with 
a single dead colour and a few subse- 
quent touches, can produce the truth, 
solidity, and exquisite finish, which 
distinguish the works of Titian above 
those of almost every other master. — 
That a man of Barry's versadlity and 
want of method should have fallen 
into these and other errors, ought not 
perhaps to excite our surprise, when 
we refiect, that some very able com- 
mentators on bis works have, amidst 
a variety of sound and perspicuous 
observations, introduced some doc- 
trines of a yen diffimrent description, 
and have endeavoured to establish 


principles utterly subversive of the 
nigher departments of painting. But 
possibly these writers may imagine, 
^at tliey are doing a service to man- 
kind, by depreciating an art which, 
though it has hitherto been consider- 
ed as one of the greatest efforts of hu- 


man intellect, is, in their opinion, ut- 
terly incapable of conveying either 
religious, moral, or political in- 
struction." IIow far this assertion 
may be just, we shall not stop to in- 
quire, yet we cannot help thinking 
that many a youthful Athenian has 
been warmed by the picture of the 
hero of Marathon conducting his fol- 
lowers to glory, and has caught, at 
the moment, that noble spark of en- 
thusiasm, which might subsequently 
prompt him to merit, by his actions, 
an equal portion of the praise and 
veneration of his countrymen. Our 
own times have furnished an instance 
applicable to the present occasion ; 
and tew Britons, we b.lievc, can be- 
hold the late Mr West's death of 
Wolfe, without feeling deeply aftoct- 
ed by the impressive lesson, and 
powerfully stimulated to imitate the 
illustrious example. The same ob- 
servations may be made upon religious 
subjects ; and however Mr Barry may 
have failed in his attempt, it is evi- 
dent, firom the suffrage s of all w'ho 
have visited Italy, that Michael An- 
gelo and Raphael, by their noble pro- 
ductions in the Vatican, have advanced 
the cause both of morality and reli- 
gion. Nothing indeed can be of more 
essential service to a feeling and re- 
flecting mind, than those elevated 
thoughts and solemn musings, which 
the serious contemplation of such 
works irresistibly inspires. In their 
presence, time and space seem to 
vanish before us, and we feel ourst'lves 
transported into the society of those 
who greatly fought, and spoke, and 
sung," till, catching a pention of that 
noble enthusiasm which animated 
them, and directed their energies, we 
feel the mind become enlarged, and 
ready to share in their trials and tlieir 
sufferings, to participate in their 
glory and renown. These are sensa- 
tions whicli cannot be too frequently 
nor too variously excited, and it is to 
the glory of painting, that, with the 
exception of poetry, she awakens them 
in a more intense and lively mnn^ier 
than perhaps any other art or scitisoe. 
To multiply the means of excitenient, 
should form one grand object with 
every wise and enlightened govern- 
ment ; and accordingly we find, that 
in the brightest periods of human his- 
tory, the arts, and particularly the 
imitative arts, have been fostereti and 
cttliivated with peculiar care and at- 



1890.3 James the Hisimrkal Painter* 98^ 


tcntion, not because, in the strict 
sense of the word, their {iroductions 
were merely " pleasing*' to the eye, 
but because they recorded the a* 
chievements of warriors, statesmen, 
and philosophers, and perpetuated the 
memory of departed greatness. An 
art however like painting, which is 
addressed chiedy to the feelings and 
the passions, we are aware, may be 
perverted to the most hateful and 
dangerous purposes, and become, in 
the hands of vice, the instrument of 
seduction and depravity: Yet, let us 
not thence conclude, that it may not 
also be applied to the noblest and the 
best designs. Like every ot^ hu- 
man pursuit, it is liable to vicious ap- 
plication, but, for this reason precise- 
ly, were others wanting, it is pecu- 
liarly incumbent upon us not to de- 
press it below its proper station, by 
stripping it of all its dignity and 
brightest ornaments. So long as the 
art shall be looked upon with admira- 
tion and respect, so long will men of 
liberality, intellect, and genius, feel 
disposed to devote themselves to its 
study. The instant, however, when it 
shall be considered as the instrument 
of mere sensual gratification, it will 
become the triHe of the hour, and its 
professors will be classed with those 
whose talents are confined to the mi- 
micry of the stage, or the amusing 
efibrts of the fiddler and the oiktsl 
dancer. 

'i'hcse ideas of art and of its pro- 
fessors, were already too prevalent to 
need support from the commentators 
to whom vfe have alluded. We are 
aware indcetl, that there is a certain 
description of [»ersons in this country, 
to whom these doctrines may appear 
highly just and salutary, and it would 
not l)e difficult, (were it within the 
sphere of our function) to point out 
some among them, who not only 
think that want" is a necessary sti- 
mulus to improvement in the art, 
but also, that artists in general ought 
never to aspire even to the comforts 
and decencies of life, but should con- 
fine their ambition to the limits of 
tlicir painting garret, the, delights of 
their profession, and the ample re- 
wards of posthumous fiimr. All this, 
we can assure our readers, however 
entlmsiastical and delightful in theory, 
is not quite so agreeable when re- 
duced to |>ractic&. It is true, indeed, that 
affluence may, and we l)©Ucve generally 


docs produce, an inactivity and indo- 
lence very detrimental to the pro- 
gress of genius, but absokie want and 
misery are yet more destructive of 
its advancement. Few occupations 
demand closer attention or require 
more incessant application, than the 
study of painting— in order to produce 
any thing exceUent in the art, it is 
indispensably necessary, that the 
mind should be calm, and capable of 
devoting itself to the object exclusive- 
ly whiim it bos in contemplation ; it 
should be in good humour with it- 
self, and have no " rating cares" to 
harass and perplex it, like those 
which are attendant upon the victims 
of poverty and misfortune. Perhaps, 
from the very nature of his profession, 
a painter is peculiarly alive to the 
mortifications of neglect and disa^i- 
pointment, for in general, he is a man 
of strong passions and of irritable feel- 
ings, and possesses almost constitu- 
tionally, a decided taste for the ele- 
gancies of life. 

Seul il suffiroit pour faire sa pro- 
pre misere, en se livrant indiscrette- 
ment aux attraits divins de Thonnetc 
et du beau, taudis qiie les pesantes 
chaines de la ndeessite attachent a 
Pignominie." This taste is fostered 
and encouraged by the habits of bis 
life, and by his necessarily mixing in 
the polished circles of the higher 
classes ; hence, acquiring a relish for 
that fascinating society which, when 
wit and education are blended with 
high birth and refined manners, pos- 
sesses charms for those who have once 
experienced it, wliich render every 
other comparatively tasteless and in- 
sipid. Unfortunately, however, the 
enjoyment of these refined pleasures 
is unavoidably attended by a corres- 
pondent draft upon the pocket of the 
painter, who, in order fo be admitted 
to such jsociety, must live like a gentle- 
man, or be frequently exposed to that 
species of reception which is not very 
agreeable to a man of feeling and spi- 
rit. Now, though the necessary ex- 
penses of a person, so situated, may 
not appe^ir very enormous to those ac- 
customed to live in aifinence, yet, to 
gentlemen condemned to take up 
their abode in the aerial apartments 
we have mentioned, it becomes a very 
serious affair ; to refuse, however, the 
invitations of patrons, or to decline 
mingling in their socieiy, would prove 
the worse alternative ; would, in fact. 
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be giving up at once every chance for 
the artist bettering his situation, and 
MTould tend only to expose him, like 
poor Barry, to tlie ungenerous perse- 
cution of his enemies, and to the un- 
feeling sarcasms of frigid and illiberal 
criticism. Thus circumstunc^^d, should 
he persevere in his profession, an ar- 
tist is almost compelled to speculate 
upon the slender patrimony he mav pos- 
sess, or upon the future supposed suc- 
cess of his own exertions. IJnhappily, 
in a country like this, where pictures 
are considered generally more as arti- 
cles of merchandise than as works of 
art, such speculations arc rarely pro- 
ductive. It is true indeed, that im- 
mense sums are aniumily expended 
on pictures in this country, one quarU^ 
of which, if applied with taste and 
discernment, would prove more than 
equal to raise the art and its profes- 
sors to every thing which their jnost 
sanguine votaries could desire ; but, 
as these sums are now directed, they 
have a much greater tendency to pro- 
mote the chicanery and charlatanism 
of the picture-dealer, than to encour- 
age the exertions of the neglected 
painter, who too frequently witnesses 
that opulence lavished upon the dis- 
figured remnants of former ages, 
which, if sparingly only administered 
to his necessities, would cheer Im 
hopes, and animate his exertions, to 
the production of works that might 
rival eventually those of the most en- 
lightened periods of antiquity. Under 
these mortifying circumstances, the 
mqjnrity of our painters have passed 
the larger portion of their lives ; many 
have sunk in the contest, oppressed 
by anxiety and want, and in an early 
grf>\’c have sheltered a wounded spi- 
rit and a broken heart — while the sue- 
(*ess of those who have been more for- 
tunate, has been little better than a 
gleam of canshine gilding the evening 
of a tempestuous day. 

The fact is, we arc apt to do every 
thing too much in the spirit of trade ; 
ancient pictures are bou^t at exorbi- 
tan^vices, not so much from any 
intijPnc ^ellence which is perceived 
in theniypIfrDtD the hope of convert- 
ing th|w into means for obtaining 
moom* On these occasions, itisnei- 
th^«ie interest of the subject, nor 
tba^oelknoe of the design, nor the 
bmty of the colouring, tliat stamps a 
upon the picture ; but the xmtnc 
:imd celebrity of the painter; the 


number of hands through which it 
has passed, and the various anecdotes 
connected with its history; while 
the more niodenj production, which 
possesses none of lht\se advantages, is 
doomed, for a season, to neglect and 
oblivion : we say, for a season, be- 
cause wc are fully persuaded that, 
sooner or later, excellence will 
force its w'ay into notice, and triumpli 
over the caprices of ignorance and fa- 
shion: unhappily, however, this tri- 
umph, as in the case of Wilson, may 
come too late, when the artist has 
shrunk into “ still unconsciousness,*' 
and become alike insensible to the 
voice of fame and the cravings of ne- 
cessity. Sometimes in«!ced, through 
adventitious circumstances, a living 
painter, of very inferior excellence, 
may become the idol of the day ; but 
this .species of ephemeral distinction, 
resting on no solid tbundmion, is as 
rapidly dissipated as it was acquired ; 
the public relapses into its natural 
apathy, or eng;^cs in the pursuit of 
some new wonder, who is abandoned 
in his turn. 

Such must ever be the state of paint- 
ing and its profeiisors, in a country 
where the encimrageinent is circum- 
scribed wd thill the narrow Imiits of com- 
mercial speculation, where the pub- 
lic possesses little taste, or real know- 
ledge to direct its judgment, and still 
less of that warnnli and cntliubiasm 
winch prompted the elegant and en- 
lightened characters of the lilh cen- 
tury, to foster and supi>ort the youth- 
ful attempts of a iiapliuel, or an An- 
gelo. Kor was the patronage ot‘ these 
illu.slrious protectors of genius con- 
fined solely to employ meiu and ptcu- 
niary assistance, but was extended to 
objects of at least equal importance: 
they received the artist into their 
private friendship; and, by tlie at- 
tentions and honours with which they 
loaded him, gave him an eminent 
rank in society, and taught him to 
appreciate justly his owm importance, 
and the dignity of' his profession. — 
Some little deference also, in ihtsti 
old-fashioned times, was shewn to tht; 
professional judgment of artists, who 
were very naturally conjecturtjd to 
possess rather more acquiuntance with 
the subject, which hud Occupied ex- 
clusively the study of their lives, than 
those who had only casually consi- 
dered it as an accomplishment or an 
amusement. It was left, as it should. 
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to the sagacity and modesty of the 
present day, to discover, ** that artists 
arc not always the least fallible 
judges in their own art,” — and that 
** Sir Joshua Reynolds was a re« 
markable instance* of this fact. In- 
to the truth or falsehood of such an 
assertion, wc shall not now enter, 
but we own we could have wished, 
that rather more convincing evidence 
had been adduced in its support, than 
the circumstance of his placing some 
pictures in his gallery that vfere not 
original! Need we observe, that the 
motives which induce artists to pur- 
chase pictures, are of a totally diifer- 
ent complexion from those which in- 
fluence the picture-dealer? Or, that 
it is of very trifling import to Uie 
former, whether a picture be painted 
by this or that hand, provided it pos- 
Ke-^B excellence, from which some va- 
Itrihle iiint or instruction may be ga- 
thered? No one, indeed, ever knew 
to seize and improve such advantages 
better than Sir Joshua himself; from 
un halfpenny picture or an indifferent 
woodcut, he has often been known to 
form the ground- work of some of his 
most successful productions; and it 
appears to us, therefore, to be some- 
aliin.*; worse than rashness to doubt 
whetiuT this distinguished artist, 
** derived most benefit or injury" 
from the old pictures which he kept 
in his painting room, as occasional ob- 
jects for reference. 

W'o should not have dwelt at such 
length on many of the foregoing to- 
pics, had wc not perceived that, un- 
ilcr the pretext of reprobating the ec- 
centricities and failings of Barry, the 
art itself and its professors arc insidu- 
uusly attacked. Like most other bo- 
dies of men, paiuters have their sin- 
gularities and frailties; the worst, 
however, we know of them, arises 
from their mutual jealousies and un- 
worthy bickerings among themselves ; 
perhaps also, in order to obtain po- 
pularity or a temporary advant^ 
over their rivals, some of them may 
he a[)t to sanction by their authority 
the iinp<jsition8 of the picture-dealer, 
and of the various empyrics of the 
day. These practices are indeed un- 
worthy of men^engaged in the pursuit 
of a lilioral atul honourable profession. 
It may, however, bo oflbred in ex- 
cuse, if not in complete justification, 
that necessity, rather than inclination. 


too often prompts their conduct on such 
occasions. 

Many respectable artists pursue a 
widely different course; but we are 
sorry to remark, that their success in 
life ha.s seldom been propevtionate 
with tlie integrity of their principles. 
Among the foremost of them we place 
the unfortunate Barry ; for as such 
we must consider him, although at 
the end of a most laborious life, he 
probably had ** accumulated" the 
enormous sum of L.2,700. It is easy 
for those who are rolling in affluence 
to talk of the comforts" with which 
this miserable pittance could amply 
supply" the necessities and infirmities 
of a iiersecuted and forlorn old man ; 
hut if the means of gratifying almost 
every human desire have not extin- 
guished all generous feeling in the 
breasts of his detractors, we would 
wish them to reflect upon the sacrifices 
and severe privations by which even 
this slender subsistence must have 
been accmnulated, and to mitigate the 
asperity with which they have treated 
the memory of a man whose genius 
and misfortunes ought at least to have 
insured him respect, and the undis- 
turbed possession of an humble grave. 

Indeed, we know of nothing in the 
life of Barry, whatever may have been 
insinuated to his prejudice, which can 
j ustify severe animadversion . H is ec- 
cen tricities and his faults were too pal- 
pable and of too disagreeable a nature 
to make their example contagious; 
while the vigorous energy of his mind, 
and the esdroahle qualities of his 
heart, render his character, in some 
points, worthy of imitation rather tliaii 
eff censure. We have already had oc- 
casion to notice the apiuurent warmth 
of his filial piety and fraternal afiec- 
tion ; and many of his letters bear an 
equally honourable testimony to the 
sincerity of his friendship, and the 
frankness of his diap^tion. His in- 
te^ity and intrepid independence of 
spirit are no less conspicuous through- 
out the greater wt of his writincs, 
and reflect a kind of dignity upon his 
character, of which neither the male- 
volence of his enemies, nor the extra- 
vagancies of his own vanity, can de- 
prive it. With all his faults, both 
as a painter and as a man, his reputa- 
tion has already survived that of many 
of his more successful rivals, and will 
probably continue to exist while ta- 
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lents and genius hold their just rank 
in the estimation of mankind. 

One of Barry's most prominent de- 
fects was to attempt carrying every 
thing by storm. His iiasty spirit 
was too impetuous to wait for the 
slow progress of taste in a country 
where, according to the opinion of 
a connoisseur* no leas amiable than 
accomplished, the perseverance and 
genius of even llaphael himself 
would probably have &iled df ob- 
taining encouragement When, how- 
ever, we consider Barry's ctrcuinatan- 
ces through nearly the whole of his 
life, we ought not, perhaps, to censure 
him too severely tor the impatience 
and irritations into which he was often 
betrayed, nor feel surprised at the 
strain of invective in which he was apt 
to vent his disappointed hopes. From 
his earliest years his notions witli res- 
pect to money transactions, appear to 
nave been singularly rigid and correct ; 
and his high and haughty iplrit must 
frequently have suffer^ severely from 
the pecuniary obligations to which 
necessity compelled him to submit. 
An honourable anxiety to avoid every 
thing of this nature, induced him to 
circumscribe his wants, and rather 


to endure the evils of poverty than 
forfeit his valued independence ; till^ 
at length his penurious habits, which 
originated in distress, became natural 
to him afLer the absolute necessity for 
persevering in them had ceased. This 
appears to be the fair way of account- 
ing jfbr the extreme wretchedness in 
which he lived, and sufficiently ex- 
plains the motives of his conduct, 
without haviug recourse to the un- 
charitable suppositions, that he wished 
to eathibit nimself as a martyr/' and 
that bo mortified himself in the hope 
of mortifying others;” but whaWver 
hia errors or failings may have bt^en, 
his continual disappointments and un- 
happy life have more than ex})iated 
hia offences, and ought to entitle liim 
to the oommi^ration of every feeling 
heart, for when a great mind fulls,” 

The noble nature of Man’s gen’rous heart 
Doth bear him op against the Marne of ruin, 
With gende censure using but hb faults. 

As iDOoest means to intraduc4!i his praise— 
For pity, like a dewy twilight, comes 
To dose th* oppressive splendour of his day. 
And they who but admired him in his 
height. 

His altered state lament, and love him fall’n. 

Basil, hy Joan rut Bailhc. 


The late Williain Lpodct Esq* of Norbury Park. 


SIR HAROLn. 

A DAY of strife hath fled ; 

The azure mantle of TwiUght falls ; 

'The field is strewed with dead ; 

But the cross is planted on Salem's walls! 

In vain the Sultan cried, 

'Mid the boiling fight, ibr ^ prophet s aid ; 

And on, with swords sllie^ 

Rushed the hosts of the Christian undismayed ! 

He laid him down to dkf; 

At the fi>ot of an aloes, a wounded knight. 
Beneath chilly sky. 

And the Aiding traces of western lig^t : — 

With demlatiiig force. 

The night-wind moaned ’mid ,the forest gloom ; 

And, ht its sweeping course. 

Uplifted the depdi of his rsveti plume. 

In prb of green, a page, 

Alone, o cr Ins dyiog roaster hung. 

His anguish to assuage. 

And cool the thirst of his burning tongue ; 

The frequent falling tear 
He (lashed in vain from his eyes of blue ; 

As the knight, he loved so dear. 

His painful breathing aye shorter drew ! 
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Sir Harold. 

Said the knight^ ** When war is done. 

And to Europe the vessels retrace tlie sea. 

Then bear this pledge to one — 

The only one that may weep for me! 

Oh ! tell, that, as 1 sighed, 

This broken pledge to my heart was pressed ; 

Oh ! tell, that ore I died, 

1 hung o’er her magic name, and blessed !” 

** Pardon,” exclaimed the page — 

If love will pardon to love allow ; 

Ella of Hermitage 

Forsook her kiii, to be with thee now !— * 

He turns his dying eyes. 

Sir Harold, and gazes on diat sweet face 
To 8p^ in vain he tries, 

Then sank like lead in a last embrace ! 

She pressed her cheek to his. 

To his as cold as the marble stone ; 

And with one long, long kiss. 

Her heart bad broke, and her spirit was flown ! 

In the shade of the aloes tree, 

In death united, the lovers lay; 

And many a tear fell free. 

O’er their graves, at the dawn of day ; 

And lovely o’er the tomb, 

Ml)ere, side by side, these lovers repose. 
Commingling thdr perfume, 

A rose of Englanu and Sharon grows ; 

And, on the boughs above. 

When fades in the west the parting light. 

The dirge of faithful love 

A bulbul hymua to the car of Night. a. 


ADELINE. A BALLAD. 

The night was dark, the thunder rolled. 
In torrents the rain was pouring ; 

The lightning flash'd— ’twas to unfold 
The breast of the ocean roaring 
Then, frenn the tower, gazed Addine 
On the tempest’s wild commotion, 

And dim blue lights were seen to shine 
Aflir on the foaming ocean ! 

Alas ! she sighed, that one so dear. 
Should toss on the faithless billow, 
While thousands, void of doubt and fear. 
Repose on the downy j^Uow ; 

Hark !— tis the distant signal gun 
And lo ! as the lightning flaSbes, 

The crowds on yonder ded: that mo. 

As the amking vessel erwhes ! 

No more she saw— no more she heard. 
For darkness begirt the ocean, 

Save the dismal wul of frighted bixd. 

Or the yeasty waves’ commotion. 

Till morning woke ; and, on the faimeh. 
Did Adeline's eyes disraver, 

Beneath her tower, within her reach, 

The pole, pale face of her lover! 
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Hark ! from her lattice to the brecrc. 
How mournfully sweet she is singing; \ 

Now gazing wistful o'er the sea?, 

And ever her white hands wringing : 

From festal bower, since tliat dreatl hour. 
Hath Adeline's smile departed, 

And thus she nghs, at evening hour, 

The song of the broken-hearted f 

She was a star of beauty rare, 

OVr the brow of a twilight mountain ; 

A ibwer that spreads its l^som fair. 

By the side of a vernal fountain : 

There came a doud, and veiled the star. 
From earth its light is banidied ; 

There rose a flood, and, in the jar 
Of waters the young flower vanished ! 


DEATH. 

M^HBREVEn it may hap, however spring, 

Under whatever covert or disguise. 

Even unto the judgment of the wise. 

Death is an awful, a terrifle thing !— 
llie tempests heat on time's ungentle shore. 

Who would not ratlier risk his shuddering form 
Within a fragile bark, and brave the storm, 
Than sink beneath the waves, and be no more ? 
Cold, cold and clammy, is the hand of deatlj, 

And dark the mansion that it leuiU us to ! 
Where, as the night-wind sighs, its baleful breath 
Disturbs the soinbrous, melancholy yew. 

But, is not death the omega of care ? 

Aye, but we die, and go we know not where ! 

A. 


H0E4C DAKICJE, 

No XL 

dorrtgWi^A Tre^dif. 
Adam OxHtB2r#eMi.AsojER. 


Wb have already introduced the great 
Danish poet to our readers by abun* 
dant quotations ttom one of we best 
of these tragedies, whi^ he has de- 
voted to the stern genius of the heroic 
nm'th. The " Hidton Jarl" may be 
taken as a very fldr spedmn of the 
J P g iP fr Danish and Seandhiavlaii meces 
#txefalensch)aeger, and yet we hope, 
in due time, to satiiify our readers fliat, 
althoi^ oil closely resembling that 
noble tragedy in general form and 
execatUm, me Hagbartb and Sig- 
na,** the ** Axel and Walburg," and 
the Fakiatoke," arc well worthy 
of being studied, analyzed and ad- 


inir<^d, each of them for the sake of 
merits peculiar to itself alone. In 
the meantime, however, we must pro- 
ceeil to redeem a pledge already given, 
by attempting a slight sketch, (for 
we fear after all it will be little more) 
of a tragedy, composed so far we 
can judge, upon a set of prineipies as 
remote as may well be imagined from 
fliose ' exempfifled in the iiortbcni 
tragedies wc have mentioned, devoted 
cei^tainly to tlie illustration of a set of 
ehe^actors and manners altogether dif- 
ferent from any thing introduced in 
them, and yet from the beauty of its 
conce^dion, the felicity of its cxecu- 
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lion, but above all, from the exquisite 
touches of Nature scattered with a 
careless hand of lavisbness over its 
dialop;ue, is well entitled to be classed 
among the rno&t brilliant productions 
of Adam Ochlcnscblaeger, well en-* 
titled withal to be appe^ed to as fur- 
nishing another decisive liroof, how 
compatible is the utmost oepth, with 
the utmost versatility of ^nius. Those 
who are acquainted wiui the Minor 
Porms, and the Tales of the author, 
will recognise, without difficulty, new 
traces of the same profound impres • 
sioi), which thes(' had already shown 
to have been made on his mind, by 
the events, or ratlfcr by the medita- 
tions of his journey to Italy. 

Tile true object of the |)oet, in this 
piece, seems to hax'c been tlie embody- 
ing of his own main conceptions con- 
1 ‘t rning the character of the artist- 
iiiiiul ; and whom we have said this, 
we have assuredly said enough to sti- 
mulate the curiosity of our readers, 
rhey, however, wdio expect to find, in 
this great fKjct's delineation of poets, 
(for painters and ]>oets are the same 
beings,) any tiling to strengthen them- 
selves in the adoption of any one fa- 
vourite theory, will b(‘ much disap- 
p(»inted in the result. Ochlenschlaoger 
is too great a man to have only one 
conception of greatness. He conceives 
of that essince os existing and exem- 
pli tied in n thousand different modes — 
ih'picts all thi*Hc existences and cxem- 
p!iti<'ations with the same hand of 
can I lour, love, and admiration. What 
e;iii he more difti reiit than the two 
characters of the fiery, irritable, self- 
niling, alldnipelling, majestic, Mi- 
chael Angelo, on the one hand — 
and the dr(H>ping, morbid, self- 
distrusting, . dii^piumg, melancholy, 
gentle Antonio Allegri da Correg- 
gio, on the other? ^ What can be 
mere different, from either of these, 
than the calm, judicious, and teinp<;r- 
ale, yet energetic, luxurious, and 
most generous Giulio liomano ? And 
)et, ^\ho shall say, in the personal 
character of which of these three men, 
the Tietoric Genius, common to them 
all, found its most useful appliances ? 
It is from seeing and thinking of such 
differences, and such resemblances, 
that gt nius should derive its noblest 
lesfons of contidenee — and that criti- 
cisn, should derive its most abiding 
li\ss<ms of liberality and candour. 

The piece opens with a view of the 
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villi^c of Correggio, in which the artist, 
destine<l one day to appropriate and 
imtnortalize its name, is cngsigcd in 
painting a holy farnily ; his wife Ma- 
rla sitting for the Madonna, and his 
son Giovuniii for the St John, while, 
ill the form of the Saviour, be at- 
tempts to realize the highest and the 
loveliest h/eal of his own imagination. 
This painting is designed for^the gal- 
lery of a nobleman of Parma — by 
name Octavian— who has been seized 
with a sinful passion for the wife of 
the painter. The Count communicates 
this evil passion to the innkee]>er of the 
village, (by name Baptista,) who acts 
as his steward over an estate in that 
neighbourhood — A man who has, from 
various sources of jealousy, become the 
bitter enemy of the amiable artist — 
and who would gladly assist in any 
plan likely to tenninate in the distur- 
bance of his most envied domestic 
happiness- 

while these, however, are conspir- 
ing to destroy the domestic peace of 
Correggio, the fearfulness and despon- 
dency of his own mind, even at the 
very time when he is executing the 
most admirable of his masterpieces, 
are more than sufficient to render him 
unhappy in himself. At the moment 
when he is busy with finishing, al- 
though almost in hearclessness and 
despair, the })ictiire he has just sold to 
Count Octavian, it happens that a car- 
riage breaks down in passing through 
the villngc, and the two persons tra- 
velling in ft are obliged to remain all 
day at the inn of Baptista. They sit 
drinking aft.T dinner before the gate 
of the inn, which is tlie house of Cor- 
reggio, one of them proposes to repair 
to the church of the village to see 
some oncient pieces of Giotti and Ci- 
inabrae, which he had heard were there. 
This person turns out to be Giulio 
liomano. But his companion, who is 
no other than Buonarotti, refhses to 
leave his wine for any such pur|K>se, 
and in the conversation which ensues, 
expresses great contempt for almost 
every thing in art, exetpt what has 
been done by hhnsdf in one way, and 
Ha]>hael in another. Giulio at last 
leaves him and goes to the church. 
MTiile he is absent, Tifichacl Angelo 
observes Correggio nt work, and in- 
quires of the innkeeper concerning 
him ; but the answers of Baptista, 
although apparenily laudatory, are in 
fact little calculated to give Michael 
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any great notion of the village artist. 
Baptistiij liowevcr, wishes he should 
go over and look at Correggio and his 
work's^ and to this he agrees. But the 
cunning innkeeper deals insincerely 
with both parties; and when they 
meet, his remarks have prepared each 
to treat the other rather uncivilly. 
The consequence is, tlia't Michael An- 
gelo's iiritahle teini)cr carries its pos- 
sessor very far from the right tone of 
conversation— and tliat at lengdi he 
abuses the works of the stranger in a 
style of great violence. 

\V c may imagine what effect these 
bitter reproaches prtHiuce in the sen- 
sitive mind of Antonio da Correggio, 
when he learns from Baptista, ^lat 
they had been uttered by the lips of 
the greatest master of the a^* At 
home, ill his retirement, it is thus 
that the young painter soliloquises over 
the disapiwintincnt of all his hopes, for 
sucli is to him . tlic discovery, (so he 
considers it) that his powers are in- 
capable of doing any thing great in 
the art to wliich ho has devoted all his 
tlioughcs. It will be observed, that his 
soliloquy is inierjupted by the en- 
trance of his wife, who essays to com- 
fort liim. We are to supix>se, tliat 
after Buonarotti has uttered his bitter 
words and departed, Correggio, having 
Icanicd his name, stands for some 
moments gazing on his own work in 
utter confusion, and then says,— 

Ani, (Alom . lie sci^ demn tliC /ticture, 
aiul ACCf/w conjbuftdcd^. ) 

1 tills a dream ? Ur has indeetl t!ie great 
And gifted lluonarotti been with me ? 

And such his words ! Uli, were it but de- 
lusion ! 

( lie sits down^ holdini; hh hand over 
his face it thi ii rises w// 

My brain whirL> round— And yet 1 am 
awake! 

A irigliti'ul voice has broke my sleep—’* A 
Bungler !** 

Such name* indeed, I never had believed 
TJiat I deseed, if the great Buonarotti 
Had not himself announc'd it I 

( lie stands hut in thought, } 

On my ^^ight 

Hose vanegated floating clouds— 1 deemed 
That they were natural ibmis, and eager 
seiz’d 

The pencil to arrest tlicir transient beauty— 
But io ! whate’er 1 painUd is no more 
But clouds again— a many-colour*d toy. 
Wherein all nohlrr attributes of soul 
Arc sought in vain — even just proportion's 
rules 

Are wanting too ! 

IMonrn/ulhf) This I hiul not suspected ! 


From deep internal impulse— with pure 
heart. 

Have 1 my self-rewarding toil pursued ; 
When at the canvass placed, metliought 1 
kneel'd 

Even at die everlasting shrine of Nature, 
Who smil’d on me, her favoured votary. 
And glorious mysteries reveal'd. But oh, 
How nave 1 been deceived !— {jI pause.) 

1 well remember, 

When but a boy, 1 widi my father went 
To Florence on the market-day, and ran 
Alone into St Lawrence churcli. and there 
Stood at the mvcb of Giulio and l.oren/Q ; 
Contemplated die immortal imagery, — 

The N^ht, the Uay, the Twilight, and 
Aurora, 

All in white marble cut by Buonarotti ; 

My stay was brief, but on my heart die im- 
pression 

Was deep and lasting ; 1 had then beheld 
The high Unjuui::,— the noblest works 
of art ! 

All was so strange— so beautiful anti great. 
And yet so dead and mournful ; I rejoic'd 
When I came fordi and saw once more the 
fieliK 

And the blue sky. But now agaiti I shiml 
Beneath the cold sepulcliral vault. Tiu: 
forms. 

So fugitive of light and cheerfulness. 

Arc vanish’d u!I away. Shuddering f sta:ul 
Before the 'I wilight, and the Ni^rht— 
despised— 
i'orsaken ! 

{Much 7/iOi7r d»)— Well ! henceforth 1 
paint no more ! 

Heaven knows ‘'twas not from vanity I la- 
boured. 

But rather as the bees erect tlieir ci'Hs. 

From natural impulse— ^r the birds tJicir 
nests. 

If this is all a dream, then he shall once, 
Yet once more, not in auger, but with calei 
And tranquil dignity, such as his An 
Has on Lorenzo's toiiiU pourtrayed, ntnliriu 
My sentence— Then farewell ye chcn.>>lied 
hopes! 

Tlien 1 am still a poor and Itumble peasant i 
Ayer->with a conscience pure and peaceful 
— still, 

1 sliall not mourn, nor sink into despair. 

If 1 am not a painter, ^et niy lot 
Is neither mean nor abject— if this great 
And far-famed Angelo should so denounce 
me, 

Vet would an inward voice, by Heaven in- 
spired. 

The assurance give, Thou art i\)t ba>c 
nor guilty !” 

Mar* ienfen.) How’s this, Antonio ? 
Thmi art melancholy. 

!t'hy picture's Birown o&ide— *Tis strange in- 
deed. 

To find thee unemployed when thus alone.. 

Aui, Marin, dcurcdt wife, my painting 
now 

Is at an end. 

Mar, Hast thou then finished quite ? 
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Anf, {PainfuUtft anA prfisin^ her hand.) 

Ay, cliild — quite finishM ! 

Mar. How is this ? Oil) heaven, 

Thou w'cep'st, Antonio 1 

Mar, Nay, not so, Maria. 

Ant, Dear husband ! what has happened 
here ? Oh, tdl me 1 

Ant, Be not afraid, Maria. 1 have 
thought 

On many things relating to our Ufe $ 

And I have found, at 1^, that this pursuit. 
By which we live, brings not prosperity ; 

So have I, with myself, resolv’d at once 
'I'o change it quite. 

Mur. I understand tliec not ! 

Anf. Seven years ago, when from thy fa- 
ther’s hand, 

I, as my bride, received thee; ean’st thou 
stiU 

Rcmcmlier what the old man said, “ An- 
tonio, 

I. cave off tills painting. He who lives and 
dreams 

Still in the fairy world of art, in truth, 

Is for this world unfit— your painters all. 
Ami |>oets prove bad husbands ; for witli 
them 

The muse usurps the wife’s place ; and in- 
tent 

On their 8])iritual children, Uiey will soon 
1 *orget both sons and daughters” 

Mat. Nay.iniruUi, 

lie IV ns un honest faitliful heart. MethinIvS 
Sue! I t\> ilios-c useful plants may be com- 
pared 

'I’hat grow beneath the earth, but never 
bloom 

'With ornamental flowers. No more of 
this ! 

Aut, “ Be,” said he then, ** a potter 
like inyselJ— 

Taint little figures on the day, and sell 
them ! ' 

So, free from care, live witli tJiy wife and 
children. 

Anti unto them tUy time and life devote !” 

2 \Jar, He saw not that which 1 then 
lov'd in tliec, 

T!iy genius and tliy pure aspirir^ bouI ! 

He knew not that tliiue art, ivliicli he des- 
piaetl, 

H.'id shar'd my love, and was itself a blcss- 
i“f5- 

Anf, My cliild, full many things have 
been believed 

Thai were not true. Thy liopcs iiavc all 
been bU);hted ! 

Mar, Antonio i wilt thou force me to be 
sad ? 

Ant. {embraca tier,) 

Thou art an angel !— 1 have found thee still 
In every state contented- But too wdl 
1 know ihy hopes were blitted. Not 
liavc I 

To thee given up the emotions of my 
heart, 

Hut wasted them in visiona^' strife. 

And fugitive creations. Wlmt 1 gain’d 
Has partly on dear colours been e,\i>cndcil ; 


And for the rest, I have not manag’d 
wisely. 

At times we liv’d in superfluity, 

But oftenci scarce could meet the calls of 
want— 

So has thy tender heart enough been tried, 

It shall no more be tliiis ! we shall liot 
strive 

For that which is impossible, nor waste 
This life in feverish dreams. 1 shall re- 
nounce them,— 

Step back into obscurity,— henceftrth 
1 may not be an Artist,— hut will learn 
The duties of a husband and a flither ! 

Mar, Thou can’st not be an Artist !— 
Then no mote 

Can Art survive upon this earth 1 

Ant, Dear wife, 

Thou lov’st me ? 

Mar. Aye— because I know thee whoBy. 

Ant, Thou smB’st so sweet and innocent- 
ly— mark you, 

How that unmeaning imp is grinning there ? 
iPoitUing tu ih'pi^arc.) 

Mar, (jxrpkxed, ) Antonio? 

Ant, Now I see the faults. Oh, where- 
fore 

Have I not had ere now some faithful 
friend 

Who might have shewn them to me ? For 
Ifeel 

Witliin me the capacity to mend them I 

Mar. Oh Heaven 1 what means all this ? 

Ani, iintcreitedf and the 

picture.) 

It seems to me. 

As if in that pr^r picture there were still 
Somctliing not wholly so contemptible— 

Not colour only — no— nor finishing— 

Nor play of light and shade— but some* 
thing too 

Of SOLKM^^ and SUBLIME ! 

Mar, Nay, what has happenctl ? 
Antonio— pay ibee— tell me I 

Aut, He shall onco— 

(huse more coufirm his sentence. He has 
twice 

TliundtTed it forth, but yet my condemna- 
tion 

M'ist be a third time utter’d— I shall then 
Faint cups and be a potter ! 

Mar, Who has been here ? 

Ant, {rcith difirnrUf) 

The great and far-famed Michakl Ax- 
GELO. 

ilfur. And— IIo— HE said these dungs ? 

Ant, Be quiet child : 

Wc shall await the third time. F roni that 
world 

Of cherish’d dreams and magic imagery, 

I may not wUlingly be tort away ! 

Yet once more for my sentence! Then 
beneath, 

1 idiall Tcnouiirt them all, and for my 
share, 

Strive but for Jut to blaion crockery -w'arc . 

Thus ends the second act. At the 
bt'giiiuing of the tliirJ, Amonio, still 
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under the same depression of spirits, 
is discovert'fl in Ins painting room, 
still occujiied in finishing the picture, 
which he had sold to Count Octavijin* 
He is now surprised by a visit from 
Giulio Homano, who is just re- 
turned, full of the highest admiration, 
from the church, iu which, instead 
of what he expected, he had found 
some of the new masterpieces, and 
among others, the famous Night of 
Correggio. The gradual change fix>m 
despondency, to renewed hope and 
confidence in the mind of Corre^io, 
as produced by the applauses of Giulio 
Uoinano, is brought out with a d^ee 
of sensibility and psydiological accu- 
racy, which cannot be too much com- 
mended. As we doubt not that 
this dialogue will prove interesting, 
we shall transcribe it entire. But first, 
another glimpse of Corregio in his so- 
litude. 


It may be said, this roan at Isultatpircd, 
And had true love for Art 

(Giulio Romavv cuter 
Gin. Here now he sits, 

The man by Heaven iiisi>ir*d,i— pointing 
again 

Some picture that shall fill the world with 
wonder. 

Oh, how 1 long to speak with him ? Yet 
patieDoel 

1 shall oy gradual steps prolong my joy. 
Am I awake? Wliat have 1 seenr* How 
Giulio? 

Must thou from Rome to this poor village 
come. 

To find the second Rafaelle ? *Tis, indeed, 
Wondraus and une3tpected ! In the city, 
Schools and Academies we build, and 
priuees 

Aid all our efforts,— Even from infancy 
Our e^'cs are fixed on modds, and our 
hands 

Are exexdsed ; but when at length arrives 
I'he brilliant opportunity to prove 
The powers that we have gained, what arc 
we all 


Now, there wants but the varnish ! Ha ! 
tliat veil 

Will be far too transparent. From all eyes. 
Oh might it be withdrawn ? Oh why was 1, 
By want, compelled to sell it ? Was it not 
li^'ption thus so large a sum to gain. 

By sue!) a worthless labour ? Yet Octavian 
Himself survey'd the picture; and the price 
On hii- own judgment ofFcriKl. 1 tlien said, 
1 1 was too much. ( Tithing a pvndl ) 

Vet here, amid the grass, 

1 shall paint one pale liyiidntli. That 
flower. 

When beauteous maidens die, adorns Umr 
tomb. 

ror hie the lovely form of Hope has now 
Deilintd in deatii ; and for her sake sliall I, 
For the last time here plant one flower ! 
But tlicn,— 

How bhull 1 live if 1 must paint no more ? 
Fur iVrt has like the breath of Heaven be- 
come, 

A requisite of life ? (A jtaugc.) 

WcU, be it so I— 

] .et the long week in nianiiol toil be spent, 
I or wife and child ! The Sunday morning 
still 

Remains mine own. Then, once more on 


But $oholars.i Not indeed of praise un- 
worthy, 

Goodspedous iMiTATons ! If, once more, 
I'rue genius is to shew itself on Earth, 

It blooms not in the bouhouse. All such 
aid 

That Amaranthine flower disdains. In 
woods. 

And wilds, by the free bi;icath of storms per- 
vaded, 

It flourishes, by riianee implanted there. 
And by supernal powers upheld. Wegaze 
Vt'ith veneratiou on our ancient masters. 
And deem that genius lias its acme gained, 
And died with them. But while, all una- 
wares, 

We mourn its loss, lo! suddenly it 
springs, 

Fresli, youtiiful, vigorous, into life again, 
Demanding admiration ever new ! 

How wondrous that those vuitants divine, 
That must illume our Fartli,— so oft arc 
bom 

Even in the humblest cells of pover^ ! 

Anttwio^ istiii at Vie ^twe») 

Stand there, thou little pale blue Hyadnth— 
Tby fauesw betokening death ! 

Gin, He looks indeed. 


my sight. Like the fair forms that lie delights to paint, 

Tiie smiling Iris with her sevenfold bow Mild, amiable, and sensitive. But care 
Will rise in wonted beauty. I shall draw. And sadness mark his features— The line 
And groupcs compose again,— and colour hues, 

them. That to tlie cheeks of otliers be imparts , 

All for mine own delight To say the least. Bloom not upon his own.— 

’Tis but a harmleis luxury, and my pic- AnU (tumnig haff round,) 
ttires. There comes again 

Will yet adorn our cottage rraBB, and pleCtt A stranger visitant ! ( Thnj mutmlfy salute. ) 
Maria qgMie boy» who Jove them too i Gio. Foigivc me, Signor, 

W'hen fnjini gone, and travellers wander If 1 disturb you !— But how could I leave 
' Jl*ve, Tlus place, tdl 1 that wondrous artist knew, 

not look on them unmoved ; for Whose works adorn it I"- 

Tilt'll— you meet— all Heaven, 

Afiwyiiko Michael Angelo— Pcichancc But a poor melancholy man ! 
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OIh. How’s this ?— 

II as the bright sun that mu&t the world il- 
lume, 

iilvcn for himself nor light nor warmth ? 

AnU Thy looks 

Ace friendly, stranger !— >And I do believe 
Thou dost not mock me. Y et, unconsciously. 
Thou wound’st me deeply. Sun indeed !— 
If thou 

Knew’st but the darkness of the soul that 
dwells hero !— ■ 

Not even one star gleams through my lay- 
less night !— 

Giw. Nny— from thy night* beams 
forth resistless glory,— 

That with the ladiance of immortal fame 
AVill one day circle round thee— Signor, I 
pray. 

Thy name ?— 

Atih Antonio Allegri. 
iiiu, ’Tis well— 

ANTONIU ALLKGHI da COAftEGGlo! 
How can Uiis name sound strange unto 
mine eais, 

Tlittt shall ere long on all tongues be fami- 
liar ?— 

1 have indeed beheld thy nioht, Antonio, 
There, in the church. What tliou would’st 
represent. 

Thou hast thyself perform'd — a miracle 1— 
’J'iiruiigh the deep gloom of eartlily life 
sliines forth 

Light to rejoice the shepherds and like 
them, 

I stand amazed before you — ^powerless quite 
'J'o t'xplain tlie wonders that I look upon, 
^’eilmg my dazzled eyejs, and half in doubt. 
If all that 1 behold is not delusion !— 

Atu. Oh, iiignoT— ’tis indeed delusion 
all 1— 

Thou art a man of honour — and thou lov’st 


Maternal— less of queenly dignity. 

Itafaclle indeed has earthly forms endowed 
Witli grace diviiie>«-but thou hast braught 
from Heaven 

Ethereal spirits, here, in mortal frames 
Submissively to dwell ! 

At/f. (Ani'ioMfy,) 

But then, indeed. 

Are there no faults ?— 

Gif/. Where so much iS achieved. 

Faults have no loom to exist in the full 
bliss 

Of superfluity— who would oomphun. 
Because be has not ail ?— 

Ant. But whaU-1 pray yon— 

What here is wanting ?— 

Giu. All that is required 
To form a master-piece, u here. It lives. 
And breathes instinct witli life divine — by 
depth 

Of meditative reason plann'd— 1^ all 
The {lowers of genius— feeling— industry ; 
Brought to perfection. Who would ask for 
n;orc ? 

Ant. So much for praise— but tell me 
now the faults ? 

Giu. Tby genius no where fails— even 
where die powers 

Of Art are wanting— or where memory 
wandered— 

Tlioo hast by some peculiar strength of 
soul— 

Some flne ideal energy^ — bestowed 
A cliarm even on thefaults— which I might 
say. 

Is all thine own— but here too tliou lesem- 
blcst 

Bafaclle— our great precursor. 

An/. Yet once more— 

I pray you point out all my flmlts ; you 
know not 


Our art— but let me venture thus to say— 

1 kiv.w too well what Art should be ! 

(,t//. Thy words 
I’crpltx me, Signor. 

. / v/. 1 have been indeed 
'i'lirough many a year a riddle to myself. 
Gw. TUou art in all things inconceiv- 
able — 

How has tliy genius bloom'd tlms all un- 
aided ? — 

How has the world and tliine own worth to 
tbee 

Hcm.'un'd unknown?— 

An/. But for example now, 

How doem’st thou of tlito picture ? 

Giu. How shall words 
Express my feelings ?— If I say ’tisNonLF., 
What liavc I said ?— Till now, Rafaellc'^ 
Madonna 

Had all mine admiration— in my heart, 

SlsL* Tuletl alone. But now, once more, 
Mahia, 

Another and the game, siiiUes out upon 
me; — 

With more of woim&'s tcndcjmess and love 


How gladly 1 from you would hear of them ! 
Ciu. Well, then— the mere Anatomist 
might say 

There arc defects of drawing in this picture 1 
Ant. Now— for example r 
Giu. I'he foreshortening here 

Is not quite accurate. The diild’s limbs 
apr^r 

Too round ; the contour is too full. But 
then 


You love such blooming graces and for 
tills. 

Avoid the harshness of realitv. 

Ant. Once, once more, ISignor— dien I 
breathe again.— 


How deem'st diou of tiie smile uixm tliesc 
lip- 

The virgin’s smile, and then the child's ? 
Gt«. In them. 


I And no fhult. Original, but lovely ! 

Ant. Not then “ unmeaning,” imp- 
like,” *• honey-sweet ?” f 
Giu, So have I to myself, in summer 


dreams. 


Painted the smiles of angels. 


* Alluding to die cclebratod picture, 
t Alluding to the criticisui of Mkhacl Angelo. 
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Ant, Thus, O Heaven \ 

Have I too dteam’il I 
Gin. And art thou mournful now. 
Because thou hast so nobly triumph’d here? 
Aui, Nay, I am sad, because 1 have so 
long 

Myself deceived. 

Giu, Signor, thy words again 
Become inexplicable. 

AnU Stranger, in truth. 

Thou bast according to mine own heart 
, spoken ; 

And it consoles me diet there are on earth 
Vet men, and honourable wise men too. 
That in self-same path have been de- 
ceiv’d. 

And yet 1 more admire the judgment true, 
Wnim on my faults has been prtmouncM. 
And there 

Thou hast not err’d ; but, like a genuine 
friend. 

Hast in con^erate gentle tones reprov’d 
me.— 

Now, truly, such discourse, so full of know- 
ledge. 

Would inexpressibly rejoice my heart. 

If 1 had not (Ah ! had 1 known it sooner !) 
Even this day leam’d too truly, that my 
labour 

Is worthless all and vain ! 

(»tii . Who told you this ? 

AnU Even the most gifted artist of our 
age— 

Great Micliael Angelo. 

Giu, 1 could have guessed it ; 

This is but like him. Truly now ! find 
I’iiat broken wheel still whirls within his 
brain. 

Ant, Nay, I had first by levity provoked 
him.— 

A man who dwells here— a strange hu- 
morist— 

By whom too oft 1 am distinh’d, had 
come, ^ 

And told me that the traveller who sat ' ' 

At table in liis liousc, was but a dauber, 

A rude conipauion, who Itad injw’d him. 
And spoke on all things without aught of 
knowledge^ 

Then I receiv’d him, not with that respect 
That he so well deserv’d. He spoke to ms 
Drily and in a grumbling tone ; to which 
I made him jestingly a careless answer ; 
Thendie was angry ; — “ Bungler!” *• mean 
and base !” 

Such were to me his epithets. Misled 
By a vain love of stdendid colouring. 

He: declared that I would never gain 

Tjn^%Mtness or true beatUy in mine art. 

tvcfiemcntly,) Kighlly he spoke ! 

' Thou not ; for thou hast 
^cady, by the immortal workir that fill ' 
iPe high Sixthiiatt dkapel, won the wreath 
victory I 

AnU Ah ! dear Sir ! 

Giu, Think’st fhott, 

liat like a blind man 1 have spoke of Art ? 
ere thou hast err’d. ’'I’is true, 1 am 
indeed 

* Itcferring to tlic picture which 


No peerless master— far less Angelo ; 

But yet 1 am a man — !t Homan too ; 

No t?a*sar— yet a Julius. I have learn’d, 
As thou hast done, what Art should be ; 
the great 

And far-fam’d Rafudle Sanctio was my 
master, ' 

And still his deathless spirit hovers o’er me ! 
/ too may have a voice in sudi decision ! 
Aut, O Heaven I you arc then Giulio 

UOHAKO ? 

Gui, 1 am. 

Atti, Thou art Romano, the great master. 
And Rafa’elle’s favourite ? 

Giu, That I was. 

Ant, And thou 
Say’st I am no pretender ?— 

GuiL 1 do say. 

Since Rafaelle l^ctio’s death, there has not 
tived 

A greater artist in our land than thou, — 
Antomio ALtEnni da Corrkgoio ! 

Soon after this point in the dia- 
logic, Michael Angelo enters to iii- 
fbrtn liis fnend, tliat their carriag<- is 
now repaired, and that they may m t 
forward on their journey. Giulio Ro- 
mano (Ccaregio having retired), takes 
this opportunity of convincing tlie 
great Michaid, how rashly and un- 
justly he has censured one, who, in 
reality, is worthy of thv highlit 
admiration. This dialogue occiipicfi 
eight pages; and Buonarotti, becom- 
ing fully aware of bis error, wreaki^J 
in the first place, his vengeance on 
Baptista, (who induckily tor liiinsf'h' 
appears at tliat moment, and who had 
first prejudiced his guest against the 
character of Correggio. ) After bc.itin;; 
this miscreant off the stage, he holds .t 
dialogue with Giovanni, and atur- 
^wards with Ilia mother. Of his con- 
versation with the latter, we shall 
transcrilK^ the following specimen. 
{jHov. There comes my moUicr. 

(hfariu mterjt,) 

Mkh, Aye indeed ? How lovely! 

1 trace at once the likeness to Maria. 

Gkrv. Mother, hero is a stranger gentle- 
man, 

He gave toe sugar plumbs.— Look here f 
Mich. Madomia,' 

.May I then Ih^ fbrgtveness. 

Mar. Noble Sir, 

1 thank you for your kindness. ( To (• re. ) 

Hast thou thank’d 
Thw Gcitrieman ? 

Giov, I thank you. 

Mari Nay, what manners f 
Go, mike ymir bow— say, noble Sir — 
Mkt*. 1 pray you, / 

Let him have his own way, nor by forced 
rules 

Check the pure flow of nature, lliat direct f 
him. 

be has just been cuniciDjduting. 



18«().3 Correggw. 207 


Mar. Then you love children* Sit— 

Not always. Yet 

I love your son. S'ou live here ? 

Mar. Aye Sir— there. 

You see oar humble cot 
Mich. Antonio, 

The painter is your husband ? 

Mar. Aye ; dear Sir. 

Mich, U he in real life so amiable. 

As in his works he lias appeared I" If so. 
You are a happy wife. 

Mar. Signor, his works 
Sliew but the faint redection of that sun 
Of excellence that glows within his heart. 
Mkh. Indeed ? 

Mar, Aye truly. 

Mkh. Still you seem not glad. 

Nor cheerful. Yet, an honest active hus- 
band, 

A beauteous wife, and a fine child,— me- 
thmks. 

Here is u paradise nt once complete \ 

Mar. Yet somctiiing, 

Alas ! li; wanting. 

Micfi. What ? 

2\fur. Prosperity 
And worldly fortune, 

Mich. Arc not beauty then. 

And genius, m themselves an ample fe»rtunc ? 
M.if. In many a tlower is hid the gnaw- 
ing worm ; 

My husbumi has been ill-..ts irri table. 

And each impression moves him far too 
deeply. 

I I ence, even to-day unlucky chance befell him. 
Afic. I know K, Buonurotti has been here. 

And luis v)fi ended him. 

Mur. Nny, more than tins,— 
lie has renewed his illness, 

Afic/i. Say perchance. 

He has but spoke the truth. For Angelo 
'fold him he was no pointer. And who 
knows ?— 

He i-i an artist of experience, 

And may have said the truth. 

Alar. And if fkom Heaven 
An Angel had apparod to tell me tliis, 

I could nor hare believed him ! 

Mich. Indeed J 
Are you so confident ? 

Ma/ . Nay, Sir— In truth, 

The sum of all my confidence is fhk. 

The knowledge, that with my whole heart I 
love 

Antonio, Hiereforc, all that he has done. 
Is with that love inseparably join'd. 

And therefore, too, his w'orks are dear to me. 
Afkh. h this enough 7 You love, yet 
know not how 

I’o ground and to defend that preference ? 
Afar. Let otliers look for learning to dc- 
fend 

'I'hei* arguments. Enough it is for us 
4 )n pure uffectioo't impulse to rdy. 

Mirh. Bravo, IV^pdonna!— you indeed re- 
joice me 4 

I’orgive me if I tried you tluw a while. 

So bhould all women think 1 But now, for 
this 

Aiiiiir of hlicluiel Angelos he bears 


A character capricious— variable : 

This cannot be denied ; yet, trust me still, 
(■ood in the main. Too oft, indeed, his 
words 

Are like the roaring of the blinded cyclos^s. 
When the fire rages fiercely ; yet can he 
Be tranquil too; and even in one short 
hour, 

(Idke the wise camel with her povender) 
Think more than may well serve him for a 
year. 

The fierce volcano oft is terrible. 

Yet fruitful too; when its worst rage is o'er. 
The peasant cultivates the fields around. 
Whose fruits are thereby nonrbhcd and 
improved ; 

The fearful gpilf itsdf is decked with flowers 
And wild-wood— «od all breatlies of life 
and joy. 

Afar. I do believe ^ou. 

Mich. I’rifics oft give birth 
Even to the most important deetls. 'Tis 
true 

The mountain may have born a mouse — 
in turn 

The mouse brings forth a mountain. Even 

60 , 

The clumsy trick of a inaIiciou<; lioivt 
Set Angelo at variance with your husband. 
One word begets anottier: for not love 
Alone, but anger, and rash violence too, 
Alakc blind (heir victims. 

Afar. Sir, you speak most wisely. 

Mkh. Sow listen— Angelo couimanded 
me 

To visit you ; 1 ar.i his feiend— and such 
Excuse as 1 have made, he would have 
offered. 

His too, for a proof of his reject, 
lie gives Antonio ; and intreats him still 
To wear it as a pledge of his firm triendship. 
Th<^ will yet meet a^in * Antonio soon 
WiU better poof receive of Michael's kind- 
ness, 

ifhe lias influence to advance your fortune. 

[Sait. 

Anfotiio t'niers, 

AnU Maria, dearest wife, what has he 
said? 

Alar. The stranger gentleman ? 

AnL Aye— Buonarotti. 

Alar, How ? is it possible ? was it him- 
self? 

AffU Aye, ayo— 'twas he— great Michael 
Angelo ; 

O'er all the world tijcre lives not sudi 
another ! 

Afar, O happv day ! Now, then, rejoice, 
Antonio : 

He kisaed our diild, and kindly spoke to me. 
This ring he left for thee; be honours, 
loves thee. 

And henceforth will promote our worldly 
fiirtune. 

Ant, Can this be possible ? Bomano then 
Wa.s in the right. 

Mar. He loves and lionoiirs tUee. 

Ant. And tiiis fine ring in proof— Ha ! 
then, Maria, 

lie luui but cast me down into the dust, 
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To be more proudly rau^ed ou high. O 
Hesven, 

Due I believe such wondrous fate ? But 
come. 

Let me yet seek this noble friend ; widi 
tears 

Of gratitude embrace him ; and declare 
That we indeed are blest ! 

Mar, At last I too 

Can say tliat Buonarotti judges wisely. 

And lieucefoith blooms for us a 1>ahadi6E ! 

[EaVCHhU 

iAs tltey rrlirft Baptixta erosict the 
stagf\ and overhearing the last 
vordt, saps,) 

Then be it mine to bring perfection due. 
For Paradise requires a seapevt too ! 

The fourth act opens in the Count’s 
palace at Parma, with a dialogue be- 
tween Octavian and the perfidious Bap- 
tists, who acts as his land-steward. 
The Count takes this opportunity of 
disclosing fully his plans for the se- 
duction of Maria, and his indiftbrence 
towards Cclestina, a young lady of 
high rank and accomplishments, whom, 
through the advice and influence of 
her fatlicr, he expects very soon to lead 
to the altar. Of Celcstina he says, 
Kven like her nan\e, die is divine and saint- 
like— 

If, as a Christian, 1 must theretbre love her. 
Yet, being but a man, the solace too 
Of earthly love is needftiL This proud 
beauty 

Gleams on me like a cold and wintry sun s 
She is too wise, too pure, and too Nubllme ; 
If she consents, is doubt^ ; but, if so, 

’Tis but through filial duty she is led— 
Afiection for her father, not for me. 


In the fourth page of this 
tliey perceive Autonio approachiBig, 
through the garden, with liis picture, 
and retire. In the next scene he comes 
alone into the gallery, bearing the pic- 
ture on his shoulders, which he now 
sets down, exhausted by fatigue. We 
shall transcribe the whole of his soli- 
loquy, although it is almost impossible 
to translate it closely, and at the same 
time lo preserve the spirit of the ori- 
ginal. 


Ani. Here am I then arrived at last ! 
O Heaven, 

A^hat weariness oppresses me ! the way 
^ been so long— tlic sun so hot and 
scorcliing. 

Heii^ all is fresh and airy. Tims the groat 
*''^uy all luxuries ; in cool palaces, 

IS if in rocky caverns, they defy 
he 6ummer*s heat. On high the vaulted 
roof 


> i^emds, and pillars cast their diadc below ; 
While in the vestibule clear fountains play 
With cool refreshing rmimiur. Happy they 


Who thus can live ! W'ell, that ere long 
shall be 

My portion too. How pleasantly one mounts 
On the broad marble steps ! How reverently 
These ancient statues greet our entrance 
here ! 

iLookinff hio the hall and coming 
forward.) 

This hall indeed is noble ! How is this ? 
What do I see! Ha! paintings ! *Tis indeed 
The picture gallery. Holy saints ! I stood 
Unconsctously within the sacred temple. 
Here then, Italia's artists ! bang on high 
Your wondrous works, like scutcheons on 
the tombs 

Of heroes, to commemorate their deeds ! 
What shall 1 first contemplate ? Wootllaiid 
scenes— 

Wild beasts of prey — stent warriors, or 
Madonnas ? 

Mine eye here wanders round, even like a 
bee 

Amid a tliousand fiowers ! I see too much ! 
My Bcnsus all are overpowered — I feel 
The influence of iniperial power around me. 
And in the temple of mine ancestors 
Could kneel and weep ! — Ha ! there is a 
fine picture ! 

(Going nearrr.) Nay, I liavc been deceiv’d, 
* for all indeed 

Are not of equal worth. But what is there ? 
Aye, that indeed is pretty I Till this hour, 

I have not seen its equal. An old woman 
Scouring a kettle ; in the comer there 
A cat asleep ; with his tobacco-piite, 

The white-hair’d boy meanwhile is blowing 
soap-bells. 

I had not thought such things could e’er 
be painted ! 

It is indeea a pleasure to behold 

How bright and clean her kitdien looks ! 

' and lo ! 

How nobly falls the sunlight through the 
leaves 

Ou the clear copper kettle ! Is not here 
The paintcr'i* name upon the frame ? irmds.) 

Unknown, 

But of the Flemish school.” Flemish ? 
Where lies 

That country Y *Tis unknown to me. 11a ! 
there 

Are hung large pictures of stUl life, flowers, 
fruit, 

Glasses of wine, and game. Here, too, arc 
dogs. 

And many-coloured birds. Aye, that in- 
deed 

Is rarely finish’d. But no more of them. 
Ha, ha ! There’s life again ! Three reve- 
rend men, 

"With anxious l4X>ks, arc counting guid. 
And here, 

if 1 mistake not, is our Saviour’s birth ; 
And painted by Mantegna— aye, ’tie so. 
How nobly winds thatmountoin-path along! 
And Uien how finely those three kings are 
group’d. 

Before the vir^n and the child ! Anotlicr, 
As if to lucft in contrast, here is placed ; 
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IntcDdikdvday Init yet Iww 1 Uni 
01 

1« mtioff with hu monl ttpon tho Tii^ ! 
And the Mocw gritif iolaiigh»hly« yet kindly! 
The child, meanwfailef it itretehing oat Ide 
arm 

For toys dem fiom that casket Ha, ha, 
ha! 

*Tis one oT Albert Davet^s, an old Geffnan ! 
Thus, even b^ond the monntaini theaeare 
men. 

Who arc not ignorant of ait Ah, heaven! 
How beatttiftil that lady I how divine ! 
Young, blooming, sensitive ! How haaas 
that eye ! 

How smile mose niby lips ! and how that 
cap 

Of crimeon velvet, and the sleevea, become 
her • 

iRtads.) ** By Lionard da Vinck** Then, 
ID truth. 

It to no wonder. He could pidnt indeed ! 
How’h this ? 

A King almost m the same ^yle*-but yet 
It niiwt have been a work of early youth. 
No, this {fradinu) we find h ** Holbein.** 
il\m I know not; 

> ct to 1 eonardo he bears much resemblance. 
Rut not so noble nor so masuil). 

01 liter 1 recognise you well, good friends, 
(tiir enrhest masters. Honest Perugeno, 
How lar'st tliou with thy sameness of green 
tone, 

Tli> up<tlUor.^, and (by symmetry I* 

1 hv vSebostiaii too Thou host indeed 
I h> sh itt oi gn atness ! \ et a little more 
Of hulUm^s and iincntion had been well. 

JhcfL tliroiic tliv Powers! Then, large 
as life, appears 

\ rcvirvnd man, the holy Job ! Ha ! this 
Ha» nobly been comcned, nobly fulfilled ! 
*f»s Itaphael surely: (rradv,) “ FmBar- 
tholcmcoi.'* 

Ml ' tht giKKi monk * Kot esety* pnest, in 
rrutii, 

\\ iM n^ual thee! But how shall 1 hnd time 
"lo ^ tw them alP Heit, in the buclr 
ground, h mga 

A long grt'cn lurtuin. It perchance conceals 
'fhe chouist pirtuic. This 1 must beiiold, 

I R ( oiitit Ocrasian airaes. 

( iVttUthuws the carlaia //om Hupfuur^ 
pUtuft 0/ Sf Cectlk*) 

What do I sec » 

*Tts the dtwne Ccrilia ! There she ftaods. 
Her hand upon the organ. At her feet 
I.i( 111 * anerijibtruiui UP confused and broken; 
But, hilcnily, oven on the organ too. 

Her fingers rest, na on her ear ftom heaven 
The mu lic of the angelu choir descends ! 
ilei fervent looks arc fi\cd on limh 2 11a ! 

this 

No more is painting— tliis is to tint I 
Here IS not only die great axtbt shewn. 

But the gn^at iiiua*souj[,|U> haw I Tlie 
sani titles 

Cf ]^ry by pauiting are expressed. 

Buch, too, were oty dcsignik In iny best 
toiiiii 

You VI I r. 


Forthlillaboar'dI 

iOciaviaH enlrr#, and Carrtggio, trUhoui 
§al/iiatUm or wtmony^ rant up io 
him and saps,) 

Now, I pray you, tell me 
This punter*! name ? 

iPointing Ifi Ufie picture, 
OcL (coH/p.) *Ti! Raffiiclle. 

Ant, Iamthsv 
A paiktbk too ! 

After this follows a very beautiful 
dielogtte, which we regret not having 
It in our power to transcribe, (as we 
mnat leave sufficient room for the 
greater part of act fifth.) The Count 
gradually explains to Correggtobis plaft 
of prevailing on the latter to reside 
witn his wi£ and child in the palace. 
But as he betrays, at the same time, 
the nature of his rtat xnotivcB fi>r pro* 
posing this arrangement, an opportu* 
nity is affiirded to Correggio for de« 
scribti)g, in such manner, his own 
domestic happiness, and the love which 
subsists between him and Maria, that 
the Count (who believed the latter to 
be in reality neglected by her hus* 
band), suddenly expresses, in a fine 
and energetic speech, the regret and 
ficlf-oondenmation which he now feels 
forha\ing meditated the destruction 
of so much virtue and happiness. 
Kinaliv, he renounces all his designs ; 
and aner directing Antomo to apply 
to bis steward. Baptists, for the price 
of tbe picture, and meanwhile to pass 
away tne time in looking at the con* 
tents of the gallery, retires, 

Antomo l>eing thus left alone, 
utters another fine soliloquy — nt the 
coiagnencenient of which, be expresses 
violent resentment, hut at length rea* 
SODS himself into tranquillity, by re* 
fiectiijg on his own superiority, in all 
intriiisic attributes, to tbe nobleman, 
wliosc importance wholly depends on 
the adventitious ctrenmstances of birth 
and fortunes Fin.illy, he has recourse 
to the principles and rules of religion, 
which admit not the dpirit of revenge ; 
and being under thq necessity of waiu 
ing fbr Baptista, he endeavours once 
more to pass away the time, by look* 
ing at the pictures ; but variana 
agitations of mind which he has this 
day undergone, joined to fbtigue of 
body, begin already to overpower him. 
He is no longer able to eqjoy tbe pre* 
sciice of that maguificenoe^ for wmeh 
he had fbrmetly ao oflen mgbed^ His 
la dim, hia Bmba totter„ and 
thocqi^ he wishes to leave thowsee 
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flrst to resolve on sitting down to rest 
He takes a chair then^fore in a comer 
of the hall, and after struggling in 
vain with his increasing lassitude^ Talk 
asleep. 

The noble minded Cclestina and 
her father ilicordano^ now enter the 
apartment, niid, without observing 
Correggio, enter into a long conversa- 
tion, unfolding an underplot, which 
alone might be sufficient to give in- 
terest to the play. It appears^i that 
Ricordano had promised to Count 
Octavian's late fkther, shortly before 
his death, to try every mkhod in bia 
power to bring about a marria^ be- 
tween hk own daughter and the son 
and heir of his friend. This promise 
he now urges on the attention of Ce- 
lestina, who declares, in the most un- 
equivo^ terms, the utter indifference 
or dislike with which she regards the 
Count. The visionary and enthusias- 
tic character of Celestixia, is in this 
dialogue finally broi^ht out— Failing 
in other arguments iii fisivour of Octa- 
vian, Ricordano endeavours to in- 
terest Ills daughter, by the promised 
possession, (among other riches) of 
that picture-gallery, whose contenu 
she so much admires. Even by this 
also, she remains unpersuaded; and 
oondudes, by commissioning her fa- 
ther to go fortliwith to die count, and 
intimate to him her disapproval oi his 
addresses, be^ig however to be al- 
lowed, as a fiiend and sister, to con- 
tinue her visits to him, (or rather to 
her favoudte pictures.) Being now 
left alone, she utters a ym beautifttl 
soliloquy, wbidi occupies* mree pages. 
Before it is conclude, she observes 
tile *»leeping Correggio,— becomes in- 
tuitively aware (from his appearance^ 
and that of the new picture which is 
placed beside him) of bis real cbamc- 
ter. She resolves, therefore, to place 
on his head a kurcl wreath, with 
which, (as an act of homage to 
Raphael,) she liad intended to adorn 
hlsllkure of St Cecilia. As soon as 
shc^liffis accomplished this purpose, 
Antonio aivokes— Cclestina hastily re* 
tireojllnd he comes forward witli the 
fbllmVg speech. 

Ant Where am 1 now ?— Ha ! this dim 
hall mdeed 

Ic not Elyeram }..-A]l was but a dream I 
l^ay^not a vinoa aixely— hot a hnght 
Anticipation of eternal life ! 

I stood amid those happy fidds, 
McSl^utooiis far than Oaftte has pour- 


Even in the Muses* consecrated grove, ^ 
Hard-by theirteinple, on tall columns rear'd. 
Of alabaster white and adamant. 

With proud colossal statues fiU'd, and books. 
And jointings.— Tiiere around me 1 beheld 
T'he illustrious of all times, in every art 
The immortal Thidias with his chizzel plied 
On that gigantic form of Hercules, 

The wonder of all ages. Like a fly. 

He sat upon one slioulder ; yet preserved 
Through the gigantic framv proportion just. 
And liannofny Apnelles, smiling, dipt 
His pencil b the ruby tbu of morn. 

And pamted wondrous groupcs on ^atbg 
douds, 

That angels forthwith bore away to hea- 
ven. 

Then Palestrina, at an organ placed. 

Had the four wmds to uk him, and tlius 
woke 

Music, that spread its tones oVr all tlic 
world, 

While, by his side, Cecilia sat and sung.— 
Homer 1 saw bside the sacred luunt ; 

He spoke, and all the poets crouded round 
him. 

The gifVed Eaphael led me by the hand 
Into that listening circle. Well I knew 
His featurcb, Uiough Ins shouldeih now 
wert' decked 

With silvery seraph wings. Then from 
the circle 

Stept forth the iospiriug muse— ^ match- 
less form. 

Pure as Uie siaink^b morning devr,— and 
bright. 

Blooming, and cheerful, as the dew-sprent 
rose. 

Oh never, on yemembrance, will it fade. 
How with her now-white hand this lovely 
form 

A imird wreathe then placed upon my 
h e a d— ■ 

To mimortolity I thus devote thee !” 

Such wtTe lier words. Then suddenly 1 
Woke ; 

It seerac idnioni as if 1 felt the crown 
btiU on my brows. 

(Pofs hu tiand (o hhfartJuodt and takes 
off" the urtufhr.) 

Oh beam I how can this be > 

Are there yet miracles on earth ? 

{At (hitmomni^ BaptUta enters teiihNi^ 
eolOf t/tr latter bf a rittff a saik of ropjtet 
coin, Anionio runs np to them foi CJr. 
flanaBon^ and saysy^ 

My fnend ! 

Baptista, who has been here ‘t 
thou 

How should 1 know P Lo ! here wc bring 
the price ^ 

Given for thy picture by our noble lord 
You muet reeave the sum in copper com. 

*t 2 S most fitdng that a nobleman 
Should to a peasant pay his debts. 

To Correggio's earnest entreaties to 
reoeive the price, or even part ot it, in 
silver, Baptista only replies with hit- 
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ter denunciationis of enmity, on ac« 
count of the disgrace which, on Con 
refp^o’H account, he has endured finm 
Michael Angelo,— and rejoices in an- 
ticipating, that the object of his ha- 
tred will be unable to bear the fatigue 
of carrying home the sack of copper 
coin, and will the more reEbdllyfall a 
prey to Nicolo, or his own son Fran- 
cis, by whose aid he means to way- 
lay our hero, and rob him of the mo- 
ney, but more especially of the valu- 
able ring, the gift of Buonarotti. A- 
bove all, however, his favourite object 
is the murder of Correggio. After the 
departure of the latter, bearing the 
sack on his shoulders, the fburth act 
concludes with Baptista’s instructions 
to Nicolo for this diabolical purpose. 

The scene of the fifth act is in the 
forest betw'een Parma and the village 
of Correggio. It opens with the solilo- 
(juy of \'alentino, an old robber — of a 
figure and character such as Salvator 
Kosa or Palatncde would have delight- 
ed to draw. He stands before a large 
oak tn'e, which has been converted 
into a kind of sylvan chapel, by the 
oaie of Syl vostro the hermit, whose 
cottage is also seen in the back ground, 
(hi tlie stem of this tree, proiierly de- 
fended by frame- work, &c. from the 
weather, Sylvestro has placed the nic- 
turcofSt iMagdalcne, which he nad 
obtained from Antonio. On one side 
of the scene rises, amid the rocks, a 
clear spring of water, which winds it- 
self in a rivulet through the forest 
III the speech of Valentino, ^who is 
captain of the band.) his mind a|>- 
pears to be tinctured with a strong 
.sense of religious duty, or supersti- 
tion ; and now', in his old age, he be- 
gins to regret the transactions of his 
past lid'. All this naturally leads to 
a dialogue with Sylvestro the hermit, 
who happens then to come out of his 
cottage. Their conversation is soon 
interrupted, however, by soifle of 
Valentino's band, who enter with 
Francisco, (the son of BaptUta,) 
against whom, for many reasons, they 
have conceived a violent enmity, and 
whom therefore they have resolv- 
ed to put immediately to death. — 
To this act of summary justice Va- 
lentino instantly agrcc^s; hut is in- 
terrupted by the entreaties of Sylves- 
tro, whose persuasions, however, might 
have but little efficacy, were it not 
iliat Valentino s eyes are accidentally 


directed to Correggio’s picture of Mag- 
dalene, which, it seems, he has never 
seen before. As if struck by some 
miraculous influence, he exclaims, 
that it is no picture but l$t Magdalene 
herself, and submitting at once to his 
own devotional and superstitious im- 
pesstons, be commands his {leople to 
let Francisco go ; who is therefore al- 
lowed to retire; but Sylvestro first 
informs him, that the picture to which 
he thus owes his life is the production 
of his fiither's poor and oppressed 
neighbour, Antonio Allegri. After 
the departure of Francisco, Nicolo 
(who belongs to the band of Valen- 
tino) enters and discloses his scheme 
of robbip^ and murdering the artist, 
whose picture has just now been the 
object of so much admiration. With 
vehement expressions of indignation, 
Valentino reproves him for having 
conceived such a purpose, of wliich he 
commands him, on pain of death, in- 
stantly to renounce all thoughts. The 
robbers then all retire together, and 
(Sylvestro having also left the stage) 
Correggio once more enters alone, car- 
rying the sack of copper coin on his 
shoulders, which (perceiving the spring 
of water) he throws down utterly ex- 
hausted. On his head he still wears 
the laurel wreathe given him by Cc- 
lestina at Parma. 

Ant, I can no mora--iny strength is all 
exhausted ; 

Yet, Heaven be praised, here flows a cool- 
ing spring ; 

If I liad but a cup ! My hat perchance— 
But that was left in Parma— not to be 
Usurper of this wreathe— Yet in my power 
One way remains— 

{Lifting water with ?tis tiand,) 
Ah ! this assuages not 
But even increases thirst — By feverish heat 
And weariness, I am o’erpowered. Oh still 
Could I but reach my home to bring my love 
This hard-won treasure I When the night 
coincs on. 

And I return not — how, alas ! will Uien 
Maria grieve I Ua ! now niy sight is dim— 
My templ^ burn— 

{He takee of tlu wreathe,) 
Yet ibis is ^sh and cool— 

** To immortality 1 thus devote thee !'* 

But immortality till after deatli 
B^ins not ! Ua ! my heavenly visitant. 
Were t/tM thy words intended ? W'ho comes 
here 

That siiigs so cheerfully ? ’Tis, roetbinks, 
Lauretta, 

Our neighbour's daughter, come to milk her 
goats 

Still in the field. 
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ilMurcita mten*} 
hatu Am I not right ? In truth, 

Then sits Antonio ! 

AttU Welcome, fair Lauretta. 

Lau» Are you then come at last ? Yoiar 
wife, Maria 

Has sorely vexed herself at your loz^ ab- 
sence. 

Ant. Indeed I had not strength to eome 
more quickly. 

Lau. You are fiirigned by the liH^ isolk. 
No wonder ! 

AnU Dear child, wUl you aaiist me noap, 
and bring 

A draught of water In your pitcher there,, 

I have no cup. 

Lon. How have you lost your hat ? 

Ant. ’Twaa left, faraooth, in Panna. 
Lau. And what now 

la on your head ? A laurel crown 1 Ha 1 
this 

Becomes you wdL Who gave it you ? 
AnU Mine angel visitant ! 

Zoo. Ah ! thus you men of genhia, in 
your dreams 

Forget aU sober truth. If I must wed. 

It shall not be an aTtist-<-who would soon 
Forget his wife ! 

AnU Nay chiidi— thou can’st not aay 
That I forget Maria 1 
tdiu. Now then drink, 

Even to thy heait*s content 

{Gives hkin voter.) 
Cool are the streams 

That flow from caverns in the world beneath. 
Ant I thank thee, kind liebeccai-HUidflu 
thi^ 

Wni paint a husband for thee ! 

Lou. Aye, fonooth ? 

AnU Now must I go ; but I am very 
weak. {fie sinks down again.) 
Lau. Then rest here yet awhile. With 
young Giovanni, 

Maria went to meet you. T^ will soon 
Be here, and will go home widi you. 

AnU 1 know not why s--4ny heart is aoto 
(jess'd. 

Lau. You are too melancholy, rir. Thia 
comes 

Of painting saints and penitents. But rest 
Awhile beneadi this tree, and I dial] sing 
A toDgia Ihee, whose burden with the scene 
ArouiM us wdl accords. 

Ant Sing on, dear child. 

It wiB revive my spirit. ^ 

Lau. {ssnghg.^ 

The fairy dwells in her rocky hell. 

Tlie pUgrin^^ by the water-BilL 
From the towing cliff eo the gtdf bdow. 
The fbaming streams rush White as snow. 

** 9k Pilgrmi, 1 ptay thee, Hsten to mel 
into the whirlpool, my bridegroom 
to bet 

2 . 

Thy Boiii from ha bondage be mine to untie. 


Then through the wild tost together we'll 
hie. 

Thy limbs in the tide shall 1 blan^ white 
as those, 

Which thy loving embraces ere long shall 
enclose. 

When deep in my chamber of rest diou art 

And the bright crystal waters foam over 
thy head," Ac* Ac. 

In the rest of the song, which con-* 
sists of three more t^tanzas, lAurctta 
describes the death of the pilgritn. A 
Bdry^, or encliantreiu^ with golden 
cotnes out of the foimtuin, and 
giues him drink, which turns to poi- 
son. A cold shivering runs through 
his frame ; he dies ; and henceforth 
his spirit haunts the fbrest. Antonio, 
w^hose illness now every moment in- 
creaaes, interprets the whole as a pro- 
phecy of his own fkte. In the spt ech 
whicn follows, occurs one of these 
passages for whicii the poetry of 
Oehlenschloegcr is st» remarkahje. 
From a sysUTiialic love of simplicity, 
liis ordinary style, it must be con- 
fessed, apjicars occasionally low and 
Bat; and this remaik is much more 
applicable to tlie Correggio/’ than to 
any of his otlior productioiiB. 

This apparent platitudv, however, 
is like a rough ore, in which th(‘ dia- 
mond brilliancy of such passages as 
that beginning, 

How beautiful diis evening is I" 
in the following quotation, appears to 
more advantage, and becomes judec<l 
hresistibly aifecting. 

Lau. {having mdid hr song.) 

But it grows late, and I must leave you now. 
And milk my goats. Farewell! Maria soon 
Will come with Giovanni. 

Ant. Many thanks! 

Lau. No need of dmnks ! {liTtl.) 
AhU No need ! Thou say'st tlic truth ! 

A ^ghtful song it was ! a song of death ! 
An exultation from the powers of darkness! 
This weed Italia lias not rear'd within 
Her flowery bosom! Light-hair'd Uun- 
bardess ! 

This gift of prophecy thou thy mother. 

And she from hers, inherit^; tlius, on- 
ward, 

Until the chain stops with that ancestress. 
That lumg'd herself in mge, becau<H> iier 
husband, 

Barbarian as be was, had lost the battle ! 

She said ForewcU f' not, as we should 
say, “ Live wcU ! • 

Slie teaeff d to me the drink, the deadly cup ! 
Shewasherself the golden-hair'd enchantress. 


^ Lebcn sie wohl, a common expression in Germany and Denmark. 
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The sbuddeiing xun through all my limbi 
—By li^veti I 

I have myself inspired and xealiaed 
The song that she but sung in jest ! 

idjf&UMC, He thin ware tnm^ 
quilly^ and t&Uh a smile.) 

Ha i thus, 

Like every wavering flame of earthly fiiO, 
Our fancy, for the l^t time at its close. 
Beams up o/ictf in b^htnoM. Be it so! 
1 tremble not ! If tliis ^1 were the faiiy. 
So tlien no less that luvelyform, that crownM 
My head in Parma, was die Heavenly Muse! 
Then is Maria, to^ no hapless widow I 
She is the true and Sanctided Maria ! 
Oiovanni, too, remairjs no helpless orphan. 
But, sent from Heaven, a measinger of love. 
That, with his i^us^dei staff, smaild hare 
Follow the blest Maria^-ieveii mine Art, 

All to the glory of our holy Faitb, 

To perfect and to guide ! Aye, he it so ! 
(More checrfvMy.) How beautiful tliis even* 
ing is ! how blue 

That sky ! how coed the bwexes tliat now 
fan 

My temples with thdr angel wings ! Behold, 
A light shower falls in the east — while 
from the west. 

The sinking sun paints on tlic soutltem sky 
The loveliest rainbow ! Oh t how joyfully 
I'he radiant green of hope, from the blue * 
depth 

Of everlasting space, beams out upon me ! 
It seems as if, in my departing hour, 

For the last time the sacroil 8tVen<*foldhues 
tihone forth, to inrite me from this twilight 
spliere 

Unto the home of their eternal mother. 

The pure unclouded light ! 

(TSiiUffg* fhc McAi.) 

I lift thee up. 

Thou heaviest loail of life, Sot the last time, 
Tliou hard and merciless Mamnlon I Kver- 
more 

The Koul’s wont foe, hut most of aH, when 
now 

Her strugglings aro not earthward. Thou, 
indeed, 

Had’st thy revenge on me. The narrow 
gains 

That Art obtain'd for me have eyer been 
A treaty load* Now shall 1 live wit^ut 
thoc ! 

Oh come, Maria— tny Giovanni, come ! 
ime moment only for a last farewell ! 

Oh Heaven, this last of eartli’s poor ble»« 
ings grant me. 

And 1 sliall part in peace ! 

(ExiUy 

(Maria enters from the opposite stdt\ wit/* 
tViovofifii— t/ic ftiUer hmring Ms agCUS 
dei sO^'’in his haml.) 

<;ioT».— Wherefore, dear mother, 

Is not my father come ? 


Marine will ere long 
Be hero, my diild. In Panua he had 
much 

Of burineas to detain him. 

Gtot’.— ’Tib, indeed, 

Already dark, dear mother. I*m afvaid- 
Afor.^AfVoid, Giovanni? N^, this 
may not be. 

Whoe’er is free from cruno needs not to 
fear 

The darkness more than daylighb 
Giov.— Lo ! even now, - 
The sky was a]l*so beauteous and serene— 
The sj^rdvB douds, in various hues bO- 
dight, 

Flay’d o’er the hemisphete. Bui all are 
vanished. 

The sun rinks low ; nay, be is gone alrea* 

And but a kng line of deep red remains* 
Afar.— But see’st. thou not, even through 
the sutangleU boughs, 

That beauteous aspect gleaming ? 

Giorn— ’Tis the moon t 
Her light begins when thus the sun retires ; 
Her mild pale beams refresh the weary 
heart 

(Sitting doisn by the spring of wier.) 
Ha! there’s Forget..me*rnot !” How 
frequent here 

It grows amid the grass. Mother* sliall I 
Gather and twine a wreath of these fine 
fiowcfv, 

Ere yet my father come ? 

Mar —Do so, dear obiid : 

Beguile thy weariness whb plucking flowers. 
AVhat can'st thou better ¥ 

(Giovanni goes oat) 
Mar. (olone.)— Fooliah heart! Why 
thus 

All frightful apprehensions must thou che- 
rish ? 

W^hcrefore must horrid phantoms rouse up 
thus 

Imagination’s powers ? Misfortime yet 
I have not ascertain’d. But if it comes. 
Where con I turn, alas ! for consolation 
But to Uie self-same powers of mind that 
now 

Combine against me ? 

Laur. (thigiug at the enters*) 

** Thy soul ^om its bondage be mine to 

unde— 

Then through the cold wood together we’ll 
hio,” Aa 
Ah! Maria here? 

I thought you would appear ere long. 

Afar.— Lauretta ! 

Have you then seen Antonio ? 

Laufk Aye indeed— 

I gave him drink and sung to him. 

Afor. Ob Heaven! 

Where is he now ? 


* In the poetical nomenclature of the Gcrman^i grem is evQt cmblenuitic of hopCi and 
bltse of constancy, &c. 
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Laur, {Antonio it s^tcn at a <Hstance») 
8ce there he comes again ? 

Now this indeed is fortunate ! Methinks 
You are both lovers still— not married peo- 
ple ! 

Therefore, your meeting roust not be dis- 
turb'd— 

Besides *ds late— tlierefore, farewell Maria ! 
Good rest, Antonio ! 

Mar, (An/omo enters pak and hlood* 
st(Ancd.) Dear Antonio ! 

AnU {throwing down the sack,) Maria ! 
there is money— thus have I 
Once more for a brief space supplied the eaUs 
Of want to thee and our poor boy. But now, 
1 can no more ! Henceforth may Heaven 
sqpport^! 

Mar, Antonio I Ob ye blessed sainii ! 
Ant, Methinks 

Thou art my wife again — is it not so ? 

Alas ! too truly a poor hapless widow— 

Yet Heaven be prais'd— the visions wild 
are gone, 

My brain no longer tlirobs with feverish 
heat— 

Mar, But thou art pale and bleeding. 
Attt. Therefore cluld 
My wild delusions have all past away— 

The remnant of life's crimson tide that still 
Flows in my veins is tranquil.— ^Thus 1 
know 

It was Lauretta that now parted fiomdiee— 
No fiend— no fearful Atnqtos ! 

Mar. Antonio! 

Ant, And thou— thou art my wife— 
Giovanni here 

iVfy son — ^no supernatural guests on earth, 
I'hat suffer not and cannot sympathize ! 
Alas ! too deep and truly will you suffer ! 

Mar, Have mercyt Heaven ! 

Ant. Despair not I Give me now 
One kiss— the last on eorth— our marriage 
yet 

Shall be renew'd in Heaven— fear not 
Maria! 

[ Mar, Oh, must all hope end thus ? Oh, 
no, Antonio. 

Ant, So must it end dear child— what 
bonds on earth 

Can last for ever ? If a few abort hours 
Sooner or later — ^is it not the same ? 

True 'tis a bitter moment— yet no more 
Than but a moment— and oh think, Maria, 
That moment leads to immortality- 
Oh ! my beloved, wilt tliou then promise me 
To bear this dispensation ? that no tears 
As of a painful sacrifice shall flow, 

But tears of kindness, sympathy, and lave, 

“ as rejoice the hwrt 'r 
O/or. Then part in peace 1— 

[promise this ! 

Ani, In Heaven^s name be it so I 
Where is my son ? 

Mar, {calling him.) 

,'4Giovanml He is gone 
^ To gather ffowers. 

V Ani. To deck his father's coffin ! 

now Maria to Sylvestro here ; 

Ific riiall attend me in my dying Lour- 


Mar. He sleeps— yet must I go f 
Ant. Aye child— 1 pray you, 

He will soon come. 

Mar, 1 hasten, yet I tremble. 

Ant. Love, why delay's! thou ? 

(Maria kisses his forc/i&id, looks to 
heavm, and says. 

Mar, Well, I go. Ere long 
We meet again. 

Ant. {Lmks at Iter aJ^ectUmately, and 
presses her hand.) 

Aye, surely— 'tis indeed 
Short separation ! 

{(Htnwtni enters.) 

Come now, Giovanni ! 

Dear child, what hast thou there ? 

Giov. Wild flowers, my father. 

A little garland of ** Foiget me not !" 

Ant, Thou little innocent ! Totir helphiss 
orphan 1 

Heaven protect dice ! 

G*ov. Nay, dear father, thou 
WBt still protect me 1 
AttL Kned down, diiid. 

Giaa, {he kneels,) Now, father ! 

Ant. Dear child, take then tliy futhcr'b 
blessing ! More 

I cannot give thee. But in his last hour 
A father's blessing hath much influence ! 
Giov. Thou art so pale, dear father ! 

Ant, 1 am tir'd. 

Now must I rest until thy motlier comes. 

(Ife lies aoivft ) 
piov. Aye. sleep, my father; I shall 
watch by tlicc. 

{Sitting dnen hnidc Antonio. 

My father deeps — wluit has he on his head ? 
A laurel wream ? Well, 1 sliall give him 
mine too. 

This, when he wakes, will please him and 
my mother ! 

(placing the garland on his father* s head. 

Boplista eaters with Francisco,) 

Bapt, But know'st thou truly to describe 
^ the picture 
That rescued thee 'r 
Frau. Aye, twas a Magdalene ! 

And nobly painted— 

Bapt, With long auburn hair— 

Blue dress— a scull— and book ? 

Fran, Aye, so it was ; 

And by Antonio painted. 

Bapi, He has then 

Rescued thy life, while 1— Well, that in- 
deed 

IsnotAiifiird— 

Fran, Who lies here, pale and bleeding ? 
A child beside him ? 

Bapt. Where? 

Fran, (pointing.) Scc'st thou not? I'here! 
Bapi. > (crossing himself.) Proteci us, 
Heaven! 

Fran, How's this ? How pale thou art ! 

* Bopt, Is it Antonio's Ixdy ? 

Fran. Aye, my father. 

Come, we sludl see ! 

Bapt. Madman ! what rage is this ? 

See'st tliou not how an angel watches him ? 
Fran. *Tu but a boy f 
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Bap. Thou^rt blind. Itisannn^* 
Who with his cFoder threatens us ! Away I 
Fran. Nay, father ! 

Bapt. Come. 1 say !.-«Kot eren hope 
Is left to me,— he threatens us again. 

Fran. You are deceived. 

Bapt. Home, home, I say ! *T» late 1 ' 
The cold night breezes freeze my vitals. 
Home ! 

There sickness waits me,— yet, ’tls but a 
fever. 

And if in dreams thou hear*8t me speak of 
blood 

And murder, heed it not, *tis but delirium I 
Fran. Father ! 

Bapt. ’Twas but indeed by chance, I say. 
That he thus rescued thee in tlu: same 
hour. 

Wherein I had devoted him to death. 

He threatens us again ! Then let us fly ! 

\^ExatnU 

\Sylve*tra and Maria enter. ^ 

Mar. O, my Antonio! Am 1 not Coo 
late? 

G'wit. Silence, dear mother !* for my fa- 
ther sleeps. 

Mar, Nay ! \is all o*er ! My love ; my 
life is gone. 

Giof. What thus afflicts you mother? 
Wherefore weep'st thou ? 

ISly father sleeps, for he was tired. Ere long. 
He wUI rise up again. 

Mar. Dear child, — ilcar angel ! 

Antonio's son,— my only solace now ! 

Syl. Nay, dear Maria, moderate your 
grief. 

Nor thus affright the cliild, for he believes 
His fatlier sleeps. 

Mai . ( ) blissful thought ! And I 
Believe this mo. Through innocent lips 
thus Heaven 

Addresses us. Aye,— be but deeps— eve long 
We shall sleep too,— and wake again in 
Heaven. 

Syl. Aye surely ! 

f Alarm siia dhwn and wreps ; Giovgnnr 
lemain^ tfuictly beside the body. *SyU 
vestru aianiU anxiottsly locJHng at them. 
A measen^er suddenly enters^ and says 
tu SylvvHtro, whoatan^ between him and 
the body,'\ 

Mcssnigrr. Who knows the right road 
to Correggio ? 

.* ?//. Straight onward friend. 

Mess. Perchance you know the painter, 
Antonio Allegri 

Syl. Aye— what of him ? 

Mess. Hither I come as his evangelist.— 
Henceforth his fortune is seemre. 

Syl. 1 know it— 

He lucks no farther aid. 

M(ph. How then ? You heard 
Already? 

Syh Wliat?— 

Mfph. The duke of Mantua 


Has called him to his court. There diall 
Antonio, 

Distinguished and rewarded, henceforth 
liold 

His place in the Duke’s household, for to 
day 

Giulio Romano and great Buonarotti 
So well his cause have pleaded, that his 
Highness 

Sent me at once, that I m^t bring 
AntoniD 

To-morrow with his wife and to 

Mantua. 

Sfflv. Yet early as thou eom’st, it b too 
late. 

Mess* How so ? 

Spv. There lies the martyr, ftdlen al- 
ready 

Beneath oppression’s blows and jmerty. 

Mess. I’st possible ?— Already gone !— If 
that 

Antonio ? 

Sylv. Aye— that was Antonio— 

Bat many a year will come and pass away, 
F.re in our world it can be said again— 
There is Antonio. 

Mess. Oh ! 1 do believe you. 

Syh. Salute your master from ua with 
due homage— 

Say to him ’twas humatie to listen thus. 
When ardsts for their hapless brother sued. 
Yet warn him that it had been nobler far. 

If he liimself spoiftaneoudy had prized. 

And aided that high soul that now hath fled. 
Ere chance and other men made known 
too late 

The treasure now for ever lost. 

Afeptu Alas ! poor man ! neglected thus 
to perish ! 

Sylv. Bewail him not— the now reword- 
ed saint f 

His weary head, is now redinM. Rut lo ! 
The simple garlands that his brows en- 
twine. 

The. wreath of gi.ory, and REsisat- 

' wiiAKCE,— TAese 

I tell thee, will be green and flourishing. 
When golden crowns in dust ore fallen un- 
heeded. 

Aleph. 1 do believe tliee. He was truly 
great. 

Giov, {.weeping) ' 

My father sleeps not— no — ^no !— he isdead ! 

Sylv. Weep— my poor child, for thou 
hast cause to weep ; 

And tliou, Maria, we^with me— The world 
Has cause of admiration, not of sonow— 
For in his works he sUIl survives on earth. 
The noblest model for all times to come ! 
But we have lost a Husband— Father- 
Friend ! 

That all the world could not compensate— 
Still, 

In Heaven we meet again ! 

The curtain jbUs, 



sot Ini^ors, 

St the following narrstiTe w$i^ a jilkcc k your Mieoellany^ it h 
very much at your service ; otherwise no hiurm will be dQike> as you are at 
perfect ltt>erty to coueigu it to the &une|* > It i^tes to a book, wluch Ims at 
various times made some noise in the world, and of whkk a traAslatiou (or 
pretended translation) fell into my hands some two or three years ago, by 
the death of a relation, by marriage — a mercantile man, shrewd and saga- 
cious, I have been told by those whh knew him, but I believe without any 
pretensions to authorship or learning. 1 have had it coi)ied from the origi- 
luU MS. with all its errors of orthography, &c. which you will correct or 
retain as you think best. Of the contenU of the book itseil^ I thiiik it !h*m 
to observe a total alence. Tlie narrative inclosed forms a sort of preface to 
it. Whoever was its writer, he seems to have been son;i?wdiat tainted with 
^he principles which it is the natural tendency of such a work to encourago ; 
for he has the meanness, it will be seen, to join in committing an act o{ dis* 
honesty, and U»c impudence to avow it. If tlie tnu i itself he rigJjtly fatner<'a 
on Peter <le Vignes as its author, Pieire did not go without liis reward. 'Phe 
loss of bodily sight, which, as every reader of Dante knouts, (Inferno r^uUo 
IS.) the vengeance of his master Frederic infUcled on him, svoin® u “ 'rt of 
just compensation for the mental blindness which he endeavomo^f to intln f 
upon others ; and perhaps, before despair drove tlie poor ur. teh, ^ it atter- 
w^rds did, to suicide, he may have rellectetl, that it was :a le ot imp ^liiiv- Un 
undermine the value of a book, which, among other doeljiin s, ^ i * 

to put no confidence in princes.’' I am. Sir, your vej\ faiihfiil and oi't ' 
ilieiit servartt, ’ • A. 


De Tnifux i 

It 18 upwards of 400 years since the 
world first began to talk of this little 
treatise.-which, from its bare title, has 
been all along judged impious, 
fane, and worthy of the ftaines ; not 
(hat any one of diose censurers harl 
ever read it. Now I indeed, having 
actively perused and attentively exa- 
mined it, am enabled to pass upon it 
tlua judgment ; and one may venture 
to assert, that it is written with all the 
circumspection that the subject-matter 
would admit of, to a man thovougldy 
persuaded of the falsity of those things 
frhicb he attacked, and protected by a 
powarfiil prmce, by wfiuse order he 
wrote. 

Scarce has there appcai'cd any one 
kamed person, whose religion has been 
suspected, or thought equivocal, but 
he was immediately mode to be the 
autliof of this treatise. 

, ^ Avenoes, a famous oommentatotr on 
the works of Aristotle,, i^ud celebrated 
. £o/t his ero^Upn, is l^e fiftt who bos 
been placed il^n. this list. He flou- 
rislied about tnc middle of the 
«eutury, the Wriod of time: when the 
Treatise ofthelliroc* Impostors was(im 


\nipostonimh\ 

talked of.. Ho wa<?noithor o Thristian, 
whose rclic^on l\c tnr'Josl as i\ uh^n* 
impossibility ; nor a Mahon. ctan^ j-inci- 
they followed, h<- usiii lo pfyle it, a 
religion fit only fur sw ino. In short, 
he quitted the world like a philosopher, 
that is to hMy, without hiiviiig adhered 
to the opinuni* uf the vulgar. Now, 
was not this sufiicitni to get him pro- 
clftinied an enent' to three religions 
which he had contemned? 

Giovanni Boceacio, a learned Italian, 
of a jovial, merry disposition, and con- 
•setiucntly no friend to, nor hi for bi- 
gotry, lived in the niirldle of the 1 1th 
century. A certain fable of the three 
kings, which he ventured to insert in 
one of bis pcrforniances, was looked 
on OH & plan of that execrahle book, 
whose author was sought for a long 
tiine after his death. 

Michael Servems, who, through the 
merciless persecution of Calvin, was 
burnt alive at Geneva, had not already 
written ent^gh against the Trinity 
and the Redeemer ; but it was thought 
^ncce^y still to augment the cata- 
' tpguc or those impious hooks of his, 
inserting now in question. 
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Stcplien l)ol<it, ft printer et Pari% 
aud one who wat ranged amifnig the 
learned^tbeing condemned to theatobin 
UiSoeaCftlvinistt (which heboriifith 
m conrji^e and raolution eqnaditig tb 
intr<midity ef primitive mar^ri^} Wm 
ou that acore deemed to merits aaa 
wicked wretch, and be esteemed the 
author of the book De Trihue Impos* 
Utribus* 

Lucilio Vaniiib a Neapolitan, waii^ 
at the instigation of his enemies, oon« 
demned as an atheist to the fire by the 
purliametit of Thoulouse. It little 
availed him to produce proofs to his 
jud^efi, how firmly he believed a (Jod 
an ft IVovidence. He was charged to 
iK\ if not the writer, at least the re>* 
c^iver, of the book aforesaid ; as have 
oeen Oebimo, Postel, Poinponne, Pog- 
gio, Compandlo, ^kc. all having held 
opinions condemned by the church of 
H'nnt*. 

The ninny things which celcbrati'd 

* 'ihN h'' ' • Un^r * ‘ .* 

■ M’J'. »i to litis 

. lUVi; ftXCiH’d th»» vM'*-* V,# mP :he 

.'ilch nfter it, 

^ . I ‘ HbuiidaiiC3t* of 

*>' ' - t or jf, iV.ougb I was only 

w ' 'dt». I antiquities, or a collecv 
' . > .. msenpts ; yet I accidentally 

1 -I t "•. ’ » Uic very treatise at a time 
I hud not the least thought of it 
tu it> author. ' , 

C'ortaiti affairs having occasioned my 
ID Frankfort upon the river 
’"u April 17 Of*, 8 fortnight after 
u bv held there, 1 found 
iviixul . ; , « • fVecht, a Lu- 

thrMll iii'Uii., ■ 7\ . li 

ijou>‘', I <h ■iivu ium to at company iu< 
to the shop of aGeiman bookseller, to 
rM’->u uu as interpreter. By the way 
wc JULt V itli a certiun Jew, whom we 
fv>ok along with us. Being come to 
the booksellcT's, whose warebouae was 
extretiicly well stocked with all kinds 
of printed books, wre were examining 
bis c.<talogue, when we saw come in a 
(Annan ofiicer, who asked tlie book* 
seller, if he did not design, in the 
name of all the devils, to conclude the 
bargain he luul begun ? otherwise he 
would go and agree with some other 
bookseller. 

Aly friend Frecht knowing him, 
whose name was Tauasetidorf^ saluted 
him, and renewing their aoauaintance, 
took occasion to Inquire wnat the af« 
fair was between him and the book- 
seller? Taiissendorf replied, that he 
VOL. VIII. 


had ft ooupte of immuemipls, and a 
very anctett bonic;, whereby he wanted 
to raise $ smdl sum of tnoiiey^ to Ht 
him out &r dietimroaehiiw bempaigu. 
and uie liookmbr end he diifisM 
about SO doUars, ofibHng him only 
4S0, whereas he insieted on having 
500 for those three }^k§* So large a 
sum for only two manuscripts and a 
little old book, raised our curiosities* 
Fredit, dierefore, asked the officer if 
he might not have a sight of those 
pie^ Immediately Taussendorf drew 
out of a great pocket he had in his sur- 
tout coat, a parchment bundle, bound 
about with a yellow silk twist, in 
which were the three books* The Jew 
and I, who hitherto had been only 
spectators of whnt had passed, drew 
near to Krecht, who had tliem, and 
Was going to look over them in ano- 
ther part of the shop. 

The first opened was a printed book 
in Italian, the title whereof hiul been 
: irj'stead of which had been writ- 
ten, dif la Bcdia Triunfxhante,* 

Tlic impression of this book did not 
appear to be of any great antiquity. 

1 believe it is the same piece the £ug« 
libh version of which Toiand caus^ 
to be printed eotneyears ago, and which 
carried so high a price. This title had 
no date, nor any name of either author 
or printer. 

We thence passed to the second, 
which was a manuscript in Latin, and 
without a title. On the first was this 
inscription, in large capitals, Otkoni 
Ulustrissimo umico meo ChaHrsimo, 
F'i.iS'.XI. d^c. The work begins with 
s Ivtter or epistle, whereof the transit- 
u\/4i is at the end of this dissertation. 

The third manuscript was also in 
Latin, without a title. It be^ns with 
the words of Cicero, in his hr&t book 
De datura JBeorum, Qni Deos esse dtjre- 
runf, &c. 

We made no long stay on the Ita- 
lian book, whidi our Jew, who was 
well vers^ in that lai^uage, amused 
himself witli in running over, and 
found that it contained sanriod strokes 
against religion, and likewise argu- 
ments to mm a oomidete system of 
atheism. 

But it was the other manuscript 
concerning which we liad heard so 
many problematical discourses, as of a 
work proper to destroy whatever re- 
lates to 81 ^ religicms as axe grounded 
upon revelalions and miracles, which 
alone fnontmolised all our atieniioii, 
«Q 
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mnd seemed to us extremely fit to iUu- 
minate and clear up those multitudes 
of diderent histories 'which have been 
published on this famous and impor- 
tant subject* This induced Frecht to 
take aside his friend Taussendorf^ and 
having cautioned him not to make any 
abatement in the sum of 500 rix-dol- 
larSj which be demanded of the book- 
seller for those three pieces^ we quit- 
ted the shop, and went away directly 
to Frecht’s nouse ; and' he, in order to 
procure an opportunity of passing a 
more leisurely examination on that 
MS. of the Three Impostors, imme- 
diately sent for wine, when, request- 
ing Taussendorf to inform us how and 
b^ what means those books fell into 
lus hands, he acquainted us, while he 
was, to his own share, emptying six 
bottles of old Moselle, tliat after the 
victory at Hochstet, and the Elector 
of Bavaria's Bight, he chanced to be 
among those who entered Munich, 
and even the palace of his Electoral 
' Highness, wherein, after traversing 
the apartments, he went into 4he li- 
brary, and there accidentally cast his 
eyes on tliis packet or bundle, whose 

S archment coat and silk string made 
im fancy it might contain papers of 
consequence, or some very curious 
book ; and so he eould not resist the 
temptation, but crammed it into bis 
pocket, and fbimd afterwards that he 
was not quite deceived in selecting it 
from such a number of other books. 

This recital was accompanied with 
so many military digressions, and with 
such 3 quick succession of hampers, 
that the liouor having at length be^n 
to attack tne brain (S' this champion, 
Frecht, who, during all these inter- 
ruptions, was poring over the manu- 
script, run the hazard of exposing 
himself to a refusal, and requested his 
friend to leave with him the little 
tract tin the morrow. 

Taussendorf being somewhat intoxi- 
cated wth swallowing so much wine, 
which hindered him from making se- 
rious refiection, did not refuse Freeht's 
r^ue^ But yet, on agreeing to lend 
himM^nanuscript, he exacted from 
him' 9 wmon oath, that he would not 
eil^ copy it himself, nor get it 
by any ollmr ; which assqrance 
hating been given him, he delivered 
the manuscript into Fiecht’a hands, 
saying, he would call again for it on 
the Sunday following, when he in- 
tended ,to empty a few more botdea 


of that same wine, which he found 
very much to his ps^te and liking. 

No sooner hod our obliging officer 
left us, being on Friday night at ten 
o'clock, but Frecht and I set about de- 
ciphering the MS., which was an oc- 
tavo, and only of twenty single leaves, 
excluding the letter which introduces 
it, but written so close, and in so small 
a character, without any i>oints, stops, 
or breaks, and withal, so crowded with 
abbreviations, that we were hard put 
to it to pick out the sense of its first 
page in two hours. 

But having at length somewhat ac- 
customed ourselves to tliat piece of 
conjuration, the reading became much 
easier, and more familiar to us ; when 
we found the contents so very rational, 
and the subject handled with such 
care and perspicuity, that both of Ub 
grew extremriy desirous of obtaining 
a copy; and to this purpose, used 
much Jesuitical equivocation. Me told 
me, ut lengtli, that without falsifying 
the oath taken, ad mentem inUrro^an^ 
tw— ^respecting his meaning, it is pro- 
bable, that Taushendorf's intention, 
in extorting the oath not to ropy the 
liook, was only tliat we bliould not 
actually transcribe it, but tliat his opi- 
nion was, ve miglit \ cry safely make 
a translation. 

This method of his, seemed to me 
not over and above equitable; how- 
ever, the strong desire I had to be 
possessed of this rare and celebrated 
treatise, made me consent to the ex- 
pedient, considering withal, that 1 
myself had not given Taussendorf 
either oath or promise, not to trans- 
late or transcriro his MS. 

The French version, which we took 
in hand, was completed on Saturday 
towards midnight, and having some 
time after revised our performance at 
leisure, we took each a fair copy. 

Taussendorf fetched away his book, 
which he disposed of for 500 rix-dol- 
lars to the same bookseller, who was 
commissioned to purchase it by a 
Prince of the House of Saxony, who 
knew of its having been conveyed 
away out of the Munich Library, 
when, OT^the defoatof the French and 
Bavarians at Hochstet, possession was 
taken of that (dty as aforesaid. 

Thus have I related how this book 
came into my hands. Abundance of 
people would much rather we could 
lutye produced the original ; but our 
ab^tics would not admit our inaklug 
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Such a purchase; and besides, the 
bookseller who bought it, had a prc« 
dse order from the said Saxon Prince 
not to spare any cost to procure it, in 
case he could discover where it was. 
This made him give so great a price 
for it to Taussendorf, who in a few 
days went abroad, having treated us 
in his turn. 

Let us now treat of the origin of 
this book and its author, of which no 
true account could have been given but 
by considering the book itself, of which 
the epistle at the beginning of it, 
which wc remarked to be in a hand- 
writing difl&rent from that of the 
book, may afford some sort of lt£^t 
into this matter, as it goes addressed 
to the illustrious Otho. 

The capital city of Bavaria, where this 
manuscript was tbuiid, and that name 
Otho, joined together, do sufficiently 
authorise the conjecture of its having 
been addressed to Otho, Duke of Ba- 
%‘aria, surnamed the Illustrious, who 
was grandson of Otho the Great, Count 
of Shiren and Wiselspach, from whom 
the Bavarians and Palatine House de- 
duce their origin. The Emperor Fre- 
deric Bitrbarossa, made liiin a donation 
of Bavaria, us a recompense ibr his 
singular fidelity to him, having taken 
it from Henry the Lion to chastise him 
for his inconstancy, and having sided 
with his enemies. I^wis the First 
succeeded his father Otho the Great, 
and having bi en dist^uieted in the pos- 
st'ssion of Bavaria by Henry the Lion, 
he left it to bis son Otho, the lUtts- 
trious, wlio secured to himself that 
dominion, by marrying Henry the 
Lion’s daughter, about me year 1260. 
When F rtderic the Second, Emperor 
of Genual I y, returned from Jerusa- 
lem, where he had been to war against 
tlie Saracens, after his being excom- 
inunicated by Pojw Gregory the Ninth, 
who persecuted lihn even in Syria, 
where, by his iii tripes, he hindered 
the Imperial army worn obeying that 
monarch, whose patience was at length 
so tried and worn out, that, at his re- 
turn lioRie, he went and besieged this 
Po{)e nt Rome, after having, ravaged all 
the circumjacent provinces nor was 
the peace, which he afterwards struck 
up with him, Of any long continu- 
ance, and was followed by sucli a 
violent animosity between this Em- 
peror and that Pontiff, that it ended 
only with the breath of the latterj. 


who bursted with mere envy and n^e, 
to see Frederic triumph over him, 
despise his vain iUlminations, and even 
expose him terribly, by enumerating 
his enormities in sarcastical verses, 
which he got dispersed all over Ger- 
many, Italy, and France. 

Otho, the Illustrious, not unmind- 
ful of the ohligationa whicdi his family 
had to that of the Emperor, espoused 
FrederieV cause, and remained firmly 
attached to his interest, notwithstand- 
ing the many vicissitudes of that mo- 
narch s fortune. 

These liistorical fitets, the trutli 
whereof is inoontestiblc, are quite 
proper to support our conjecture, that 
the copy of this treatise was addressed 
to this Otho the Illustrious, our opi- 
nion l)eiug, that the meaning of these 
two capitris, F. J., which are followed 
by S. D., and those preceded by the 
words Amico inco Charissimo, at the 
head of that epistle wliich introduces 
this piece, cannot be any other than 
Fretlericus Impcrator S^utem diciL 
The result of which must be, that the 
tract in question was addressed to 
Otho tlie Illustrious, by the Emperor 
Frederic the Second, son of Henry the 
Sixth, and grandson of Frederic Bar- 
barosa, who, succeeding them in the 
empire, did likewise inherit their hg-m 
tred to the Roman Pontiff 

IVliat reader is there, who/ having 
perused the history of the Western 
Church, and tlic Chronicle of the 
German Empire, does not retain in 
his memory, with what pride and in- 
solence Pope Alexander the Third trode 
on the neck of tliis very Emperor 
Frederic Barbarosa, when he went to 
solicit him for peace. And who can 
be ignorant of the mischiets which the 
Holy Sec (as they style it) procured 
to the son of that monarch, Henry 
Sixth, against whom his very wile 
took up arms, at the Pope's instiga- 
tion ? But fimdiy, when Frederic the 
Second assumed die same resolution, 
which he had remarked in his father 
and g^nd&thcr, he found raitod 
against him a Gregory the 
who united in his own breast idl 
the gall and bitterness of the Alex- 
ander^ the Innocents, and the Ho- 
norius s, against Imperial ,Mivje8ty.— *• 
One carrim fire and sword into every 
quarter, the other plied lus thunda-- 
nolts of excommunication like a very 
fm y. Over and above all which, they 
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nmtoalljr dcfainetl each ather with 
hkting satires, and the cruellest invei> 
tives. 

This seems sufficient to maintain the 
conjecture, that it was by command 
of this Emperor, irritated against Re* 
ligion by the enormous vices of its 
high priest, and of such as were the 
creatures and members of hiswatetifi* 
cal court, that Doctissinitts ule vir, 
of whom mention is made in the 
epistle, directed dtboni IRustrisntno,^ 
did compose this treatise, which ocai« 
sequently owes not its birth to any 
inquiry after truth, but a spirit of 
hatred and implacable animosity. 

A stQl greater confirmation of the 
preceding conjecture will be to take 
notice, that this book was never heard 
of till the reign of this emperor, and 
tliat it was fathered u]X>n him even 
in his life-time ; in so much, that 
Peter de V igiies, Ms secretary, thought 
himself obliged to dissipate this m* 
niour in one of his letters, and to re- 
tort the calumny on the enemies of 
that monarch his sovereign, who had 
been loaded with it in older to make 
him odious. 

There remains then nothing for tts 
to do, but to make some Inquiry who 
• was the theiissimtgi vir, with whom 
Otho the Illustrious had discoursed on 
this subject of the Three Impoctors, 
and who had methodized the same in 
^is treatise. Certain it is^ that Ita 
date or epoch being sudi as we have 
been proving it, cannot be attributed 
to anyone of those whobave been taxed 
with being its auUior, since (Avenroes 
only excepted, who died before Fred« 
eric was born) all of whom lived a 
long while, nay, even whole ages af- 
ter this, tract was composed. We 
cannot, however, dewy, but that it 
will be much more difficult for ua to 
discover this author, than to mark out 
the time when the book itself bsgan 
to exist. But on which side soever 
we turn ourselves, we shall not be 
able to meet with any one upon whotn 
it may with mure probability bedxed, 
Upl upon the before cited Peter de 

we had not his Realise De protee* 
impemli, liis^istlei suffice to de- 
monstrate how v^ wsalously he sided 
with Fred^ridk the II. whose scereta- 
Tj hejwas, in his resentnients gainst 
the Holy See. 

They who have written eoncemii^ 
liiin, as Sigonious Trithemus and Ri- 


naldi, drew so advantageous a picture, 
bc^ of his learning and parts, that 
all this, put together, is doubtless very 
favourable to our conjecture, and par- 
ticularly when he mentions this book 
in his e^stles, sharply reproaching 
his master’s adversaries with their 
fkisely spreading the r^rt, then 
current, of this prince's being Ae Au- 
dmr. For, foom hence we may infer, 
that he himself had the greatest share 
la the composition, and that the giuat 
pahiB he took to destroy this malig- 
nant rumour, was a mere effect 
his apprehenrion or dread, lest the 
aeeusation, in case it gaxheatil strength 
by continuing much longer to pass 
firom one to another, might at last 
drop from the monarch and light up- 
on the secretory, who most apparently 
was a muchproperer person to {)en such 
a piece, than was a great and martial 
emperor, constantly busied in feats of 
warfare, and often attacked with tlmn- 
der from the Vatican. In short, tlian 
a prince, who, though a gallant person- 
age, had little leisure to be a casuist ; 
not like Peter do Vignes, who bad al- 
lowed himself all the time and appli- 
cation necessary to perfect his studios, 
and who owed his post and the affec- 
tion of hia sovereign, to his great fund 
of erudition. 

Mow, from all this it may be readily 
concluded, that this little book was 
composed since the year 1230, by or- 
der of the emperor Frederick the 11. 
in hatred to the court of Rome, and 
that there is very great probability 
that Peter de Vignes, that monarch's 
secretary, did compose it by his com- 
mand. 

This is the sum of what I judged 
necessary for me to advance in the 
front of this tract, in order to give 
somo tolqrable idea of its history, and 
withal, to prevent its being any long- 
er attributed to persons who perliaps 
never thought or iU 

THK erisTLK. 

Frederic the A'mprror, to the most 
itiustrious Oihtf, ifreeiv^. 

My nsAaasT FaixKn.— *I t^ care 
to get cipied out the treatise, which 
I ordered to be-oemposed and digested 
on Uie 'Hiree fomous Impostors, by 
that most kamed man with whom 
you discoursed on the same topic In 
my dbseC ; and dtoe^h you did not oak 
me for it, 1 nevertheless made haste 
to send YOU the inamiscript« well 
7 
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knowing how ardeDlly you long to 
^nise it. So I am petsuaded no- 
thing can affiwd you greater aatiefac- 
tion^ except indeed it should be the 
joyful tidmga of my having utterly 
crushed my cruel and inveterate ene- 
mies, and that luy foot was actually 
on the Romish Hierardiy'a throat, 
whose skin is not yet tinged red 
enough with the blood of so many 
millions of men, whom her fhry has 
sacrificed to her abmuinable pride. 
Rest assured^ that 1 shall n^leet 
nothing in order one day to convin^ 
you of iny absolute triumph over 
or my determination ia to peiidi in 
the pursuit ; for what yevevaea soever 


^ , the world shall never 
me kn^Ung at the feet of that 
strumpet like mv predece^. I hope 
for all diings nrom my sword> and 
from the fidelity of the members of 
my empire ; your counsel and asnsu 
ance will contribute not a little to 
my suceess, fiiough nothing in nature 
wonld so efiectnaiiy bring tin about, as 
the findii^ meaiw how to inspire aQ * 
Germany with the sentiments of this 
book ; UkBLt ia easy to be wished ,* hat 
where are the men capable of putting 
in execution such a pnnect. 1 recom- 
mend to you our mutual inti&rest. Live 
happy, and I riiall always be your 
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No III. 

Seneca, the Tragic Poet. 

TO CHRISIOPHEft NORTH, ESQ. 

DEAR SIR, 

There seems to have been some confusion respecting the origin of the tra^ 
gcdics which bear Uie name of Seneca. VThatever may be thought of their 
stylo, they seem to be too volutninoua for a ibxgacy of the middle ages. The 
hypothesis oi modern fabrication may be plaurible when applied to the Ele- 
gies of Gallus ; but to believe that some obscure monk riumld succeed in 
palming upon the woiid a collection ten tragedies, requires the imagina- 
tion of a Pere Hardouin. It has been by a hasty guess, probably, that they 
were first attributed to the philosojdier Seneca. That a man should write a 
tragedy, of which he himself is one of the dramatis persomt, appears a strange 
thing. To obviate this improbability, some commentators appear to hold 
that Seneca (that w to say, Annwus Seneca) was the author only of three 
or four of these plays, and have added a Seneca Tragicus as the author of the 
rest. Others have adopted three authors for thenv— Seneca, Seneca Tragi^^ 
CU6, and an unknown hand. All of these hypotheses are liaUc to objection. 
The tragedies, whoever may be their author, are written throughout in one 
style. That style does not possess the superabundanoe of pdnt and anti- 
thesis which is peculiar to Seneca the philosopher. It is as improbable, too, 
that the tragedy of Octavia should have been writ^n in Nero s lifetime, as 
that his tutor ^ouM be the author. The style of these productions, indeed, 
includes far too little of the artificial for the age of Seneca* Flatness is their 
characteristic. They have little passion, and less novelty of thought — ^little 
point, and little felicity of metaphor. That sort of snip-snap di^ogue, in 
which the interlocutors keep up a keen encounter of their wits,'* and play 
at battledore and shuttleco^ in alternate lines, occurs in them, but scarcely 
so often as it does in fhe Greek tragedies. The Hercules Furens and the 
I'roas are, I believe, riiought the best The (Edipus, however, is the best 
sul>Ject ; but the author hid to steer clear of Sophocles, whom, after all, it 
is evident, he had in his eye. It Witt not be ol^ected, 1 presume, to the 
chorus given below, that it does not, like the Greek, include the regularity 
of strophe, antistrophe, and efiode. The fyric measures, into which the 
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translators of the (Ti eok tragedies liave turned their chorusscs^ troiild really 
accni y in our present ignorance of ancient music, to 1>e a gratuitous trouble. 
It is by far the most probable supposition, that the chorus was performed in 
a manner resembling our recitative ; and, for this^ lyrical regularity is quite 
unnecessaiy.— I am, &c. 

T. I). 

P. S. — 1 must beg to echo Mr 0*Fogarty*s pathetic remonstrance on the 
subject of incorrect printing. In rerse it is aWlutely excruciating ; fmd 1 
bare more than once yearned for an opportunity of giving your compositor 
a practical exposition of the— - 

** Cynthius aurem 
Vellit et Bdiponui t ■■ ■' 

You will ten us, that there are blunders in MS. as well as in print ; and I 
believe, after aU, you have yoiir own troubles. 


CHOBUS. 

(EDIPITS. At’T I. 

Tite Chorus latnents ike Pestilence which affiicUd Thebe, 


i. 

Offspring of ancient Cadmus, gen'rous race. 

Your destinies have seen their end ; ye die.— 

A ton^eless desert shall your city lie— 

A godless temole— a forsaken place. 

— Behold ! a late, no martial glories grace. 

Strikes down thy soldiers, Bacchus, erst who bore 
Thine all-victorious standard India o*er— 

Who dared those eastern trackless sands o'er-ruu — 
—There, where the race of man was said to spring. 
When Earth was ^ung, andTimefirst spreadhis wing — 
And stretch'd thine empire to the rising snnr— 

They wav'd thy banner in those scented groves 
Where the blest Arab roves, 

And placks the endless gifts that Nature gave ; 

Nor did they sbnn 

The whecli^ Parthian, whose deceptive string 
Can e'en in mght the treacb'rous arrow wing, 

Till from that Indian strand tliey did behold. 

At last, their Phoebus rising from the wave. 

And saw the blue of ocean blush in gold. 


It. 

Sons of a yet uneonquer'd race, we die ; 

The risin^ldoi^ of our state are gone ; 

Kxultii^ Death a novel pouq) puts on.— 

Lo ! in an endless line the iftirits go 
To seek their homes bdow ; 

And scarce suftkse the gates that open lie 
To let the slaughter through. 

Yea, thy seven gates, O Thebes ! aw? all too few 
To serve &r those that &U, and serve for those tliat fly 1 

III. 

The herds flrst felt the pestilential breath ; 

Their fixtures yielded death ; 

SnaheJil^, he lurk'd amid the herbage new ; 

The plHl the heifer to the alttir drew— 
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But e'er the patient neck had felt the knife^ 

Th* offended Pow’rs had snatch'd the proffer'd lile^ 

And, whilst the arm was rais'd, the victim died ; 

Or^ if the knife was driven, beneath the stroke. 

From forth the veins black, tainted torrents broke.— 

The bounding horse. 

E'en in the midst of his exulting course, 

Beneath his rider dropp'd — and sunk in all his pride. 

IV, 

The docks arc left in the forsaken meads ; 

The stately bull beneath the ravage stoops. 

And now th’ obedient herd no longer leads ; 

The pining shepherd droops. 

And now ^ fleecy care no longer heeds. 

Beneath the wolf the stag no longer bleeds ; 

They hide and die— -alone. 

The prowling lion's nightly roar is gone ; 

Nor savageness e'en in the remains. 

The serpent feels a venom in his veins 
More deadly than his own. 

V. 

Summer — thou wavest not, as won’t, thy tresses 
Brown, in the western breeze— 

Perchance thy grief hath changed them. 

•—The sunbeams have estranged them ; 

—The leaves liave left the trees ; 

No crop the husbandman's long labour blesses ; 

No smiling clustres of the future wine 
Pull down the onny vine, 

Or blush beneath the Zephyr's light caresses. 

VI. 

Our voice of lamentation liath gone deep. 

But hath not risen to heaven ; 

P'or lo ! the darksome womb ii night is riv'n. 

And all her snake-hair’d daughters 

Do watch, and wave their torches o'er our sleep. 

Yea, Phlea^thou*6 red stream hath bubbled up 
And mingled in our cup, 

And tainted all the clear Sidonxan waters. 

Death opes his greedy jaws, and flaps his pinions ; 

Nor con that squalid spectre who is said 
To waft the disembodied spirits o'er, 

Ply lialf his horrible trade ; 

Such throims are shivering on that ghastlv shore. 

Such crow£; are hurrying to those dark dominions. 

There are who will relate. 

That the abofrtive monster whom earth fears — 

Th' unshapeliest shape of hell— deform'd and foul. 

Hath passed unchain d through the forbiddeA gate> 

And now the terror-stricken midnight hears 
His triple yell in the Cadmean grovM ; 

The mountains shudder, and the fixed earth movte ; 

Gigantic forms of stature^d of might. 

Such as upmi this earth have never stood. 

Are seen— -end the Diroean ffmnt runs 
And ever, throat^ the silent hours of night, 

The'Amphionian dogs are heard to howl. 

.VII. 

Oh ! strange approach of death ! 

A languor iinrcrrcshiBg> but more deep 
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KVn than the marble sleepy 

Weighs down^ aiid scar^ pemnU the laVring^brcath. 

They hang npon the altars, and tliey lie 
Prostrate, in neaps, umn the temple's floor. 

Too weak, almost, to lift their hands on high. 

To know, almost too miserable, why 
And what they would implore ; 

To death almost too neaiw-to ask to die. 

Of all the aspirations ofo'^d there. 

Unpitying Heaven will grant that single prayer ; 

It seems as if the sacred fhnes they tm. 

Not as a stay, or refUge fh)tn despair. 

But to provoke their doom, and satiate the God. 

soLitoauhr ot HaacuT.as. 

Hertuhs Fartn$, Act III* 

He asks pardon of the Gods for dragging Cetbsms flom the Infernal Bsgions. 

Ruler of light,-— the ornament and pride, 

Of Heav'n— who dost illume each hemisphere 
With thy flame-laden chariot, bearing joy 
Alternately to nations, as they view 
Thy bright locks, streaming gladne8S,-*pardon me 
Plujebus, that 1 hove draggM befbre thy face 
This horrible secret of the nether world. 

And— most unwillingly— deflled the light 

With which 1 yet am mess'd. Thou too, sole Parent, 

And arbiter of all— Jove, wran thy brows 
In unapproachable flres wim veiling Itj^tnings 
Protect thy sacred eyes— And thnu too, King, 

Of ever-restless waters, diroud thyself 
In depths where no ray comes. 

O! Sacrilew, 

That the untainted spirits^ who look mwn 
From yon far blue, upon this earthly world. 

Must now, with loathing, turn away their eyes« 

And gaae above— «8 if to seek a heav’n 
Alore purely inaccessible than theirs. 

No being brooks this deed« save only two, 

The doer and the causer. Yet what crime 
Of mine remain'd inexpiato, that the earth 
Could not find chastening for— ; that Juno*a ire 
Sttbiild banish me where foot hath never trod. 

Nor ever ligh^of heav*n met living eye;, 

But alkis ipooiny as the awfhl King, 

To whom Jove left that dim domain ? 

It recks not. 

Had such dark lust of empire storu upon me, 

I had usurp'd his kingdom 1— I have ntmted 
And pierc'd that diaos of eternal night— 

That horror Worse than night«<-Thoie dismal Fbir*iib 
Yea, even Fate I have o'ercome, and, closing 
With Death himself, have firmly dm'd hint rontid. 

And laid him prostrate— who ne'er ftli befan* 

— Wliat more remainB?— If to heve aela'd end brought 
This living Monster of jthe grave, and aet hitt, 

K'en face to &ce — ^hcre— with the shrinlung aUn, 

Bonnot enough— nor yet my labours cease. 

Say, Juno, what adventure still is left 
For Heicules > 
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J>«ATir OF KICEOSOFHOS, 
MY DEAE CHAISTOPIIKK^ 

You will, I doubt not, be surprised, 
and probably not a little affected, to 
learn that Microaophus; whose 
ractir and manners, as described iu a 
late Number of your Miscellany, have 
attractiHl such general attention, baa, 
since that paper was published, paid 
the debt of nature. 1 learned this 
event accidt-n tally, a few weeks ago, 
as I was on my way to Kdinburgh 
from the south. 

Happening, toward*^ the dusk of the 
evening, to arrive at the principal inn 
at Sakchtirch, within a short dietance 
fVom which the residence of my fViend, 
the virtuoso, is situated, 1, accxirdirtg 
to my usual custom, when I want 
company on the road, invited mine 
Lost to Ulvo a jug of toddy with me, 
that 1 might learn the news of the 
(ouniftf’iidt. Aly landlord’* readily 
consented, and, utter discussing the 
u'-uai tojHcs of the day, the trial of 
the Queen, the abundmt harvest, the 
success ol tlk (Jreculand fishery, and 
sulip'Us of similar iuiiH>rtance, my 
fridid Duncan remarked, in the usuiu 
.Scoitidi iiio<le of putting a question, 

“ I’m thinking, sir, >e'Il be gaun 
to the roup the morn ?’* ** What 
roup,” said 1 ** <)u, the queerisC ye 

ever heard tell o’ — u sale of stuffed 
beasts— snakes— fiuddocks-Hind I ken» 
n/i weel what a' foiby*' — naterel euro* 
Bities, I think they ca’eni. They be- 
iongeil to Air llawkesworlh, at the Ha' 
U]> byt iht re — the daft 1 ind— MMlose* 
farce, some folk ca'd him, that died 
about uvht days syne.” “ Ah ! i$ 
Hawkesworth dead? that is u sudden 
call.” “ Ye in.iy he kent him, sirV* 

Kent him ? yes, intimately. Alas ! 
|)Oor fellow ! he was a very worthy, 
eccentric, useless character ; 1 fear 
he’ll be missed by few people here* 
abonts.” ‘‘ U’d, he was a queer ane— 
and yet, he w'as no an ill man fur a' 
that; but, sir, do ye think he was 
a* thegither right in the head 
“ Why, ptrhap^ his head was not so 
strong as your’s or mine* Air Duncan 
— at least, he could not drink so much 
toddy — but he had as great a share of 
coinmou sense us falls to the lot of 
most country gentlemen ; hut, speak- 
ing of toddy, 1 see the jug is empty— 
suppose, landlord, you ffstdi me afresh 
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supply, and replenish ; and bring me 
a pipe, and let me hear what you have 
got to say about the roup/' 

During mv loquacious host’s ab* 
sence, I employed myself in making 
reflections, natural, but trite enough, 
on the shortness of life, and the un- 
certainty of human affairs. Here was 
a friend whom I had long known, and 
by whom I had been much respected ; 
a companion with whom I hud often 
climbi'd the brae in search of plants— 
angled in the burn for trout — and, in 
spite of Peter IMndar, chased the but- 
terfly — cut off in the flower of his age, 
before he could complete that museum, 
to form which bad been his high- 
est ambition— without a descendant to 
inherit and increase the intelU(‘tuai 
treasures he had heaped together, and 
now these very treasurts were to bo 
brought to the hammer to pay off, 
perhaps, some paltry debtor mortg.ige, 
contracted, in all probability, to pro- 
cure some favourite or uncommon ar- 
ticles. Although not very supersti- 
tious, I could nut help adverting to the 
strange coincidence between the pub- 
lication of my late friend s portrait, in 
your 41 St Number, and Lis sudden 
death, which so sp^ily followed. 1 
regretted my long absence in Kngland, 
wtiich had prevented ni^ attending to 
pay the last tribute to bis memory, as, 
doubtless, 1 should, on my return 
home, find an intimation of his lUatli, 
and an inviution to the funeral. 1 
detennined to go over, in the morn- 
ing, to the auction, and purchase a few 
articles as memorials of my frund. 

In the miilst of my reflations and 
resolutions, the landlord retorned with 
the elements of conversation, and a 
small pamphlet, w^hich he produced 
with much satisfaction. ** Vc’ll aiblins, 
sir, ha* thought me king o* cnning, 
but 1 was seekin* a list of the ge r 
that’s to be selt the morn. 1 kent 1 
had ane i’ the bouse, and jolouscd ye 
wail like to see it— there it’s.” 1 was 
much pleased with this mark of at- 
teptiou, and eagerly seined the Nsf, 
whicli proved to bo a descriptive cata- 
logue of the museum, and such other 
articles, in the house of Microsophus, 
as were to be disposid of. 1 obsi*rved, 
with some surprise, to honest Duncan, 
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tbat there seemed to be uo ordinary 
|>ieces of household furniture in the 
catalogue, and inquired, whether he 
had heard the reason of this extraordt* 
nary sale. Is it for debt, tliink ye ?** 
** Debt? hoot na, 1 dinna think the 
laird was uiuckle in debt; he had 
eneugh to live gay weelon o' his ain« 
forbye the siller he got wi' the leddy ; 
but, I'm thinking ’twill be some whim 
of hers." How so? 1 always thought 
they lived very happily together. Slie 
seemed to me a nuc frank cheerful 
woman." “ Fegs, I diiina ken — aib- 
lins she may be sae, but then they had 
nae bairns, and ye ken the auld bve- 
word says, * Maids aye wish to|lh^ 
wives, and wives to be mitliers/ so 
they were whiles bicki‘riiig about their 
pets, for the leddy aye keeps twa- 
three messin doggies about her ; now 
the laird was na ower ibnd o' pet dogs 
V the house ; he aye liket them bit 
whan they were skinned and studed. 
And anc of the flunkies tell't me, but 
1 canno believ^'t, that ae day, whan 
the laird cam batnc soir wearied wi* 
huntin' butterflees, and vexed at no 
gettin' ony, une of tlie doggies cam in 
his gait, and he gied the puir beastic 
sic un a drive wi’ his foot, that it died. 
I'he leddy was neither to baud uor 
bind about it — and whan the laird, to 
soothe her maybe, said, he'd inak a 
sped men t o' tlie brute, she was like 
to gae clean wud, and said, she wish- 
ed the museum, and a' that was in't, 
were brunt, sae, as I was saying, 1 
jalouRe the roup will be owing to her 
and her friends.” 

“ VVliy, really, 1 think you’ve ac- 
counted for it very plausibly. 1 should 
think such an uncommon sale will 
make a great bustle about Saltchurch?” 

Ou, aye, Sir, you’d wonder what a 
pbrasin^s been made about tlie laird o' 
Har St Twas there he got the name 
of ArRoseafarce, owing, they say, to 
his picture being drawn in anc of 
the Kmbro Magazins, wi* that name 
under it. I've no seen it, but they 
say it is like the laird as ae pea is 
to anitlj^y ** Indeed ! well, but 
who ft wi« Mr Cleofpipes, thajt is to 
act at' axictiowm on this occasion ?'' 
** 0)11, DeacflRlearpipes ? Do ye no 
kan. thc deacon. Sir ? He's as queer Ji 
.^oilier as e'er ye saw. I'm no sure but 
"what he's amaist as daft about that 
things as the laird was himseL' Tliey 
wane un^^hrang. The deacon's a 
meenerals 


—and used to colleck for the l^rd. I 
mind, ae day, as 1 w^as coinin' by the 
Quarryboles, I forgathered wi' the 
deacon— o'd, he ivas houking awa 
amang the rubbage, and aye picking 
up something and putting it in a pock 
be luui on' him. . * Deacon/ quo* I, 

* what's dial ye're seeking ?* ' Oh/ 
quo' he, neibmir Duncan, * I'm just 
collecking some apedments for Mr 
Hawkesworth.* * bpeciments/ quo' 1, 

* 1 see naething but a wheen stanes.' 

* Wcel,* quo' he, * thae stanes are uiioo 
curious status, and wdll bring me 
muckle silltr."* 

** Well, but Mr Duncan,” said I, 
interrupting him, for I saw there was 
no end to his stories, I mean.to go 
over to this sale to-morrow, so, if you 
will send me pen, ink, and paper, I’ll 
jot down a few articles from the cata- 
logue that I wish to bid for, and now' 
we'll drink good night.” 

Having thus dismissed the landlord, 
and lighted a second pipe, 1 set myself 
to study the catalogue. I found it a 
gmat curiosity, well marking the whim- 
sical character of Hie auctioneer, by 
whom it was drawn up. It was evi- 
dently calculated to excite the wonder 
and rouse the expectations of the wa- 
iit>es among whom it bad been widely 
circulated, with the view of drawing 
a crowd from the neighbouring towns 
and villages. 1 recognised many of 
tnyold acquaintances, but found sever- 
al artidies which hod 'been lately ad- 
ded to the collection. 1 shall give you 
a short specimen of Mr Ciearpipes' 
manner, by selecting a few lots from 
his disertfdive caialoffuCf qf the curio* 
sitiee and rarities, natural and ariifi* 
ciidf belonging to thernueeu/n of the de* 
ceased W. Hawkeswrth^ Esq, qf Mag*- 
got Haliy 6^c, 


In the Anti^Iioow, 

Lot A set of flints from Dover difl; 
exhibiting wooderfriliy natural repimnta. 
tions of beasts, birds, fruits, Ac. all in tfaslr 
n^ral colours. 

36. A Merlin's chair, so attractive, dial 
the person who .siu down in it (mo scarcely 
pernuulc himself to ouit it. 

37^ Another by toe same artist, with a 
mudcal bottom. 

A hath diair, on an improved con- 
struction, by which a person may easily 
move himsdf from place to place, though 
he may have lost the use of one hand, ns 
woU as be lame in the feet Vary flc fiir 
gouty and paralytic patftuts, 
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ja A Mt'of minim, QlJcttUited for 
ing the face to advanti^e without flattery. 

58. A pair of magical instrumcats, ze* 
Benabting mirrorv, for zaisiiig spintsAom 
the va«ty deep. 

83. A bottle of chemical pow4er» for 
drawing Are from water. 

6A A massive silver goAAet, that may be 
occasionany used as a Tantalus's eiip. 

87. A doek-worit milor, who can dance 
a hornpipe on a trencher. 

Iff the Museunu 

75. An Kgjrptian mummy, brouf^it from 
the Pyramids by the French naturalists. 

76. Dido, one of Uie laird’s Spaniels, a 
fine specimen, stuflhd by tiic laird's own 
hand. 

82. Tlte duck-billed Platypus, from New 
Holland, a strange animal, that is xieitfaer 
beast nor bird, but between the two. 

90. A homed owl, from Vtigtoia. 

123. A Mermaid, from the coast of Nor- 
way. 

Ifi ila Library. 

1026. Pliny’s Natural History of the 
World, tranbliited by Holland. Polio, 
PSfry curinui. 

lioa. Evelyn’s Sylva, by Hunter, with 
mimerous figures of f(»rest trees and valua- 
ble notes. 2 vols 4to. 

li(H> HarrU’s description of English in- 
sects, with coloured plat^.s, 4to. 

HOj. Wilkes’s Natural History of En- 
glu>h moths and butterfTies, witlt tlie plants 
on which tlicy feed, with 1 20 plates, beau- 
ttOilly eolouiid. 

1 {to. Shaw's Naturalixts MiaceUany, fO 
vols 8va« with elegant coloured prints of 
beasts, birds, thihes, butterflies, Ac. 

120(X Marquis of Worcester’s Century of 
Invciuions. 

12UJ. tilack wood’s Edinburgh Magazine, 
rhe Cbublu 6 bound* 

Hooper’s Kationa! Kecications, 4 

Tol«. 

1327. An improved method of killing, 
stuffing, and preserving birds and insects; 
by W. Hawkeswonh, MS. 

I’he examination of this catalogue 
employeil me to a late hour, and ex-, 
citcil many sage reflections, with which 
I shall i»at at present trouble you. 
One part of Mr ClearpLpea’ ingenuity 
amuseftl me not a little, In tho 
Library said 1 to myself; 8|jirely 
the fellow has not the assurariise to 
rlignify by that name a small light 
closet beside the Museum, where poor 
Hawkeswortb kept a few Luudred vo- 
lumes on tlic subjects of bis favoutjlto 
studies." This indeed turned oiU to 
be the fact. 

You may believe, Mr North, that 
my sleep that night was not very pro- 
found ; indeed, though much tatigued 


with my day's journey, and rendered 
drowsy by the narcotic powers of the 
" barley bree,” roy tnougiits were 
fhlly occupied by the intelligence I 
had receiv^, and my slumbers were 
eontinually d^turbed ny ridiculous or 
terrific dreams. At one time, 1 was 
riding furiously through one of my 
friend's fields on a cow, with stagii 
horns, till I came, to thie boundary^ 
when I was all at imee obstructed, or, 
as the sailors say, brovf^t up byaa 
invisible fence. At another, hlicroso* 
phus and I were ascending a steep 
bill, collecting plants and minerals, 
on a sudden, the ground gave 
, and 1 fell ** five falhoni deep," 
into an old eoa? pit, while Microso- 
phus stood laughing at the edge. One 
dream affected me not a' little, and 
completely dLspeikd all farther idea 
of sleep. Methought 1 was on a visit 
at the Hall, and happening to go into 
the Mu.seum, I saw my late friend 
sitting in his easy chair, writh his 
night- cap on, very earncRtly reading a 
pamphlet. His visage was clouded, 
hk brows knit, his eye louvered; his 
lips were contracted, and as 1 ap- 
roached, he started up, pointed witJi 
is fore-iiiigcr to a page of Black- 
wood's Magiisine, wliich I immediate- 
ly recognised to be your 4ist Num- 
ber, threw tlie bock into the fire, and 
vanished in a clap of thunder. 

After a hasty breakfast, the next 
morning, I ordered my horse to the 
door, and crossed over to the Hall. 
Business had not yet commenced, but 
a great crowd, chiefly country people, 
men, women, and children, wtTe as- 
sembled. The kwn, the court yard, 
and the vestibule, exhibited motley 
groupes of figures, with gaping 
and staring eyes, ivaiting till Uie doors 
of the apartments should be thrown 
open. When this desirable event 
took ]daoe, the rush that ensued re- 
sembled what you uud 1 have often 
experienced at the pit-door of tue 
theatre, on the occasional a]>pearance 
of a Siddons or O'Neill. l>ire was 
tile conflict ; shrilly sounded the com- 
plaining voice of female weakness, 
great was tlie wreck of hats, and caps, 
and handkercliiefs, and shoes. 

When order was mthred, and the 
auctioneer was nearly ready to begin 
the exercise of his office, exclamations 
of woiidt^, quesries of mmnsity, and 
e!xpr6M»oiis of aiiVight, were heard 
various qeancra of riie tisem- 
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bled tniilihiude, Eh Sirs ! sec there I management of the stuffing. The head 
Gu^ guide us! whatna a beast ia seemra to me to be provided with an 
that pointing to a large bird, with adventitious covering of long flaxen 
gaudy plumage. ** Dinna be ibait^d, hair, which flowed in graceful ringlets 
Mdies, dinna be fear'd/’ calls out Mr over the shoulders, and the want of 
Clearpipes, to some women, who external ears had been ingeniously 
could scarcely be induced to pass the supplied by aitiflcal membranes. I 
polar hear, — He’ll no bite ye, he's would fain nsve poitbased this speci- 
tethered, ye seev'* In one corner men, to present to one of £din* 
stood a knot of knowing fellows in buigh Museums, but, though the bid* 
black, some of whose faces were fomi- ders for it were ibw, two of them were 
liar to me as often occurring in the so pertinaciously b^t On having it, 
streets of Edinbuigh. I heard one of that its price rose far above not only 
them audibly whisper to another, its value, but iny slender means ; be- 
** Faith George, you’re right — it must sides, that it would have prevented my 
be the very character — Blackwood Jar allowing my respect and friendship for 
ever ! I wonder who wrote it !” you, my good Sir, in the lot 1 have 

then followed some remarks on the purchased tor your use. 1 understood 
paper, which modesty forbids my pen the successful bidder was the agent of 
to copy. The mummy attracted very a patriotic nobleman in the North, 
general attention from the tillage part in whose museum tliis curious com* 
of the company, and many wonder* pound of nature and art is probably to 
ed whether it were ** a beast or a be seen. 

body.” Among the articles bought by me, 

I myself examined very minutely, is the vuliiuble IMSS. of Microsoplius, 
Lot 123, as I was not aware that my on an important branch of Taxyder* 
friend’s Museum could boast a speei* mie, marked 1327. 1 And this to be 

men of a Mermaid, As I had sus* a very luminous and ingenious per* 
peeled, it proved to be one of those formance, though rather defective in 
manufactured specimens which are tlie correctness and elegance of style 
so often imposed by artful dealers on which so eminently characterize the 
the credulous virtuoso. It nearly re* writers of the nineteenth century. 1 
sembled that marine snimal, calM by propose bringing this production be* 
sailors, the sea^apey (Manatus Siren lore the public, when it shall haveun- 
of M^ern Naturalists,) which my dergotie the revisal of a celebrated 
fHend, Professor Muirhead, iu Brew* critic, who aometimea condescends to 
Stef’s Treatise of Mazologv, very amend my caio^raph^* J shall ut mo* 
plausibly considers the prototype m sent only advert to my iriend’s method 
the Mermaids, of whicu so many of birds, for tno imnicdiato ad* 
wonderful relations have been for so vantage of young collectors, (in* 
many years circulated in the News* proving on the welMcnown American 
papers and Magazines of the day. practice, of sliooting humming birds 
By the bye, what could induce with sand, my friend proposes, that 
Brewster and Muirhead to give tliat the scion titic sporumun ahall provide 
strange title Mawlugy, to a Treatise himself with ba», or cartridges of 
on 3?ammiferous animals, when Uie sand, of various degrees of coorM^iicss, 
name implies merely a discourse on (according to the .size of the bird,} 
breasts at du^s f If our British Na- which may easily be prepared from 
toialists must follow the French cus- the common sand-stune of this coun* 
tom, of caning new names for well try, and use such sand instead of 
known objects and subjects, 1 would le^en shot. In this way, the author 
recommend to the learned doctor, in assies us, from bis own expiTience, 
.^he next edition of his Encyelopiedia, that the skin and feathers are sc little 
pIo ster the term to Mazopberology, injured, aa to render the subsequent 
wh^, besides being more accurate, is operatioos of skinning and stuffing 
mo^e sonorouB. pleasant and while the plumage 

But to return to Microsophtis'8^1|p mesarved in its original beauty. 
Mermaid'^ the (bee and tipper pans of By this time,’ you will be impatient 

^ the body had been evidently shaved, to know what relic I have obtained 
.to imitate the smoothness of the hu* for you. To keep you no longer in 
numBdii; abd the site of the breasu suspense, it is lot 3», the improved 
wae’mdered promiuctit, by an adroit Bath chair, which I sliall send to 
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you to-inarrow, and take an early 
opportunity of calling to explain 
the novelty of its management, 
in case your rheumatifm should 
so much increase this winter, as to 
Gondnc you to the house. Be- 
tween ourselves, . though I am no 
judge of these matters, I suspect 
you have something of gout in your 
constitution, and at all events, I ex- 
hort you, to take a special care of 
your valuable health. Consider, my 


dear Shr, what a loss it would be to 
the public, were too to be laid up for 
a month with a fit of the gout f An 
event by no means improbable, con- 
sidering your increasing wealth, de- 
creasing exerdse, and the excellent 
wine you drink. Ardently wishing you 
may long live to use your chair, ra- 
ther for amusement than from ne- 
eetdiy, I remain, dear Sir, yours 
fiiithfttlly, 

PtnLorHYSicvs. 


aecottscTioKs or 
Ma&k Mxcbabin, the%amfroman. 

No XL 

** WiiEN the supper of the Cameronian that he considered those persons called 
elder and liis house hold was concluded, in pnmr the Babes of the Covenant, 
there ensued that common silence and second only in slaying and singing, 
repose, which is the usher in of more to Fin Maccoul and his race of vi- 
settled and confirmed slumbers. Mv sionary worthies. From this period 
fair Cameronian Mary busied herself the Highlander became a ready and 
in arranging the house for domestic attentive listener ; and Marion More- 
devotion, while each person retired head sometimes rileged to her dough- 
to his allotted station ; and no one ter, that John gratified the military 
seemed desirous of commencing dis- turn of his mountain auxiliary, by 
course during the brief period allowdi introducing the perilous aebievemenu 
to, ekp^' between the supper hour and of the sword, in the room of the 
fainily worship. It was a maxim of silent and sure operations of free 
the Cameron ian’s, and a maxim of his grace, and the workings of the spirit, 
own making, never to enter upon regu- Certain it is, however, that the Ca- 
l.ir devotion with the .<aippt'r-milk un- meronianj during the honest course 
wi{K'd from his lips ; and half an hour of a long and useful life, never made 
was the lime allotted for tliat purifi- so manifest an impression on the mind 
luiiioi), which a meal of gross bread of any stranger f^om the land of 
and creature comforts requiretf. He schism and heresy, and he even over- 
wus rigid too in exacting attendance looked some crying mistakes which Ha- 
during the taking of the book,** and mish made in the estimate of the aim 
none of his regtdar servants dreamed and quality of his pious labours. It 
of personally absenting himself from happened too, one evening, that the 
the benefit of John’s intercessions, harvest-day had been gloomy and drop- 
The upland reapers, unaccustomed to ping ; and, as the gram was ripe, it was 
such a discipline, were at a visible loss acccounted as a visitation which might 
how to receive it, and though they be averted more fervent worship, 
were dlurcd hy the novelty of a sacred John, accordingly, commenced his re- 
song, sung to a tunc so remarkably slow ligious labours at an early hour, and 
and protracted as the Martyrs, or Colee- was more than usually edifying and 
hill, or Stroud water, they iKjemed to brilliant; for a song of ihanksgiTing, 
meditate upon rebellion against tWi he had the resolution to select the 
unwarrantable intrusion on the joyous 1 19th psalm, and Had reacbeti the mid- 
hour oKUe pipe and the dance. But the : die ere any sensible diminution of 
glowing description given by the Came- his audience took place. Hamish 
ronian, in one of his historical prayers, ,|^a^chamiab alone, when all showed 
of the bloody combat of Drumdoi sp ^symptoms of dismay, continued his 
enraptured Hamish Machamish, their assistance with au unbroken voice and 
kioder, that he declared it equal in a brighU’ning eye ; and when the last 
lK‘auty to the ballad of Cluuie Mac- part alone remained, they could only 
lure on the battle of Prestonpans, and number, as auxiliaries, an Irish pe^ 
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Jet, irh0« like the Highlander^ imn. 
mtA some resemblance between tlie 
ubottiB of the Hebrew bard, and aome 
of his native ballads. At last this pe^^ 
nitential labour was concluded^ and 
upstarted the Hibernian* cxdaiming; 
* Merry be your heart, gudems^ 
That's a long song* and a gM song, 
and by my thith 1 shall give you a 
verse or two of Brian O'Lin/ and 
sdnking the end of his travellinff staff 
on the door, to inspire a rememnnuioe 
of the air, he commenced the dimous 
ballad whidi begins with 
** Brian 0*Uiiii was a Scotsman bom.^ 
And it was with great difficulty that 
the devout farmer obtained rendision 
of this profane conclusion to hts seri- 
ous labours* The country-side rung 
with narmtives of these exploits, and 
dread alone of the temper of the 
impetuous Highlander, kept the scep- 
tics and scoders aloof, who were anx- 
ious to disturb devotion, or enjoy it 
when accompanied by such circum- 
stances of raurtidcation and mirth, as 
happened in the house of Lillycross. 

' The hush of domestic labour was 
received by the three old mendicants, as 
the note of preuaration for devotion ; 
they immediately slung their patched 
waUets, and raised a kind of drowsy 
murmuring, something less melodious 
than the sleepy hum of bees on a day of 
thunder. This failed to attract the 
police of the Cameronisn maiden ; and 
the most sturdy and forward started 
to her feet, and said, ' Come hizz^, 
shaw me my pickle foul atrae, and 
my filthy sacks, aud let roe try to 
siicDce sorrow in slumber, since X 
canna do it wi' good cheer and her 
two companions also rose, seconding 
their friend's request. * tail's in the 
daft quinie, and nought that's haly,* 
cried Hamish Machamish, ' canna ye 
sit and hear a sweet sang sung, and 
bear a gallant story feud and 
reaving fiUe our cantie gudeman.' 

* Trouth, ye norland gowk,' cried the 
male mendicant, ' yere a braw dis- 
ciple indeed ! will rnyming aud skirl- 
ing o’eiwwither a sang or a psalm, 
make me oosie in a cauld b.iro — I 
i^y sit here till Tm as sriff aa a 
4 TOtdt, and as cauld as the aim end 
my pikestafl^ and no be'ae bawMi 
the ^tter. C^n ft would bring me a 
t toter awmous, that would be onither 
matter, 6ae baud yerc gab, ye gOwL* 
'Gowt gowk!' exclaim^ Hamish 
MacHltoirii^ ' phat dis the Ailc body 


mean by't.— Gowk ! gowk 1 will na^ 
body explain that lawland word !* and 
roam he turned like a mill-wheel, 
snuffing the air, and his face glow- 
ing like the Babylonian furnace. ^ It 
means a bonny bird/ said the third 
mendicant, alaimedi at the visible 
wrath of the piper, and iriHiug, by an 
obh'que and soft interpretetion, to allay 
it. ^It means a bonnie bird, my 
boim, and I bm yc*lt find it's nest. 
Tak the beuk indeed ! tny certe, on* 
me that has wandered up Kiiiiid 
and down Scaur for half a dozen hand- 
fills of seedy meal !'~ And away she 
strode towards the barn, nccom- 
panied by one of the maidens, and 
the Cameronian elder himself, who 
never trusted menials with the ac- 
commodation of mendicants, or with 
any matter on which the gooil fame of 
his house depended. Thi‘ pri'sunce of 
the goodman of I.illycjoss afTonlcd 
tittle pleasure to his ragged giu‘«ts, 
who hoped to make a dc(‘p ami c\>m- 
fortable lair out of tlie best the ham 
afforded, and perhaps repair the tear 
and wear of time and travel on their 
awmons wallets, with sornt* id' }ii.s 
newest corn-sacks. * We’H do brriwly, 
guderoan, we'll do brawly,' said the 
male mendicant, ' sac we* wish you a 
fair gudeuight, and a cozic skreigh o' 
day; it set ms to }>rotnihe a br.iw 
break o' moon for a stock.' I'lu' C’a- 
meronian wulkctl on. ^ Ftcli an* fio 
gudemsD,' said the oldest femaU-, 
whose years might approach tlie ript* 
period of seventy, and who, in addi- 
tion to other attractions, halted on 
one leg ; — * fie, fir, wad ye mool wi’ 
abegi^ bodie in her nmlnight luir 
in a lonesome barn. It's no for tny 
ain fair name 1 care; but what wad 
Wattie Caruthers, o' Cummercairn, 
and Willie Mundell, of Merry migget, 
apd worst o' a', Jamie Macgee, tlie 
witty weaver o* Shotabout, what wad 
they say I trow.' The Cameronian 
cqtltinu^ his march, but with a hesi- 
tating step. ' Yc say tntr,' said the 
third mendicant—^ and, as «ttire as my 
my name isAlall, whilk d'ye mimf, 
Madge Fortes was thd last name I 
agrm to beg by. Ou aye!— as sure 
as my maiden name is Mally lilack- 
miUon, ye'll be sung about for thac 
mnka^ like Saunaers Smithon o* 
Smakenfiuin, and aye the outeword 
will he, Gie me a Caineronian." — 
^ohn Mackmukie turned round, and 
returning to tlic spencci allowed the 
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beggars to make dieir lairs to their as sable as the mven's wing, and as 
own taste. I'hose who chose to listen soft and glossy as silk, which came 
at the born-door, would have enjoyed curling out upon his shoulders. The 
the following ejaculatory conversation humble plaid of the Lowlands, whi^ 
as they prepar^ their several places seems an incumbrance to ordinary 
of repose. ' Confound ye, kiinmer, ye forms, sat gracefully upon him ; and 
hae gotten the hale coztc sawing-sheet his close mntaloons of modest ho^an« 
till yerser — it sets ye weel, the first gray^ aha bis stockings, folded down 
o* tny race that e'er lay in linen V at niid*leg, like the eavdim* boots of 
' Hauil your tongue, Madge Farles, the poetic 4uys hf Queen Mary, were 
there where you lie rowed in seven dl equally hecoimng, though singular 
faulds o' blankets and sacking — neVr and Kenspeckla. All dxis seem^ to 
to speak o' that Highland taupie'stiuv me the fantastic garb in which rustic 
tan plaid — somebody will la^ a bap« folly sometimes arrays itself, when it 
pin the morn through thy rid-handed wishes to pass muster for sound wis* 
wit, and the sighing gudewife will dom. Out of this ancient dress I ex- 
luck her snawy blanket wi* the blue pected to hear vanity lift up its voice ; 
edge, else yere grown less fcndfbu than but I wras soon undeceived. His bear- 
lever saw ye*' ^ Fiend fa' on pare rk- ing was that of a frank and modest 
gins, liinmers, and srnoor ye hdtib* youth— perfectly insensible to the fine 
growifd the male beggar, in an under symmetry of his person, and careless 
key — * what but barm can happen 0* of the dress in which he appeared, 
tins senseless jauner — canna ye tak a' though nothing could be more be- 
as it coniea wi a gude send, a free eomihg — for one sweet and o'ermas- 
bountiili and blessing; as for me, 1 tering passion threw tdl matters else 
am obliged to make my roost amang into sluule ; and to be esteemed a poet, 
this luril unthreshen com, wi* sax and thought worthy of ranking with 
damp sacks aboon me. I might as the ancient worthies of the harp and 
weel lit' under a trough stane, and hae ballad, was bis cliief and only ambi- 
mysel’ clapped up bonnily wf the bed- tion. He walked up to the seat of the 
nil's bUoi'ul; for ueilsoupifsatweenme Cameronian with a firee step and an 
and them, but a Sanquhar rug, as tmembarassed air; but there were 
coarse and tawted as the end 0* a others present unable to preserve be- 
('arsefairn tap — and a green petticoat, fore him the even tenor rf their way. 
wbilk cam to my liand at lunket The fair Cameronian maiden became 
time on the sunny side o' a thorn crimsondd from brow to bosom on his 
busi). It wiona bring me a mj aiproach — ^trusted her eyes but with 
groat, sell’t when I like^a lake«a«4ay, one swift glance — then bending them 
kimuicT, but this is a sod world, and on the ground, ihe remained mute 
fo wk hjud a keen grip o* warld’s gear and grave, and her glance pew dark 
by they did in my youthfh' days.* and downcast. The needles with 
The Cameronian elder had hardly which she was knitting her father a 
resumed his seat among us, when the pair of sabhath^hose, moved with an 
latch of the door was pntly lifted, unwtain aim amoim the loops— her 
and a youth eulcred, of a look, and white hands partook of the visible 
dress, and bearing, for too marl^ to flutter of h^ bosom, and committed 
escape attention. He leemed some several mistakes in the labour which 
seventeen years of age— was tall, well die loved to make perfect, lliis was 
shap^, with remarkably handsome but the passing agitation of a few se- 
liinbe, and an unconstrained ease and oonds-'^e recovered at once the 
grace of carriage. He wore a bonnet rose and lily hue of her cheeks and 
something between that flat broad neck— repaired with a ready hand the 
covering, worn cominonly by the Co* errors htt needles had made — and 
meroniaM, and the more erect and looked on ftie youth and on all pre- 
martial one worn by the Hightanders ^ sent with ht^ native glance of modesty 
single foather from the wina of a and kindness. In the bosom of the 
hawk was on the left side ; and tnaii^||toottth there semed no such flutter- 
such a cap wu quite unusual, it wit^be delivered hia words with grace ; 
far from unbecoming, and took no lit- and dioua^ his voice had something 
tie beauty from a high, white, and of a m^choly tone, it was one of 
open brow— daige, and deep, and dark the purest mimy* let no one 
loving eyes, and^sundrytmaei of h^^ iWktiitoliiimUemMon of the strip* 
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ling a rustic em- 

bassy res;arding the prime prop and 
pillar or human life has, certainly a 
sound less lofly and regal than a mis- 
sion concerning fox-furs and beaver- 
lard : ' Gudeman of Liiljcrosa^ my 
mother will send you with tlie morn- 
ing sun a score of aiclcles, and willii^ 
bands to use them. Her own corn is 
reaped, and I hope our good neigh- 
bour will obl^ us with so small a re- 
quest/ * Obli|M thee, my sweet lad, 
noiiald Rodan T said the Cameronian, 
extending bii| ,b&ud, and xisipg as he 
spoke out of the moorland dialect of 
JDumfriesshim, into what he called bis 
pure Bible English, ever reserved for 
an important occasion, ^ thoiuart a 
discreet youth to put kindness to me 
-under so gentle a name. I thank 
tUchel Rodan and thee for their wel- 
come offer, and accept it with glad- 
ness. But come tliou thyself and 
cuide the wilful people of thy harvest- 
boon ; for mine own be evil«doers, and 
I may not chasten them/ So saying, 
he^took the band of the youth, and 
welcomed him with one of those cor- 
dial and continued shakes which come 
from a warm heart. Ere the youth 
could seat himself, the old mrder 
harper arose and said, ' My Own sweet 
boy, my own sweet ndnstlh^l, come 
hither ; 1 can tell the sound of thy 
voice among Uie music of an hundred 
harps^it is plmahter to lUiniit ear 
than them all. Come hither^, my son, 
and let me fhel thy bands ana thy 
face — fortbeleaves are now browii that 
were budding when we parted^ and O 
but it belotigsinoe I henrd theespe^, 

I must hid thee fhrewdl^-for the win- 
ter is coming i and the old blind man 
gave his h w one of Uiose resign^ 
but prophetic shakes, which, in its 
melancholy silence, betokens 4i^th 
and the grave. * 0 Bernard de^vO- 
lyne,’ said the youth, clasping the 
minstrers right hand with bow his 
own, ' did I expect tq find thee seah^ 
by any fire in the vafe of Ae, save otfe 
kindl^ by the hand of Rach^ liodim. 

Truly, my son,^ saM the otd wan, 

' but tnou mreefait that I am old, a|id 
blind, and fiswle; sbott is the way I 
can travel now^ Afi! thou thmtot 
on the days when, srith thee^is imy. , 
back, and U)th thy htfUli ipy ^ 
coat-pockets, I sat on the of 

Glenac; and shewed thee wh^ 
castles once stood, and where 
deeds had been llie 


Lilly-cross to Harpinglen is but three 
])leasant miles, and I shall be with 
thee at sunsrt to-morrow. AhJ iny 
bonnic lad, u er the stately groves of 
thy native glen I could have thrown a 
damsels lace-cap before 1 had down 
on my chin, and stood on the green 
bank of Ae, and liung my harp pn the 
topmost bough. Thy ancestor said 
when he planted them. Minstrel, they 
will make my coffin and thine. Alas ! 
the deep and deadly Solway prevented 
the first part of his saying to come to 
pass ; my son, prepare for the latter 
part of the promise.' The old iiian 
paused; and passing his lung, and 
white, and pakied fingers over the 
bared bead, and brow, and cheek of 
the youth, said, with a voice that rose 
at once from the deepest depression to 
the sedatest joy, ‘ Aye, aye, it will all 
come to pass; 1 said it. my son, when 
thou wert smiling on thy mother's 
knee, and mine eyes were bright and 
discerning— and 1 say it now, when 
they are waxed dim and sightless — 
that Romtld Rodan will lionour tlic 
song and the harpstring. Take, tin re- 
fore, my harp, my sou— thnu hands 
are not unus^ to the strings — and. 
touching it sw^cetly, give to mine aged 
ear one of thy newest songs.' The 
youth took the harp, and turind round, 
wishing alien tly to consult the Came- 
tonian on the propriety of gratilying 
the old wanderer. But the harper's 
ear, with a precision which belongs 
only to the blind, detected this ap- 
p^, and, with his face slightly co- 
loured, said, * Alas ! iny son, whom 
dost thou ask to be honoured ? is the 
ancient lore of divine Song dead among 
UB? ami who is the man who is not 
honoured with the liarp-string^s thrill, 
imd the gifted tongue dial utters the 
tMngs that are immortaf? I was 

r g, and I am now old; but from 
shepherd's sheaUng of turf and 
broom, to the pillared jialace of marble 
and pure gold— from tlie acOXke cap, to 
bonnet — from the hod- 
8an-gfuy Jottfs, to the silken gown, 
that stand alone with cris^ied 

|i;old, iw v^hose meanesV breadth was 
lanra d wqn'skttd— have 1 ever seen 
(iln^ahcd and esteemed* 1 have 
with my harp the den of the 
nroitw, and the door of the wretch 
/ijrlio l^hs the dust for dirt more 
iftdrtbwss gtilL 1 have suyed the 
noaiden, as held her hand out to 
toyed ; ind the hawk, as it 
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came down from the cloud with a oftheicprotincteddeTOlaoiii'It waaiio 
scream on its prey. No« no ; it is uncommon matter to see en andU 
impossible that song can be ever dLs« ence, full and ovcrdowingi kneel 
himoiircd — ^so begin, tny son ; let thy down with the domestic prdfctorf 
voice be heard, and this fVaiJ harp will and tlien gradually dimhihdt ana 
give aid, as it hath ever done/ The melt away, as the supplicant be- 
beautiful Caineronian maiden went up came too prcKfennd or mysticai for 
to the old minstrel ; and, taking him didr slumbmog minds, leaving only 
by the hand, saich with n meekness a veteran or two' to welcome tl^ ocm'- 
and a melody that music oould SiUme ing of midnight, end the ccmchillim 
rival, ^ Minstrel, Bernard de Avtlync, of prayer. Few were fiMd ctmble 
well thou knowest we honour song;, ^ ladstiiig the inflitenoe of 
and love its professors ; but my pious whidi interposed about the hour 
father now thinks of holier themm*^ of twdve, b^een theheorer's oeniea 
for the hour is late, and the thneof do* and the 6nishi^ outpouring. On the 
mestic devotion at hand/ * Now, my evening which wsmara de Avelyne and 
God forbid, ray duteous maiden/ add youthful IHend Ronald Rodan 
the minstrel with atoncof religious mra* joined their powerAilaM to augment 
vity, ^ that noble song should take ^ace the thtud^ving melody—though he 
and precedence of nobler devotkm*-- had % wilSng audience befbre bhn, 
but they arc Yrotb the oflkprtng of pure the Cameronian aecomplisbed ftmily 
and hallowed lips — ^the ^irit devotion with a brevity and an eki* 

abounds iu both — they are bred and ouoice which aurnrised some, gU- 
born together, and in tnehr deaths they a^ed more, ana indueed Hamiak 
cannot be divided. When virtuims Machamidi to whuper to his neigh- 
song becomes mute, the ton^e of true hour, ^Weel done-^-gotf the gime- 
devotion will be dumb, aim direwdl man tBOx gie's a twopenny diear, or 
to all that exalts and puridas the bu- a threepmmy diear/ 
man mind. Therelbre, desist my son, ** 1 never remember to have witnessed 

rmd thy voice and mine shsll asidst the a scene more mltiug and devotional, 
pious fatlier of this devout maiden, in The good old matt tiSd, * let us pray/ 
the hymn of his chmee, Aline ho- and, extinguishing the l%hi, we all knelt 
tiourcd instrument too, which in less Ibwn, ea^ in his place, and dicre was 
religious climes has swelled the jsong silence for some time* I was so grace- 
of thanksmving to kindle the lake- less as to UR my head mid gaze for a 
warm, ana render the word more im- moment around— the sight can never 
prassive, shall he laid aside— the shn- be efikoed, and 1 oRen rewl it to assist 
plo melody, Rorn lips alone, csn work my meditations. The moonli^t ad- 
thc good work wiUi faithRil minds.' mitted through one of .dbe windows 
And passing his aged baud over bis ran iremhlutg and gleaamig around 
face, and seating Ronald Rodan beside the room, and fidl principal^ on the 
him, Bernard do Avelyne awaited the thin ^v^ locks mi brow of 
comim neement of fkmUy devotion* the Cameroniaa, and on the rich and 
At that period, ^ family wombip’ iuxttrimt tresses, poBadied temples, and 
was carried to a length in the mamROn lon^and Mund m awan'^wlute neck 
of Lillycross, whi^ rendered it op- of nis beauteous daugh^ter. I never 
presstve to youth, and penitentitl to bdield her that the seemed so lovely, 
persons in years. Fealros were Sung thoU^ her dice was half-veiled by the 
of a length, and with a fervour, cap- abuimiiee of her lodes and her do- 
uble of taming down the most giR^ vout attitude* A stream of moonlis^, 
voices; and prayers of a controverdll more dim and wuverii^ reached to 
nature and historical eharaeter sue- |he anekot lu^r apd his brodier 
cceded, wluch commonly lasted while nuiutid^ Slid a&wod/l^^ lbd>limeaB 
memory coidd ouote, from Ab lit%i- of M and the bbott and Redi- 
ous labours of the church, the name ness of youth, booriiig Ihcsr fordbeeds 
and deeds of some strange sael« and reverently to the floor, and maintam- 
exdude it Rom grace. l%c iafli^ioii^iM their postmo at movdess as flirins 
of such devotional penance, on a R- of marble* The rest Of flie audience 
mily comprehending bondmen and uNnoRttle more than ddbla amid 
bondwomen, oRen drove some of the siihdued light . in the remoter parts, of 
less severe to indulgencies, whidt* at the house; and a fidntundfltftddhn- 
leaat, counterbalance all the wonders meRng ct embers, albiig the floor 
VoL. VIIL 



Murk 

showed the upland reapers grouped 
together in a grotesque heap, abiding 
Che coming prayer with 'something of 
that wonder suid apprehension with 
.wluch a flodc of shei^ huddle together 
and await the approach of a strange 
aiumol; I oould not help feeling how 
worthy mch a scene was of aivjne 
himd of a modm Raphael^if the 
earth is ever to be blest with his equal 
^-smd to the tneditslion of W^am 
Allan I commit the aohjeet With 
something of a stmerstitieus feeing. I 
thought we moonUi^ singled out we 
most devout and hmly subjects ; and, 
had it &Ben on themim and beniraant 
of Marion Morehead, with her 
dropped in hundlity and resig- 
natfon, and her head rii|^tly bowed, 
1 wotdd have rericoned it meant to 
ablne on none but the holy and the 
ddr. 

" The moon had not yet descended 
on the green pasture mountains of the 
pariali of Kw, and her ahaint and 
mtintemipcad lj|^t streamed ftiU over 
the b rown hemy uplands Dal- 
swinton, theandent residcaice of the 
n<dde Comynes, mod the acaredy«kss 
noble 3 IaxwetlS| and, d^^ng the 
proves of Glenae wf down t&trstems 
in salv^ g<dd, fell with tmdivided 
splendour on the grounds and nus^ 
aton of LiUyeroas. A smril chanjbet, 
capalde of coittainiBg only a bed, and 
a diair, and a shelf or two, on which 
lay a few devotional books, was my 
phee of rqiose ; ithad been construct- 
ed fyr the mother uf Marion Moi«- 
head, when dm Increasing tramber of 
tier grand-ddldfen mderada ^ace of 
seclusion, dn aposmiof her devtmt 
disposition, neoeasatr* It 'was built 
too, on the tunny alde'Of the house— 
and a honey-sud^ or two, with some 
verdant shrubs, ^ shot ahnr^ its 
ihmiH-ond, in summer time, depended 
in fngrant bunches over the dintitiu- 
tive window and door, W]^. I 
on the bed-side examiini^, a curious 
distalT, with a riifgor two of ivory «> 
namenting its extSmdtim^ lAdoiiie^ 
soutida dim arouxid nm, am aU that 
nained tobetrihenmotikm^waa the geii«- 
^ehink, ebitdt, tsi die pairing riytdet 
l^Wcmg its maifl^ p^bleB, A bla^ 
nrintmble, of the period of Queen 
Mary, with oaken boards, ott^^y 
flourished with stiver mounthsg, next 
obtained my attention; and, on its 
title-page, in a rude hut inlell%ible 
lauid,,W8s reghtired the muiriai^ of 
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Mary Logan with Luke Morehead, 
and the birth- time of an only child, a 
daughter, was written in the same 
hand. ^lany years elapsed till the 
same hand, in a much more feeble 
style, noted the decease of Luke ^lore- 
head, and an interval of seven years 
recurred till a hand of a more slender 
and ele^ut fashion recorded the de- 
cease of Bfory I,ogan ; but it was 
written without any display of pen- 
manship — and I thought 1 could dis- 
cover in the same hand, but traced 
wifb exceeding pole ink, the name of 
Mary MOcroukle. To the cricket 
murmur of the brook, 1 thought soine- 
tbliig of a bolder note was addfxl ; and 
as I laid aside the Bible to listen, 1 
distinctly heard the low sound of soft 
and mdlting music. The door of my 
room open^ into the farm-yard ; and 
thou^ it had all the ostentatious ae- 
curi&s of bolts and bars, they bad 
seldom or ever been used : a simple 
latch was all the hindrance, and 1 soon 
ftttnd mysrif on die moonlight green, 
with the whole establishment of the 
Oameronlan reposing in the silent 

S it before me. The music, less au- 
le in the open air, was still distinct 
enough for me to ptirsue it by ; and, 
after examining the bom, where reap- 
ers wrife stowed like sacks of corn in a 
granary, and the stable where the 
ploughmen mrintaiued a kind of 
sleeping rivalry, in sound reseuibliiig 
rite subdued murmur of the ba^ipe, 
I come before tlie remains of an old and 
time-worn structure, and from thence 
I found the music came. This build- 
ing, in former times, had been con- 
structed as a defence against the liasty 
incursionB of the old lords of the 
^ Wiligeil spur,' and the warlike .lar- 
dhies of Anriandule. 1 1 had been long 
denmled of its corner turrets of defence; 
apd its ancient roof of square and mas- 
19 oak, covered with ' a tiling of' flat 
wbipstone, wiiich nearly equalled a 
pc^d arcl^ had submitted to a cover- 
ing of brown heath* Instead of thcr 
amdetsy ond the gold, and the costly 
dresKs^ibe times of feud ard skaitb, 
it oontaklecl less ostentatious treasures* 
The lower storey, vaulted with solid 
foeettone, secured by a heavv iron 
dobr^ and bordered aH around with 
eribs of stone for feeding cattle, was, 
as of old, in fiossession of the four- 
foofod race j for about forty fine cows 
lay dhewing the cud, and ruminating 
over the remains of a supper of rich 
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clover. 1 proceeded under this gloomy * sepamto and diaracteirlstic 
vault to the foot of a small turret Tne Cameronian maideiu With her 
stair, which a^rended to the upper lily liandt folded over nor bosonp^ 
storey, affording, with the watchful her face bowed in meek and gentfe 
precaution of hostile times, room only composure, and her bright andmodM 
for onto person at a time. The music eye turned an the old man Idte a Ttr« 
came down this aperture; and, as I gin contem^ting the statue of her 
stood for a moment to listen, it chai^g- patron sasnt,«*rgna tbe^ enthusiaslk 
ed ftom a gentle to a more warlike youth, Eonald ISlodan, with his handa 
note, as if from truce to battle Mmd mdeed in deliglit, his whfdelhce dHfit<« 
a horse, whose ner^ were of umar* m inlo nnsummable joy, and his dark 
tial kind, hailed it with a stamp and deep eyes ladiant with moisturo*^ 
a suppressed neigh. I inserted myself formed gueb a piw as never listened 
into mis spiral crevice, and, windiiig before to the sUain of a rude banMer, 
with the winding of the stair, gtadm- since minstrelsy in SooUand foil »om 
ally and gently obtained a idi|tbt of Uio ki wood estate. The minstrel him«* 
upper chamber, and all thaiU Ofmtaln* srir gladdened as he came along the 
ed. Something between a oottoli and a current of alitfoat forgotten song ; but 
bed was placed in the middle,;, sevml it was that g^ve ^adneas which our 
antique carved chairs of oak siw mrin- noble statuary woiud conceive were he 
tain^ the look of former grandeur ; n^ing (and may the day be far dis- 
but cheeses and fleeces, bimever sa-i tant !} foe statue of Scotlmd's divinest 
voury the one, and snow-white the hard* £or some rime he had added 
other, were poor substitutes for foe his voiee to the music of his harp, and 
burnished corslets, and crested hel- it would be well did my. memory rc^ 
mets, of the days of chivfoy^ On foe tain as faithfully the song of the poet 
side of this couch sat foe old .bolder as tiie pictureof hUnsslf andiiis audi« 
harper, Beinard de Avelyne, with his enee sull Uvea and breathes before me. 
white locks thrown back, his bald and 1 am perhaps too imperfectlv acquaint- 
high brow uprais^, and, with both edwifoLowUmdlei^dary lore, which 
hands' extends, ^ hoping melodious,^ is so dark and so bright with the an- 
till roof and wall resounded. The cient and dfoastrous ^ids which W3st« 
music of his harp, too, was acoompan* ed foe atreqp^h of the noble families 
icd by that of his voice, which, over* oi MaKWtll fmd Morison, Johnstone 
coming the impediments of age, rival* and Jardine, to enable me to illustrate 
iid. in depth and melody, foonote of the mutilated poem of foe border bard, 
his instrument. 1 gazed on this im* It seemed (for foe rixeam of for tale 
prcRsive sight, and 1 cannot say my had run far ere 1 had foe fortune to 
heart kept its regular beat, when come) foaMfoe lords ^ Kitbsdale ami 
seated near the harper, | observed my Glenae^ imd foe knlehts of Cloac- 
CJuuioroiuan Mary, and Konald Binlan, buni|Cacmvc|pcWiMajjriaiw bad 
listening to his minstrelsy witli the mmehedwifofoeriow^oftheNiths- 
motioiifess repose uf aeaturcs changed dale youth apinst the eastern war- 
to stone. Through an arrow-hme, riois, who had made an inroad on foe 
the n\pon, now' near foe summit of ruebUjAfi of Durisdeer, and were pur- 
Biackwood hills, streamed into foe suii^ their pr^ , h)pe the Percy of old, 
room, and let fall its contracted bt^m ia.cibuteinpt of the lords of Nithsdale. 
full on foe three fomis— -each in their 

The poet had conducted foe low-ieolintary warfiOra foom Gknae imd Dalswtn- 
ton among the forests of doschmn wnd Blorton, mid left them m follow the 
course of a gentler warrior^ who, in foe disguise cf armed 

minstre!, was followitig foe fortune* of Allan, Lord of Morison. 

1. She mafoed foe liarite*sgorir press 

Whw^rildmdeili^ 

“ l.ADY Morisoa rode by hill and dale. The helms 'wavA to and fro, 

Till «he came where sweet Nidi flows ’ Lifo foe hearings of the sm r 
From her mounuuns firee, and there she Ami the startled fowns tbdr soft hoofs weet 
rhmb In lifc*s blood flowing $m, 

A hill throori^ hetds of roes. ^ 

She heard the alarm hoins sounding loud, Kiikpatrick's hdm, Lord Maxwell's pluroe. 

1'he clang of full drawn bows, Her hui;iyi]^ glance could know t 

IVitli the rush of mailed men, ami saw And ihegl«Biiingofl.ofd Johnstone’s Maas, 

Tiuf conflict io tlic i-lose. That gives 00 second blow. 
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Shi ww liOrd Heniee huifying where 
The iRows drm like snow. 

And emy time his broad bUde fell* 

An anned head aink low. 

A 

Again she nzad, and her golden bee 
She slacM for rooiD to breadie ; 
i4»d Allan she saw, and hdmed lieads 
His cDtitaer*s fbet beneath, 

And hts brandished waNane smiting low 
Tlie objects of his wiath. 

6. 

* rd walk the wosldb nmotest nook, 
Where the ocean sweqps the land. 
And give the green Vale of Glenae 
For a foot of mek and ■and. 

To have thee in a wiideraess. 

With bill, or bow, or brand ; 

And Kek from heaven to aitt no blow. 
But leav^t to mortal hand.* 


9. 

* Have then thy wi^ Lord Johnstone said. 
And count this river dear 
Earth*! fortbest boume^these taolu of 
inen-« 

A desert dark and drear, 

And that bill's note, tby nvsii*i dcoak, 
Onr deadly atsifo to^ecr;* 

He said, ana shook bis battle blade. 

And spimd to fall career. 

t. 

I have seen two whiriwinda meet, and sweep 
To heaven the golden grain ; 

The levin flash i* the dow, ere fdl 
The thunder drops of rain | 

Yet noqgbt so fisiy* dread, a^ fierce. 

As the meeting of tiioee twain, 

8. 

J saw their agitated phimes— 

Their bfara alot^ in arNi- 
The gleam of their mail-coate caryed with 
goM- * 

Their mantlei fiauating foir«» 

Their rushing eieods, whim ficiy eyes. 

In the oonfliet seenwl to diart ; 

But ere 1 got another idince, 
l.ord Jonatone*! saddle waa bare. 


% 

Small was htt ham, tboii^ hb tKMm mail 
Did a brand*! deep dinting sliow t 
The burning seed, and the gkemb^ gold. 
Had caupt a crimson huert 
And the ydiov bfoem, wfaerion they stood. 
Had a red blood drop or Iwo, 


10 . 

Ralph Jardine, hm wmh Amw^n bank, 
“ ‘ ‘ rwithi 


uRSyer tipa be drew, 

JtSfi the brtttd diofo kindled i* the poiiit. 
So fast and fierce it fisrw. 


11 . 

. lAtdJolinsioiie stood hke the ftfkfoeni^ 
’Neath the tmpsat's fienr sweep i 
And dpomed like a ripened ear of com, 
The tickles whet to reap. 


When through Lord Mori8on*s bosom mail. 
With fierce and faery speed. 

The arrow sank, and the red blood sprang. 
And stained his bright steel weed ; 

12 . 

And down he sank on the gory sward. 

Like a tree of tiie green wo^. 

That’s poisoned by the wmd of Heaven, 

I* the breaking o' the bud. 

13. 

SoM toM wttii tile shock of war.and bathed 
In swaat, and smeared with blood. 

Lord Johnstone came from Uic battle-press. 
To taste Ntth'C silver flood. 

His bow and his brand be has laid on the 


grail. 

And has bared hit brow so brave ; 

And hie plnmed helmit he held to hu bps. 
Full of the clear cold wave* 


lA 



She bent her bow, and ^ cloth yard shall. 
To her neck of snow she drew. 


Lord Johnstone thought of hts lidy’s arms 
As he home rcjoicmg drew. 

When the chord clanged ahrdl, as the 
swallow’s song. 

And swift the arrow fiew ; 

And where the gold gerget clasped neck. 

The bright point started through. 

]& 

Through a ptm of Unoes, cmliing round . 

And the cbok of bill and brand, 

I..ord Allan they bore, and they laid him 
down 

On the grass by sweet Xith smd ; 

And there were gallant heads hung low. 
And many a mournful eye 
Came and diopt a tear, then fiew to the prca^ 
Of battle thickening mgh. 

10. 

Tliey turned his face to the tread of me r . 

That shook the nver shore ( 

Hi$ face was bright with a gloomy snule, 
For a moment and no more ; 

On high he saw his nt\en gnm, 

*rhroiigh ranks resisUess bore. 

And his gallaiit squires of Glenae ride 
To the saddle laps ui gore, 

IT. 

Lady Moriion came like a foir-Iudied page. 
With bow and broad sword bright ; 
Soaiee stained was her ^foot with the gory 
grass. 

For she came like the falcon's flight ; 

She nut ap ana round Lord Allan's neck. 
Like a wreath of Cnfifd snow ; 

0 ! 1 have a soft and a cunning liand, 
C^n cum thee of tby woe.** 


IS. 

Witintumy a toft and agentle touch. 

And prayer and word of eheer. 

She woM the bitter shaft ftom the wound. 
Then turned to Heaven her rlrar 
Aid snowy brow-.jM'd to li«r thsrr eame 
A grave mid a holy scrh 
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19 ** 

As he came, the ^ gviis tohii iiset 
Hsi (dFcn a ennifan djwf 
He knut oVr good Lofd diare. 

And his wiUiered hands held high ; 

And, silent and sad, ha looked to heaven 
With a meek and ftoady eye* - 

m ^ 

Beside him knelt that Aiir«hiiiieft Page* 
Whose heavenward hands did show 
AU spotted with blood, as the liUas ha 
W'bere liaa {weed ilW wounded 
2L 

The strife hadsunkonLovd Monson^ ai^ 
When the sun forsook out dime ; 

But ere it was given again to his glimce, 
Death had hdd nvd time 
r the ranks o* war, and among the taeats 
Of Annan*« pith and prime* 

22 . 

The warlike Jardtnes all had hdlen. 

And they lay on swaet Nitb aui&i«*- 
As mowers asleep in the noon^di^ scui. 

With thdr broad blades in their hands* 
No warlike Bells knit thdr disk brows 
On Nlthsdale^s ehatgiiig bands $ 

Nor Johnstonea tried, on a eiaated helm. 
The temper of their brands. 

2il. 

All these had sunk ; but O what ehie& 

Had Nitbsdile to bemoan ! 

Strong (Ueneaim dying waved his helm. 

And cheered his snerrymen on. 

Lord Herries lay in a gory swathe 
Of men lus blade him mown ; 

And Lord Maxwell's steed rode the 

ranks. 

But his g^nt rider was gone. 

24 . 

And Roger Kirkpatrick, hot with fight, 
I^eani^ 'gainst an oak-tree hoar ; 
l,oni Johnstooc*s pennon, he won with his 
brand, 

Was dTeQ<^ in his bosom gore, 

His eye waxed dhn, yet still Jus blade 
With a soldier's grasp he bore* 

2 $. 

George Gordon's steed runs fetlods deep 
Throrigh gore ; and, as he goes. 

Ills rider's helm^plume to the moon 
All pure and spotless shows. 

What stain can toudt the noble plume 
That graces a Gordon’s brows ? 

To the bravest hand that ever bore bmnd 
Thai warlike crest ne'er bows. ' 

29 . 

And now' the evening dew Ml dsnr— 

The small birds souriit their bOwers^ 
The hare licked the hone>Mkw firom her 
foot. 

As she sported on banks of flowers. 

The mower had left hit sq^e i' tlie swsiid. 
And u'en the lily lent * 

The shepherd had folded his lambs frac tlic 
fox. 

Ami hsmeward whistled he. 


2r. 

But Uie hands that had buckled their tr^ 
mour on# 

Wheu the momiog sky was grqr. 

Thought death had gotten a scrimpit darke 
Of the lee-long sumntri^ day* 

And foot to and hand to hand. 

With brands and ages keen. 

Fought fierce, asif in the bloody fray 
Nev^yoked tbpy.bad been. 

28 . 

0 sad and drear it was to hear. 

When die evening shades fell on. 

The bloody atiiie at the liv^ side# 

And fist the womided moan. 

Ho mercy blit what ^arp gbdvea gave# 

On dt^ side was aought ; 

And deeds that would mime heroes once. 

By dmple hapds were wrought 
29 . 

The fiishtflg blood *itnoiig shivered spears. 
And cloven steetweeds tan ; 

And, phninchii^ tbrou^ the lappering 
gore. 

Came rnshiug horse and man. 

For I^oid Morison caine again to the 
fight. 

And he whirled his fiudcluen then 
Like some martial spirit tetiimed to earth. 
To wither die ni%ht of men* 

SO. 

The moon rode radiant now, and high 
The start Reamed brightly round ; 

*Twaa silenoe afi, ham Drumlanrig-dell 
' To Durisdeer's misty bound. 

Save where the gentle river sent 
A sweet and a dender sound, . 

1 cOitld hear the breathing of the dun deer 
Asleep on the dewy ground. 

31 * 

'Twas sweet to stand en Lillyctoss hill. 

And mark where the moon-bcain brave 
Spilt its liquid silver on difi* and scaur. 

And touched Ae's iaiiy wave. 

Or a golden top to CaJenae groves. 

And Lord Morison'a tonrets gave. 

32 « 

There Fancy might ddig^tsd ah. 

And ^ape the fragrant air 
To fbnaa of heaven, and people the groves 
With dames and damm Biir, 

Pmud warlike shapes with eyes of flre^ 

And hands to do and dare. 

And biAdio mlts of earth and heaven 
To the lowy repair. 

as. 

Lofd Mosim thtough the greenwood comes 
With bis menry men all in a row ; 

Theit h^Bwapd bmnds in blood and dust 
Have dimmed didr momiiig glow. 

Theis bends they wave# that a banquet's 
spread 

To the mven and the crow ; 

All under the gleam of the round bright 
moon 

They sing as they meitily go. 
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And measure a pword with a goUant 
** Allan Monsen loves to rule the hand$ knight 

All ranked, armed, and steady ; By stream or woodland shady : 

And loves to hear the shouts o' wm» But dearer than them a* to his heart 

When spears arc levelled ready ; Is his aweet Jbvuly lady.*' 

When Bernard de Avelync concluded his ballad of Chivalry, the brighf- 
ness that overilushed his face became ^dually darker, his palsied bands 
forsook the harp, he Iptried his face in his hands and his hoary liair, and 
seemed to labour under that bodily as well as mental depression which some- 
times succeeds sudden and unwonted exertion. 


The fair Cameronian and Ronald 
Rodan supported him on each side 
he slowly recovered his accus*- 
tomed tranquilUty, and thus he ad- 
dressed them, mjiDgling the quern- 
loitsness of old and helpless ape, with 
tlie overahouniUng love of minstrelsy 
and chivalry. ' Bless ye, my child- 
ren, and may your lot be a happy one 
in the land of your fathers! You 
have hearkened the last song that ever 
Bernard de Avelyne will sing; and 
the chief name that it celebrates lies 
to^ay with its last descendant in dust, 
aud will aoon cease to he heard among 
you. So it is, and so hath it been, 
with the noblest names of the land. 
The honoured sod that covers the 
Nitbsdale Douglas, tlie Seaton, 
Maxwell, the jVIorison, the Cuning- 
liame, and the Henries, has passed 
from their names and cl^ms for lords' 
names new to honour, and strange to 
fame. Here and there only a shoot of 
the noble houses of Maxwell and 
Kirkpatrick survive, as the boundary 
trees of tlie Galwegian forest, to tell us 
the extent of our loss. The land 
swarms not, as of old, with knighted 
warrior*, and martial shepherds, and 
warlike hiLsbambnen, who could do 
battle for a princedom : a new race has 
sprung up, who know not noble min- 
strelsy. We have the mechanical 
mlud^ manufacturer, seated among 
hi& looms, as a spider in his mesli, 
calculating the loss and gain of <listant 
markets, and meting oiit human la- 
bour as he does his dimity. We have 
him with hands unpurified from the 
negro- whip — purchasing with the price 
of blood the lands of the fiur-deaoei^- 
ed. MTere 1 the meanest mendicant 
that ever gnawed a bone, I would 
scorn his aims, nor touch the thing 
that he hath touched for unaummed 
gold* W^e have the ignoble and grip- 
ing usurer, crawling on either ndc of 
the open hedge of Imman law, and 
rearing nakees, and planting orchards, 
out of tne dishonourable gains lie hath 
wrung fVom Uie misery of mankind. 
And, above all, we have that artificer 
of crooked polio), the scribe* who. 


with the pen of justice, and the parch- 
ment of law, removt'R ancient land- 
marks, and devours the substmee of 
widows, and the patrimony of the or- 
phan. The shepherd's staff, the hus- 
bandman’s plowshare, the hero's spear, 
the skys md support of uoble minstrel- 
sy, have been trodden down and bro- 
ken— as the wild beast of oldtrotle down 
the thistle of Lebanon— by the mer- 
chant and the mariner, who sti up the 
strange gods of stowage, steeragv. hro- 
kmge, and barter, against the ancient 
and primitive gods of the land. The 
poedc nature of man is changetl, and 
the bright and heavcn-desaiided vi- 
sion of chivalry, revealed so long to 
Scotland, lias been chased away by the 
coming dorkuiessof the mean and igno- 
ble. Man, who was once free, and, with 
the bow and the reap-hook, could sus- 
taiii himself in the forest and the fit Id. 
is now liecorae an artificial being, dc- 
endent aud enslaved. Build not th) 
opes, therefore, Ronald Rodan. tn> 
son, on unstable waters ; nor imuitrst 
thyself in the crowded and inochani- 
cai city ; but dwell on the l>onnie 
green hill, the fresh mountaiii-sidt. or 
the vali' of the husbandman. Divide 
the earth with thy plowshare, and 
trust tliy hopes in tlie ground, ns thy 
foreiadiers trusted, when they guar<h d 
their flocks with the brand and with 
the spear. Trust not, therefore, luy 
son, to the smiles of the barren and 
faithless ocean; nor fasten thy hope 
to the sails of tlie mariner and un- 
stable wind. Go, my son, and go 
thou, tny daughter ; mine litnlK 
lade mpose; treasure an old mairn 
words ; «tul remember tliat happiness 
here aiid bereafier, os well as true and 
permanent poetry, is the ofFspringof no- 
ble imd virtuous tlionght, and r. devout 
aitd God-fearing heart. —He laid his 
bands on their heads^and blessed them. 

I retired unobs^ed to my lit- 
tle chamber, and aWakened when 
the harvest-honi of tlie Cuin^oniaii 
elder was collecting his roupt'rs in the 
sunny air, and swain and maid wcif 
whetting their sickles for the rnfain 
strife of winning the KruN.“ 
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DOMtSTK 

IT 15 A rWUPOSKTD TlllN^:, A 
TO ri?RB THE WILL 01* TME 

»ui'keii’t, and live with 

KOA EVER WILL BE RtaED. 


The turbulence and obtrusive dis- 
loyalty which had swelled with 
the proirress of the Queen's trial 
have subsided^ and tlic tide has 
lurnod. The impulse of vehement 
faction will always make some impres- 
sion on the vast and fluctuating ex- 
panse of the public mind, but its 
mightier movements are obedient to 
Jaws from no temporary authority; and 
it is never stirrecl in its mass, but by an 
intluence beyond the sphere of our low, 
in temperate," human passions. I'h^ cha- 
racter of the Britlan nation is fardi- 
nt!sx to pronotmre judf^nienf ; the ha- 
bits of jurisprudence have been fami- 
liar to the country, till they have be- 
come a part of its nature ; and tliey 
have infixed that reluctance to hasty 
decisions, and that general propensity 
to the (collection and weighing of evi- 
dence, which leaves, for the time, so 
easy a triumph to daring imposture. 
Hut this irresolution, which leaves 
the national mind ])owerIe«s for the 
luoinent, has a noble compensation in 
ihe righteous and solemn judgment 
that is sure to follow — and the public 
conviction conies to the punishment of 
ill is bustling hypocrisy with a strength 
which intrigue has never heeii able to 
wiihhtarul, 

ITiis result must have at length ar- 
tivi'ci, from the general character of 
the Queen’s defence, and the national 
eyi- must iiave turned with disgust on 
the petty jirafiee and flagitious indo- 
ci iu v of her abettors. But this result 
has bt\'n hastened hy an act of wanton 
etfronterv, — the Queen’s visit to Sf 
Pouf A, Wr exclude that unfortunate 
woman Jiom the chief share of the 
censun\ She comes into these pages 
only as the puppet of faction. Let 
her crime be between her conscience 
and that tribunal before which the 
purest may well humble themselves. 
But as the Queen of England, giving, 
however ignorantly, some shadow of 
royal authority totheproa*e(ling8,ihat, 
to all other eyes, have for tlieir object 
tiu- overthrow of the constitution, 
we must look to tUt waving of Iv-t 


I'OLlTieS. 

35rj> unows by plot, 

NOBILITY ; — 

SUCH AS CANNOT KVIK, 

Coriolanus* 

banner, not as the sport of a fickle 
and feeble wantoning, but as the di- 
rect signal around wmch the evil of the 
land is to be conCTe^ated ; not to sec 
it mocking the sir in idle state, but 
leading wild, rude, revengeful beggars 
to the consummation of their labours. 
The junction of the Queen's cause 
with that of the radicals, makes both 
the fitter objects for administrative 
vigilance. Radicalism is subversion, 
total excision and overthrow, — the 
substitution, not of one order of po- 
lity for another, but an utter destruc- 
tion of the present state of things in 
all their shapes of established and an- 
cient use, to make way for desolation, 
or for tlie desperate experiment of 
ignorance and passion, inflatned by 
ob.solete grudges and new impunity. 
With these reformers, there is no 
gradual corrective of public suttcrin^. 
These new doctors of the body nolitic 
have no faith in alteratives ; the pa- 
tient must ttt once take up bed 
and walk, or be flung into the grave. 
The processes of nature are too slow 
for tne rapid inudligcnce of revolu- 
tion. llieir harvest must be raised 
from a soil which has never been pol- 
luted by the ignorant husbandry of 
past generations. They will not 
dip their plough into the cLiy, un- 
less it has been cleared by a general 
deluge. The cause which connected 
itself with those missionaries of pub- 
lic havoc, the propaftvrida of the 
downfall of Kings and Priests, at once 
stamped itself guilty. Innocence rests 
on the faith of the Law; Guilt 
takes refuge among the mob. The 
Queen has done much to establish 
the opinion of her judges by her 
adoption of this common subter- 
ibge of crime. But radiaiHsim has 
yet gained nothing by oinning its 
Actuary to the royal fugitive. With 
what rites it may have received her, 
W'hat mysterious voices of speedy re- 
tribution on her accusers may have 
been uttered from the shrine, wlut 
griwi and furious fi-stivily crowned the 
recqHiou of the illutlrious convvrt. 
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remains to be tolil— perhaps to form 
the future revelation of the dungeon 
and the scaftbld. 

But Hadicalism is too wise in its. 
generation, to give its help without 
an equivalent.* It has nothing of 
the w^eakness of benevolence in ita 
protection, it make# no Samaritan 
journeys to find out the perkdiing 
and wounded by the wavside. It 
drives a solid, worldly bargam, with a 
due estimate of tile profit and loss on 
its charity, and volunteers its purse 
and its dag^r only where it is secumd 
upon the mortgi^e of opulence or 
power ; and the bond will be eiuu^d. 
The Queen's patronage is already 
contemplated as part and parcel of the 
estate of faction. What new honour 
is to reinforce the decayed glories of 
Sir Robert Wilsons Star ! what sine- 
cure is to lay the unction to Alderman 
Wood*$ finances; by what well fed and 
festive occupation in the Koya! 
Kitchen, the memltr for Coventry is 
to resume the abdicated purple of his 
countenance,— all this is tobetneasured 
by the liberdity that showered orders 
on a footman, and installed his beg^ry 
in the Barjtia. But, we may be as- 
sured, that from this treasury, the 
dry and withered resources of Kadi- 
calism will be refreshed, and that, 
with whatever blushing reluctance, 
the haters of Kings will be converted 
into pensioners on the Royal Bounty, 

Yet all this prospective frui- 
tion is not without iU present 
bdance. The triumphs at " Bran- 
denburgh house have bred jealous- 
ies. The civic manners of the pa- 
triotic alderman, brought out by wine 
and exhilaration, have been contrasted 
with those of men who, in other days, 
were companions for the honourable. 
Royalty is, after all, aristocratic, and 
the tastes whidi seem enamoured of a 
lacquey, in the languid airs of the Mi- 
lanese, are not to be always relied on 
incur less amatory climate, for equal 
Undcfc^sion, even to a Fau Lard 
Londres.^ Sir Robert Wil- 
have, Rur some time, 
»"the ascendant, and even JPeter 
^Sfoorc has not sighed without a smile, 
l^he alderman retired under pretence 
^ ill health, like a disband^ mim- 
|tcr, to his estates. But let Sir i2o« 
tremble, for Bergami has sudden- 
ly ordered post-horses from Paris ! 

I Xm 1 not Egvpi—wliat if 1 have lov'd ? 


Seen Cssar kneel to nit ? Come, Antony I 
And 1 will spurn all else'*.—.— 

The lower amtators, who were not ad- 
mitted into uiose arcana epularum, be- 
gan to be offended. Tne smiles of 
royalty are relaxing by their very na- 
ture ; and while the feast went on, the 
vigour of riot was obviously melting 
down* The rabble agents dreaded 
moibetCapniaiii Brandenburgh bouse, 
and to silence the growing di^ntcnt, 
and manhal their forces once more, a 
field-day was ordered under the name 
of a procession to St This 

measure hod its advantage in one point 
of view, for it showed to the doubters, 
that their leaders were still ready to 
cry, to the field,” and that there 
was no defiance which they were 
not premred to throw down to 
public decency. But in i)oint of 
drawing over partizanshtp frotri the 
more respectable orders, aU was failure, 
and worse than failure. The people 
of England are unwisely attempted by 
those who reason horn their civil cap- 
tiousness to their religious indiiFurewce. 
No demagogue has ever succeetled by 
adding the itistiU of religion to the in- 
sult of the laws. Fanaticism has done 
mudi, but atheism is not yet a pass- 
port to the errors even of the mob. 
England is not France. This proces- 
sion to the metropolitan church was 
felt to be a religious offence, and it 
exdted great and general alienation. 
The belief of the citizens, and of all 
above the mere refuse of the streets, 
was against the validity of the Queen s 
defence by her counsel. Placards and 
addresses were their pubBe language, 
and these of course both testify of ni- 
noecnoe, and her unsunned snow,’' 
the phrase which owes its origin to the 
protecting alderman, and is so happily 
characteristic of his eloquence. But 
their talk in the market-places and 
gmtings of men," vras a peri>etual 
ridicule of her claims to purity. The 
excursion to Brandenburgh House was 
a drive to the country, heightened by 
the glory of driving with four horses — 
tile husssas of the populace through 
whom they filed, and the coDHumroat- 
ing indulgence of passing through the 
diuwiiig-room ef a Queen's villa and 
receiving the homages of a Queen. — 
What taolors* ap|>rentice,or sempstress 
or inepiol of any description, could n*- 
aist this on a KcrupJc of conscience ? On 
the ramc principle, Meualina would 
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have had half tlie metropolis to shout 
after her chariot-wheels. But here 
was no country excursion, no exhilar- 
ation by the iiululgences of the way- 
side, no address, and acclamation, , 
and bring of guns, and i)antomimc of 
mock royalty, but a liazardous and 
repulsive adventure to the house of 
prayer. In this the populace found 
but little excitement and no jest, and 
the rational, and religious, and loyal, 
a source of shame, and alarm. 

From that moment inseparable dis^ 
gust took possession of the majority. 
Scincthiiig may be humanly forgiven 
even to guilt fitruggUug to save itself 
by whatever desperate and frantic as- 
severation. The Queen’s pruiest a- 
gainst the vote of the Peers on the 
third reading was a dreadiul profana- 
tion in the eyes of those who had not 
been able t(» convince themselves of 
her innocence. But it migtit have 
been the outrage of passions, worked 
up to theii height — it W'aa like the 
blind and rt'ckU\vs grasp of the drown- 
ing, that wili seize whut it can, xvith- 
Dut dihiinction or respect. But the 
visit to .SV seemnl wilful, gratu- 

itous, audacious if the (iue-cu was 
innocent, a measure unsuiUhio to her 
nualesty ytt uncleared : if guilty, a 
ilagitioiis protaiiation. 

But the individual’s guilt <ir piuity 
is cut 11 putatively unimportant as a 
public interest. The view in whidi 
.she has a right to attract public vi^- 
Lincc, is iis the rallying |Kjiut of a 
1011 ted faction. Her inovcmeiits, 
tririing iia they may be in theiiiwdves, 
are of wa ight os the indications of this 
restless malignity. From the tlittings 
of the mother bee \vc ascertain the 
swunnitig of the hive. 

1 1 w us not Ibrgotteii on this melan- 
choly occ.iasion, with wliat sentiments 
the Quetn leguided the church and 
clergy of Kijgland. If the evidence 
lied, that declareil licT to have aban- 
doned nil religious worship in her 
household in Italy, and to have attend- 
ed the Catholic chapels as a sacrihee to 
the religion of’ Berganii, tliere could 
no contr.uhction of her scntiincnta 
in such rescripts as these: 

“ ('dm wihiloni tenches me thut I ought 
never U) give my sanction to ifu: narro’se 
vU'Ti'S i^'any stret'' — Aus'ject to Lriois. 

** T am not t)tc nat rnuf^fuindr.d advocate 
of any to ^JaVijar, 

Churchincn are usually more remark- 
able, even than Stetcsmeti, ibr being behind 
ike of Oie. 4 /re* They adhcfe pertina- 

ciously to aweient ftnnt. They arc unwil- 
ling in pass beyond that boundary of d«rrk« 
Voi.. \ III. 


neit in which theirfbfefathewlived.”— 
iwer to htcceiUr Females. 

“ The Hierarchy made themsdves in- 
strumental in Racrificing the cliaritableness 
of the establishment to motives of secular 
intnrest or iK:rsonal malevolence*^* — Answer 
to St Botoljih*** 

The Members of the Hierarchy must 
have forgotten it to . he *heir duty not to 
proJrate tfiemsclvc^i the feet of any tem- 
poral master, in questions in which cou- 
bcience is concernetL ”— to Cterken- 
well. 

“ Persons who have long been in the ha- 
bit of making Ucligion tlxe pretext of their 
f i^rannyt or the veil of their selfiihncss.**-^ 
Answer In LicceMe.r FernaUs* 

“ The temporal Peers, tancDfed by the 
presence of untted Fiakopsaxid ArchUshops^ 
are endeavouring to cedcuiate the chances 
of adultery.”— to Marylebimp. 

“ The religion and morals of a people 
are not at all dependent on the ceremonial 
of an expensive establishment.'*— j'lwiaTr to 
MoHlroHc* 

“ There is only one view in which I can 
regard this alteration with any complacen- 
cy, and that is, as the first step in the giwd 
work of crclrsiasiLal rr/i/rraatiow.”— 
surr to Lekesicr Females. 

“ Churchmen would do well, ere it bo 
too late, to open dieir eyes upon tlic Sun of 
anoiher nformaUon that is rising upon the 
world.”— 

“ The vicinity of a ('atliedral is not al- 
ways that kind of atmosjdiere (hat is most 
favourable to the growth of patriotic inde- 
jjendence, or of bigh>ininded generosity.”— 
Artnvrr to Parishes of AV Manrire and 
lyinchester. 

The procession at length took place, 
after a week of ostentatious negotia- 
tion with Coiomon Council- men and 
Citv Agitators, for the obvious purpose 
of blowing a trunijHJt to the loose and 
idle of tlie metropolis. A pompous 
programme of this royal progress was 
lixcxl up in the streets for some days 
before, and every art familiar to the 
Woods and U tlsons of this world was 
practised with minute diligence. But 
each graced actor” in this drama of 
liie " Mobbed (iueen,*’ bad his ap- 
propriate part. AUlvrman Woixl, il- 
lustrious ibr conduct and council 
withiii Temple-Bar, undertook to 
manceuvre the civic patriots. Sir 
liolmrt Wilson, all military, • adopted 
the command of what was, for enret, 
first called a Gvard Hononr ! but 
afterwards, through prudent can f ion, 
screened under the softer ai>pclIstion 
of a cawfl/radc. The Heneft Socuiies^ 
a body formidable fr<»in their num- 
bers, and still more from the compact 
organization and rapid correspondence, 
which make then^ among the first ob- 
jects of radicalism to seduce, were or- 
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derei out, and the atraets were to be 
lined from Hyde Park Corner to St 
Fauls^ by the various addressers^ with 
all ** the pomp of war’'— flags, l^nds, 
and badges. But the madness was at 
an end — the whole exhibition failed. 
Out of perhaps fifty thousand, who in 
the extravagance of the time had car^ 
ried up addresses, not five hundred 
obeyed the summons of the gene- 
ral/' The cavalcade counted perhaps 
as many more, and consisted of a 
motely mixture of inn-kcepers, city- 
apprentices, and |x;tty tanners. No 
person of any consideration joined this 
parody of a royal progress. Nothing 
could be more threadbare than this 
mounted majesty of the mob. Sir 
R. Wilson acted as Field^Marshal of 
those Beggars on Horseback/' But 
the streets were crowded with the 
gazers, who came attracted by curi- 
osity, and with the pickpockets, who 
came to plunder the carious. It is 
one of tlie peculiar distinctions of the 
Queen, that she never move$ unes- 
corted by the spontaneous activity of 
this alert body of her subjects.— 
Magna latronum comitante caterva/' 
Where the carcases are, there will the 
eagles be gathered together. Her 
triumph infuses itself into the depths 
of society. Petty larceny b cheered 
by the discomfiture of , law; the pre- 
c^ent of St Stephens has dissolved 
the Old Bailey of half its terrors, and 
Fiich cries, at the top of his voice, 
** Long live the Queen/' 

But nothing was spared that could 
render this culpable proceeding a more 
direct oflence. The procession was 
led past Carlton Home! though the 
route by the Haymarket was equally 
open, and much more common to the 
public. But this offence has been 
practised by all the processions. The 
day chosen was one on which the 
palms contained expressions that, 
in the gross application of party, 
might allude to the Queen's accusers, 
and to this odious mingling of human 
ppsions, in a solemn act of thanks- 
giving, was to have been added a mo- 
mifes/o, in the shape of a sermon. — 
Archdeacon Jiathurel, the son, qf the 
Bishop of Norwich, was the person 
who bad the misfortune to appear flt 
for the purpose; and he arrived pompt 
and prepared to go through his port. 
I'hc character of this divine b not that 
ol' the prophet honoured in hb own 
country," and he would probably be 
Hstctied to with mon: respect any where 
than in Norfolk. But his piety was 


nothing to the purpose. He had fi- 
gured as a pamphleteer, and levelled 
hb eloquence u]^n the ministry. If 
this was not the source of his selec- 
,tion, it might be difficult to decide 
fbr what cause the royal smiles were 
Employed to seduce the best shot in 
the shire ficomhis natural enjoyments, 
and that, too, in the height of tlie 
season. The sermon was however for- 
bidden, on cmmouial and acknow- 
ledged reasons, and glory at one en- 
trance quite slmt out," to this reverend 
Mtkogcr. 

The sermon has since been pub- 
lished, and it b on the whole a tem- 
perate production. It may have been 
fortunate for the Archdea^n'b favour 
at Branden burgh Court, that it was not 
preached, for it contains no obvious 
insults. We should have expected to 
see him reprimanded by her Majesty, 
through the medium of her Unitarian 
Secretary, and put at the bottom of the 
roll of the future reformed church. 
In his preface, (a safe ground,) lie 
feeb his paces rather firmer, and cur- 
vets, with constitutional freedom, ac- 
cording to the new version of Alajur 
Cartwright and his fellow expounders. 
He there declares his opinion, the 
opinion of Archdeacon Bathurst ! 

** Quo me Bacchc ra])is tui plenum 

That the passing of the Bill would 
have been, he feared, the loss of the 
Country, and certainly^ the latter r /id 
of a f^oryemmeni of fixed and hnou'n 
lawJ* To oppose to this great politico- 
ecclesiastical dictum, we have unfor- 
tunately nothing stronger than a ma- 
jority of the Peers. But to the Le- 
gislators of tbc new school, the reason 
and feelings of the honourable by sta- 
tion, learning, and public service, &c. 
are ** trifles light ns air." The “ proof 
strong as holy writ," is to be found in 
brutid clamour, and corrupt intimida- 
tion, in the ignorance that will not 
learn, and the folly that cannot un- 
derstand. There is nothing quite so 
absurd as thb in the sermon, which is 
a tbsue of common-places, with, how- 
ever, now and then, a hint sufficient 
to give an idea, at once of the zeal 
and of the reluctant restraint of the 
orator. ‘^Though tnonarchs, tike omt- 
oelves, (a pleasant participation of roy- 
alty,^ may be deceived^ yet, that the 
people are no evil doers, (to use the 
language of the Book of Esther.) 
but may be the children of the most 
High, and most mighty living God, 
vrno hath ordered the kingdom both 
unto us, and to our progenitors, in the 
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most excellent manner.'* We cannot 
find this passage in the Book of Esther, 
and we suspect, that the Archdeacon's 
theology is as irregular as his polities. 
But what similitude is there tube fodnd 
between the Jews in their captirky, 
the chosen people humbled before 
Heaven, and in sorrow and privation 
honouring the law of their fathers; 
and an insolent and vitioua rabble, 
urged on by desperate arts to outrages, 
and burning with the spirit of domi- 
nation. The reformers of Charles's 
time found ** the sword of the Lord 
and of Gideon'* in the Scriptures, and 
** to your tents, () Israel," was not the 
the less a signal of rebellion, because 
it was taken half in derision and half 
in madness, from the great code of 
peace and holiness* We. discharge the 
Archdeacon from imputations like these, 
because we believe nim nothing black- 
er tiian the customary tinge of country- 
gentlemen, a pleasant convivialist, and 
an accurate shot. The good-humour- 
ed maxim ha.s its truth. 

Un koimne qui rit n'est pas dorgereux.'* 

Wc have no fears of overthrow from 
the ambition that feels its great ap- 
petite" glutted by a pigcon-match, or. 
a steople-cbuse. But the peroration 
of this sormoii contains a passage which 
the author may have written in sin- 
cerity, but which, to tho.se convinced 
of tue Qucen*.s guilt, must seem the 
most cutting and virulent attack on 
her feelings. 

I see ,1 disposition the most ear* 
nest to conciliate those W'ho have lis- 
tened to her deadliest maligner^: and 
this, which I will now speak for her, 
is the language I seem to hear from 
that personage to the assembly of this 
day ; 

“ I have afforded proof sufficient 
to convince, of my wrongs, the reasons 
of a vast portion of those who were 
most impartially disposed to hear evil 
as well as good of roe. For those who 
were nut &atiifficd, f have added my 
solemn declaration before God nnd^my 
country, before the tribunal of my le- 
gislative judges. 1 have sanctified 
that declaration of a conscience void 
of offence toward God and men, as to 
the charges of ray accusers, by par- 
taking of those holy mysteries, from 
which the most suspicious nature will 
hardly appeal. 

Ask your own hearts, is there any 
tiling in rank or jiower so fascinating, 
and at the evening of .a troublous and 
a stormy life, that 1 should go to roy 
grave, where I hope to find repose, 


and to be joined again by the saint in 
heaven which so untimely left me with 
the drag chain of dehherate perjurtf f 
Is there any thinfr in the applause of a 
multitude here wliich ciii recompense 
me for the loss of the applause of an- 
gels in Heaven } Am I sucli a foot as 
to set time against immeasurable cter~ 
nily, and at the moment, too, when 
human life wanes } Did 1 not believe 
even in Christ as the rock of my sal- 
vation, yet is there not a something 
after death, a something adown that 
stream 'which carries us to all eternity, 
enough to appal the imagination, and 
arrest the boldness of one who would 
defy wantonly the terrors of the invi- 
sible world } 

Do you think that I would make 
a nation a mockery for aught which 
on this side of the grave is left me ^ 
If you think so, you would do it 
yourself ; and you partake not of that 
charity, which thinketh no evil, and 
which hopeth all things." 

This composition is cast somewhat 
in the romantic and poetical mould, 
which distinguishes the rhapsodist of 
the Queen's answers. But it touches 
on thoughts, which, to tlie general 
conviction, are appalling. Those pro- 
ceedings are of the highest importance 
as a clue to the general intricate de- 
sign of the performers. The guilt or 
innocence of the Queen is compara- 
tively trivial, but as matter of exam- 
ple. The true conclusion to be drawn, 
is to the unsparing and |Xistiknt acti- 
vity of the disturbers, W'lio have 
token upon their hands the pretended 
purification of the state ; the eager 
and sleepless diligence with which 
tliey labour to take possession of every 
point from which the constitutional 
fortress may be commanded ; ^ their 
struggle for the Bar, the Army, and 
even the Church; — “ Omnia maria 
vexata." Every harbour and creek of the 
civil polity has beensearched tor a secure 
deposite of their contraband, imported 
from the decayed stores of French 
democracy. The republican spirit 
knows nothing too high or too low 
for its flight ; “ Now shaves with level 
wing the deep, now soars up to the 
burning concave." It is yet pent within 
strong bounds, but the hour that the 
nobler guardianship of the gate is re- 
moved — the hour that a relaxed vigi- 
lance, or a corrupt fellow-f'ei ling, is 
entrusted with the kev ; in tliat hour 
the portals will be flung open, and 
Satan be sent for to sicken and taint 
the peace general human nature. 
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It is tlie business of honest snil 
honourable iniucls to guard against thla 
mighty misfortune. The old game of 
statesman against statesman is super- 
seded. The business of the time lias 
been driven home to men's hjearts 
and bossoin.” Tlic legitimate trisUs of 
ability aiiumg the leaders of the great 
parties of the Legislature — those clash- 
iiigs of high* tempered and polished 
minds in whom the strife struck out 
only the stranger hrilliaiicy — those 
rollings and hitftlings of the moral 
tlmnderclouds^ edevating the eye that 
gazed upon them^, and with it elevat- 
ing the heart .by tlicir evidence of the 
range and magnificent powers of our 
nature — and after ail, however the 
concussion might end, which ever 
moas of those splendiil meteors might 
be absiwbed by the otlier, ending only 
in good — in pouring down freshness 
and fertility on the realm— all thi? ge- 
nerous and stately contest has at least, 
for this time, come to a close. The 
danger luis descended among the whole 
lower multitude, and has become only 
the more deaiUy. We Imve now to 
piuvide against an inundation which 
will come round every man at once, 
and take the ground from under his 
feet. The mind of the realm is now 
to be summoned to stand upon tlie 
and tlie entrance of the 
rude and dreary element that now 
roars and beats round its boundaries. 
The principle and manliness of the 
nation have certainly been roust d. It 
would not be in the nature of things, 
that the men who have learned their 
liberty in the volume of the constitu- 
tion, and their religion in the Scrip- 
tures, should long tolerate the slanders 
and perversion.s fastened on both by 
the men of the placard and the dagger. 
But the experiment of endurance has 
n(rtoo far, and thepublicmind cannot 
too -speedily shown the hollowness 
and utter hypocrisy of Refonu, and its 
real, and growing, inextingui^^hablc, ap- 
petite for prescription. Uefonn is a jest 
— it answers a purpose with the weak, 
who will not see, and the negligent, lyho 
will not reidst. It serves as a goi^rml 

K * to the varittl, countless, spe- 
ks of public ruin. Every ad- 
r on tills enterprise of initl- 
has his diflerenfc object. Re- 
. the tcrniiorary cover of all 
i crfipe of the robber, but the 
i that detection w’as no longer 
, the crape would bo flung 
aside^^— every abhorrent physiognomy 
would be diFplayed, and the work of 


plunder, and brutal revelry,and bloody 
domineering, would go on according 
to individiuil caprice, passion, and re- 
venge. The Black Dwarf would lie as 
black as nature made him— and the 
Scotsman would glare with his own 
open torvitude of glance. 

'I'he question is not whether Whig 
or Tory slioll sit on the treasury 
bench, but whether we shall man- 
fully, and by the exertion of our 
reason and strength, abate the nuis- 
ance of the' state, or set* the gill lot ine 
erected at Charing Cross ? Whether 
we are to defend our lives atul proper- 
ties, the hopes of our children, and 
the fair (rcedom of England, or to Jay 
down our despis<*d tiecks on the block 
of I reckless, lawlesj*, insatiable rlemo- 
cracy? Whether we are to xoc the 
mild dignity, and venerable learning 
of our judges, administering the ordi- 
nances of our forefathers, or to be our- 
selves draggerd before the tribunal of a 
savage lieentiousness ? Wht'tht‘r our 
last hour is to be sooihed and hallow- 
ed in the fulness- of‘ years, by the pre- 
sence of wife, fuul child, and friend, 
and the etuisolalions of religion : or 
life to be torn from us in its vigour, 
and the common stnnjgle of’ nature be 
ciubittered by the t.umtings of a blood- 
thirsty r.ibbic, nnd not less insulted 
by the graver ribaldry of some squ.dn! 
missionary of republican deistical abo- 
mination. To nii, on not to nt ? 
THAT IS rnr; ui'i-stiox.’’ 

There is nothing of partizanship in 
these feeliiigs. Lot the ministry find 
their right to public roiifidenVe lu 
what they liave to shew of ]mhlir ser- 
vice; in their conduct of the iifiTion 
through diffieultic'^, whicli it W!is the 
fashion of their oppoiu nts to pro- 
nounce insuperabh, aiul for with- 
standing which, they stood flic brunt 
of ridicule for many a yiar. 'j lioy 
have established tit* ir iiioninDoiits, 
where no ff^rgetfidnets, nor fe.ll\ , nor 
faction, can dissolve iluir firm and 
marble fabric — in the liberation of 
every kingdom of Europe. Tluir 
niche is prepared in that temple where 
nations ofivr thanksgiving, aret eome 
to draw new hopes and in^^pirutions 
for i&eedum. 01* the individuals w’t* do 
not S[jeak. It Is not for humbler 
minds to allot and parcel out tlic 
praise of the great directing infiiiences 
of the council and field. V\"e s|K?ak of 
them as a whole, as that noble com- 
bination of vigilance and counigc, of 
practical ability, and lofty speculation, 
which has saved £uro|)e. It is easy 
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to talk slightingly of services ; it 
is a common mode of discharging the 
burdensome gratitude, ** still paying, 
still to owe.” But the authority for 
this expedient is not high, and we 
must he suffered to think of ministers 
and their uses, after the manner of 
old English loyalty and honour. It 
is not in the paltry sneer of those 
enemies of administration, who once 
declared that every thing to be strug- 
gled with was fatal, to convince us 
now that every thing conquered was 
easy. \Vlio that remembers the pre- 
dictions of but ten — aye but five 
years sinc(*, i'=; to believe in the 
judgment of the Noir9 There is 
no denial that the danger to Europe 
was of the mojt fearful mtjfiace ; 
that no language could exaggerate 
the hazard — that no btmding of the 
vvliolc colossal frame of England, to 
close ihe gates against the rush and 
of the French denomination, 
ct>uld he too sudden or vigorous. But 
IS this to degrade our sense of the 
preservation, or to convert us into a 
]H‘ople of contemptuous and thought- 
less idolaters, round those who neither 
strove nor triumphed. When we shall 
be in our graves, the day through 
which we havi* lived will be* remem- 
liered anti connnernoruied as the proutl- 
est periml of English glory. Our 
children, and onr children V children, 
nvill have the loaders of our time 
“ I'amiliar in their mouths, as house- 
hold-njimes/' Tht'y will visit, with 
tJie religion of a pilgrimage, every 
corner of the field ; not a trench but 
>\ili he iionoured, for the memory of 
the luvrts tliat once stood there; not 
a iiionunn ut, in that great cain- 
]i;ugn of jWHiUcal triumph, but will 
he hu!;;: uifo the fresh honours and 
tnbut*. s of ptoiency. But feelings 
like tin H* nr*- not for the race wliich 
now molest us ; and soididness and 
incapacity will be ready to say, that 
thoM* men merely wrougb.t for their 
hire, and that tin > couM have easily 
found succes'-ors and rivals if they 
li It their task laborious. To those, 
there is the obvious answer, that 
ilicir rivals, who would have been 
their successors, had jrledged ihem- 
flolves to a directly opposite course. 
These men were the adulators ot Na[K)- 
leon, the woridercrs and bowers before 
the maicsty of his present, the liuin- 
blcd ami s[Kecbless gazers on his pavi- 
lion of cloud, until the mysterious 
might within should proclaim Ins plea- 
sure in the lightnings. These were the 


men who called Kapoleon the ** child 
of Providence/* 

** Nos, Fortuna, 

Te Deum facimus, et cask) locotnoa.’* 

The superstition of their folly covered 
a mean, malignant, sanguinary usurper 
—of talents certainly, and of all the fierce 
activity of military ambition — with the 
robe of a wisdom to be neither in- 
quired into nor resisted, but to be 
obeyed— and profanely sent him forth 
on his progress of devastation, with 
the pomp and authority of a minister 
of heaven. On a Ministry of this kind, 
whatdependimcewas tohe placed? We 
do not think it was their intention to 
have debased tlie country. They 
would have still thought the crown 
of Ehigland in its more fitting place 
on thcr brow of the King of Jhigland, 
than trampled under the lioofs of 
Napoleon’s charger. Wc do not think 
that they amtd have ruined the Bri- 
lisli empire, for it has an energy of 
vitality which it was not for them 
either to discover or to guide. W e will 
go even to the doulitful length of be- 
lieving, that this empire would finally 
have triumphed over France, in de- 
fiance of uicir inconipetcncy, cold- 
hearledness, aUd awe of the enemy. 
But the victory would have been gain- 
ed through an incalculable increase of 
peril, and wasted wealth, and sangui- 
nary revtrses. On their voyages of 
head- long experiment, theyw'ould have 
found the new ivorid at last, but they 
would have looked for it by turning 
their proivs, not to the but to 

the east — they would lirst have cir- 
cumnavigated the globe. 

Those who can bidieve in nothing 
but a paltry lucre, or a still more pal- 
try ambition, as the stimulants of ac- 
coiuplisbed minds, to guide the state, 
are not worthy of an answer. Vet the 
denial of all disinterested iinpulsts 
comes with a dubious grace from those 
who profess themselves ready to dip 
tbexr hands iu blood, and dare the scat- 
fold for simple patriotism. 

But the couipotition is not between 
ministers anti ilieir ixirliainentary op- 
jioncDts. We are not called on to any 
nice and pacific balance of wisdom or 
wit— Mr3Vrrncy.v modicum of pleasan- 
try against Mr Canning* s eloquence — or 
Mr Jh'ou*^ha?n* s furious garrulity, and 
never-ending panegyric of himself and 
bis fricntls, loose as ihey are on the face 
of a troublous world, 

*• Kttri notitcs in gurgitc,” 
af*;ain8t Lord Custlerctt^iis temperance, 
deconiiiijand knowledge— or Lord Car<» 
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nan)on*s contempt of tlic English lan- 
guage, and merciless, blind, indiscri- 
minate butchery of law, politics, and 
divinity, against the Premiers sena- 
torial sense and dignity. This was for 
'' piping times of peace.” We 
have now no choice but between the 
constitution as it 8tands> and none ; 
the seats from which the ministry 
were expelled, would not be left to 
the stiff and formal possession of par- 
liamentary successors* They would 
be leapt into, beibre they were cold, 
by the men of the dungeon — ^by hungry 
fraudulent bankruptcy— by rapine fresh 
from his chains— by haggora, insane, 
remorseless homicide. 

But, in this consummation, there 
would be no conclusion, the victory 
would be only the signal for more in- 
veterate animosity ; the triumph of 
liadicalism would generate nothing of 
even the ominous and gloomy repose 
that follows the ordinary triumph of 
tyranny. The right hand of lUdical- 
ism hates the left, and the first labour 
of the prosperous wouhi^ be, to send 
their associates, whore, afVer life's fitful 
fever, if they did not sleep well,” 
they should at least sleep soundly. 
The late proceedings in Westminster 
Hall have not a little added to the ge- 
neral knowledge of this faction. 

CobbeU “ clarum et veneTaWlc 
noinen,” to the whole muster-roll of 
public disturbers, has been lately 
brought to justice for two libels ; 
the latter, one of that atrocious na- 
ture which his jury thought not un- 
deserving of a mulct of one thousand 
pounds, ,a sum which it wduld drain 
the united purses of the whole body 
corporate of revolution to pay. I'hese 
libels wereagainsttwoof hisown helpers 
in the Register, nowold and venomless. 
But the chief amusement was furnish- 
ed by Mr Brougham, who conducted 
the former of those cases. The spruce 
barrister, now still more spruce, from 
his new honours of the gown, was 
palpably afr^ to trust himself with- 
in sweep of his antago- 

nist. lin^ipBan. with a j^rofus&d^. of 

K mpliment, and wandered about the 
irts of the accusatiem with a mixtwre 
of mauvaise fumie, affected meek- 
ness and seal, very delightful to, in 
|be theatrical phnu^, ** one of the 
most crowded and fashionable audS- 
£ces of the season.” CMet kept his 
fixed on his fhture victim with 
grina and sardonic contempt. Still, 
S^^ueen's attorney-general nrnster- 
gj il'-tropcs, and psm his ground. 


like the reluctant hereof die high- 
way. 

*■ He handled the lupe, and he Uavenied 
the cart, 

** And be often took leave, hut was loth to 
depart,** 

Towards the close of his speech, 
insipid as his best in St Stephens, he 
ventured a litUe onward, and talked 
of libel in a tender and enigmatical 
way. This was the least return for his 
brief. But then came Cobbet's turn ; 
he made but a single spring till he 
readied the centre of the question, 
and leaving Cleary untouched, rushed 
mugiens, with hoof and horn upon the 
barrister. The battle was here to 
thc.i||ong>"* He tossed and gored the 
un^tirii^te jurisconsult with feroci- 
ous"" and exulting ease. He tore his 
pleadings into fragments, and flung 
them up for the sjKnrt of the ring. — 
He scattered the silken advocate's me- 
taphors, compliments, and reasonings, 
smoothly as they were laid, like the 
S^bif*g leaves, into nonsense by the 
puff of his nostrils. The triumph was 
complete. Mr Brougham sank under 
his merciless and persevering bur- 
lesque, and when the turn for revenge 
was come, and his bulky an^onist 
stood over him breathless with his 
sport, he shrunk aw^ay without ever 
turning to cast a glance upon him.— 
He made no rejdy, Mr Brougham 
was not engaged on the next trial.— 
Webynomeans rank this {lerson among 
the pledged subverters, but he had no 
answer when Cobbet charged liini to 
bis teeth with having, as Dogberry 
would have said, written himself 
down — ^radical,” and we presume he 
now rather regrets his early indiscre- 
tions. 

We have not time now to do more, 
than advert to a project, whicli would 
form a relief to those miserable bust- 
lings of mediogrity. A Hoyal Society 
for encouragement of Literature is 
about to be formed. Nothing can be 
more promising or admirable than 
the principle. But in the general 
(pinion of London, it is already evi- 
dent tliat the intended number of asso- 
ciates is too small. The institution 
ought to comprehend every name that 
has done honour to the literature of the 
country, and to open its doors to the 
hope of every one who may yet do it 
honour. Itshouldbea^atassemblage 
and array of loyal genius, against the 
libelling and seditious scribbling of 
rile day. This is, we understand, ex- 
dusively# the pr^eeif tf the King: 



J Dmhestic PoUHas* 33T 

the man on whom faction has done fection, ^cei vcd that it was necessary^ 
ils worst, and wlio makes only returns bysome^' threat she wof circumstance,” 
of tills order to the people, deserves to dazzle the eyes that had begun to 
any thing but hostility. On this be too piercing, and deafen the ears 
topic we may yet talk more, but for the that had begun to sivtillow with more 
present we n^.ust draw to a conlusion. caution. And some happy spirit sug- 
We cannot do so, however, without gested the spectacle of the Pantheon: 
casting one glance backwards to the and the rabble, if not their /jcnn-w, had 
picture wc luivc drawn of the staiH- of at least their circennes administered to 
public feeling in England, and then, them ; and evi*n the sternest and 
expressing our n gretthat such sliould most aristocratical of the old Lauder*- 
he th(' moment selected bv the chosen dale faction, did not abstain from this 
wits mill wise men of the North — mockery, with whatever secret qualms 
the “ Avbitri Klcgantiarum” of tlie they may have first embraced it; 
world — the delicia? generis hu* but finding in the Edinburgh Re- 
main’' — the all-be-praised^ all-ad- viewers the convenient middle terra, 
infred geniuses of the moderii Aihem the proper bonds of cohesion, they 
— for calling together ** a Meet- leant boldly on those ail-agi-eeahle 
of Iidiabitarits” to address the worthies, gratos supremis I)eorum 
King to turn out his Ministerii---tnd gratos et imis/' and shook bauds with 
that too in terms which convey and the Radicals A little airy sportive 
fithir the most unw'Orthy sym- chat about independence and scorn of 
pn\hy with the phrenzy of the mob, powTr, will not suffice to wipe out the 
or till inoa.1 base adulation of its nnul least of the stains which tins unhal- 
mid niiscliievouh leaders i Such is the lowed connexion has fixed upon all 
moment when Mr Francis deffrey, and that partook in its symbols.* 

Mr *1. P. (irant, ami Mr Henry Cock- In common justice, however; we 
burn, have thought fit to liold a so- should speak gently on’ this oconsion; 
lemii festival of fraternization with for it is already suracientlv \ioil>le that 
the tiiiv of the Cowgate, congrogated the* of the spectacle fu.s been cx- 
in the Pantheon— and when Mr actly the reverse of what itsdevisers and 
dami s ,M<mcrietf has not disdained to princi^ial perforraers must have had In 
hear the a pplausi s of tailors cheering view. Itisquite right tluat they wdioaiv 
ilie periods of jurisconsults — ai^ all the in siionld be in all things more mode- 
changes vvea* rung on the necessity of rate than they who are../// ; but in the 
public assemblies— -the freedom of the case of our friends the Tories (as 
pres^ — not forgetting the never- to-be- r they are absurdly enough called, lor 
forgotten cramUe rccoctu of the mas- ivant of a bettir name,) we do 
sacre of Manchester. think this system of moderation is 

Rut ill this too it is quite easy to sometimes-carried not a little Hjribcr 
see the truces, of the same universal than it ought to be, llieir enemies 
spirit of base compUurur, whopc oper- never confer any favour on them wil- 
ations wc liavc already been noticing lingly, but if they were desirous of 
in so many move important apherts. finding out a favour of real moment 
'rhe (hiU of the north are a sorely to confer upon them — they could not 
divided, sjdit, uncompactod crew ; be- light on any thing more admirably a- 
ing all they have indeed one name dapted for their interests than the 

in common, but that is the most of hoJuing of such a mcciing as this. It 
it. And of all this, there is good rea- binds people visibly, who are too often 
son to think, the men of Uic Caw- appto fdrj^et the red bonds lliat al- 
gate were already beginning to have ways subsist bet wt en lliem. It brings 
some slight suspicion, and sundry Wiiigs and Radicals together — hut it 
imuiifestations had occurred of ao in- brin^ the Tories together too, and 
cipient distrust, spreading widely and tlifsn there is no reason to fear for the 
surely among the svnmm ^jeens, and issue. We conclude, as wc bt‘gaw, 
the general siij.)eriutendents of ail disot- with the words of Coriolanus, 

STANI> FAST ! WK HAVE AS MANY PaiENUS AS ENKMlEs!” 

• Wc arc most happy to loam, howevor, tbiTt the ‘MacUe priiicept;’’ of die Scottish 
Wliigs, Mr Cransumn, although he did «gn the requirftiqa for this meetings did not at- 
iciul it. 

Vot.V’IIR 
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Earthquake at Wtmlocliheady 3().-« 
The weather for some time past has been 
remarkably stormy ; heavy rains accompa- 
nied by high winds have prevailed, but in 
the end of last week and beginning of this, 
the douds, which had for sometime lower- 
ed, appeated to be dissipated, and we had 
some signs of returning good weather. 
Tuesday morning was remarkably fine, but 
lutzy— tlie at^nosphere still — and the clouds, 
when they were visibles had no particular 
appearance. About 8 o'clock a. m., a slight 
shock of au earthquake was felt at Leadlulls 
and Wanlockhcod, attended vi ith a hollow 
rumbling noise. The miners, who were at 
work 150 futiioms below ground, heard 
tins alarming sound very distinctly, and 
being i^oid lest the works were rushing 
down, many of them left their work, and 
came above ground. In the evening of the 
same day* about 11 o’clock, a siuulHr, or 
still louder sound was heard at the above 
places, but not accompanied by any trem- 
bling or motion of the earth. These phe- 
DODicna have been observed for 8 or 10 
miles eastward, and 3 or 4 miles westward 
of these places, but whether they have ex- 
tended beyond these Umiu is not yet accu- 
rately abcertained, but it !s probable, tb.^t 
the mere immediate effeete of these awful 
convulsions of nature may havi; already been 
experienced in some distant quarter, jMitti- 
culatly as the eauhquakc by which Lisbon 
was almost totally destroyed Q5 years ago 
was very distinctly felt in the du«trict of 
Leadhills and Wanlockhead, uccortliug to 
tradition, and in the niwuorj' of several old 
xesid^ters. 

The Over laud Karthcrn ExyeditUtn — 
The last accounts from Lieutenant Franklin 
state his grrival at Great- Hear Lake (W, 
long. 120^1 kit N. about fi7o) where he 
m^s to hut for the winter. He could 
liavc tcfiched Coppermine River, but not in 
time to obtain the desired information Uiis 
season ; and he ilicrefore resolved to win- 
ter at Great-Bear Lake, and to start with 
the return of proper weather, so as to have 
the whole summer before him for die object 
of the expedition. 

SoHndtuffg at AVa— In answer to a query 
by J. K. K. on this subject, I beg to inform 
him, that a method very similar to tliat sug- 
gested in liis letter is in use,— a graduated 
glass tube of some length full of air* ex- 
cepting a knoam portion, in a curve at the 
bottom, of any viscoufr^lourcd liquid, 
which being forced u^ j||||ube by the pres- 
sure of the sea water, ky the mark 

which it leaves inside thc^be, the degree 
to which the contained air had been com- 
pressed, and conj»et|ueiitly (if the specific 
gravity of the water be asccTtain<^) the 
d^th to which tlic instrument had descend- 
ed. This instrument needs no piston. 1’. 

Voyage of DUcovery.^lhc French cor- 
vette L’Uffinic, commanded by M. de Frey* 
pet, oailcd from New Sonth Wales to pur* 


sue her voyage of discovery on the 25th of 
December last On getting under weigh 
she was saluted by the fort,' which was re- 
turned by the battery fron\ Dawes’ Point 
According to a “ View of 
all the known Languages and their Dia- 
lects,** published by ISl. Fred. Aderburg, 
ooubseUor of state to the Kmperor of Hus- 
sia, their number amount^ to 3,0t»4, vi/.. in 
all Asia 037, European 5b7, African 27tJ, 
and America 1,264. 

Ancient Some new disco- 

veries of great interest and importance l:ave 
been made in the Vatiwm Library by iVI. 
Mai, the principal librarian. 

In a Gntek pulmjtHCstc manuscript (v/Iktc 
the first writing has been tfiaced in order to 
make the parchment serve a second time) 
containing the Harangues of tlie orator 
Aristtdes, tlic learned librarian liassiicceid- 
ed in dibcovering a part oi the Kxtracfs of 
Constantine Porphyn^genctus, belonging to 
the Chapters of Sentences., Haraiigiu .., Suc- 
cession of Kings, Inventors of Things, and 
Sententious Answens- As the By/,aiitiru; 
prince had made c.vtracts from a muliituiie 
of historietd and poliucal works, which have 
been long lost to the world, this discover)' 
natundiy promUtd :in aiTjple harvest of 
iiitercsiing gkaningt. i>f. Mai announces 
that he hus ilUcovcred parts of the lo.>l bi«>ks 
of Polyb’.Lis, Diodorus Siculus, ami Dion 
Cassius and inigments of Austoile of L- 
phorus, of Tmieus, oi IHpi rides, »nd of 
Demetrius Pl'.aicTCiu. The names i>f some 
other authors, from, whom extracts liave 
been made, are not given. There are jdstj 
tome fragments of the Byzantine writers, 
such as Liinaphis, .Menander of Byzan- 
tium, Priscusanu Petrus Protector, InsU'ne 
authors of n I'ery inttresting jx'nod. .V- 
luong the fragments of Pol)btus, there is 
one of tlie 39th book, in which he unm^im- 
ces Uiat Ui? 40lli and last was to treat of 
Chronology. 

Ill another /whV/iy/vo/t , M. liio found 
a political treatise posterior to iht tiii c of 
Cicero, in which tlial orator is rpioted with 
many other Greek ami Latin authors. 

M. Mai has further (Iwconrcd several 
^eclics of Aristides, seven books of die 
physician Oribarius, whldi will be ofnmdi 
value to the physical sciences, fragments of 
l^ik), a copy of Verines, Ac 

it has been also just announced, that in 
the MSB. of Hercuhmcuni, lately unrolled 
at Naples, some treati.^es of Kpicurus have 
been discovered of uiorc imporutme tlian 
any we are yet ii) possession of. in one of 
these MSS. there are quotaiions from a treu. 
tise on'F^tical F^conotny by ArisUiUe, 
very difiTen^^from the work which we pos- 
sess under that 'title, 

M. HasC) Professor of modem Greek to 
the Bclnxkl of Oriental 1 .anguages at Paris, 
wlio has just returned from a literary tour 
through Italy, has further inemiscd the 
number of these discoveries. He luis found 
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opolito, of wfioni we have hitherto had 
nothing but an extract. 

Baron Niebuhr, Prussian ambassador to 
the Holy Sec, has again discovered and 
published several manuscript works hitherto 
unknown. They arc chiefly fragments of 
Cicero’s Oratitms Pro Af, Pontric and Pio 
C. Jtalh w ,• a fragment of the 91st book of 
Livy ; and two works of Seneca. He has 
dedicated the publication tf) the Pope, by 
whose favour lie was enabled to discover 
these literary treasures in the library of the 
Vatican. 

The Abbe Amadeus Peyran, professor of 
oriental languages in the university of Tu- 
rin, has discovered some fragments of Cice- 
ro in a manuscript from die monastery of 
St Columhan de Kahbio, a town on the 
'frehia, in the dominions of the king of 
Sardinia. This MS. presents important 
new readings of orations already known, and 
conlirnis tlie identity of several texts that 
liave been tortured by indiscreet critics. 

It contain'^ also fragments of the oration.'* 
Pro Scan Pto M. TaifiOt ('lodiu/n, 
urationb unfortunately lost- 

A nianumTiptof Futropius’s Homan His- 
tory, au[<po&cd to have been carried from 
Home to Rmnberg l»y the Kinperor Henry, 

!' tlie founder of the bishoprick of that place, 
*‘4iaabccn found in tht Po>al librar>^ tliere 
by Mr Jacks the librarian. it is more 
complete than any of the printed editions, 
and will probably furnish means for cor- 
recting many false readings. 

Profe^stir GocUcr of ( tilogne, had previ- 
ously discovered in the same library a MS. 
of Livy. 

A manuscript of the eleventh centu-' 
r>', containing i^u^t^ation^ of Juvenal, 
wJuch was discovcreil about two years ago 
in the librar)' of the convent of St (jlallcn, by 
i’rofeSMir Cramer, is about to be comniiticd 
to the A .-iieciiiuii was publi.Jicd hy 

the Profc'.^or on tKca‘>i*in of the king’s birth- 
day, unth'r tlie ti’lc of miva EdU 

lnutir Jttn'ttu/is. 

The I rtiuu /.'/<; (.7 i are occupied at this 
lime in a voik ol bi>nie infporlancc^pre- 
|iaring trunslaiions of Plutarch, Sallust, 
Taatus, Aristotle, Hipi>ocrates, &c. from 
the Arabic MSS., into which language 
many or all the best (Trcek and Roman 
authors are known to liave been translated. 

The French an.ba'Wuior iit Constantino- 
ple, Al. Cliartlin, hitelv sent to Paris fifteen 
valuable MSS. in Aialiic, from the imperial 
library fluri, rmrng which arc the com- 
jdere works of Plutarch and Herodotus. 

ri, 4 wr#.v.¥ un(t Ponqh-n . — During a late 
cruptKiii of A'esuvius, a shower of ashra tell 
on the iiow unctivcretl part of Pompeu. M. 
de tiimbirnat, a Spanish natunJist, having 
compared the sub'jtancts of wliich this rc- 
i cnt shower is composed, willi Uiose w'hich 
anciently overwhelmed the city, could not 
find the smaUcst resemblance between tliem« 
and doubts wlicthcr that city really was 


ned by a show 
ved, within a f 
that the crater ( 

with crystals of common salt— a pretty plain 
indication that the admission of sea-water 
into the interior of the mountain lias some- 
thing to do with the phenomenon. 

An example tJwt ougfti to 
The iron masters of Sweden have settled an 
annuity of 500 crowns on M. Berzelius, in 
consideration of the services that meritori- 
ous philosopher has rendered to the arts 
dependent on chemistry, and to manufac- 
tures of several kinds, by his discoveries and 
communications. 

(kilvauic Magnchstn^ln a notice of the 
proceedings of the Royal Society, pub- 
lished in the Journals of the day, a brief ac- 
count is given of Sir Humphry Davy’s re- 
cent interc^ng electro-magnetic experi- 
ments. We have here to notice also an 
important result obtained by Profe.ssoT Oer- 
sted. 11c states, that a plate of zinc (about 
three inches high, and finir inches broad) 
placed in, and by an arch of small wire 
connected with a trough nearly fitting it, 
made of iliin copper, and containing a mix- 
ture of one part of sulphuric .acid, one part 
of nitric acid, and GO parts of water, forms 
an apparatus, #dch, being suspended by 
a very small wfre (only sufficiently strong 
to bear its weight), will, if a powerful mag- 
net be presented to it, exhibit magnetic po- 
larity— turning its corresponding pole to 
the pole of the magnet The sus^nding 
wire is attached to tlie apparatus by a 
riireod rising from one side of the trough 
to the wire, and descending to the other 
side of the trough; and the plate of zinc 
ii> kept from coining in contact with the 
copjicr case. In' a piece of cork interposed 
on e<ich side of the })l.ito. 

tVr.-F rai.w : — Itappearsfroma 
l.itc publication of the Academy of Sciences, 
that Paris contains 7 1L0(X) inhabitants, of 
whom 25,(K)0 are not domiciled. The 
average number of births annually is 31,()00, 
and of these, the proportion of mides to fe- 
males is as 25 to 2 L The annual con- 
sumption of bread is 113.SS0,()00 kilo- 
grammes: of oxen 70,0CK>; of heifers 
D.OUO ; of calves 78.000 ; of sheep 3L000 ; 
of swine 72,000; of eggs 71,000,000; of 
pigeons 1KH),(X)0 ;• of towls l,200,00l); of 
wine 870,000 hectolitres. 

Su-edrn, — By the census taken in 1819, 
the {Mipnlatiou of the kingdom appears to 
be 2,543,4-12. The births in that year 
were !Ki29, and the deatlis 3338— difterence 
909. Nearly a half of the children arc 
horn out of marriage. One out of three 
diildrcn have invariably died. Alaxriagcs 
504, and divorces 24. 

3 he whole population of Greenland, ac- 
cording to tlie last Report of the Missionary 
Board, consists of 358{> individuals, spread 
throi^^h 17 colonics on the western coa&L 
The interior is n«)t habitable, owing to ac- 
cumulations of ICC. The po|}uUtiou has 
increased 714 since the year 1789. 
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LONDON. 


Tin: Doge of \*’cnicc, a Tragedy; by Lord 
Byron. 

A New \'oluiiie of Poems; by John Clare. 

In the press, the iirst part of Mr David 
Booth's Dictionary of the English T.anguagc. 

By Mr Ackerraann, shortly will be pub- 
lished, a Description of the Manners, Cus- 
toms. &c. of the People of Dalmatia, Illy- 
ria, Me. in two Pocket Volumes, Embel- 
IMidd with tliiriy-two Coloured Plates. 
Tlp.^ work will inrm the commencement of 
ft Scries, to be denominated the World in 
Tvlini-iimc. 

'I'he History of the T.ate Revolution in 
Mexico; by Mr Robertson. 

A New Tragedy ; by Barry Coniw all. 

i^ljortly will be published, by subscrip 
tion, an Account of New South Shetland ; 
witlt a Description of the Manners and 
(lutoms of it'. Inhabitant’, Illustrated by 
numerous Itngravings, from Drawings made 
on the Sj>ot ; bv Captain J. Rogers. 

A New r.diiiou of tlie most Interesting 
Portions of the Ivlwabethan l^rogrcs^es ; 
bj .Mr Nichols. 

'1 iic Second and Concluding Part of An- 
cient Wiltshiie; by Sir R. C. lloare, Bart. 

The ftutiior of the above work is alno 
taking steps for the preparation of the Mo- 
dem History of the C ounty. 

To be publi'.ln d by SuWription, in four 
parts, a New Kccksiasttcal Hivtory ; by J. 
A. Waller, F.'ftp 

Mr I.ath.'ini, autlior of the well-known 
Synopsis, is alwut to publish a i'omjiletc 
History of Bird.s, in 9 or 10 voLs quarto, 
IlliLstrated wiili about ISO Coloured Plates. 

A Volimie of Translations from the 
sian, with Remarks on the Literature of Uic 
liu‘;.oan.s ; b} .M. .1, Uouring. 

O'ht Automatical ('anicra Obscura ; in- 
tended to convey to the juvenile mind the 
knowledge of Scripture llisloTy. 

The tiencral Index to the Gentleman’s 
M.igftzine, from its coromenccmcnt in 1731, 
to ISlfct, indusive, is in great forwardness 
in the press. 

J. S- Stanhope, F.sq. has in the press, 
Olympia, or I'opography ilUiitrative of the 
ftctua] State of Olympia and the City of 
Lllis, in lu!i£;, w ith plans of Olympia and 
Kill.. 


The Hon. R. K. Craven is printing, in a 
quarto volume, a Tour through tlic South- 
ern Provinces of Naples, in 1S18, illustrat- 
ed l»y enOTayihgs. 

Dr Cudworth’s unpublished MSS. in the 
British Maseum, arerrevieiving by the arch- 
deacon of Lincidn, in order to a complete 
Collection of his Works, with not^. 

Preparing for the prcs.s, n Christian Bio- 
graphical Dictionary ; by John M ilks, Jun. 

A Novel, in 3 vols* to he entithd. 

Such is the World,” will shordv be pub- 
lished. 

The Mental Calculator ; by M r 1 .ov<diin. 

Shortly will be published, the Stediad, 
Canto 11. 

The Poets’ Child, a Triigedy ; from the 
pen of Miss Isabel Hill. 

A Small Volume of Poems, ctim'iitl, 
“ What is Life;*’ with other Kflufions ; 
by Mr Thiirntki Bailey, 

The \aluahk* Idbrary of fiMipivvi 
Fesch, having been puuliasctl by Mmrs 
Slir.HWO*}, NKEI.V. AVI) J(;NFS, ol 
Paternoster Row, ami Mi IbiOKrii nf Bond 
Street, a Catehigue of the same ivill sliorily 
be submitted t / the f’nhlie, prcvu'iisly to 
thi cli.qin'-al o» ir bv auction. 

In tbe i'u'-s, and speedily will be pul>- 
li^hcd in Myi. vr,, \’’oUime First of the 
Pihuiplts of Mi'J'iftio, written entirely on 
tile plan of the Baconian Chilosophy ; to 
prove that the only rationi:;! methotl of cur- 
ing disea-e, so as to induce by medicine, an 
opposition or counieraetmg aevion, smtli- 
ciently powerrid to expel tlie disofiler ; b\ 
R. D. Hmijilton, Medical Practitioner. 

The general History of the House of 
or Royal 1‘auiily of England, from 
tlie first record of the name, to the accession 
of George ih? First to the 1'hrone of (ircat 
Britain, printing under the imusciliftte pa- 
tronage of his Majevty, will be ready early 
in December, in one volume 4tn. 

In the press, a Second Volume of Sacred 
Lyrics; by .)aiiie.s Edruesion, l2mo. 

A New Edition of the Rev. .John Foster’s 
Ksaay on the Evils of Popular Ignorance, 
is nearly ready for publication. 

A Second A*oIume also of Clarke’.s (Thos.) 
Hutory cf Intolerance. 


EDINBURGH. 


.^iJpCeniJ worth, a Romance, by the Au- 
thor of Waverley, will be out early in 
January. 

In the press, and speedily will he puh- 
Ibhed, in 3 voU Bvo, a History of tbe Bri- 
tish Kiiipire, from the Accession of Charles I . 
* the Restoration; with an Intrixluction, 
the progress nf Society, and of the 


Conatitution, from the feuAnl times to the 
opening of tlic History t and idtfclmling a 
particular examination of Mr IlmTie's state- 
ments, relative to tlic character of the Eng- 
lish Covdrnmcnt, By (itovge Brodic, Esq. 
Advocate. 

Should a sn^ciunt number of Subscribers 
be obtained, ti» di fray the mceswary cxpencc 
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publicntion, there will be publu^hcil, by 
ifcnderson, IfuicKsuiveyor and valuator, 
I’aitipbelltown, a IVcatise on the projwr i<e- 
lecii'sn manu^,eTr< nt of Live Si.);-k, with 
1 * ures atitl ])reventativeb for the most preva. 
lent «lisorders that attend them ; and like- 
wise, a proper syRtem of management point- 
ed out for arable and gracing farms, of dif- 
ferent soils, in various climates and situa- 
tions, containing aeveral modes of improving 
waste lands, draining, and irrigating ; par- 
ticularly adapted for the Highlands of i^cot- 
laiid ; with numerous useful hints to the 
practical farmer. The work to be comprisefl 
in upwards of two liundred pages Hvo, em- 
bellished with engravings, illustrativ^i of the 
subject. I'ricc 7s. t)d. boards. 

A rnwpectus bas been drculatod of a 
new iicriodical religious Magazine, conduct- 
ed by mernherf of the United Secession 
fMmrdi of Scotland, entitled Tlie Christian 
Ihcorder, and British and Foreign Hcli- 
gious' Intelligencer. The firsi number will 
i'upcai* on the Ibth of January. 

* *^t Aulun, or the Intidel. 2 vols 12mo. 

i'he Scrajj Hook ; containing a collection 
of aniu>>inii .uni ‘•tiiking pieces in prose and 
verse, chicliy selected from tlie standard and 
lioating luerature of the last twelve or fif- 
teen years ; together with an introduction, 
and occjisional remarks and contributions ; 
by J"hn M'Dtarmid, Author of die Life of 
Willnni Cowper, Lsi]. ISino. 

Ansicr I’ ar, a poem, in si\ eimtos ; with 
other Foetus ; by Willuin 'Icnnant. ^tli 
tJition, foi>ht..i]*^vo. 

An Abridgment of die History of li!ng- 
hmd, from the invasion of Julius Caesar to 
the death of (ieorgc II. ; by Dr Goldsmith^ 
'Viih a Continuiition to the demise of 
(i forge HI. by the 11 ev. Alev Stewart; in 
one voL 12nio, 

A new Travelling Map of Fngland and 
Wales, exhibiting the ditlcreni counties, 
t(!w n.s, 1 illages, and sUges ; principal and 
vrosh To.uU ; lulls, rivers, canals, &c. con- 
structed and drawn with tljc greatest care. 
By John Bell, land- sUT\e) or. 

Jolinsoii's Dictionary, m miniature; to 
which arc subjoined a Vornbulary of Clasri- 
Cfd and >scjiptuie Proper Names, and acon- 
C'>;c Account of the lleaihen Deities. Tbe 


Accentuation is accurately miwked, and the 
whole cai)efully corrected, by fUeorgc Pul- 
ton, autlior or a Pronouncing Dictionary, 
Spelling. Book, &c. 

FJementa of Morality, for the use of 
Young Persons ; with an Introductory Ad- 
dress to Parents. Translated from the Ger- 
man of the Uev. C. G. Bahtmann. Embel- 
lished with 7 plates, from designs by Cor- 
bould. i2mo.« 

A Condse System of Practical Geometry, 
Trigoiiometiy, and Mensuration ; together 
with an easy Introducdon to Algebra ; by 
Alex. Ingram. 

Select Passages from tiie Bible. ; derigned 
cliiefiy for tlie use of Schools and Voiwig 
Perbons; by Alex. Adam, teacher, Edin- 
burgh. l2mo. 

An English Trandation of the System 
of (Jniversd Geography, by M. Make Brun, 
Editor of the Annales des Voyages, &:c. is 
now in the pree. Tbe work wiB be com- 
pleted in 7 thick 8vo volumes, or 14 parts, 
the first part of which will be published in 
the beginning of I'ehruary, and the re- 
mainder quarterly. 7'he translation is ex- 
ecuting under tbe eye of the Author, who 
has corrected and improved the work ex- 
pressly for this translation. The descrip- 
tion of the British Empire, and of North 
and South America, is to be revised by 
gentlemen belonging to these countries, 
whose access to official documents will en- 
able them to supply such important infor- 
mation as win render this part of the work 
in a great measure original. The publica- 
tion of the original was commenced in 
IH12, and is expected to be completed in 
two years. Five volumes have been al- 
ready published ; the first contains the 
History of Geography, and of the Progress 
of Discovery, from the earliest ages to Uie 
present day ; die second contains the Theo- 
ry of Mathematical, Physical , and I’oliti- 
cal Geography ; and the last three contain 
the Description of Asia, Africa, and Ame- 
rica ; the Description of Europe will be 
compTi/ed in two additional volumes, which 
will complete the work. The English 
Translation commences witli the Theory of 
Mathematical, Physical, and Political Gco- 
graphy. 
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LONDON. 


nfULIOtiRAPUV. 

.IriitN' Offor’s Quarterly Catalogue of The- 
oi(»^;iCs%l and AI isceUaneous Books, No o. 

Bciitks Catalogue of Books, from October 
I81S, to October 1H20. 2s. 

S. Ilnycs's Catalogue of Classics, and 
other Books. 2b. fid. 

( I.ASSICS. 

A Literal Translation of the Iliad of 
Iloiucr into i Jiglith Prose, with cxpiuiuiUiry 


Notes; by a Graduate of the University of 
Oxford, 8vo, 2 vols. .iT, -Is. 

Sophoclis Opera, cum annotat. R.P.P. 
Brunckii ct Godof, 8vo. 3 vols. i'l. Us. fid. 
c'03iMCuci:. 

A Manual of Foreign Exchange, Monies, 
&c. 12mo. 4s. 

A Collection of the Treaties and (’on- 
ventions at present subsisting between Great 
BriUiin and Foreign Powers, Compiled from 
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Authentic Documents ; by Lewis Hertslet, 
Esq.l ^ibramn, and Keeper of tlie Papers, 
Foreign OtHee, 2 vols. Hvo, £l, 4€. 

EDUCATION. 

Augustus; or, the Ambitious Student 9s- 

l‘he Cambiidgc problems, from 1801 to 
1820, inclusive/ lOs. 6d. 

DllAMA. 

The Lady end the Devil, a Musical 
Drama ; by William Dimond, Ksq. 2s. 

Soirees Literaircs ; or a few bints upon 
the French Jianguage. Jls. 

The Youth’s Spelling, Pronoundng, and 
Explanatory Tlicological Dictionary of the 
Mew Testament 12mo. 7s. 

The Tour of Africa, selected and ar- 
ranged by Catherine Hutton. Hvo. Vol. IL 
12s. 

The Boys' School ; or traits of character 
in early life ; by Miss Sandham. Ss. 

More Minor Morals ; or an introduction 
to the Winter Family, (Id. 

A Practical Methi>d of teacliing the living 
Languages applied to the French ; by 
M. Marell. Hvo. 4s. 

riN£ AKTS. 

The National Sports of Grejir Britain, 
superbly colourcil, by Henir>' Albin ; con- 
taining *12 plates, with descriptions. Parti. 
£2, 2s. 

The Costume of Persia; drawn from 
nature by A. Olowski. Part I. containing 
6 coloured plates ; folio. 18s. 

Forty-four colourt\l Plates, illustrative of 
the researches and operations of G. Bulzoni 
fol. iT>,G^. 

Dmaments and Designs from the An- 
tique, for tlie use of architects, upholders, 
cabinet-makers, &c. No L 4to. 7s. 6d. 
To be completed in 10 numbers. 

Views in Ceylon ; a series of six engrav- 
ings 22 by 15 inches, highly finish^ in 
colour*;; illustrative of Kandyan scenery, 
costumes, Ac. Price to Subscribers £5, 5s. 

GEOGHArwy. 

A Histoii^ and Geographical Memoir 
of the Nor^Aineiican Continent, its Na- 
tions and Tribes ; by the Ucv. B. Gor- 
don, 4l0i^£2. 

HISTORY. 

A Narrative of Proceedings of Venezuela 
in 1819, 1820; with the Character of the 
Republican (iiovemment, a Description of 
Caraccas, Ac. : by Captain G. L. Chester- 
ton. 8vo. 7h. 6d. 

LAW. 

The Lm|H| Evidence ; by T. M. Phi- 
lips. Vol^Hnx>j’al Svo. 18fc. 

A Compendious Abstract of tiie Public 
Acts passed in 60th Geo. 111. and Ist Geo. 
IV. ; by T. W, Williams, Esq. Hs. . 

An Abridgment of the Law of Nisi Prius ; 
by W. Seiwyn, jun. Es(j. 2 vols 8vo. 
£2, ](>s. 

A Digested Index to the Term Reports, 
analytically arranged ; royal Hvo. 2 \ols. 
£2, 7s. 

A Treatise on the l.aw' of Partition ; by 
1*. B. AllnfttL Hvo. 8s. (id. 


An Essay, hi a Course of T^cctures, on 
Abstracts of 'rithes ; by tt. Preston, Es(|. 
Pan VI. 12s. 

Principles and Practice of the Court <if 
Chancery ; by IL Maddock* Bvo. 2 vols. 
£2, 16s. 

MKDIC^INK. 

View of the Muscles ofrthc Human Body, 
by G. f.ewis. 4to. £1, lls. 6d. 

Medical I’racts, published by the College 
of Physicians ; with coloured plates* Vol. 
VUL 12s. 

Mn.TTAllY TACTICS. 

Pniposeil Rules and Regulations for tlie 
Exercise and Manreuvrea of the Lance ; 
compiled from die Polish System, aiui 
adapted to the British Cavalry. With a 
historical account of banners, orders of chi- 
valry, Ac. By Lieut..Col. H. 11. do Mont- 
morency, H. P. York llu-isars; with 21 
plates. 4to. £1, Is. 

SnSCELLAVIKS. 

Letters written for the I'ost and not for 
the Press; {lOstHvo. 12s. 

The Student’s .Journal ; post 8vo. ks. 6d, 

The I’nvatc Diary, on the plan of the 
above. U 6d. 

Sett’s Diary% or Bills’ Due Book for 182 L 4 =; 

A Reply to on unsentimental sort of a 
critic, the Reviewer oi Spcnee'.s Auec{lote.i, 
in the Quarterly Renew tor Dciobcr 1820 ; 
otherwise to the Longinus of In-thKii Na- 
ture ; bv out of the finiily of the Bowlcscs. 
Is. 6d, ' 

The Literary Diary ; or Common-Place 
Book, with explanation, Ac. 12s. 

RobsonK i.iindon Commercial Directory 
for 1821. 12s. 6d. 

The Life- Preserving Manual ; by u Phy- 
ncian. 2b. 6d. 

NOVELS. 

TJic Wcit Indian; or the Brothers, 
vols. i 5 r. 

The feuds of Luna and Parolla ; a tale 
of die 16th century, 4 vols. IT, 2s, 

Ireland ; or, Menioir-s of the Montague 
family; by Mis-s R. M. Ennis, li vols, ISs. 

Traits and Trials, 2 vola. 1 la. 

Anston Park; a Tale; 12m«. (is. 
roiir HY. 

The Legend of St Loy, and other pocios ; 
by A. Heraud, Svo. lOs. 6d. 

A Day in Autumn ; by B. Barton, 4 to. 
28. 6d. 

Vulpina; or the (’rafty SUtcr ; a talc 
of the 19th century ; bv Rev. G. Holme- 
7s. 

POMTICAI- J.c OKOMY*. 

A Letter to 11. Brougluun, Esq. M. D. 
on certain clauses iii the Kduratio'i Bills, 
now before Pnrhamcct ; byS. Buth . D.l). 
bead master of Shrewsbury sc1h*o1. Hvo. 
Is. 6d. 

Au Inquiry concerning the Perwer of 
Increase in the numbers of Mankitui, being 
an answer to Mr Mvilthus’s Essuy, on tliat 
subject; by William Godwin. iHs. 

1‘OLITllS, 

The Speeches of his Majesty’s .A ttornev 
6 
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and Solicitor (General, in the House of 
Lords, Oct- 27th, 182CI, 8vo. 38, (W. 

The Speech of the Lord Chancellor, in 
the House of Lords, on the Ist Nov. 1820, 
on the second reading of the Hill of Pains 
and Penalties, le. (id. . 

The 'i'rial of the Queen, 2 vols 8vo. 
Ids. (id. 

The same; by Smeeton, 2 vote Svo. 
Ms, 

THEOLOGY- 

Ward's Fuliihiient of Revelation, or 
Prophetic History; in which important 
periods are noticed, frenn this year, 1820, 
to 1830, (i vote Hvo. £2, 2i*- 

A new edition of the Works of Bishop 
Jeremy Taylor, edited by Rev. R. Hcbcr, 
Vol, 11. Svo. 12s. 

Smith’s Scripture Testimony to the Mes- 
siah, vols II. Htul 111. Svo. £1. 

TYroGllAPHY. 

An Historical Kssay on the Orif^in of 
Printing;, traiislau'd from the French of 
M. Santander, cr. Svo. 6s. 

Hiographic^il Memoirs ot* William Ged ; 


with a particular account of hte progress in 
die Art of Blosh Printing, cr. Svo. 4s. 

An Kssay on the Origin and Progress of 
Stereotype Printing ; by Thomas Herdson, 
cr. Svo. 10s. 6d. 

A Memoir on the Origin of Printing ; by 
Ralph Willett, cr. Svo. 6s. 

vovAOKS and travels. 

Narrative of tlic Operations and recent 
discoveries widiin the Pyramids, Temples, 
Tombs, and excavations in F^gypt, and 
Nubia ; and of a Journey to the Coast of 
the Hed Sea, in anarch of die antient Be- 
renice, &.C. ; by G. BeUoni, 4to. £2, 2s. 

Forty-four coloured plates, illustrative of 
the above Travete, folio. £0, 6s. 

Modern Voyages and Travels, No. III. 
ofVoL IV. containing Sommiere’s Travels 
ill Montenegro, Svo. 3b. 6d. 

l.etters written during a Tour through 
Nonnandy, Brittany, and otlier parts of 
France, in 1S18; by Mrs C. Stothard, 
wi til many engravings, from the drawings 
of C. Stothard, F-S.U. ito. £2, i2s. 6d* 


icniNBURGH. 


The Earthquake, a Talc ; by the author 
of die Ayrshire Legatees; or, the Cor- 
respondence of die Pringle Family,” 3 vols 
J2ni(). I'l, Is 

Kdinbiirgii Christian Iri'.tnictor, No. 
eXXV, for Dcccmbir 1820 . 

KdinUirgli Monthly Ueview, No. XXIV. 

n]ustriition.s of the Novete And Tales, 
entitled Waverley, Guy Manneriug, the An- 
tiquary, Ihib Boy, the Black Dwarf, OM 
Mortality, the Heart of Mid-Lothian, the 
Bride of LamniiTUioor, and a I ,egcad of 
Montrose, engraved after original designs 
oi' W'llliuin Allan ; by Heath, Warren, 
Knglelicart, Komney, Meyer, Li/.ars, A-c. 
DiuMleciiiio, £‘I, 4s., medium Svo, £l, Hs. 
r>d., imperial Ito, £2, 12s. 6d., colombier 
4to, t.l. 3s. 

liic I’oeucfd Wurk^ complete of Sir 
Walter vSaiU, Baronet; new iriition in 10 
vote K\ o, with vignette title-page^. £6. 

Illustrations of Phrenology ; by Sir 
George Mackenzie, Bart, reith dffhkrn c»- 
gravingg. Svo- 1 .^s. 

Elements of Chtiiiistry, with its applica- 
tion to explain the Phenomena of Nature, 
and the Processes of Arts and Manufac- 
tures ; by James Millar, M. 1). Fellow of 
the (\»llege of Phybiciau-s, and Lecturer on 
Nalural History and Chemistry, 8vo. 128. 

Remark'* on the Internal Evidence for 
die truth of the Revealed Religion ; by 
Thomas Krskine, Ksq. Advocate, l2mo. 

Mathematical Essays ; by the late Wil- 
liam Spence, Ks<|. edited by John F. W. 
Hcrschcl, Kbq. with a brief Memoir of the 
Author, Ito. £l, I6s. 


The First Five Books of Livy’.s History 
of the Second Punic War, edited and illus- 
trated by John Hunter, I..L.D. Professor 
of Humanity in the University of St An- 
drews; with Notes Critical and Explana- 
tory ; printed at the St Andrew’s Univerti- 
ty Press, 1 2itic. Is. Cd. bound. 

A Catechism of Chemistry ; adapted to 
those commencing the stuvly oi dial 8cierice, 
l8mo. 2s. 6d, 

The Lessons of Sadek, I.colinc and Pe- 
naura, and other Poems ; by James Craw- 
ford Whitehead, 1 2mo. 6s. 

Literary and Stati>tical Magazine of 
SC/Otland, No. XVI, 2b. (id. 

Marvellous and disinterested Patrioitem 
of uTtain learned Whiga, in Prose and 
Rhyme, for the use of the Inliabitaiits of 
Edinburgh ; by Fair Play and Have At 
Them, (id. 

The Worksof .Tohn Moore, M. D. witii Me- 
moirs of his Life and Writings ; by Koberi 
Anderson, M.D. 7 vols 8vo. .£3, 13b. (id. 

The Forester's Guide; or, a Practical 
and Experimental mctluxl of J^rumug and 
Training; up young Plantations of every 
description ; a new and easy method of ex- 
tirpating barren wood from among Oak 
CoppvrCi the valuing and ascertaining the 
quantity of Bark produced from coppice 
wood of all ages ; also a dcseriptiori ol* a 
new invented machine, for meaburing and 
ascertaining the value of standing trees ; 
by R. Monteitli, wood-surveyor and valua- 
tor, Stirling, illustrated by engravings, 
12mo. 6s. 
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MONTHLY KEGISTER. 

CO.MJIERCIAL REPORT.— Di.c. 9, 1820. 

The demand for Sugar has for some time past been steady. ConBiderahle 
purchases have been of late made« hut without any improvemciu in price. No suj)plie.-i 
of any importance can now be expected at market for several months to con)*\ except 
from I)emerara, and if the demand continues as it has done for several months past, it is 
scarcely possible but that the price of Sugar must advance. The sale of rehned goods is 
now ct)nhned to the demand for home consumpt ; the season for export to tne n(trtJu*rn 
ports being now closed. The sales of 0)ffce may be said to be limited to the 

quantity useti for the intermd supply of Great Britain. There has been no shipments of 
late to the continent of any consequence, but as tlm spring advances, that will in all }»ro- 
bability be oonsideiable. Prices remain nominal, but without any disposition to drtxip. 
Co«^w^— The sales of Cotton have been considerable, botli for home cctnsuiupt and ex- 
portation ; but as tlie holders evince a disposition to sell, the price has rather given way. 
Cotton may be stated as being still on the decline, witliout any prosiH^ct of revival. Tlic 
importation has increased this year. The imports of the first eleven months of last year 
amounted to 518,095 bags, and for the first eleven months of this year 5.5.'{,171 ; 

making an increase of .35,075 b^s. Doweds and Brazils are at present in the great ct>t 
request, The deujand for Indigo has of late been extensive, yet the market re- 

mains firm. The holders generally anticipate an improvement botli in the supply juhI in 
the demand. To6eic/'o.— The price of tobacco may be stated on the decline, and the mar- 
ket dull, notwithstanding the large contract for the French government. The stock on 
tlie 1st December 1819 was 12,591 hhds, and that on the 1st instant wa.s l.j,IH l-, making 
an increase of 2,753 hhds. Jrigh Provisioyut are improving in dcniand unci in pru-u. 
Butters in particular were in brisk demand last week, and the advance in pru’c was main- 
tained. The arrivals of Tallow are extenrive beyond precedent, and no lUtcTation in the 
demand. In Hemp and Flax there is no variation. Tar may b<* purchased on low ei 
tenus. In Greenland Oils, the price may be stated at a little improvement, l-’iiit Wlu at 
experienced a brisk demand. Inferior qualities were dull. Fine parcels of BarUy com- 
mand high prices. The sale of Oats is aull and languid, and the price declining. Gi*cy 
and White Feasts are lower. In Clover Seed there is little or no husiricss doiijg. iluni con- 
tinues nominal in price. Brandy is rather lower. In (tcne\a tlicrc 13 no variation. 

The manufactures of the country are considerably rc^ived, but we believe tlie laboiiriT 
is deriving greater advantages from that revival than the employer. Any increase on the 
demand in foreign markets from export trade is more than counterlxilanced by the mis- 
fortunes of the agriaihuKil interests, but it is anticipated, that next year will rchtore 
things to their proper level, and give fresh life and vigour to all our cstablisliineiit'j, agn- 
cultura! and commercial. The political convulsions taking place in diflerent countries, 
are by no meaiis favourable to the extension of our foreign trade. 


Weekly Price of Slocks^ from 3d 1o 2Uh A7>v'. 1820. 



3d. 

1 lOth. • 

1 17 th. 

1 2Uli. 

. .. . 

Bunk SlOCk,^r^-rr n 

215 4 

66J 7 

2134 16 i 

6ii i 

2184 18 1 

08^ a i 

1 

(W* J 

3 per cent, reduced,.^ 

3 per cent, consok^ „ ^ , ,, ,, 

3i par toent. consols, .... 

m i 

76 

6«J g 

4 


<-!f* .4 

1*1.' 4 

4 per cent consols, 

84| 5 

" i 


86i ;; 

5 per cent navy 

mi 4 

1044 3 

1054 j 

105^ 5 

Imperial 3 per cent ann 

India atork^^ 

651 i 

224 1 

27 pr. 

4 6pr. 

66i 

2214 

27 2.5 pr. 
5 3 pr. 

07J 

224 4 

27 24 pr. 
2 pr. par. 

— » bonds, 

Exchequer bills, 

26 27 pr. 
3 5pr. 

Consols for aCC. r.r-rr.»rr 

67J 1 

08! 1 

ooj 1 

694 2 

American 3 per 

70 

70 

70 

1 70 

French 5 per centj; — — mrr 

76 fr. 75 c. 

— 

— 

1 


Toi^c of Exchange^ Dec. 5.-i« Amsterdam, 12*7. Antwerp, 12:8. Ham- 
burgh, 37 : 8. Frankfort on the Maine, 154i. Paris, 3 d. sight, 25 : 70. Bourd',aux, 
26:0. Madrid, 36J. Cadiz, 36 Lisbon, 50^ Oporto, 51. Gibraltar, 30^. Leg- 
horn, 47. Genoa, 44. Malta, Naples, 39. Rio Janeiro, 53. Dublin, 7J per 
cent CDrfc,7J. * r 4i 

Priccg (f Gold and Silver^ per os—Portugal gold, in coin, X*0 : 0 : 0. New Doub- 
• 0. Foreign gold, in bars, A*3 : 17 : X 04 . New dollars, jL'O : 4 ; lOj. 
bilvcylaif^bars, stand. £0 : 4 : U 4 . 
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PKICES CURnENT—iD^rtf. 2 , Lojjdok. 


m 


>jUGAIl. Muar. 

H. I*. Pjy Blown, . cwt. 
Mjcl. RtHxI, aii'i finomiiL 
Fine and very fine, . • 
Refined i)oub. Loaves, . 
t^jwdor ditlo, 

Sin^de ditto. 

Small l.umpi . . 

L.'U^e ditto, 

('ruslifd l umps, . 
MOLASSKs, Hiiiish, rwt. 
I'OKKF.F, .Tamaica . cwt. 
OFd. i.;(k>d, and fine ord. 
Mid. good, and fine mid. 

'Vri igp and very ord. 
orii. aiHi Hue ord. 
Mid. good, and Anc tnid. 
I>(>mingo, 

PIMENTO Un Bond) lb. 
SPIUITS, 

J.iin. Hum, If) O. P. gall. 
Hrandv, 

(rt'iicva, 

CiTaiii Will^ky, 

WINES, 

rlaret, Ut <iTO«th.s, bhd. 
Poitugal Ucd, iMfic, 
SpniU'.h \\ lute, nntU 
TcuenlTc, l»pc. 

Madeira. . . 

IaX.SVOoo, Jam. . ton. 

t\lUl|K'rtt'J»N, . . . 

laMUUiM, 

( lllw, 

\ I'araeca. fmc. lb. 

TlMUl.'d , Anicr, Pmc.fo^it. 
jnttoo.ik, 

4 ’irisl).'Uii>and Mat. iia'ui) 
Hv>ndur:i' MuhogiUiy 
stlbumnao, ditto 
T Ml . Aiuorioin, , bri. 

.Xri’hangcl, . . 

Pi'l’t'll, . cwt 

'J' Vl.LoM , Hit'i. Vel, Crtiid. 

lloioe MolU'd, . 
IIL'MI’. ItigH Rhine, ton. 

IVUSabui^n C’kan, 

HA>i, 

Biga 'Phu's 6i Druj. Ral>. 

fuiU'tl, 

lti,li, 

MA'1 \rdijngel, . 

, I i:s, 

i/- Prlcidiurgb Kiniis, cwl, 
ASliI’.*', Peters, Peail, . 
Montreal ditto, 

Pot, . . 

oil, U.' salt, . , . tun. 

< (id . . 

Tf >fi K »’(>, Virgin, fine. lb. 

Muiibng, 

Pin-iun'. 

i o r I’ON*., Mowed Georg, 
bland, tine, 

(jofid, , 
Mnldling, 

1 lemerar.i and Bcrbin*, 
Wc..f India, 

Pern.nmbuco, . • 

.M.u.anham, 


LEITH. 

GLASGOW. 

LIVERPOOL- 

CO to 65 

57 to 61 

.56 to 

.58 

76 

8b' 

62 

75 

50 

70 

K1 

06 



76 

83 

KM) 

145 

.. 

.. 


— 

106 

110 

... 

.. 

_ 

— 

lO.’I 

408 


.. 

100 

104 

9i 

08 

I.. 


98 

J«5 

!)S 

bfi 


.. 

90 

94 

47 

AS 



48 

50 

28 

sn 6 

27 

28 

28 

— 

ii:» 

132 

112 

no 

118 

122 

125 

]2rt 

120 

120 

145 

1.10 

H5 

H5 

.. 


100 

116 

I2n 

128 

... 


130 

12.7 

152 

140 



1.10 

1,15 

122 

136 


.. 

116^ 

KO 

8i 

81 

8i 

bh 

H 

8^ 

.5s 0(1 

5s Id 

2k 76 

2» 8U 

2«2(1 

2s 4d 

■1 4» 

4 « 


.M 


Mi 

2 5 

2 6 




— 

7 0 

7 3 


— 

— 

— 

60 

64 



.. 

.. 

.5.5 

16 


.. 


M. 

51 

.55 


.. 


— 

30 

32 

... 

.. 

— - 

— 

60 

65 

_ 

«. 



£7 !) 

7 7 

.5 1.5 

6 0 

6 .5 

6 10 

S 


6 0 

6 6 

7 0 

7 5 

H 




7 15 

8 0 

7 


7 10 

h"!) 

7 iO 

— 

;i 

i1 

9 10 

ID 0 

8 If) 

9 0 

fls 6.1 

11s 64 

7 C 

8 6 

8 0 

0 0 

1 6 

J 8 

— 


— 

— 

3 0 

3 1 

— 


i •— 

— 

2 0 

M 


... 

«. 


1 i 

1 8 

1 ~ 2 

1 8 

1 0 

1 i 


.1.. 

1 i 4 

3 0 

1 3 

1 9 


.... 



19 

20 

IK 

19 

1 ^ 



— 

10 

a 



— 

— 

54 


' 5,5 

SI 

1 54 

— 

5/ 


I ^ 


— 

— 

46 

4? 

i .. 

... 

... 

— 

45 

— 


“• 



CO 


1 - 


__ 

.. 

58 

JbO 

' — 

— 

_ 

M. 

48 

.52 

• .. 


i 

M. 

75 

bO 

i - 

— 

j ^ 

— 

15 IJ 

Jl 

1 


__ 


.^•1 

75 

} _ 


... 

M. 

4) 

46 

■' .77 

,7S 

38 


.7'» 

U 

52 

.7.1 

34 

31 6 

£22 

2,J 

23 10 

25 

.. 

M. 

S4 (P.brl.l— 

.. 

«. 


Mr 

8 



8 

0 6 

0 8 

fJjl 

7} 

! 

Ci 

0 4 

0 M 

6 


5 

6 

0 ,1 

0 oj 



1 0( 

J 

0 0 

?. 


__ 

1 10 

2 1 

1 10 

2 0 



... 

) 7 

1 9 

1 5 

1 C 


M. 

1 6 

1 7 

1 ‘J 

1 4 



1 ,5 

1 5 

0 11 

1 S 

w. 


1 0 

1 1 

0 9 

0 10 

... 

... 

1 4 

1 4^ 

1 04 

1 a 

— 

— 

1 4 

4 5 

0 n5 

1 o| 


LONDON. 
5*1 to fiO 
f.l 66 

7h 82 


90 


109 


24s 6d — 


9A 

128 


12.'» 

112 


2» 6d 

4» Od 

3 6 

3 9 

2 f) 

a 2 



£$Ci 

65 

50 

51 

Ta 

4.5 

Q& 10 

78 Od 

6 10 

7 0 

£7 0£8 0 

Is .3(1 

Is 6d 

It) U 10 6d 

19 0 

— 

16 0 

.. 

8 0 10 6 

£43 0 


£40 0 


59 

60 

H 15 

4 0 

.M 


37s 

38r 

40 

42 

32 

40 

£24 


£23 10*. — 

fkl 

. Od 

4i 

7 

4 


0 9 

11 

1 4 

I 10 



0 n 

1 1 

0 9 

0 11 

1 0 

1 1 

1 0 

1 (M 


Wheat. 

iBt, 39s. Od. 

«tl, 31fi.6d. 

3d, 26s. 6d. 


EDINBURGH, Dec. 6.— LONDON, Dec. R, 


Barley. 

1st,. 21s. Od. 

2d 19s. 6d. 

3d, Ifes. 6d. 


Oats. 

Ist, 18s. 6d. 

2a, ITs. Cd. 

3d 15s. 6d. 


Average of Wheat, £l : 10:2 6-12 ths. 


Pease ^ Beans. 

1st, 19s, 6d. 

2d, 18s. 6d. 

3d 17s, Od. 


Beef (174 02 . per lb.) Os 


Mutton . , , 
l.amb, per quarter • 

Veal 

Pork 

TaJi(>w, ppr stone . 
VoL.VIlI. 


5d. to Os. 
5d. to Os. 
6d. to 3s. 
6d. to Os. 
Ad. to Os. 
Cd. to 9a, 


Tifcsduy^ December 5. 


7d. 

7d. 

Od, 

9d. 

7d. 

6d. 


Quartern Loaf • • 
Potatoes (28 lb.) , 
Fresh Butter, per lb. 
Salt ditto, per stone, 
Ditto, per lb. 

Eggs, per dozen . 

2X 


Os. 9d. to 
Os. lOd. to 
1$. 3d. to 
16i>, Od. to 
Is. Od. to 
. Os. Od. to 


Os. lOd. 
Os. 

Os. 

Os. 

Os. 

is. 2d. 
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iiV^ «7 cT.— C owwtTc/o/ Ji(‘pori. 
IIADDIXGTON.— DECEMiJEB 15 . 


. 32 f(. (ill. 

Ist, 

21 . 4 . Oil. 

1 st,.., 

.. 18 s. Od. 

Ist 


Od. 

1 st,... 

... 17 s. 

Od 

(id. 

2 iL. 

ISs. Od. 

2 iU... 

...IGs. Od. 

2 d, 


Od. 

ad,... 

... Os. 

Od 

.26s. <W. 

jki,. 


i 3 d,... 

... 13 s. Od. 

3 d, 


Od. 

3 d,.... 

... Os. 

Od. 



Avtnigc of 

Wheat 

, iCl : 1 <I : 

(id. 

9 . 12 tlis. 






London^ Corn Exchange^ Ike, 4 . 


Whc.it, Red, new.Tl to -i;! Hoj; Pwise. , 
Vine ilitto . . is to 5‘J M:ipk' . . 
^uporfme ditto Ao to H.t Wlnre |icase 


Ditto old 
Wh.te, now . 

I'lMO ditto . 

Suiicifinc ito. 
i >la do. . 

Fi'reign . . . ^ to — * Old do. - 
U rank, new . . ^20 to L’U Kon 0.^11 . 
Rye .... Fi'C‘dfhit -1 

Hiirlv'v . . . V? 1 to ‘ 2 ^ Fme do. . 

l ine hew . . if! to 'J ) Poland tlo , 

Suporflue . . 1*7 to 21) Fine do. . 

■Slalt . . . . 42 to o Potato da. 

Fine do. ‘. . Til to (1(4 Fine do. . 

Seeds, t\r. 
r. /.) 

MuKt. Brown, J2 to iD- IIoiniv^vd 
—White . . li to 1 . 3 ! Linseed ciu.-i 

Tarns 8 to y; New for. 

Tnruip, White 17 to 1*()| liibgrasH . 


^:.!Whcat, i 

o2to.?t.; per 70 lbs. 

3d to l(*i • * 

40 to 42 >'Amcnc&n 
— to — i Dant^it* • 


— to - Boilers . . 4<J to ^2; Amcnean 

r>H to l.i New do. . . — to— jlJanUie • 

31' to 57 Small Beans, new' .7 1 to .7.“ , Dutch IU‘d 
.)8 to (i(! Olddn. . . . 42 to 41 * * 

. — to — Tick tlo. new 27 to 21> Avonaugel 


Liverpool, Xov, 28 . 

i, d, s, d, »• ff, 

. Pease, grey M (.» t 

M 7 to S o hile . . 4 1 t) I 
a. -to a •' Flour, Knglihh, 

“■ vA ^ i>.2t0l»).fiticr>si) fc 

“ r Vri"'* ■ • I 

“* .\meri. p. DU Ui- 

"■ I. Swt'Lt.U.S 27 0 1 

■“ ~ , Do. m bond 22l»t 


Mu. St. Brown, 
—White . . 

Tan*s .... 


—New . . • 
— N'elluvr . . 
(’araway. new 
t’aiury, new . 


0 to Ui Clo% er, Retl 
20 t) 21 — White . 
do to fiiiCoii-uider . 
S 1 to .SS' Trt^foil, . 


. . '■51to.'tS;>CdtCh . ’ S jjtoainu .i:, perl’iO II 

N . Id to 2(V!f *'*!’• .Vii?* ' nFii'd'sh . 2t, Ot 

. . . oita22 , „.svoteh .. 2J 0 1 

lo . , IS fo 21. . • 4 Oto 4 . y... Ot 

. . . 22to2i, r JUnuMi.i'llto . 1 1 t 

* • Oi toHi‘ iS" .* : ‘i 51o 5 ?! nref, 

. . . .w ■ ■ OrtVs, pel* 4;» III. Buttev,j»cr evM. A. 

lEiig.pota. - 2 f) to .7 lIBc’f'ast new S.3 

S. .V. I In^h do, , 2 !t to OjNewij . . M 

ed , 4S to .'jti S‘.'sts‘tch do. ..7 0 to 3 2,\'‘d€iioid » ^1 

nu.sh. .'»rJ to do i R>i .])criir..7iJ (i to .71 (> I’o/k. I'K-k. '-'d, Ti; 

. teed 70 to 7d sMalt i>et li. ' 'd dry (1 

* . . Ih to 41 ; — Kitie . ♦ N ♦; to [) 0 Ik'of, p. tieri-C Ih 

Reil . 12 to 74 ‘ — Muldhug u (» to 7 0|l‘»nifu.p. Urk. 7 
e. . «*>0 to lOd ,! Beans, pr 'qr. [Prir' , |). Iwr. * 

er . Id to 20 I Knglkh . 4.7 s* U) 17 (‘iRrusai, p. ewt, 

. .7‘J to 7'2'lrMh, . . .77 0 to ,vS 0|—- .<h<u( }i>idnlf.s.'»i 

£'10, .JiapcMecd, 1 . 1. £.7 1 to t.7./ ll.iin», tlr> . 3 


New KiiiKiseud, £38 to £'10, ,,Rapei«t:etl, 'j', 1. £.71 to t.7./ll.iin', tlrj . 2'ii.j 

Average Erkes of Corn of England and Wales, from ihv Uelunii reedad in ittc }i\ck 
aided 2^tU Novi 1820 . 

Wheat, 5f»s. Sd,— Rye, o.’ . 3d.— Bailoy, 278. Dd.— 6at«, 2<W. .7il.— 

Oatine:d, 22fl.. dd.— PccTOr Bif?, Os cm. 

Average Friecs of Corn in Soo1land,for F^cnir M^eeks prcecdtng Nov. lh]B. 

W'he.al, .'jfs. 8d.— Rye, .78s. JOd — Barley, 27s. 7d. — Dais, ‘iJ-s. hd.— Roans, M,— Pi'a:,c, ."'ns lu'. 

Big, 2.». tkl. — DiUmeal, J7s. !»d. 


Alitiabeticai. List of Exulisr BAXKRrpTCTF..s, announced between tlic 2 Sth of 
f)ctoljer and the iStli of November, 1820 , extrartni front the London (lazettc, 


Ahliott, 7V. Win>iham>{)]aou. mercluint 
Aiidtrs(/*i, A. .salici’M-hali'COurt, ('anon<8trcet, 
nierelLOif 

Apv'‘‘^v, T. C. (’aiiterbury, s^ay-inaker 
Arn»^troug, .1 nr»>.tol, nii'.i-wrtglit 
A*.hhy, J, Kast-strei't, Maiiehester-aquarc, baker 
AdvitiMiii, D. and F. Kirby moor V'orkshire, 
f^iTn-inerrbantii 

Attjn-soii, HudileniReld, merchant 
R.siluy, .S. Bradford, Wilts, butcher 
lUirKir, T. Ui>i>-grouiid Brewery, .'itratford, brewer 
Barnett, T. iveiidil, Westmorland, ,corii-iner- 
chant 

liei’nlcn, .T. jun. D.ijptmmuh, saiLniakcr 
Ik'Tthou'l, 11. juj^C'uhtle-coiiTt, htrand, auc-' 

Beadey. J. Fndcredge, Olouecsterohirc, 

cloth ter 

Henman , Hl!3pl^srvect, Borough, ironmonger 
Booth, ti. JaiW/oloshill, Warwickshire, deafer 
Hright, WV Kcwland, Gloucester, cor.i-dealer 
Brvant, Auatih Friars, merchant 
Brandor, A. lUidgc-row, upholstoier 
Brown, ,l£. Sariicer/s Ifejul, Friday street, oorn- 
dealer 

Cinriey, J. Bi».’iop\scitm.(ruth, Durham, shr|V 

< i.tifib!h, J. Li^fV|VioJ, nritrelirml 

Cliainl'en!, F, .''itHiiiford, Lineoin, sisoettiukci 

< ootfC;, W. Fleet-niarkcr, bncii-dnipiif 

J, Oakej ISiilh, JruiTolk, imilct 


looiH’T, II. Tlirt-dniwlle-strcet, merchant 
( lift, Higlf -trei.t, I'llincton, broker 
C'urtib, J. Fordiiiij-'-iii idge. Hfimp'dine. draper 
Dnnkwater, s,. LMcrjKji.l, titrd;**r mevehant 
Dmninett, U. DeiAtatd, .isip-inakti 
Kdridge, I). Baldia'k, cooper 
KBi», J, vViiiserton-row, Newington, baki'r 
F«:r«c, 1,’. Old Bmad-i^trcet, merchant 
Fordham, J. Hishop-^'tortford, lit its, plumbt r 
Fiy, .?.' Donfet-slreet, .Salbbiirv-Mpi.'irc, tailor 
Gordon, J. Tokeiihouse-yard. a.ul J. Uord-* 
'I’haiict'plaee, .srraiid, ricrchants 
Green, J. Oxford<i.lrc«!t, fem.th 
GreavcH. II. Mancha .sttr, mcreh.'int 
• Uarsaut. F. Wappiiij^-street, cariKauer 
IlMiTis, i\ Winchester, wwldier 
Ilewett, G. hanker 

JlHile, M. ( hclti'iiiuitn, (I'loiiecsfcr, hotel-kc* jm. r 
H.'tywooff, G. Birmingham. -.1 lb it-inmhiinf 
Hirst, T. Huiidimiiflcld, Vorkshirc, thuh-dr . u 
IJill, W. DeutonVgrwn, W'uulle, LuLav^u 
hrower 

Hooper, J. Toolcy-strei't, ^outhwnrk, ehvmist 
HuJderiieiwe, J. F. Buckler .Iniry, inci chant 
IlawiifUon, J, Thayer street, Mn»iclM.iitcr squai 
tailor 

Hornby, B. Bcmanl-strect, pHimlM*r 
llultou, W. KVetliaiti, W inviKtcr-hue. ru.ric 
dealer 

‘Ilimt, D. i\ Siic’ftfTton, Norlolk, miller 
bobrie, J. BucUer.ibur^ , Wiiu-hotueuiau 
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Javms, J. nnd 0. St Jamps'^-walk, Clnkeinvcll 
Jt'iit, T- J’u'caiiiUy, cIuiUMian 
Jiiluisoii, W. Ilcybridff**, Rssex, snlt-mnijufacfiiur 
Ivonworthy, .1. S;uUIJo\noith, Yorkslun, difi 
Kuat(t>, W. Iljsl-i<»|isottU‘-At,reet. hosier 
Kew, 11. and T. I'luHnasou, t'a»tle*str«;t, Wlute- 
chape), horse-ikMlern 
Rloi 7 , M. Uri{T)ito)i, inerelmnt 
Kiiowlcis, .1. I-ivorpoid, innkeeper 
Laiidon. T. JlartlVml, ftalr'inanura"lurcr 
Larkwonliy, J. Kxftcr, coiiib-iiuker 
J^ctliliridjje, J. (’armirtlien-fificct, I’ottenliam- 
court-rujn), c;iriicnLer 

I,cich, J- Uppj'r J’h.'ime'i-strcet, coRl-merehant 
l.e(hcu, .r. Richmund'buildmgiii Soho, Je\YeUtar 
Little, T. NewfastU*-tipon-Tyue, linen •draper 
licmnon, W. Ilingwooa, huteher 
l.ovenhur) , M. Mriidford, Wilts, victualler 
Lvncli, M. White! riars, carman 
Ma.is. H. ProTOsi -street, fity-road, merchant 
Mai-sdcn, T. Pimlico, horse-dealer 
Melton, M. sen. and T. Melton, Iligligatc, buihiers 
MosHCiiton, R. Circa! Marlov., Uuokinghanisiure, 
horsi'dcjilcr 

Mvnlc, W. IJ’lahlhcImsionc, Sussex, hotter 
N orris, T. BiNhojistwic, Wiltshire, slioc-m.'ilicr 
Nurin.'iii, l.iKMs-strect, Commercial- road, mas- 
(cr-nmimer 

(ijki'S, J. Kiiig's AnnfhbuiUlings, C'omlulJ, eoin- 

iiiibNi' n hioher 

Ornu’, .!. Migau, I,:ini;.wtfr, inoiiey-sciacner 
l^;ley, \. iatc of PiyinouMi, now of West Tcirth- 
j.io'ith, hailtler 

PmUun, W M uvliMficld, t'hosluri*, Imtn Jjjp-r 

P:i>k»r, A. I'lu liciili.iiii, builder 

JV.u'ln, J. (Kto’-d-'iiru't, Inu'ii drojicr 

Pinr, 11. i ei'. VL'')iiry, IjJvUicestadiirc, corn- 

Ualfili, U. and Kinj'. Ipswich, maluten 


RolkTts, ft. ClicSlenham, dri 
Rutter, .1. \l iiitcil(jn, Ciladnsliire, mere iwt 
Sirson. .1. Ktrig.NL'Uid, stagtMJfMch [froprietor 
Sfurr, .1. OoiiCJistcr, linciulraywr 
Schwieno, .1. C. and F. Clrtisjean, Solio-sqnarc, 
Imrp inanufacturfM-s 
‘<lad(‘, \\. Leeds, corn-inerehanl 
Smith, K. and J. banderson, Howdon, Vorkslnre, 
tailors 

.Smith, K. Green Lcttuee-lane, lca-di*alct 
.Smith, A. Liine-street-stiuare, merchurit 
.Sprigeiis, J. ( 'ht>haro, Uuekinghamsliire, draper 
Spence, J, P^lna»^-strGct, Westminsu-riOoriMleiUer 
Stephenson, A. Ingram-courl, Foiichurdi-slnvl, 
cutton-ii i: mu fact urer 
Thwiulcs, S. Staplclnirst, tollow-eh.mdicr 
Tillotson, .1. Wailey, Yorkshire, cottou-Bpinner 
'Fown, T. \ aiding,* Kent, nuUcr 
Treliane, s. i; icter, silversmith 
'I’reiit, G. Ilourtnn, Dor-eLsliirc, malb’ter 
Turner, T. W. Brentlord. potter 
'rwced, T. .'’.nd H'., Clreat St llelcu's, millers 
L'sherwrood. T. jun. Tontiridge, farinei 
Watson, T. Jamea^street, Manehcsler-'Wiiiare, 
grocer 

Wall, C. Coventry, mercer 
WiitkinK, P. ilristo], oil and colouriiian 
Willie, 11. ,St*-aiid-Iai.i*, pnnt-r 
Uilkinsori, \. Liverp.Kd, wnie-mcrchant 
WiUou, K. t'lcmcnt'.^-iain', broker 

'r. finllNmi. mnOielU-inaker 
dviii, J. ran. stain<IilV, S'o' k-,!nre, incrcliiuit 
Wvod, 'r. 1 ntv» ijrui'ic, Wilid. clothier 

li. Itopernaker-siiwr, C'l ippU'g.ite, coach- 

••iritii 

WjKiAcn, T. Andover, Soutliainpton, hiieiulmper 
right, J. Hnit-strtrt, WI'>o!n«!biirj , upJuiUlarei 
Wrugge. F. F. St fuor'ie'H. (•lonet-ilcrshm , ilealcr 
^'aU• , U. W. »Manclu*hi.er, eoUon-twist dealer 


AkruMiETiCAL of Scotch BAyKucpTciE^, Announced bttween the 1st and 

3l)th Kuvcuiber, 1820, extracted froru tlte Kdinbvrsh (lazctle. 


Aji'xandcr, tk l,n locr niwl catthMk-aloi at Ilaik' 
liuni, |i-irihl. of Rotlnemay 
•vndiT'OU, R. wiif>hl and iKoklor, Gl.*.«*Tow 
J. i.iiioi in lii»;.,n 

C;\in>, ,F. 'ivoo„e;i dr<[Kr lu l.e.fh 
' ran’. 11 A t o. unllers ,unS i»i :iu-do!ilmuiraU.tk 
I iiM,'-.!.!'. .1. .If'ip 1 aj lUn.t.rie.i 

Diein. nierehauL oi fr.wkr, ;ind »«hij»*owner in 
lir.'t'Tim'k 

<iin.i#(i. .1, of thi' lldiiJMtli t*o(u])any, I ilVslpic, 
I ’ i»!in , 1 * fla be itfi 
■i.i'hIoi , ,f loerrliaiu m Mjerdeen 

IIiindy-(t , wjumI loereli.iu;', Fi'^lu-rmw 
I'snim, n A. < u'l’i .on! fb-h-euier, Ciitiikk k 
■' rii!i., J M-'a's. ru,-!', usitlirg in llarnlrar 

'I' k V >’)» ;i' Jclneit, ik'id ('.eahT in wool and e<» »i 


ftyiu, l). «pirit-ilecilor iii fila'-ew 

W iiiiamsoo, (.«. J. W ca' tic dealer*. Abcrd.'cn- 
•hire 

i)ivir>n\Ds. 

IJ.MUl, A. nu’iehrint m Itivcikeilbiug ; adivulei.d 
on 1 1th THccnihor 

Hvintrr. IL caufcidei and o:fit)i'-d»aler lu 
fiw; a diviMul on Ifdli Diteir.lier 

Nieol, H . blL.iehei at (ouesidc? a dividend on -'d 
December 

Pitkelhb, J, builder m J.r'tii ; a divi.tend on -Ith 
lhvi'irjlH*i 

Wikou, S.un. innmilaeturer in til.iv'ow ; a rui.t 
and llnij diMdend on 'Joth Deceiubl'r 


MKl^KOnOLOCilCAL UKPOR^r, 

Wjvrrti .seUlmn approaidicd ith more mildness than it luis done thif season. At 
ilic beginninjs of November, ihe thermometer ranged between 3;> and 45, and frequently, 
in the course of the month, between 45 and .Xk It sunk to tbc freezing point only 
four and rose as olto aliovc 50, Vhe average temperature is exactly ;V 

«h grees higher than that of November 1S19. Spring watt-r is aUo about S degree^ higher, 
'file L.inniieteT, with a few exceptions, lias always been above the inericUan heiglit, and 
tiu* mean daily range is little more than one-half of wliat it was last year. The <iuantity 
of rain is consider.ddy below the mean inontlily amount, and of this quantity the greater 
ji.irt fell b« tween the llHh and 2<«lh. In consequence, however, of the cloudy state of 
the wealht i, the amount of evaporation is small, and the average of Jicslie’s Hygnmicter 
is nearly ? degrees below that of November IHIO. Tlic point of deposition, according to 
Ariiler>un*s fwrnula, is, for the same reasom a little higher than tiic mean daily muiimusn 
fcuiperaturc. 'J‘he relative humidity i.s al**!! high, the mean quuntity of moisture in the 
nt.nospliere being about nine-teinhs of vliat would Jiave produced anuplete saturation. 
'J lie iiid duiing the month Kiarccly t ver cxcectied a moderate breeze. The average 
temperature at H) mornhig and evening is again a little higher than that of tlip mean 
mavuiiiun and Ltiiuimum ; hut the ditierence is so smalh that it yannot in seirsible 
dcjirec aftirLthe general coincidence between tliese results, so frequently noticed in lormer 
reports. 'I’lie .same remark is sqij^lic.'ible to Anderson’s theory of ev»]>or:ilion. 



Jle^ister.^Meteoro^ogkiil Report. j^Dcc. 

Metjtorological Table^ 

Extracted from, the Register kept on the Banks of the 'iWy, four miles east 
from Perth, Latitude 66^ 26', Elevation 166 feet, 

November 1820. 


Means. 

THERMOMETER. 

Degrees. 

Exirc7?ics. 

thermometer. 

Degrees* 

Mean of greatest daily heat. 

45.7 

Maximum • 

21st day 

. .53.0 


. 37.4 

Minimum, • 

, Hth, 

. i'7.‘> 


. 42.2 j 

Lowest maximum, 

, 1.5th, 

. .38.0 


41..3 

Highest inininium. 

, 7tiv 

. 47 0 


. 41.5 

ilighest, 10 A.M. 

21st. 

.52.5 


. 41.8 

l.owost ditto 

l,)lh. 

. .31.0 

Wliole range of thermometci*. 

. 41.6 1 

Highest, 10 P.M. 

20 lh, 

. ,51. > 

. 249 5 

Lowest ditto 

. Hth, 


Mean daily ditto, .... 

8.3 

Greatest range in 2 

4 hours, loth, 

n:.5 


. 41.9 j 

l.cast ditto, 

. 27tli, 

. ) 5 


^ BAROMETER. rnchts- BAROMETER. Inches. 

Mcanof 10 A.M. Remp. ofmer. 48.> . Highest 10 A.M. . SfOth, . 

lU R.M. ttenip. of mer. 4K.) . 2i).7'10 Lowest ditto, , . ITilw • 2!1.5do 

•»/ boUt, (temp, of met. 'Ifi.i , 29.731 Highest It) P.M. . . •'"*1“' 

'^Vhole range of barometer, , . 5.'12,> Lowest ditto, . . 20th, . . 

Mean ditto, daring the da; ttDO Greatest nuigo in 24 hours, Kith, . ..'jOO 

night, , . Least ditto, . . 9lh, . , 

in 24 hours, . , . .1«0 HVGROMFTF.IL IVjjrtfL.. 

HYGROMETER. Degrees. Leslie. Highest. 10 A. M. nu', . H " 

Rain in inches, . , . J.^A-n Lcr» cst ditto, . 2.'>th, . t.o 

Evaporation in ditto, . . . Highest, it) 1\M. 

Menu daily Ei'aporation, - . . .017 Lowoi ditto, . 

Leslie. Mean, 10 A. M. . , . O.l Anderson. I*, of l)ci>. Highest, JO \.M. iiti.. 

lOF.M. . . . 0.3 !.ow'ei.t dmo, t»th. .11.0 

both , . . (i.l‘ lligluM }|) I‘-M. 

Anderson. Point of Dcp. If) A.M. . ?i8.8 Lowest d'lto, loth, ‘.M> 

10P.M. . .^57.0 Rciai.Hum.Highest,H'A:M.2‘)lli, OK.O 

both. , 33.2 Le.isl ditto, ] Itli, 7.3.(» 

Uelat. Humid. 10A.M. . iireAtr*il,lol>.M.2'>»h. "'i.i) 

10 P.M. . ttH.3 Least ditto, li'nli, M.o 

both, . 88.9 ......Mois.lOOcub.m.tm'aie't. lOA.M.JMli. -A"'- 

Grs.moi6.iul00cub.intur,l0 A.M. .171 Lcastditto . lith, 

10 r.M. .105 Greatest, lo T.M, ' 

botB, .163 Least ditu*, iDlh. .in" 

Fair days,, 20; rainy days, lU. Wind wct.l of Meriduin, I i; east oi meridian, 16. 


Meteoaolooxcal Table, extracted from the Register kepi at Edinhorgh, i» 
ike Observatory, Callon-’hill. 

N.B.I— The Observations are made twice every day, at nine o’clock, foTen<H>ii, .iiid four o’cJKk.. aftci- 
uoon. The second Obsen'alion in the afteniooii, in the first eotunin. is tak*'n l»y tin. Hciiista 
Thermometer. 


*'• He. 11 

«f M.00» 

■^X f:.5« 

• / M..3J 
£.40 
M.O.'i 
£.4.1 
M.30 
£.42 
- f M.31i 
® i K.41 
M.01 

"1 £.46 , 

£..50 .. 

»{ 1 -n ' 

io{ “iSJ 

/ M.29 
E.3C 
10 / M"’'* 
E.42 
M.29 
£.37 

»{te| 


User, juvind. j 


. I lAit/iih, I 

I TIser. jBsrom. ; Wind. 


20.113 M.43\!„, 
.156 E. 1.1 

.3.30 E.42>1^^*'' 
.48') M.49 I 
.143 E. 48 
..510 I !„ 

.,530E.44/:''* 
. 4 .% M.41 \ 

.228 E. 42 / 
..310M.42\{v «. 

.SiSM.lJsL 

, .040 £.43 / r*' 


-781 M.4:n 

' .«b2 .M.47llr 

.903 E. 

.a5l}M.461 j... 
.D91)E.4.5/;”‘ 
.909 M. II 
.908 E. 42 J 1 " • 
.770M.44\i.,. 
.598 £.11 ;|''* 
-52); M.39 » V 
.094 E. 41 / 

.7«8 M.40\ V « 

.ms K.xn) 

.801 M..77 I /«. 

.«0J|e.38/ 


. Fair. 

Frost mom. 
f { fair day. 
Ham morn. | 
dull day. | 

>'liowcry. 

Dull, but 
fair. 

Rain morn, 
dull cl'iy. 

Fair, 

Mild. 

rain morn, 
dull day. 

Fnir. 

Rain foren, 
fair aftcixi. 
Ditto. 

Dnll morn. • 
rainy tlay. j 
Fri»t ifluni. j 
tair day. (< 


I . f j M.i'o 

'H e. I'. ; 


i„f M.34 

E.41 


«-/ M.o.i 
‘M £.40 

M.38 

E.43 

Oq{ M.3J j 

E ..77 

39' 


M.VV. 


I FiO'i uu;ru- 
)air a.'iv. 
.null, but 
jfuir. 

I Pair. 

I Ditto. 

j Rainy day. 

iF.'iii, brt 
dull. 




tlaiuj d.o 
Fan, but 
■ dull. 

Fuist inorii. 

t ii' 

I\ J , but 
d..ll. 


Frost nun I 
fair d.ij. 


Average gf r«i» in inches, 1.^39. 





Ajfpointmenis, PromuUontt 


S49 


APrOIXTMKXTS, PftOMOTIOXS, &e. 


I.— rCCLESIASTlCAL. 

Thp Kine h.x'* Deen plcaspd tononiinatc tliijtcv. 
Janic “4 WallJitv, iniriwter ot Uif B<B.pel at Mary- 
iH»rt lobe assisum and ^dii-eessnr to the Ilfv. l>r 
Kavid Laiiont, uunisterol Duriumu 

imbyterTof Diunfrie.. and itewartry of kirkcud- 

The Kjhk has been |.k■a^ed to pres<*nt the Rev. 
Jobi» <ilcKR h) the duireh and ”1 

imiriVeme lU the pteslivtCTy of Fordown. and 
by of Oa* 

ilcv-^ R* raiinan has becji aiimitted to tbc 
niJorul cbarf.'c of the united paridi ot Mains ai|*l 
>trath!uarline. vacant by Di Nko 1» translation to 
!si Leonard’''. 


lY, — MTI.Il ARV. 

Dr. lids. T.t. (-iitll»b>. fwi* h. P- T't I', to l)e 0«.i. 

Mii't MCI ( orliran, h. p. i“th net. IS JO 

,, ( .iMbiel'l, t'aiit. by purdu vu;i IVr- 

RuMin.ra ^ othtNm. 

• .. iii^tUv, M. bv porch. do- 

W. Vt ( b'tcr, Coinot h> pureh. (to 

10 Di. l-n'ii. CarMvri^du, < apt. by |ur h. 

riosd, IlDi. lothd*.. 

(oinU, J'arl of 'V^ll!shln^ I.t. bj piudi. 

do. 

r. \Nood, I’onvd by purch. do. 

11 I'apt. ''<1 lb nov(i. lit. tin. 10 Oi. Ma> 

bv pvirdi. ' ICC t nildcrs, nuxu. do. 

1 4 n. |{o-' ( orricl bv pureh. vici i.mwi,. 

prom. lyih Od. 

It. U »a' cr. t tint, by putcli. rivclJ’. Maj. 

>Vc\l.»i«\, ret. dO' 

t'orncl rum*, U. li\ pitr.h. do, 

<11 r. \\ . W bile, 10 . Lornd bv pindi do. 

17 ‘iU. bi. t ol. WiNon, Lt, ('ol. b, pind*. 

Mec ■SVtt);e, I't. J)UiMa» 

Ht. M.d- '•'do. Maior ])> puvdi. do. 

1 t. IK.biti^oii, ('!»pt. b\ purdi. do. 

« ornel Kavi'ii. L* b^ purdi. do. 

"f J. \ i riiou, t oriu't, by pnreb. vice KieruU, 
pnini. 'J tin nipt. 

t,i. (iiU Lt. A- < .ipi. Hb»':in>on. < apt. \ LL-( ol. 

b\ pmch. viee l ol.pntt, ter. ‘.b.tn Oct. 
p:ns. aii.l 1 , 1 . boufi, la. ?ii-l i :.pt. by purdi. 

tio. 

lirecniNood, fui, I 1 . ji, Kn^. •Si 

Lt lio do. 

i.t .iiui I apt. H' l'iett, I Aid. ,imi Lu( 0 .. 

b'. puieb.Mft ' IbuiuUoiMe:. do. 
li... v\ bt. A ( apt. liy purdi. do. 

.1. H. Hark' I , ibi*-. A i.t- by ].uidi. do. 

I r. it. lidbiitJ, (.apt, ^ vee < i.dbKUth, -1 U.V.lJ, 

bMh do. 

llruoe, I.T. dd. 

. 11 l huub, Ki.s. do, 

« Li . I i ar. t ajit. vice M' illianwon, Jl TL \ * t.* 

Hu. ‘h>' 

Ibioen 1‘roclyr, Lt. dt». 

. 1 . IL 1 l.dtt.iv, do. 

.Lie M. reliant, Kns. vice Lord s. L«n- 

nov, ,0 i'. ‘JiJthdo. 

r.iiMru ('oriiwal!, fir, p. Lt. by purdi. 
\ii\' Ihodh.j'lwnk, ‘.-0 P'. JMth do. 

'1 Lt. .‘dev, lit, t a]*t. vna M'Laren, S U V.B. 

9th No\, 

p:n>. Dll bvui, IJ. do. 

It. K. xoyes. I’ll.'. do. 

•S t apt. MiitjenMis, I’m, ."<7 I*, (’apt. ^ W-V ALo'- 

i,irtv, b. p. 71 I*'. l''tlido, 

i.ii'ifjii MomiiNteven, Lt. Mce VtilLi.ihon, 

dt.t(l -’’■'b do. 

l,.Md S. LeiinoN, fm. lot’. 

*' oh do. 

;iV lit Lt. <’ol. Orint, fm. h. p. 1 \ K. M o-n 

Mce IHiiUott, t’.'Tieelli'd Lilt Noi. 

.t; i'upL Ibirellici, I 111 . a. p- 7i F. t’apl- xue 
Wngniui'', ‘js !■'. linh (»el. 

3.5 n. (oinu"', Ku’i. viiv t'miiur.U, Ji F- 00 . 
J. b. rouen.j, lliwRu, Yu’u ■'» l. 

JlUli do. 


41 Ens. Johnson, Lt. vice Lcnn, 10 R. V. Rti, 

Sfd N’o\ . 

J. fi. Hedinfield, Enn. do- 

49 i 'apt. .MitdidJ, fm. £>2 F. Capt. vice Ellis, 

h. p. V ork Chass. do, 

50 Licui. Tatterson, Captain vice Mitchell, 

7 h’.Vemn. lUth od. 

Fnsigii Tudor, Lt. do- 

.L li. fl(«.s Eim. do. 

J, Ij. 'J'orreiiK, Ens. vice Nicolls, 72 F. 

2bth do. 

Kns. \a;eall, I'm. od F. Ens. vice Torrens, 

caned led du. 

51 Lieut. Elliort, Capt. iice Ucardsky, ret. 

9 th No\, 

.57 W. J, P. Core, Ensign, net Brown, ptom. 

uiltb Oc*t. 

.M) F. Fortune, Eti-sign, vjct ^)ougl.'l^, iC', 
'J,3tli Mar. 

1)1 J. Dormitbonu', En.s. vice Mallu^on, dead 
‘JLM Dec. lsl.» 

Sure. MaeVesey, fin. f'J F- Surij. nee 
HiirrclJ. d ad I'Jth t)et. 

(^7 Ei.-iign Flliol, Lieut, mcl bavnhum, dead 
7ib Dee. iHl!* 

7 ) - Itnpert, I ieut.bv pmch. vice Hot- 

ton. i]l i . dth OcU 

tl, .M-aiitTway.. Tmi*.. by pinch. do. 

7 'J Kiis. Nsi'olls, fni. jO F. Kiw. vice Kncry, 
rv.^. ‘Jblhdo. 

71 A. V.iil.inocy, Ens. by pureJi. \ leo .u- 

bnthnot. 1 F. i'oli do. 

79 Etwigi. CarnplK'il, Lieut, vu'C Morrison, 
9It. let. Hu. 2 Mhdo. 

A lb own, Ein>. di . 

81 Lt. Horton, fsn. 71 F. ( .'ipi - by pureh, vuo 
Bo.vles. u't. .5th do. 

Fn-jg.i n.i\lei, Li* .it. ‘.lec Armstunifi, 

111 It i'ir'r, <i.. 


:>J 


1(1 |{. Vet.* lb! 

K. llarrmin, I'-us, 
t-ieut. I arrol!, r.-iptani me 
HMi. Vet. Ibi. 

I'll i<p.' Ib’iule, I.t. 

IL 11. Ibuns Fns. 

VV, 'rhoru.i'., Liiiiipi, MkV Kill,' 


lUlh dt>. 

do. 

■J uniiT, 

do. 
do. 
do. 
j'roiu, 
i*.! Aug, IKII 

Capt. V'lel, t'm. b. p. V.irk CIikj'.. i ipt. 
vu'i. Miu iie'l, 4‘> I . t'd A«)\ . Is JO 

Hillc Drjg. h'.t Lie'll. H«ipe, t apt- \u\ I bawncr, 

} ll. Vel. lb.. I'thdu. 

•Jd. Lieut. Dticr, 1st I.icnr. df;, 

Hon. tifev, -U Lt. 1 DlU*i, prop'. 

Idlh , 

Vttii'iJ l)<*fun tni' ttf. 

\sMSt. Surp. tjiUii’i, till. uT F. ''iirg. to the I'orecx. 
\..v pf.iin. bib Nov, Ihjo 

■ — ILunxiy, fin, h. p. .vsmsI. Suu', {•> the 

Fou\*s, Mec rjeiiJ:', f.7 1'. J'ub oct. 

liu'ip. A>. White, tin. h p. Uo^ip. \s. J-oii'e'., v.n- 
Trigane. , IT I' . 2d :\o\. 

E.\chau^. •>. 

Bl t oh Ponsonby, troni U Dr. uc. ebd Ik'twtvn 
full pa\ la*, audlu'l p.A Im. iiitb I iciif Co’ 
Hu>tWrt4ni, 1\. p. ‘-J 1)1. 

Major Bishop, from t 1 F, r.' * tc.l' vitb Hr. Lieut.- 
Col. Bailey, b. p. I Ibi. o. Mil. 

Bl. Lt. Col. VViiby, tioiii 9(' F- wuli C.vpt l’a,*:;er, 
h. p. .71 F. 

Cant. tireiiiViI, fioiu 7 Di rce. ndl. with C'.'ipl.-uii 
Tower*!, h. p 1 1 l>», 

t.oliKinui. f» >ni I'J Dr, rce. diff. \\»tb f :ip{, 

Craufnnl, h. p. *.u i* . 

— llcru’y, iie-ni -’'J F. w dh C.u-t, Fioiuh. '.'J I 

lUnt.iii, iro.n ;i.3 F, vu'Ji Capt H.-i.b. p, 

57 F. 

— t’o\, fi .t;i 'L' I'. *'itb Capf, E.i.s:, h. p "ol 

I icnt. ’M.uiner.s, fruin I f-ii’*' tlds. will; 1 jiuL J. 

li.ill. b. p. «> ib. 

liughcft, I’loiu ,7 Di'. (Id. V. lib I.ieiit, Mei- 

t •!*, 7d !■'. 

Uuine, fioiii .J Ds. ti. lei , di"'. wiUi ] uu'. 

Cnrrf.l, b. p. 2V I’t. 

— U.-.jVlOU, li- .11 .7 Ijt. wiOi l.ie.d. M't^ueen, 
FU 1 - 



Beghierj^Metturchgical Reports 

Meteorological Table, 

Extracted from, ^ the Register kept on the Banks of the Tay, fmr miles east 
from Perth, Latitude 56** 25', Elevation 165 feet 

' November 1B90. 


Meant, 

THERMOMETER. Degrees. 

Metixofgieatett daily heat*'' • < • 45.7 

.ooM, . . 37.4 

temperature, 10 A.M. • • 4S.S 

,10 P.M. , . 41.3 

of daily extremes, . , » 41. A 

10 A.M. and 10 P.M. . . 41.8 

4 daily observations, . . 41.8 

Whole range of thennoiiieter, . . S49-.1 

Mean daily ditto, H..7 

temperature of sprii^r water, . 44.9 

^ barometer. Inches. 

Mean of 10 A.M. (teojp. of mer. 48.) . !2<J,7s!a 

10 P.H. (ten^>. of mer. 46.) . S9.740 

........... both, (temp, of mer. 48.) . S9.731 

Whole range of barometer, . . 5.42.4 

Mean ditto, during the day, . . . w090 

.••....•.••.•(■•I..,.,,. nignt, . • .090 

in 24 hours, . , . .160 


HYGROMETER. Degrees. 
Rain in inches, . . . l.OArf 

Evaporation in ditto, . . . ..52(t 

Mean daily Evaporation, . . . .017 

liealie. Mean, 10 A. M. • . . 8.1 

lOP.M, . . . 8.3 

both . . . . 8.2 

Anderson. Pointof Dep. lOA.M. . 38.6 

10 P.M. , 37.6 

•..I.. both, • 36.2 

Helab Humid. 10 A.M. . 69.2 

10 P.M. , 86.6 

both, « M.9 

On. mois.m lOOeub. inair.lO A.M. *171 

................... — ...... 10 P.M. .IIW 

bonl, .160 


Bvtremes, 

thermometer. Degrees- 
Maxlmnm • * Slst day . 53.0 

Minimum, • . 14th, • . 27-5 

i,owest maximum, 15th, • . 38.0 

Hkheat minimum, 7th, . . 47.0 

fillet, 10 A*M. SlHt, . . .42.5 

Ltmest ditto . I5th, . . 34.0 

Highest, 10 P.M. 20th, . . .41.5 

Lowest ditto . 14th, . . 32..4 

Greatest raisin 24 heura, 10th, . l<i.5 

Least ditto, . . 27th, . . 15 

BAROMETER. Inches. 

Highest 10 A.M. . 29t1i, . 3(i.i> i5 

Lowest ditto, , 17th, - 29.320 

Highest 10 P.M. . -29tli, . .40.175 

Lowest ditto, . . 20lh, . . 29.37.4 

Greatest range in 24 hours, IGth, . 

Least ditto, . . 9th, . . .ooo 

HVOROMETER. DcgrciA 

Leslie. Highest, 10 A. M. lith, . 1 i.o 

Lowest mtto. . 2.4th, . . 1.i» 

Highest, 10 P.M. loth, . . 21.0 

......... Lowest ditto, . 23th, . • 2.0 

Anderson. P. of Dcft>. Highest, 10 A.M. «tli, 49.0 

Lowest ditto, 14th. 3J.0 

......... Highest 10 P.M. ‘i(Mh,.40.0 

Lowest ditto, 10th, 2t .0 

Rclat.Hum.Highest.l(»A:M. 25111, 96.0 

ditto, 14th, 73.{» 

Greatest, U)P.M.2 jUi. 97.0 

Least ditto, 10th, 01.0 

...... Mois.lOOeub.it). Greatest. 10 A.M.0th. .23.4 

Least ditto . 11th, .127 

Greatest, 10 P.M. 2(»th, .2 13 

Least ditto, 10th, .100 


Fair days, SO; rainy days, 10. Wind west of Meridian, 14; east of meridian, 18. 


Meteorological Table, extracted from the Register kept at Edinburgh, in 
the Observatory, Calton->hilh 

N.B.— The Observations are made twice every day, at nine o’clock, forenoon, and four o’clock, afXci’ 
noon. The seooDd Observation In the aftemocm, in Uie Oist column, is takwn by tlic Register 
Thermometer. 



1880.11 


Apfoinimenit, PromoUons, 


APPOINTMENTS, PROMOTIONS, See. 


I. _CCCLCSU8TICAI.. * 

Thp Kine has been pleased to nominate the Rw. 
James Wallace, minuter of the gospel at Marv- 4 
nort to be assistant and suwnssor to. l-J*®*^* 

{)avid Lamoni, ministep of * 

iittby tery of Dumfries, and stewartry of Kirkcud- 

^The King has been 

eouuiy of Kincardine, void by the death til uil 

D* t'annan has been admitted to the 
«afitorftl charge of the united nurish of M ains and 
Jitrathmarline, vacant by Dr iNicol s translation to 
M l,conard’s. 

TI, — MII.ITARY. 

Dr. Gds. J.t. riiffiths. fm» h. p. fMo hp Qua. 
Mast vice Cochran, h. p. 19tli (ict. lh..<i 

<; ( auificld, t'apt. by puieh. 

giison, ret. ^hv. 

r^ornet Langlev, Ll. by purch. do. 

r VV. Web**tor, t’ornetbv purch. do- 
in Dr. Licvil. Cartwright, C.ipt. by pi,reh. >.1^0 

Ftovd, 11 Dr. Kith do. 

Comet, Eiitl of Wiltshire, LU by purch. 

do. 

T. Wood, rom'»t iiy purch. do. 

11 Capt. Sir H. Hoyd. Ht- tin. Ill Dr. Maj. 

by porch, vice Chihlcrs, prom. do. 

14 H. Hosis, Comet by purch. vice Cjixich. 
prom. 

Lt. Uakcr, ( apt- by purch, vne Hi. Maj. 

Wcylaiul, ret. <u>- 

Cornet Tuite. Ll. hv pureh. d‘>. 

Sir T. W. lute. lit. Cornet by purch. do, 

17 Ht. Lt. Col. Wilson, LL-Col. by purch. 

vice WcTgi', r<’t. - 'dU Mar. 

Rt, M-ij. Sale. M.ijor by purch. do. 

Lt Robinson, Capt. by pundi. do. 

t omet Raven. Lt. by purch. do. 

J . V ernon , < oniet, by purcii. t ice Kierult. 
prom. 

Ca, U\a. Lt. * < apt. Higemson, Capt & I.t.4.<d, 
by purch. vice CoUiuitt, ret. ?f>th (^ct. 
Kn.s. and Lt. Long, Lt and ( apt. by purch. 

do. 

Greehuood, fiu, h. p. En-s. Cc 

Lt. 00 . do. 

5 M. and Capt Harnett, Capt. and Lt-Cul. 

bv purch. vi«’ fill, llainiltoii, let. do. 
ICtis. Ai flO:.sip, Lt. iV Capt. by purch. do. 
j. K. barker, Ens. *V Lt hy putclt do. 

I K. Lt Hilling, Capt vice Gidbrailh, i R .H. 

lytn do- 

P,ni>ii*n Hmeo, Lt. *}«• 

W. H. chuich, Em. , d‘>* 

« Lt. H ror, t apt. vice W illiamson, 0 H • \ et# 
Hn. . 

Ensign I’roctor, Lt. do. 

.1. U. Ualway. Ens. ^ . „ .***^* 

10 J. Lc Mr reliant, Ei«. vice Lord S. mt 
nnx, -'S K. 

<•4 Ensign Cornwall, ftr. .>S F. Lt. by purdi. 

\itv Brooksbauk, *.‘(i F. J5)th do. 

Lt. Mewnrl, Capt. vice M'Larcn, H U.V.B, 
9th Nov. 

Ens. Dickson, Ll. do. 

n. F. Noves„Em, ^ do* 

S8 Capt Magunnis, fhi. .17 F. Capt. vice Mor- 
larty, h- p. "1 E. Ddli do. 

F.nsign Momitstcvcii, Lt. vice Wilkinson, 
dead -ihh do. 

Lord S, Lennox, fm. lo K. Ensign 

, *.? >th di>, 

tin PA. U. Col. (Srant, fm. h. p. 1 T F. Major 
vice Phillott, emioellcd K’lliNi'v. 

J7 Capt. Uarullier, I’m. h. p. 71 F* Capt. mio 
M ngennip, liS F. I nth Oct. 

jll H. (irinu-s, Kns- viw Cornwall, 21 F, lio. 
J. S, Touciis, Eiwdgn, vice \assjill. ‘i'» F. 

'Jdth do. 


1 Ent Johnson, Lt. vice Lcnn, 10 R. V. Bn, 

2d Nov, 

J. G. Dedinfiddi^Ens. „ ^ ^ ^ do. 

9 Capt Mitchell, ftn. 92 F. Capt vice EHis, 

h. p. York Chafls. do. 

0 Lieut, rattewon, Captain vice MitcfieU, 

7 R. Vet. Hu. 19th Oct 

Ensign Tudor, Lt. do. 

.1 . H. Rom, Ens. do. 

L 8. Torrens, Ens. vice Nicolls, 72 F. 

26th do. 

Ens. 'Vassall, fm. 38 F. Ens. vice Tonens, 

cancelled do. 

.. Licut Elliott, Capt. vice Beardsley, ret. 

9th Nov. 

i7 W. J. P. Gore, Ensign, vice Brown, prom. 

26th Oct. 

,9 F. Fortune, Eniugn, vice Douglas, re'*. 

25th Mar. 

D J. Donnithorne, Ens. vice Malliisoii, dead 
22d Dec. 1«19 

Surg. Mackescy, fm. 62 F- Stirg. vice 
Burrell, ad 12th Oct IkSD 

67 Ensign Elliot, Lieut, vice Baynham, dead 
7th Dec. l»li» 

71 — — Imiictt, Lieut by purch. vice Hor- 
ton, Hi F. 5th Oct. 

G. stiangways, Ens. by purch. do. 

72 Ens, Nicolls, fm. 50 F. Ens. vice Encry, 

ret. 26th do. 

7i ‘ C. A. Vallaiiccy, Ens. by purch. vice \r-* 

buthnot, 4 F. 19th du. 

79 Ensign ('ampbell, Lieut, vice Momson, 

9 B. Vet Bn. i'othdo. 

A brown, Edh. do. 

$1 Lt. ilcnrton, fm. 71 F. fait, by purch. vim: 

Howies, ret. 5th de. 

Ensign Oakley, Lieut vice ArnWrong, 
lO'B. \et*Bn. 19Uidu. 

E. Harrison, Ens. do. 

HI Lieut I'arroll, Captain vice Turner, 

laR.VetlJn. do. 

Ensign Boade, Lt do. 

H. B. Harris, Ens. do. 

aO W. Thomas, Eusijjn, vice Kn proii', 

1st Aug. 18U 

92 Capt Noe), fm. h. p. York ('hiuvs. Capt. 

Viet* Miichcll. 49 I'. ‘-d Nov. lhi!0 

Rdic Brig. I t>t Licut Hu})C, ('apt vice L'luwiier, 

■1 R. Vet bn. 9lh do. 

2d Licut Otter, 1st I unit. do, 

lion.—— Giey, 2d l.t lux* (^tter. prom. 

ib'th do. 

Medical De/iaitment. 

Assist Surg. GiKlt r, fm, »)7 F. .''urg. to tlie Fdrccs, 
v.je NiPoH, prmu. 9th Xov, 

■ i.i . Ramsay, fni. It. p. Assist Surp. to the 

Forces, vict' Fieneh, 6" K. J9th Oei. 

Hosp. As. White, im. h p. llosp. As. Forees. vi^v 
Triganuc, 17 F. 2d Nov, 

Exchangt's. 

Bt Col. Ponsonby, from 12 Dr. rce. diff, between 
full pay Cav a'ndtull pay ini', uith l.ieiit. Co^ 
Brothorton, h. p. 22 Dr, 

M^or lli&hop, from 61 F.ri^* difl'. will, Ht. Licut - 
Col. Bailey, h. p. 1 Tvo. Hn. of Mi). 

Bt Lt Col.'Williy, from 9l! I', willi Capt Paget# 
h. p, .ll F. 

Copt Grenfell, from 7 Dr. rcc. difl*. with Captain 
Tciwors, h. p. 21 Dr. 

■ ■■■ ■ ■ Goidsmid, n-^m 12 Dr, roe. diff. with Capt. 
Craufuril, h. p. 6n F. 

Ilervey, frimi2« F, witli Capt French, ►2 F. 

• ■ burtou, Irom :J5 F. with Capt Hist, h. 

37 F. 

- ■ ■ — Cox, fruTii *17 F. with (\Tpt East, h. p- .>0 F. 
Lu'ut. Munners, from I Life Gda. willi Licut. J. 
Hall, h, p. 6 Di. 

llughe.s, from 5 Dr. GJ. with Lieut Mev- 

ecr, 79 k'. 

-■ ■ — Burm*. from I>r. O. uv. di9' with Licut. 
Cnrrol, h. p. 22 Dr. 

— . Raghott, from .7 Dr. with Licut. M'Quecn, 
bM F. 
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Cwt L’EsfMliffc, from 7 F* vjUi Ricketti)» h. p. 
— Boyd» from n F. rec. diff. with Lieut 
diff. mtti U. Oteoa, 
^ fimyi from 25 F. witli Lieut W®M, h. p. 
—^JiTcomwall* from Hi F, with Lieut Kepiiel, 
from 25 F. ulth Lieut Dunne^ 

li 11 ^ (inr. Bn> 

- ’ - ijrom 40 P. retudiff* with Lieut 

6s P. rec. difil with Lieut 
fcSn7ip,«im LieutB^^^ 
i-iil<^*Forbes» from Rifie Brig* rec. difl*. with Lt 
l!im^t*\V^tmOTB. from ft Dr. rec. diff. witli Cornet 
EiSlm StkffbrS; flofn 27 F. with Ensign Ogilvic, 
«J!I«*SettcrthwMtc, from 35 F. witli Eiwign 
•-^^M^ikay!‘frmo 5l F. with Ensign Eatridge, 

etc p 

-—Carroll, from 86 F, with Ensign Usaher, 

Asrist Sw Magratli, from Cl F. with Assist. 
Surg* While, li. p* ^ • * c? 

° Davy, fit>m Sufi Ajisist. hurg. with 

AssLt Surg, Lloyd, h. p. 

' Resignations and Retirements* 

CoL Hamilton, 3 F. <3. 

Licut Col. W ergo, 1 1 Dr. 

- Cohiuitt, Oreii. (kIs. 

Major Weyland, Hi JJr. 

Captain Fcrgustin, o Dr- Gds. 

* - Beardsley. 51 F. 

Bowles, f’l F. 

FJisign Douglas, 59 F. 

— — Euciy,72r. 

AppuMmenis CanenUd* * 

Major Phillort, 33 F. 

Ensign Torrens, ov t . 

Surtees, 4 Vet. Bn. 

SuTff. Stewart, (i.> F. 

Ardley, 17 1;. 

Ouart, Mast. Hill, llifie Rrifj. 

Deo. Assist Comm. (Jen. Braadcr. 

Maj. Oen. BariMW, oi late o\\. L 

Victor, Boron Alton, late f*er- 

“ , si.'itn do. 

HoK'. n. AH. i^hnotcrt^imn K«jn 

L..ut.Col, DC la Douepo. 

Tomkiiii -N’asau. N™ 

MajmUohmty, 13 RwRalore. 12U. 

-•! White, h. 6 Gar. Bn. J 

nn BiSS l.ite of llojal 

Cotiibi Uvingiton, h. p. 13 I'- 

Morrison, li- i»* Hd F. 

For lies, Ij. p. 

— Grimstrail, h. p. ^ ork. It. 


CDcc. 


Cnpt, Wilsonxk h. p. Imk'p. 

Friedericks, h.p. Gcr. Leg. 2jth Anrti 1820 

Lesclien, h. p. 

lie Brandis, h. p* 

.stniveT.li.|>. , 

— Ocheme, h.p. " 

Baker, h. p. 63 F. 8th Ssei^t- 

Lieut W'llkinson, 2« F. Corfu. 

•^—Howard, (adj.) 59 fi*. Berhnmpore, iltli 

May 18520 

- IligirinliQthBm, 69 F. Bangalore lltn May 

Dunlevie, «7 F. Dlnapore '15th April 

Grant, h. o. 58 F. , 9th do. 

Mttehell, h. i». 89 F. Bombay 4th June IH19 

Altderaon. late 2 Vet. Bn. May 1880 

Madean, U^6 Vet Bn* ^ , do. 

— 1 smart iata^m. Bn. -tst .T mie 

WdlwooU, h.> 82 P. Pittiver, rjfvfchiTe, 

tthJuly 

— EmsflaM, h. ix II Dr. 

. — Leodi, h.p. Iz Dr. 

Lcavaeh, n. p. 21 F. 

— — Aihieriey, h. p. 3"' F. 

Roddey, h.p.38F. 

— . Meagher, ti. p. 43 F. 

— — M'Quarrie, h. p- 74 F. 

— Swayne, h. p. U7 K. 

— l*rimTOjse, h. p. 98 F. ' 

— — — .Snowilen, h. p» 5 Vro* Bn, of Mil. 

Nichols, do. do. 


- Hon. W. I.eesnn, h. p. Imlep. 

- Spreebaeh, h. p. Ger. Leg. 

- W ilding, do. di>. 


Cttrneij^ Jjf Kus/^'/lS. 

Bingham. IT F. Bombay 23d April 1 SJC 

Fcarou, h. p. 1 F. ^ ^ 

Blood, h. p. H2 r. '-oih Anf . 

rullniaii, n. ik 78 F. Hanover 2/th S< pr. 

Wallis, h. p. 1ml, Co. l*.t Apnl 

Rose, h. p. 86 F. LimerUk 1 *■' h A og. 

liUders,li.p.20 Dr. 

Brock, h. p. 55 F. 

Oauthey, fi. j». 39 F. 

Stt'nt, h. j>. 79 F. 

Makuig, b. p. 1 W', 1, R. . 

lYieho, (comet) h. p. Ota. Leg. -.u! Apri' 

Sawfler, n. p. Oiar. l.eg. in*h 1 eL». 

Adjut. Bcnudl, h, p. Oxford Feu. (’a%. 17th M.n, 

- - Sim<»n, h, p. Fraaer's Fen. 

Vui- Mait. Smith, h. i>. 4 Dr. 

'rarieton, h. p. 1 8 Dr. 2d Xo\ . 1 S . ‘ ' 

■ — - -■ Wheekr, h. p. W agg. Tr. 

Co7>i»ii<isariai Drprn tinmt. 

'Dqv- Ahs- f om. Gcu. T. Harvey, at S«i. 

Do. do, do, iteming, Montreal, (’.imda 
' lUh,lulynLO 

M, flh-f.l J'kpari utrnt* 

Dr Wright, h. jn rhvMCuin 
A. 'i’ho’i'yv'on, h, p. Dei>. Insp, 

’ r, {i. p. Ai:.»st Surg. 71 F, Parw IM Xov 


Dr W .^Ikcr, 




J. BLilf, Hnsp. All-. J.'tnuiea 
ForsUh, h. p. *Surg. 41 F- 
.Sliaw, h, p. .\wist. Surg. lol F. 

M ‘Mullen, h. p. Awlst* Surg. Roy. African ( virps 
Norris, b. p. Ho8|». Awert. 

• MiitoeHanriit/f. 

Dr Frusler, late ChaplttUi 00 F. Ball -rick ?nth 

June 

Marshall, late ChepJidn ftO F. 
i*iayfafr» 8.3 F. 

W'. Ton^ff Dqa. Judge Adv. al Jam.iu 1 12th July 


BIKTHS, MARRIAGES, AXD DEATHS. 


rirtiis. ^ 

Off. 19. At Linjertek, the latiy of Licut. C<il. 
Dtiuclast. 79th roiLunent. si d.nichfer. . ^ 

2^. At CHffnaU*, m GrkiH\> 

51. AtHs house, in iicoir'^Tccfr* Ldmlm^h. 

<tlie lady of Li«U. <Jvn. Hope, a daughter. 

' \far. 4. At Dud<line«ton, the wm* of niunna* 


I.. At Thortoiin-how$c, Mn* runingUm 
Thor.itoiin, a Mill. 

— Ill gueen'SWetd, Edinburgh, Mrs I*. WalKn, 
H d.-tottiiUfT. 

7 . At Dabaill, Mrs llaniiltmi. n son. 

K. At (’antic Frsf+r, Mrs rruscr, .t li.iughlcr. 

R), Al Edinburgh. Mn» Henry Hlaefc, of Viu liiH*. 
a daugliur. 
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11. At Edinburgli, the Kutyof William Fci^u* 
sou, Esq. ol* Kilry, a sou. 

>- 'J'hc lady oi' llobcrt Soott Mcmi'iieiT, Esq. 
ad vocal!’, a d.iu#;hter. 

12. At lo', Mciuit Ilow, Edinburgh, the Honour* 
able Mrs Wardlaw, a daughter. 

— Mrs Crauluul, IVuidy Flacc, Kdiuburgh, a 
sun. 

l.>. At FVris-housc, Mrs Stewart, a son- 

— At 'ruddirigtou. the lady of 1). Itorland, In* 
spuclor of Army Hospitals, a son. 

1,». At New Lnv crock Uank, MrsWm. Swiutou 
Maclean, a tlnugliter. 

Id. At Uath, the ludy of S'ii Alexander Hood, 
Dart, a daughter. ' 

— At Dtuthuyock, Perthshire, the lady of Adam 
J‘ergusoii. Esq. of Woodhill, a son. 

17, At l)uriott:ir*house. Indy Kennedy, a flon. 

•jl. At Utwe Hank, Mra Dunbar, a ton. 

— At Cordes house, the Right Hon. Latly EU- 
iMiik. admighfcr. 

^ At sti \ , iistui Mams. I>.<ut Lothian, Mrs Wil* 
ham Hogue, ;i son. - 

— M the Hague, the ( ountess of Athloue, ason 

.ind hcii'. _ 

— At Dcnlugas. Mr» Leslie of Deniugas, a 

*'*'j?.**Iii*^il/pper Hcikclpy’-street, London, the lady 
of Janies .saundi-i^. Esq. a <lmq;hter. 

2.1. .\t i)rnuiiKl‘hous'‘, ne.ir Rath, the lady of 
Major-ficneral A. f. .hicks ni. a daughter. 

— Mrs Hunter of lluirston, u son. 

27. The l.ulj ol Robert Montgomerie, Esq. a 
•>( 111 , 

2}{. !Mrii Millar, North rrederielvstreet, Ediii* 
burgh, a ->on. 

.To. At Leith Fort, Mrs Major ("ampbell, a daugh- 
ter, who .survived hut a short lime. 

Ijih'lu- Mrs John C-ibstni, Dundns-street, Edin- 
buigti, a sou. 


ter of the late Ardiibtik! Montgomerie CarupbeU 
Esip of Upper Winipole-sircet, J.ondon. * 

1j. Mr John Kidd, (o Jisssie, loiirth d.*iugh- 
ter of the late Mr Thomas Oeuhuhn, writer, Edin- 
burgh. 

17. At Edinburgh, Peter Kamsay, E5t|. banker, 
to the Mon. Susan Mary Hamilton, sueoud daugh- 
ter of the! late Right Hon. Wiilidm, Lord Bcl- 
liaven and Stenton. 

21. At the Manse of Caimey, Aberdeenshire, 
John Thurbum, Ksq. lateot Mesbiu.!, in Sicily, to 
Elixabeth, only daughter of the Rev. John Fin- 
later, Uairncy. ^ 

22. At t'liAoii. hy the Rev. Henry Kirby, the 

llev. Edward Litehford, rector of liofithby Pag- 
ncll, Lineolnsliire, to Margaret Isabella, third 
tlnughter of the late Captain Abraham Bunburv. 
«2d rig. of foot. ^ 

— At FMinburgh, John Ramsay, Esq. writer in 

Edinburgh, to Ann, daughter of tlie late Oeorirc 
<l*gih'y. Esq. of W esthoil. ® 

2.7. Ac LaunC’iLun place, tl.e Rev. James Harrier, 
North I.eith, to Patbar.^, seeonti daughter of the 
Rtf\. Dr Peddic, Edinburgh. 

— At Edinburgh. Mr Hdbevt .«iinders, account- 
ant, filaigow, to Margaret, \ oungest daughter of 
Mr William Kankin, bomb Onion-plaec. 

Drv. 1. At Edinburgh, Mr William t^len, mcr 
chant, to Jessie, yoimgest daughter of Mr James 
Pi Hans, pnnU>r. 

At Edinburgh, WiHirim I,ambie, Esq. of 
the Inland of Jamaica, to Eluabeth Duiidas ( nrh- 
ton, !^ightcr of Mr ('hriehtoii, Dayiield.square. 

At tne Tesidetu'e of the Britihh Ambassaikir .at 
Pan.!, General V.iticr, in the service of his most 

t 'lirMUau Majesty, to Fanny, only daughter oi the 

l.'ite Walter Boyd, juh. Es.p 


DEAT1I5. 


MMUII VGES. 

\f>r. 1. AtCliIXor, Major Maeinnes, of IheRm- 
,;:d ejitabllshnu'nt, lo Mary j:ii/.o»xith Mitward, 
'■•lungest daughtirof the late (ledingtield Pogfdn, 
Kjiq. of tlte idiind of .^r fhristoplivr. 

2. I'olfjJiel Douglob Mercer, ol the."*! Guards, to 
Ml'S How lev. M’Cuud daughter of Sir William How- 
ies. Han M. r. lor Mitiolk, 

1. At Ldiiibureh, Mr Alex.in'1er Callenilar, »ur- 
f;con, U) Mar*, I liU'st daughter of the laic Ml .lohn 

I’llTll'OUa. 

I. .l.Lspcr Lutz'v.v Hapermann, :ud-do-cainp to 
th*' King of DonTunrk. to Harrier, daughter ni tlie 
l.ife Hon. Oeiage Itre Hobart, Ului Mjter to tlie 
Earl ot lUu kmal''mi''lure. 

(i. (.'.iptiiiu I’harli . George 'stiinb.ape, son of the 
i.iti' lUar-Aiiiiur il -tinhoiH,’, to JaiK, cidot daugh- 
ii , I'f ''ir J<.iui*s liiilhr.iicl), IlaiT. ol L'rr.cy Pa^k, 
1 >r.i)ty of fi rone, Ireland. 

7. At Hol'jihiil, Dumfries' ‘hire, Ad.im Mosman, 
K'.j. of l!\i»piv»l, to llamti, eldc"! daughter 
oi thelati »'.ipUiM WilliaiiiDougUs, lull regiment 
of fool. . , , 

— At niim*Vu‘ , William DrvMlalc, Lsq. writer 
Ui thi Mgnet. to Mis i wphind, Ihiuifnes. 

s. At Kdinburg!;, Mr Juinva DsiMiLson, mer- 
rh.uit, Duridi e, to Isiliella, yonngc.st daughter of 
MrlRittoii, Wbiu hill. Fifeshire. 

‘I. \t l*;irkho:isi’. H.irtWiire, Patrit'*: SU'Uart, 
FAij.of AiuhluiiLiTt, to R.io1iel. only daughter of 
the I.ile I..iehlan Gor.lon, Euq. of Pa»k. 

— 11. T. LivUlcll, Esq. ehhst miu of Sir T. II. 
LuhUlI. Hart, i t liavensworth I'aslK’. Durham, 
to li^la Moratij, daughter of Lord George Sey- 

Loudon. D. .1. Ralhng.'ill, Fsiq. eldwt son 
tif Major-tjenei'iil lluHingall, to Dorcas, dauchU’r 
<if the late rhoioas Ward, of iiaiuthiirsl, Kent, 
E i(j. 

HI. At Carnegie ‘*'tref*t, Eilinburgh, hy the Rev. 
Dr l^uhlie. Mr James .*^‘uiidurs, juu. oi IaiUi, to 
Mi!.s Aiiken of Dvnt'ar. 

II. At I'Minburgli, the Re*'. Robert Voung, nu- 
inster of the Episeiipal tliajM’! «>f M Andrew*, to 
Margaryt, sceoinl tfiiuglUer of the lute sVilliaui 
Dawson, Esq. of Gwdeu. 

— At .St raur!! t^hafH’l, Edhiborgli, Thomas 
itaTriilton, Enq. brolhernf hir Wdli.iin n<iniihoM, 
B.ut. to Mi&s Aim Moiituoiiiery t'iuupb.ll, d.iu^i- 

7 


ylpi-iV 19. At Rycnofir, of n fever, oec:>s.orpd by 
fatigue on service. Lieutenant Richard Fr.isc'r, .ilh 
Dcngai native infantry, eldest ‘•on of live late Mr 
Donald Fraser, writer ut lnv( nic”'*. 

Jt/nr !). In camp, near Dallary. in India, Captain 
SU’vvari Ilf ^tentotij, .Id native mi'siniry, Madras cs 
tabtishinent. 

.'1 «4'. 1. At BiVlogni, within an hour of e.ich otlier. 
Gt’orgu Mts’k of C.*uwiilkid, Esq. and Mrs Janet 
MtX’k, his wift*. 

IJ. At Hainilton, after a long and severe ilhles^:, 
Kathuune Farqulur^i/n, daughter of l!ie l.de Alex- 
ander Farquh.irwm, Eiq. of Ralfiiur, and W'lfc of 
Ml Robert \ alentiiic, sujH’rvis'*)!- i,f jjvoe, 

t)cl.r>. I lari let, the wife of Lieutpn.mt-Coloucl 
H(^, of Emers Down Cottage, Lvndhurst. 

S. At .Se.-i, on the pASsaue to ijuebce. CaptJiin 
MurdiX’h, of the brig Jane of Ayr. 

9. At TradesUm, ijlasgow, M'r> I’ark, widew of 
Capt.ibi Cluirles Park of P.irkhill. 

Id. At Droughty Feiry, Lu-ntet-aiit J.imcs Beg- 
bif, late of the Apollo fwgatr. 

1.7. At her brother's house, m A’orK Place, Lon 
lion, Miia* isaliolia Dougla.s. 

P>. In Gtenurchy, Argyllshire, Coptain Ardu- 
Uald Cainnlicll, half pay, Ulat regiment. 

2 . 7 . At his lien, in bait Ponds, .faituiica, Peter 
Grant, Esq. Sergeant at Anu.s t.i the lioiiouralde 
House of AKM;nibl>. son of ix»e late .Sir LudovicK 
Grant of Dalvcy, H.irt. 

2(j. At Monte \idLo, the Hon. Captain Henry 
Finch, R. N. 

— At hw house, rnioii-pl.'iec, Edinburgh, Mr 
Alexander Thompson, wToer. 

— HolKTtStewort, Fuq. ofG.irUi, .iged 80. 

28i At Bitnkhwusc, near Dundee, Mr John Ogil- 
vy, of Uiverquharitv , Bart. 

2!L At IMugwxlI, Mr \ugiis. M'Donald, late uut- 
duint, in Edinburgh. 

,7(1. At Inverkeithing. Mr George Beveridge, 
ColloeUir of the Customs there, in hi!» -RM year. 

.Von. 1. At Dutikeld, Gex^rge, and on the 2d of 
same months Robert# sons or Uie late Mr Smyttan^ 
•M.rgeon, R, N. 

— At Cliftdrtle, in Orkney, Mrj^ Ralfour. 

— y\t i.ondun, Licut.-Gen. Gvui ge Glai^ow, of 
the royal .xrtillrry. 

— At Farleigh-Jiowse, Ilanfit, in the bad year of 
Ills age, Admit nl Sir Denjainin CaltIWell, G. C. B. 

— At hit hou«>c, in Clarko-sfreel, in thi- 7,Hi year 
of hex age, Mrs Janet 11 iehardsont relict of the lalo 
Mr Ctuurles Kt ulj b.Hker in EtUuburgh. 
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Sol, !• At * hrub plau, I nth Walk, Mi* CiutJ* 

wcr, spuior, wift ill liiiM i ut/mti ksu 

— At InvtiiKis i« rliL 'ilVi >oir of 
AJknuixujter nobcft>oii, Isj Utc < olkdOl: of Ev 
out* 

% At Edtnbuirk* Mr ^Uxand«r kPLfturm* 
sisblcr 

■? At Uitw lodfL Atunvsh, wife ot TV il- 
ium S t q of V»uthilu«» uid iiecmd 

daughter of ^ir Btnjaium l>m^b»r BarU of llrnnii- 

nggs 

4 At her hoit«i , 1 1 MiwtTOsc, ludjr ( unigte, 
tt Kt ot Sir Joiner ( I uc( It* »t soutlusk, Uart 
7 At ftlmhuigU uilurith vevr Agws,tldcfl( 
daughter of Aiidie>^ Pntu^n, }?» \lbu^ etrut 
At Procluid house. Oit llight Xluo Dt»W4igc9: 
Lady Rutheem 

g At Perth, Mrb Ramsay, Inti of Invometti 
LciUi e 

— \t ledhurgh aged 15 EhxibtUi. ilde^t 
ditighccr of Mr John Mills, htc Unantiu Mon. 
hatiJt Mainn 

— Mis laiKtPAbley, spouse of Mr IVttr Gavm, 
%ut(n Iciih 

0. ‘‘t Mins Lotigi, Mi« Mundtll, agwl flS 

— At htO J", lxa«r street bloane-strut, Lon 
don, lohn M'Uxid, M D suigton of his Maiesty 
\aiht tlip Ri>yal Sostreign, aod luthorot numi 
Use ot the sov'ige of tlic Akistt 

30 At Idinburgh, < uluud MaxwtU, kite of the 
7lli dragoim guariu 

11 At Gorgit, < hirhttc, youngest daughter of 
Mr Robert Rchb, fxr i <r tlitn 

— Lundim the ( ounts s Douager 1 inralii 
17 At iuh man ic ' lU i, m Mis t\ tin. veiu rahU 

pK.t Williair Hultv Hu is cd Uit last that v 
ii\c \Lar4 01 hi life m ntircuaiit from the world 
Jli* iluef Storks ut — 1 ht I \ ot Milton C qw 

G ir, uid Koiunc\—liiuniphs of 1 eitnier— <XicA to 
owurd, Haxman, ind Uoniity, liii. drimda 
works lu rliynu. aa , I ord Uuss*.ll— Miictna-*<, on 
coisseur ^weit iltcmptidou the sCagi. but without 
suoxisl Old Maids aid ^anous fugitui ptects 
On Uc IhuiMlay ptcndaig his dutli, he had 
rtaehedl isTHh year f 

n ^tSuiidnim Miss rramu, daughter of Jolui 
Hamilton Jl SuiKiniir, Bm( 

— it his houn, in Quct*n ttvOt Ldinbur'»!i, 
Lieut (oi linrt 

H At the V Ills* of I unia. a t«u hm rs 
il ncsB. the Ue\ lohn ( iw ui . iiiiiusUrol 1 uitiii, 
ni the 7Ctb yi*ar of his age, and tlu 3M oi hi« lui 
aistry 

At No t TIopi Pirk. UnbuiKh. ittirSl 
hours tUotiw, the intuit sou or Mi \Uxundcr i.b^'i 
Bcthj 

— M Mary sPlau, Ihoonas, tJic infant son of 
Mr John tinning 

— \t liliiilHir h. Mu* \n’xHa t^mphcll, 
daUghUr of t3ie litc John ^ainplxU, eishicr 
ot the rovRl liank 

— Atkdnbureh loan ( t 1 so rt Rstlinpe 
»- \t («ala.hikh Muisi, U\ iti^ l>r 1 )oukUs, 
in the 7 hi y<.iT of hi* a^i, ami »lat of h» im- 
a <»ir\ 

— At Iniiu, a thpgmt iigeof 10*. lanuK Niii, 
lib I hiprmrtttr trom thit i ort Ihis extraor 
r inuy ni&u inUi\ed good hcJth, with thi utire 
uiie of hi^ tae»iifi s to the last 
16 \t Pcith, 3(thn Hu’^iardson. tag. of ntfour 
— \t Crail HI the OOtli yiar of her a^t, Mn Ay 
iiefc Gray, widow of the late Mi Geotge 1 odd, tami- 
cr, < ssllc Ma ns, h a t Lothian 
— At h 5 house ui Shoour** Hill, ‘'ir Mriltinui 
Itobc, k.( B K r G aiidK^T s Coteloftho 
RnyalHona. \rtil1civ 

— M Pam, m the 5<tth vrar of his ogi, lean 
I atnbtrt T a^*kn, of n solutionary notoriety Tlus 
iiun wail ongtiiallv a poster, then attward H< bo* 
cuitc a cloTK under gini-mniunt, and wax employ 
id ill UiL, MfpnUiV? newsiiaptr ip 17^H He was 
Tmutesecreury^ntodof thi eommunc of Pans, 
und a member of the (nniiC4l of (Ise HuiulreU , 
lu Lgyp* iu H'is editor of the ihratf I'fpprlntif, 
pnd a commuuinncT rn taxes His lust nlnce was 
cnmmuisiamir of comriK rvc at Alir mt, under Na|^ 
okoo. M Hue, the Ktne a t lUef Ue t humbt e, i ffd 
Madame de btacti has edt<Jare*d, that dunng the 


m'lasaeiciiof the resolution Iu luuardcd Im own 
Jilt towivi, thiiin 111 s\ IS, neserthilcsa, aciuwd 
ot biing eoitnecUd wlili the horitb e inmes of the 
>ear I l he irrest and lUstnietion of Kohrspiem 
wen owing to him ladiin manud Madamn dc 

I onteiiay , the prestiit Pnnci vs of ( liimsy 

— At Coltfsaic Mansi fifcshiie, Mrs Walkri, 
widow of till hte Hex \iulTexv 'Wulkcr, minisUr 
ol that puiiih 

17 AtDunbimiy Manse the Revi rend James 
Bt itson ol hirpottle, mini'.tiar of the gospel 

IS At I eith Hikn Walker wift of Mr Robert 
Pudgeon, merth i it there 

— At (daaguw John 7 oung A M Piofi ssor ol 
Greek mtlie ( olUec of t I m deeply Isni^'iitid 
bv biatiumly and zriciids— by tlu society of which, 
during the long pet lod ot loity six yrn'i hewra.sa 
distln^iRhod memnu-ind b/th< buiarywoild, 
as oiM of the Art tfrtt k si holam oi th* agi T his 
distinguished liteiarx eh uractir n loitp the oma 
inentot th luiMmitvof Crlaseow diparteil this 
lil« very suddenly He h id gone it to taki a wrariri 
lutliat Leirpislnn, m putcet huilth between 
three atidfounn the ittimoonol thit<Uy, ami. 
upon the acrsautenteciif;, tlu room lu loiiud him 
Sitting lifclcaa in Uie waur On riuirsday Ins n 
naim were attiiuied to tin priM by i x ist nn n 
tkT, eonsisung of alnuv t the w * ]l l> xly lx lorpin^ 
to the tsdlig ahng with t'li yninciiuil oi tin 
cleigy, Ukl nuipcroiia t unU ml ulnnnii Ml 
Hie tl'iwiis aofig with thi prr lessors walk d iu 
Iheir go\ ns IIL nmiuiH x ir dr^os ti 1 in tlu 
burmi g (kind of the* eoili / 

1^1 It hih huuKC, North ( i tU'^ trrsf, I dm 
burgh Klimt th Mackenri Is, writtr ti thL 

— \t Wisfer Wcinx *, Mr* Moy Bn 1» ,wn 
tf 7ndrEw rhoniMiii, I w| 

— At ( arn idi 'must Snrih khrsluth vemd 
riiightiruf Waitu ( in pa I l*s) oltaniddi 

if At Inxinry, Mi Dm U* M Nuol iitt mtr 
ehint then 

— At t itingttiiouth Mury, d-iuetitir of Mr 
James AiBne, 

— AthishouM* m llillstTftt Bnlthy « ni 
1 01 d aiif thi iiighl 1 hill the f ir ot M itnu hui y 
a fd 75 

— At Hasungs 'll ^ L M ms Isaix Ih 1< hralu th 
RobrrtHon, senm* luithur lU l ni Uiii I hi mu 
llobt rtsou 

— \t his icudimi m li m j hn Knic iisbiuige 
loidot attitalW lies Ins il i il mi lohn 

II smilton 1 it/maunis V Usiunl Kirkw iM 

2*. \t Uenn lUtti lulkciiuv, the Rieht H n 
thi I arl Desart 

-» At 1 dinhurgh, i hi mis Mur, I ) elcrk to 
Ibf 

y At hu house \ ork \ last , Ldinburgh lamcn 
Ker*h 1- .q 

— \l Doiii III I roKu Ihitihir 

— U tinut,i month, otter i iiiigtrinf. illniss, 
whiil) lu Ixire with Ihc giiatcst pitttiiup Mir 
f ir t*^nry i m thi list ytar of Inr qi »|ou’h 
ot Mt Mi XI id I '' in| in nhipniitii Mio. on 
I) " Ih Noxinibti, AltiuiiiUi Siinibuu her sui . 
igid 1 yiars. 

JI \t Ktla>, Aim liulbittir witi. it Mi lend 
betiir, H rgton 

— At Modat, Grice, third diUf,htcr ol James 
Rei I wi 

— At MctlUiJ, Mr W ilhini id ims, ofluct ot ex 
rjs0,u» the 7Sth y<Sir ot hi% agi Hi wa. iIk>m 
halfaaibtitry iu that snsiex , all whuh 1 uif, lu 
nndheeertea in the Wcniyuh divuion, county of 
JPBw 

gS At r diyiburgh, Mb J h/ I’uth Old, widow ol 
the late Lonl Tmtue C Icrl M Kijiieeii 

it, At kdmbui(ji, MukMiry W ilMin, dauphu r 
of AleMindar iViloon, Rsq ot i ali lUta. , 

— At lidmliurgh. Mr John Murray, stiiileg||^ 
iiitdic.ne, in the Ibthycar of his nge. 

97 At Warrteton ( i<>s((nt, I*diubiirg1i, M EJi 
aabeth Voung, rehet oi the lati Lantom Capita 
S^etldli, Royal fpvaluto, lirsey 

W ly At BJackeddic, near 'saiiquhar, William 
Joiuihton, La} late pros out of baiiquliAr, 

At I Alter, iicorgi GitRid, IVi. cldetit brother 
oi hm ALyudy a Attorney Guicrak 


Giiy tt & Boyd, fimttPb Echbluiah* 
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* . No. III. 

To CiimsTOPiXEE Nqrth, Esq. 

Leighton Bu::2ard, Deceniker, 1820. 

De a u Si ou must excuse me picions^ and also detail sbrtic of my rca- 

for occupying this tbinl number l^y Eii sons for excluding them. 1 flatter my- 
inquiry exclusively inv own. Do not self that I hum, (as diildren say at 

S se that I am wholly unjust to my hide-and-seek, when they auproach the 
•cd friend Q.Z.X. in this pro- person or diing concealed Yes, 1 do 
cceding ; for it is on a subject which flatter myself that 1 burn in the con- 
lu! hud much at heart; namely, the elusion of this paper. But flrst to my 
discoverv of anonymous authors. Not disappointments, 
indetnl that Q.Z.X* had sifted theevi- Now I had shrewd suspicions that 
clence touching the particular person it might be Mr Maturin ; and they 
of whom 1 am in sedrch, but in gene- were founded on these simijar circum- 
ral, he was uneasy till he could assign stances. Mr M.^s Women,*' and 
nameless works, or those bearing ficti-» ' " Melmotb,” are so far anonymous, as 
tious or wrong names, ta some tangi- that tliey only allow in dieir title-pages, 
ble jKTsonage. Indeed he had made that they are by The Author of “ Ber- 
some progress in discovering who has tram/' “ Ivanhoe,” and “ The IVIo- 
writteii Moore's Almanack, since' the nastery” are in the same way declared 
death of venerable Francis the Philo- to be by The Author of Waverley.” 
math ; that erudite book of prognostics Mm'eover, the Tales of my Landlord 
being still graced with his aignature, bear the ^bulous name of Jedediah 
as the annual cornier thereof, al« Cleishl^tham, irs Editor ; and Mr M. 
though he has lo^Rhce left the world the writer of ** The Family of jVIonto- 
to hiinent his loss. . rio," walked forth lunretotbre, in tlie 

Y ou will see that my present subject quaint disguise of Dennis J asper Mur- 
of research is tlie name of the person phy. Surely these coincidences were 
who has composed what arc call^ The wondrous 1 But alas ! one author, iti 
Scotch Novels. I know, that divers refa^g from book to book, df ops the 
conjectures have been put forth, but inquirer without l^trayin^ himself at 
as none of them ore satisfactory to me, the end of the chain ; for if trace 
1 {lass them by ; and lest other coqjec- the title-pages back from The Ab- 
turol critics should travel overground, bot,” to me earliest of the you , 
where I have sought in vain, I will flrst will And no more at hst than Wa- 
begin with discussing the claims of verley ; or, ^Tis Sixty Years Since," 
those persons of whom 1 had some sus- and a preface full of perhapses. Per- 
VoL, VIIL 2 Y 
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haps the author may be a soldier or a 
sailor — ^perhaps a priest or a lawyer— 
an old man or a young one — a fine 
gentleman or a scrub — and it con- 
cludes nothing. Whereas, if we travel 
from “Melinoth” to Pour pt Con tre,” 
and thence to Manuel," and so get, 
by regular stages to " Pertrain/' there 
we aliglit upon an explicit avowal that 
the Reverend Charles R. Maturin is 
the inditer thereof; and by logical con- 
sequence, of those divers and sundry 
aforenametl contributions to the^gtores 
of the' reading public. As therefore 
Mr M.'s conc(^incQt neither is, nor is 
meant to be, Complete, I think tliis 
dilSerence between nim and the other 
writer so great, that I have reason to 
strike him off my list of competitors 
for*the Waverley laurel. 

Without all doubt, the author of 
'' Waverley” can vary his manner, and 
so, at will, be grave or gay, lively or 
severe. Hence, I once thought to have 
found him in the person of Mr Leigh 
Hunt ; (whose name, by the bye, is 
James Henry Leigh Hunt — I like to 
be accurate — vide his Juvenilia, in 
which there is also a demure portrait 
of him ;) for he is described by his ad- 
mirm as great in many spedes of au- 
thorship-great, OB a p^tical writer- 
great, as a poet— great, as a dissertator • 
in prose, or story-teller— a sort of Her- 
mes Trismegistus-^in short, he may 
be reckoned omni-scrijptive or 
phic. Among otlier proofs, you may 
see an admirer's address to him, which 
be has printed, and it concludes thus : 

“ Wit, poet, piose-man, party-mao, trans.^ 
lator, 

il— , vour be^ title yet is Indicator.^* 

But rny, particular suspicions of him 
originated in this; that the fimrth 
number of his Indicator contained a 
y of " The Beau-Miter, and what 
Sp^nwl to him at Brighton." This 
written witli such verisiinilitade, 
Us Mr H. himself affirms, that some of 
his readers took it for a true circum- 
stance, like those, 1 suppose, unto ttil' 
head of Police Intelligence in the Ex- 
aminer newspaper. In the fifth num- 
ber, thereffire, to stop the spr^ffing of 
this delttsio^Mir H. was obliged to 
give norice tmt it was purely h^ own 
tkbricarion. We wirii, says he, 
** to coirect this miirtake ; and sbaB 
nidke.a n^t h^eafta^, of so wording 
auy thii|H^ write in the shape of a 
iKurrativejpiat a mere fiction rw I not 


he confounded with our personal ex- 
perience.” What a proof of the benu» 
nature!, of tlie Beau-Miser I which, by 
the bye, does not mean a Wretched 
Beau, hut a Penurious one. Now I 
am sure it will be granted that the 
Scotch Novelsjiave scenes which quite 
as much resemble every-day life, os 
those in Mr L. H.’s misleading narra- 
tive— ergo, there is presumptive proof 
that they may have been written by 
the same accurate painter of manners. 
Nevertheless, I am induced to with- 
draw Mr H. s claim ; for, upon ai com- 
parison of styles, I find tnat of the 
Brighton incident, dificrent ftom that 
in which the author of “ Waverley” 
wiltes. The latter does not talk of a 
man being twitched and writhed 
up nor of “ a clipped off lock of hair 
being glossy and Jwalihj Nor do I 
find in the* Scotch works, any instance 
of a stranger having given a gentle- 
man, as he talked with him, “ a thump 
on the shoulder, which made him 
jump”— nor of a beau having uncon- 
sciously walked about with an enor- 
mous ooal^ieaver's hat on his head, ' 
without finding it out, even when he 
wenl a-oourrii^. AU which, decorate 
the said truth-like fable of Mr H. So 
that, altf^ther, I dismiss Mr J. H. L. 
Hunt from the imputation of having 
had any concern witli Waverley,^ 
and its associates. 

Dr Drake has tried his hand at a talc 
occasionally; and of late, in Win- 

ter Nights,” he has given us his fire- 
ride story, called, The Fata of the 
Bellardistons and pretty enough it 
is. But, after all, I suspect. that he is 
not the roqtrired author, as his taste in 
poetry diifers so considerably from the 
Waverley wijght, whose mottos, quota- 
tions, and smali ori^nal pieces, betray 
that he adores the divinf writers of the 
most palmy rimes of our literature, and 
at rile same rime possesses a keen re- 
fill frfTthe best o filhp ae who now flou- 
(hi the cohtti^. Dr D. has, 1 fear, 
apakto easily tickled with very homely 
condiments— he is far gone as a lover 
of mediocrity in poetry. Witness the 
laud he gave to Cttmb^Iand's Calvary, 
and to Sfason Good's Tltn<^lation of 
Lnererius ; and, from the living aspi- 
rants to poetic fame, he presents to. no- 
tice, as bards of most exoment promise, 
Messrs C. Neale, H. Neele, and J. Bird. 

Dt Drake must be acquitted of 
having written the works in question. 

1 will not trouble yoU ivith my Tea- 
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Mavor^ Mr Ihnkcrton, Mr Coxc, and 
some others^ 'whose sole ground ^of ns 
semblanocwas in their ^cunditv> each, 
like the author of Waverley, having 
hent at least a score volumes a-piecc in* 
to the world. 

A novel- reading lady friend of niine> 
recommended me to seek among the 
writers for Mr Lane’s Minerva ness ; 
but I did it without profit ; for there is 
this difference between the writings of 
the Scotch Novelist, and those of 'Miss 
Haynes, Miss Stanhope, Anne of Swan* 
sea, and Mr Francis I^athom, that his 
run Uirough many editions, while the 
public are well content with one edi* 
tion of theirs. It is curioua that some 
difficult lines in Milton may be ex* 
plained by tins latter circuinatance. 
lie says, 

‘‘ That two-handed engine at the door 
Mands ready to niiite once, and smite no 
more.” ‘ 

'11 ic two-handed engine is evidently a 
printing-jH'ess ; (say that of Minerva :) 
Publishers do actually talk of striking 
ofl’an impression , and every one knows, 
that to sfrthe and to sniite arcsytiony* 
nious, and the words andnomorcy 
c.in only allude to a single tdiiion of a 
book. So that by the practice of the 
Minerva Press, we get an elucidation, 
which wo should have ncnicr found had 
our attention been restricted to such 
rapidly rt printetl publications as those 
of tlie author of Waverley.” 

My r/ Hica vanntis having winnowed 
away those who are not the desired au* 
thors, 1 trust that 1 can now present 
hhn who is, and this is no less a person* 
ogi^ than CiiRiMoriTER North, Esq. 
Editor of Blackwood's Magazine, &c. 
ile. iS:r. 

Let me then advance to the proof of 
it. IVIy grounds for thinking you tho 
public benefactor in this paruemar, lie 
in thf‘«e circumstances l8t,We au* 
thor of Waverl« 7 '’ choqMt a soft of 
concealment ; 2dly, He has great ver* 
satility in liis style of composition ; 
3fl]y, lie is well versed in the Scotisfr 
language ; 4<thly, I le betrays a love of 
gooil cheer ; 5thly, He is a Tory ; 
and, (ithly, lie cannot but be amassing 
wealth. 

Now, is it not odd enough, that all 
these characteristics taU^ with the ha* 
bits, tastes, and conditions of Squire 
North? AutKrasmus, aut Diabolus— 
if you are not the author of Waver- 
h'y/’ the ilciicc is in 'it. But let me* 


soberly show tho parallelism under all 
the heads above stated. 

1. Vou have no objection to play bo* 
peep with the public ; for we, who live 
at a distance, cannot forget, tliat for a 
longtime you were orily Known to u«, 
(if It can be called known,) as the 
Veiled Conductor. Just as a lamp of 
ground glass diffiascs radianoc, and yet 
suffers not any one to see the exact 
shape of the flame within ; so, while 
the Veiled Conductor flourished, we 
saw tliat some one was edifying us, 
but his name and features we knew 
not ; all that we were permitted to dis- 
cern was, that he was sensible and 
jocular ; but this did not inform us 
whether his name was North or South ; 
for you may recollect that acutene&s 
and facetiou&ness have, in times past, 
been the property of persons hearing 
both these appellations. Dr Soutli was 
(saving your presence) as witty as 
you ; — and the late Lord North was 
as ready at a repartee or a gibe, as even 
the great Edinburgh North of the pre- 
sent day. Now this hankering for the 
coy disguise of anonymity in you and 
in the Novelist, is very symptomatic 
of the identity of the two authors. For 
let us know in what dt^gree k the title 
of The Veiled Conductor a whit more 
c‘xplanata »7 than that of The Author 
of ** Waverley ?'' 

2. Let the different Tales be allowed 
to display as much versatility of gLMiius 
as possible, yet they cau hardly be pro- 
nounced to evince more than you pos- 
sess ; knowing, as we do, from your 
own confession, that most of the ano- 
nymous Articles in the Magazine are of 
your own writing. So^that in tins point, 
there is no bar your being the au- 
thor of whean wc are in search ; on the 
contrary, the likelihood k great and 
astounmng. 

3* The Novels demonstrate the wri- 
ter's admirable acquaintance with the 
Scottish language. .Now different re- 
ferences in your Magazine shew that 
Dr Jamiesons Ktyniologicid Dictiona- 
ry k frequently at your elbow ; and 
your occasional use of a word or two, 
proves your proficiency in that veneru- 
blo tongue. Doubtless, you have pos- 
sessed advantages fbr learning it, wfiicli 
do not fell to the lot of all ; fbr 1 am 
told by a friend who has visilwl Edin- 
burgh of late, that the use of that least 
cormnted dialect of the Anglo-i^xon, 
namely, the gt/rff braid Scuts, is not 
even now w&Uy supcrsciled by thi* 
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more corrupted Teutonic^ called Eng- 
lish. 

4. The author of " Waverley” enters 
cordially upon his descriptions of good 
cheer and merry-making. With vhat 
a smack of the hps did he report thede- 
canting of the Baron of Bradwardine’s 
claret ; and ^ith what kindred jollity 
does he accompany the carouse of the 
Black Knight, and the Clerk of Cop- 
manhurst! Oh, Christopher! rheu- 
matism doth not seem to have made 
thee less esurient or sitient, when the 
hospitality of Glasgow, or of other gor- 
mandizing and bo^ng places, is with- 
in thy reach. How coriW also is the 
gout, with which thou dost embody, in 
a durable record, thy prowess in mas- 
tication and deglutition ! Can he, who 
with such unction composed and par- 
took of' the Glasgow pundi, be other 
than he in whose gifted ear the claret 
of Tully Vcolan gurgled so melodious- 
ly as it left the cobwebbed magnum ? 
Can he to whom kidneys and kipper 
were so giateful, be other than the very 
same who records with such compla- 
cency the rapid dispatch of Daimie 
Dinmoilt in the same hearty cause ? - 

5. There is quite sunshiny evidence, 
that the great Novel-writer is a Tory. 
But what shall we say of Christopher 
North ? Has he not grappled with the 
Edinburgli Reviewers — taken the very 
bull of Whiggism by the horns, so that 
roar us he will, he can no longer do 
mischief? Surely there was proof suf- 
licieut of high-minded Toi^ism in that 


hazardous but successful enterprize of 
yours. Well then, what else can we 
say, but tliat He who has instilled loy- 
alty fiy the m^um of fictitious nar- 
ratives, and Fie who has wrought to 
the same ^od end in his own (marac- 
ter as a p^tical combatant, ore two in 
semblance, but in reality a/ter et idem. 

6. These unowned enchanting books, 
which 1 cannot help attributing to you, 
must have aocummated for their au- 
thor quite a heap of ^Id. Now, is it 
not a stzangely corroborative circum- 
stance, that you confess that you arc 
growing rich r The Alagazine is refer- 
red to by you as the sole source of your 
wealth; htX 1 fear you arc like the la|v 
wing, wluch pretends to be inqst flur- 
ried and anxious about that place where 
her nest is not. Ah, Mr North, is not 
your hyperbolical statement in No. 
XLIIL of Mr Blackwood’s profits, a 
R»int to withdraw our eyes from the 
real spot in which you have been reap- 
ing such a golden harvest ? 1 appre- 
hend that you are cater-cousin to the 
amusing hero of Shakespeare's Induc- 
tion to the Taming of the Shrew, and 
are, as well ashe— ^HaisTOPiiim Sly ! 

Well, I have done ; and whetlier the 
author of ** Waverley” be now deierre 
by these evidences, I leave (if you be 
not induced to confess) to impartial 
posterity to ^tcrminc. Of one tiling 
the present age may he assured, ami 
this is, that I am, and ever sliull con- 
tinue to be. Yours very truly, iS:c. 

Giles Middlestitch. 


ham’s heilino^’s rock. 

Translated from the German of Kdmer- 

See where yon pile of rock is tow'ring high. 

Begirt with crags, as with a panoply 
Of glittering arms — and column- wise are seen 
Clin join’d to cli^ where, ftom the valley green. 

In semblance of a giant, upward shoots 
The mighty mass of stone, which lam te roots 
Deep in the hoarse stream’s bed.-^A^I^||P old. 

To village sires by village grandsire^ 

Has reach’d me ; how, when midnight broods around. 
The dark hill opens, from itS'^mb profound. 

In silence : — Such efreod tale to me appears 
The voice of spirits, from the depth of years. 

Telling of the olden time ; and this rude scene 
Conjures up^images of what has been. 

Thou, Germany, firm as yon sacred rock 
Stood’st ring’d with heroes ; — vainly doea.the shock 
Of wving winds and foaming stream assail 
Its nssurd sides, strong root^ in the voIl* : 

And, when night darkens all around the hill, 

TJie light of hcav'n is on the summit still. 

Dublin, Dec. 7. 18S?0. 


T. C. 




Horw Hispanicte* No> IJL 


1831.;] 


m 


HOa^ HISPANIC^. 

No. n. 

T/ie 2^ Lias tf the Qisile of Cervantes, and the Fall of Roderick and Spain* 

MR NORTH, — While glancing some time since over the pages of your Thirty- 
Tiinth Number^ I was attracted by some translated specimims of the romantic 
IVIinstrelsy of 

Spanien • * • ♦ • ♦ 

Dem schJonen Land des Weins and der Gesdnffe,* . 
uslucred in, by the bye, with a ijreamble of your own, written in eiiviid>lc proisc. 
Having Uoud's and Depfing’s Collections by me, 1 was induced to look into 
the latter, and now send you the result of my meditations therein. 

Yoiira^ &;c« 

Dublin, 7th December, 1820. T. C. 


THE aUINS OF THE CASTLE OF ST CEaVAKTES* 

Yf, hoary towers, sacred to Cervantes' holy nauEie, 

'I ’lie rivals once, in strength and ?)Ower, ot high Toledo s fame ; 

The royal Don Alonzo, in tlie season of your pride. 

Oil sought your frowning battlements by Tajo's yellow tide. 

No gay and streamer'd minarets your airy summit crown'd, 

Hut tinn to Ixjar the brunt of war your sides were ever found ; 

And yet your rifted walls betray Time’s discipline, as keen 
As ever penitent endured to quell tlic thought of sin.t 

In vain the engine high was rear’d to threaten and assail, 

I In scath’d those walls repell’d its sliock, as darts — the iron mail ; 

And proudly each young gallant knight adown your court-y.ard rode. 
Two Moorish slingers by lus side, when the foeman was abroad. 

A time there was, as records tell, when, throned in solemn state. 

The Judge austere held awful sway within yon flapping gate ; 

And many a cause was lost and won in yonder grass-grown hall. 
Where throng’d the sous of Spain, — as Were some mighty festival. ^ 

Now, shapeless as tlie nigged rocks upon your naked hill. 

Your very wreck the lichen and the moss are cank’rinj| still ; 

As rust corrodes the pruning-liook in cold December’s day. 

When the merry vintagc«time is past, and its sounds have died away. 

Albeit in guise uncouth are couch’d the verses I have writ. 

Nor polish’d cou^ly phrase is there, nor hich-flown epithet, — 

Still, tho’ unflatter’d oy my lay, promtious hear my pray’r. 

And let your humble suppliant's wim command your pious care* 

Full many a maid,— whose bloomiilg charms are like a summer sky, 
Fair us the silver cloud her skin, and blue her beaming eye. 

Her heart as winter ices hard; and cold as winter sun,— 

Ne'er melts to see the pangs of tliose her beauties have undone. 


• Goethe’s Fansi* 

f I have been, in rendering these two lust lines, necessitated to deviate from the lemt 
oi' ilie original, by die opt>osiuon of a most uncompromising puu. 
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And — like the alinoiiil-branch^ ivhich pluck'd in spring's maturing hourj 
With tVagrtiiit fruitage ci-owna the board ija courtly hall and bow r. 

But when iingathcr'd wastes its squander'd sweets upon the air— 

She leaves each hapless hopeless youth his guerdon of despair. 

Should such e'er stray beside your hiU, exulting in her pride. 

And sc'ck a mirror fbr her charms, in Tajo's sparkling tide. 

Oh ! let your ruins drear and dark, reflected in its flood, 

Convey a levson to her heart, and change its thoughtless mood. 

Yon silent halls, where once the tuneful rainstrd liad his place. 

Should utter such unspoken words, as c^ach high thought repress. 

With mute, but potent eloquence, to curb her wayward c-heer. 

And look those truths to treasure wliich the eye iKMxnnes the car. 

Let her behold in you the fate of carthlv pomp and state. 

Your bow’rs all chok'd with weeds and briars— your chambers desolate ; 

And teach her that the hand of Time, which scatlics the lordly tow'r. 

Will dull tlie tint, and mar the bloom of Beauty's fairest flow r. 

That even the little vagrant lock which trembles o'er her brow, 

Where the young Zqihyr's ain'rous breath is B|)orting, dallying now, 

Shall feel the leprous touch of Age, in whose unchcering day, 

Broud woman mourns the joys she flung disdainfully away. 

Lest, slumb'ring on the downy couch Delirium strews with flow’rs, 

In morbid dreams of unreal bliss, she waste Youth s sunny hours, 

Till undcception * come with years to break her fev'rish sleej). 

And stern Uepentance teach that light and laughing eye to wixp. 

When dim and deathly is the eye, and its liquid lustre gone, 

And the days of youth, and the days of bliss, and tlie da) s of love arc flow ii. 

And the duU'd heart oines for the shade of joys whicli il flouted in their piime. 
And sighs in vain to live o'er again the hours of departed tiiue. 


THE FALX, or BODEKICK AND &']'AIN. 

The illicit amours of Roderick and Cav^, or Florinda, and their subsequent tri« 
bulation and contrition, have been celebrated by many ancient burds of Spain, 
whom time has rendered anonymous, and living bards of Britain, whom no 
time will ever render so. The following poem might liave suggested the ])lan 
of the celebrated ballad of De Leok, which has been so successfully imitated by 
Southey, Hebblet, Russel, and others. 

O turn your eyes, Don Roderick— 0 turn your eyes and see, 

Where low your prostrate country lies — ^the flower of Christenlie ! 

For the love of the maid, who had better stay'd in her fatlier's tow’rs for aye. 
Has wither'd your name, and your deeds of fame have iNiss’d like a sliade away. 


* dctcHffano^ which implies diHenthr&lnicnt from some agrecuMc 

dulusion, those fixtures of a language which defy translation. The word I have 

employed is not the a)inage of my own mint, hut was originall} (to use his own «\;>res- 
bion) hazarded’* by Lawbow^ the ingenious publisher of the Relics of Melodino, as 
more equivalent to desengano than tlirngpoinitncnL^* 

At mtdecrptioti^s shrine J offer— trutli.— 

Love Eleoy'. 

deadly prove.— 

What is Love ? 
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The sons of Spain arc up in anns against the sons of Spain ; 

Anti the hostile blootl ot sire and son runs curdling on the pbin ; 

For the land of the vine, and Uic land of 8ong> and the lantl of high emprizo, 
Ib scath’d by the lurid lightning glare of haughty Cava s eyes. 

(), what avail’d the gests of yore — the deeds of the olden time ? 

Ages of gallant deeds were stain’d by one foul moment’s crime. 

kingdom gone — your crown a scorn— a mockeiy your name— 
houl lost, and body lost, and lost the record of your fame ! 

The good is gone — the bad remains— it ne’er shall pass away. 

You die ; but many live to blight and blast your memory. 

For the land of tlie vine, and the land of song, and the lapd of high emprize. 
Is scathed by the lurid lightning glare of haughty Cava's eyes. 


Ir 1 might, without incoming the diarge of natiomUtyy introduce a trans- 
lation from the German as an ingredient of my Hortr Hisjpanicir,, I should be 
inclined to subjoin the following little ditty. 1 shall probably screen myself 
from the above imputation, by oifeiing it merely in the form of a note upon 
the Song for the Morning of the Day of St John the Baptist,” to which such 
ample justice has been done by my predecessor. This will also, perhaps sa- 
tisfy the scruples of your officer, whose duty it is to search my bale of goods, 
outvoiced os Spanish, and who might otherwise be inclined to denounce tlie 
commodity as contraband. I picked up the original one evening of last July, 
in the bcautifbl village of Blankanese, on the Elbe, where the ungenial zephyrs 
kept me for a day or two, closely pent up in a land which I lov^ much, but 
yearning to return to one which I loved more. I transcribed it from an al- 
manack lent me by my host, and in which the name of the author is given— 
FiuDLRicK SraicKER. It exhibits a parallel superstition to that which is 
ullwled to in the production of your former correspondent, and pertaining to 
anoUicr country. ITie superstitious influence of the Baptist is felt at all points 
of the compass. Fires are duly lighted after sunset upon the eve of St 
John,” on the mountains which lie to the south of Dublin, (and which em- 
Ix^llish the vicinity of that dty, with a variety of romantic scenery, rarely to 
be met within four miles of a metropolil^, j and your correspondent recollects 
to liave been stopped, when a boy, on his return widi a party from an excur- 
sion into the county of Wicklow, by a line of country cars drawn across the 
road, at the village of Stillorgan, the owners of which had adapted this mode of 
exacting something towards diehou-frre /’ These localities will not be deem- 
ed irrelevant to tlie pages of an " Irish Maoa^ine.”*^^ 

TKS ST JOHK’a^^WOAT. 

The young maid stole thro’ the cottage door, 

' And blush’d as rile sought the plant of jmw’r ; — 

Tliou silver glow-worm, 0, lend me thy light, 

I must gather the mystie St John*<<-wort to-niglit. 

The wonderful herb whose leaf will decide 
If the eominff year riiall make me a bride.” 

And we glow-worm t came 
With ita ^very flame. 

And sparkled and riione 
Thro’ the night of St John, 

And soon has the young maid her lovc-knot tied. 


* See No. XUV. page 197« column 1, line 20. 
-h The g}ow«wonn u» danonunated in German 
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Widi noi^elfiSB tread 
To her cKtunber slio sped, 

Mlierc tho s)XH:tTal moon her white beaniR shed : — 
iiloom hcre-^blooxn here, thou plant of pow r. 

To dock the yountt bride in her bri<ial hour !” 

But it drooi/d its head diat plant of powV, 

And died the mute death of the vokcless flower ; 

And a wither'd wreath on the ground it lay, 

Here meet to a burial than bridal day. 

And when a year was post away. 

All pale on her bier the young maia lay i 
And the glow-worm came 
Witli its ^very flame. 

And sparkled and shone 
Thro* the night of St John, 

As toy clos'd the cold grave o'er to maid's cold clay. 

The following note is* added in the German ; — According to a proviiicicd 
castom in Lower Saxony, ev^ young girl plucks a sprig of Nt John’s 
on mid-summer niglit, anti sticks it into tine wall of her chamber. Should il, 
owing to the dampness of the wall, retain its freshness and verdure, ««he nuy 
reckon upon gaining a suitor in the course of the year ; Imt, if it droop, th( 
popular belief is, tliat she also is destined to pine and wither away." 


ON POLTtC INSriRATION. 

We have frequently heard poets of may be considered the cm])Ioym( nt 
eminence lamynt their inability to cal! of the mind, an the indulgence of tin* 
up ^ehr wont^ powers of |»oetic com- imagination is its amusement. Man 
position, and even of poenc thought, perpetually osciUiites betwetu the ut- 
udiensummoneil, by any sudden cincr- tractioiH of his mental and cortioreal 
gcnce, to the exercise of their mighty faculties ; and the more ho indulges 
vocatto. A landscape of surpassing to one, the more is he necessarily re- 
beauty— itn event of individual moral stcicted in his enjojment of the other, 
interest, or of national and universal Hfs flnite powers ore too limited— his 
import, would seem, to the by-s(anders expanse of nerception is too narrow to 
calculated to awalcen the muse fVom oomprehena, at Uie same time, all the 
her demst riumbe^. But it is aU in gratifleations which the faculties of his 
vain. The landscape may lie in aU its double nature can produce, — or he 
expanse of loveliness before him— the would approach nearer in felicity to 
tale of woe or of wonder may be told tliosc mMity bein^ who precede hint 
in his ear, and his heart may tbrob iu the scale ofintelligencc and fruition, 
higher tty|||iiat of the ordinary mor- Love alone, of all our plcosun^s, unites, 
tal ; bubSKreathes no ac cents cor- in A considerable degree, the fuifctioi]*^ 
res^nden^o hte of our moral and physic^ powers ; and 

thoi^its, heiVnu^/ae^^^Kdeepfor hence, love is the most delightful of 
teaxc, or are too exaltJl^^feth, and our seusatioiis. From this fact, then, 
he suffers the event to p^Byiim in- that to simultaneous enjwment of 
toold^viaii, ^ ddights flowing; flrom these two 

JJawept, unhanoiiT'd, andSnsung. distinct, tough intmiately connected, 

ne reason of all this will bd ap« sources of pleasure, is incompatible 
parent, If we attentively consider the with the flriUne and constitution of our 
'cauaes and to occasions of ix>etic in- nature, may he explained the pheno- 
i^iratiom It vrill be grants, we ven« menon we nave mn pointing out to 
ittte tp on raection, that we observation. 

only thbik at au, in preference to, or We will suppose the poet to be recH- 
to supply to place of corporeal exer- ning in an arbour on a calm summer's 
tioii ; and tot we only tbinb evening— alajidacape, in aU theluxuri- 

eaJty in protoence or to sumy to ance of verdure, i^read out before hts 
of tiorporedl Ki^n- cye-^ stiuam murmuring at his feet 


i 
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—the Wrdfl, fo a neighbouring grove, «ent Um b^ |n imagination to the 
chaunting their vospera-^tliefiii^aiice ao^ irith vhidi be was then so cn- 
of urild-vowers over his heod^^d, n^rtiue^, that he lesms to consider it 
above all, thesoftmellowlightofcveo- as a ilt atflject on which to exercise his 
ing, clothing every surrounding olirjeot poetical powOM. His pasrions, which 
in hues of tenfold beauty. Whatsom were then in their l%hest state of 
can be imaging bett^ calculated to dtemenl^ are now In repoae ; and bis 
arouse his poetic en^es? Yetpoetry, judgfmciiLiirhiohirastheninabeyance^ 
at least ^od poetry, in surii a situation, ia now at bimd to guide and correct his 
most certainly he will not produce, imadnadon. And the scene itself^ 
Or, if he should make a suceeasdil ef- wbJdi then paralyaed bis discrimina^ 
fort, it will only be by iMmNr hta ting powers by the Ofipreasive intense- 
corporeal gratilication, and wUl be hot ness of ttsmtiCy, isnowsofjbeneddown, 
remotely, if at all, connected with die like every thing past, With tender and 
scene before him. If he dvos nature shadowy recollections, 
the rein, his cry oyment wBl he entire- Poetry, the most natural, and, there- 

ly corporeal ; and the IntcUed, With a fore, the moat pleasing kind of it— Sir 
kind of suspended^ exortion, will be Walter Scott's poetry for instance— is 
only M> far in activity as it may assist nd a dired dMUlUkei of 1h^ 
in administering to the gratification of but a description of them— it is a his- 
the Rciihcs. In truth, we never resort toryof looolmctions. It is the language 
to the inward prospects of t|ie mind, of passion revised Iw the judgme^ ; 
till those without are defirient in in- not (he foam .that rim on the wave, 
terest or in spkndw ; for reohdes but the mound thrown up by its per- 
would be the sole objects of our atten- petual tossing. That poetry, and of 
lion, were they as beautiful as t^c forms the noblest kind, may be written while 
of fancy. Or, suppose him placed amid the mind is in a state of violent cxcitc- 
wilder and more romantic sceneiy— meut. Lord Byron*s is a striking €n- 
amul forests, and mountains, audlakes/ stance* However, even in this case, 
and cataracts* Here again, he finds, mostjioets will prefer the actual enjoy- 
nothing, in his own mind, surpas^ ment to the description of it ; and wait 
tlie iiia^nificait prospect around hiip ; dll the storm hfts subsided, before they 
his soul spurns at the shadowi* of the attempt to sketch a histmy of the (A 
imagination, while a sdU loftier reoli- foots ithas produced. But all corporeal 
ty IS towering before his eyes ; and he gratification must, during such a pro- 
takes the shortest way to his mtificM few, be singukrly excluded ; mental 
tion by dwcUivff, UMuly, andwithour excitement, and mental labour, must 
mental rcberve or interruption, on the so occupy and absorb the fkculties, as 
unimaginable and indescnbable gran- not to i^ve a single foilin g connected 
ileur of external nature. It is only with sel^ beyond the simple oonsrious- 
when abs( uce, lapse of time, or (which ness of mat^ial 
is mow intimately connect^ with our ^ 

argument) an incapacity or temporary .i!— 

distaste for physical er^oyment, has > 


THX iWYESUIBlb JbEC^tBgp; 

jtesFonsivx koticfs to cottnuswoNnEKTS. 

We have liCen exceedingly surprised at b latter which we received soon after 
the publication of our last numbeif^ ocnnpbhung, wldi great scvority,«f an 
alleged liberty that we have taken with mtiy niqtecute dbamcters ; did treat- 
ing tlie whole that we have published respacthig die Pringle fomily aa an in- 
genious but impertinent fiction. In his nation, Mr A. B. is not sit^pdar ; an 
impudent and illiterate perbon jin the townheadof trritte, had ajrcftdy assumed 
the same view of the sulgefi^, and railed at us iu ill aet tenns, for the firee- 
doin with which has anctent and venerable usriva team (ftom which, we aap- 
pose, he has never atrayod) had been used by ns 111 oUr adaptation of Mr 
M^Grucl’s ooDtributioRS te the pitfpdaes of our Mggazme. To sudi oddxesste 
Voi.Via , 2Z 
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we were advised not to reply^ and perhaps libc ailvicc was prudent ; but the na^ 
tural urbanity of our own dispoution overcame the counselling of our fViends ; 
and, as we would rather be accused of imprudence, than suspected of any defi- 
ciency in politeness and delicate consideration, for tlie feelings even of ano- 
nymons correspondents, we have ventured, in tiiis manner, to notice the ani- 
madversions of Mr A. B. At the same time, we beg freely to tell him, that it 
does not appear to us he has adduced any thing to weak'^n pur confidence' in 
the authenticity of the letters transmitted to us by Mr M‘<»rael, while we do 
think, that the distance of his own r^dence from the parish of Ganiock, where 
he has confessedly never been, predodes him from being admitted as evidence*. 
Indeed his whole reasoning seems to us purdy theoretical, and founded upon 
hy|K)tlieticaI premises ; than which nothing can be more fallacious, csjiecidly 
in an attempt, as in this case, to controvert the existence of actual facts. 

The letter that bears the signature of ** Martha Glibbans,’* we are convin- 
ced, is from a male pen ; besides, we do not think that the lady who plays so 
important a part in the correspondence of our Kilwinning friend, is called Mar^ 
tha ; and, therefore, we have only to say, that if the writer will call at Mr 
Blackwood's shop, any day between the hours of twelve and two o'clock, he 
may have his paper again. Perhaps if be would try his hand at a poem, we 
might be found more accessible, as it is Well known that we are ofiHicted with a 
very great scarcity of poetical contributions. 4 

The second letter of Padfieru, from Port-Glosgow, is too long; besides, we 
have, in the opinion cf many of our most judicious foends, said quite enough 
about the ** steeple and bell" of that reputaUe town. 

We really know ndt what answm* to give to Mr Colin llPKcuipoch of Gou- 
rock ; fin* the truth is, we had never hcanl of tliat town before, and had no 
conception that ** the port" had any such rival in splendour and taste. We 
hope and trust, that his letter is not a Greenock hoax ; but we have had bo 
many strange epistles from that place, some of them tlircateniiig to bring us 
into court, that we are very suspidows^pevery letter which bears the Greenock 
post-mark ; and we beg leave to say tol^ M^Kempoch, (if there is such a per- 
son, which we very mudi doubt,) that it aigues but little for the oonsequeii- 
tiality of his town, that it has not a post-office of its own. 

We have been exceedingly diverted by the waggish ixite from ^Ir Buclunan 
Bogle, of Glasgow. We did not think that there was so much humour 111 tiie 
whole city ; for it is a curreut opinion, that the weak lime punch in use there, 
p Sbas a great effect in imbecilitating the nndastanding, and souring the milk of 
human kindness. We dionld Ourselves indebted to Mr Bogle, if he would 


occasionally furnish us with a paper, in the same style, for the benefit of the 
public, and the particular amnsement of our readers ; bat we entreat him to 
avoid all personalities. 

The lady who writes from Paltney*8treet, Bath, must be sensible that she 
cannot expect our co-operation in a fiirther diffusion of the subject to which she 
8B|||P In the winter, when we were first visited with that gouty rheumatism, 
wmRas never since left our agonized limbs, (that is twenty-one yi ars ago ) we 
have often, both at the upper and lower rooms, admired the Juno-ionn ui Mtss 
W*— — , Alas I that die is still Miss W— ; but a sagacnais dowager . f that 
' epochs onoe remarked to us, that although Natu'u had designed Miss W— 
nf ajdndhess, vanity would make her an old maid. 
jypuGetteral with his jokes and his jibes, if he has removed to Clif- 

a movement ^ kss consequence to the interests of the empire, than 
4lie o|J||!Skh|ch oocasidDed the bad health tiiat induced him to ask leave to re- 
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f um home. But, as we have already said, we will not lend oursdvea to any 
thiug satirical ; and it does not at all depend on us whether the Fringes may 
or may not visit Bath. They regulate their own motions ; and, except a 
blight knowledge of the doctor, which we accidentally acquired by speaking 
witli him from Mr Blackwood's shop door, as he stood on McGregor's stzps, 
the family are entire strangers to ua. 

The dippers* at Mr Murray's, and the poUtidans at Mr Ridgeway's, need 
be under no apprehension. It is true, as they suspected, that Mr Andrew 
Prince has given a very qwxn* account of them both ; but we have resolved 
not to insert it ; but, on account of the wit of the portraiture, we could not 
refrain from allowing a few confidential friends to participate in the amuse- 
ment It aftbrded. it might hurt the fedings of any worthy ftiends of ours, 
it has ne\er lieen permitted to pass the threshold of our sanctuary-— the bock- 
shop— nor shall it. 


THE ATUSHIXE LBOATEEB } 

Or, The Correspondenee of the Pringh FurtiUy* . ^ 

No. VII. 

WuTT K Mr M^Groei, regardless of his regular customers, was dandng the high* 
land fling on Goatfleld, with Miss Meg Gorbals of Glasgow, Mr Snodgrass was 
obliged to walk into Irvine, in order to get rid of a raging tooth, which had tor- 
mented him for more than a week. The operation was so delicately and dever- 
ly periunned by the surgeon, to whom be aptplied, one of those ydnng medical 
gentleman, who, after baring been educated fbr the army or navy, are obliged, 
in this weak piping time of peace, to glean what practice they can amid their 
native shades, that the amiable divine found himself in a condition to call on 
Miss Isabella Todd. MrM'Gruel insinuates tliatanoiber ache besides the tooth*^ 
ache occashmed bis visit ; the relief of which, very much depends on whet Doc- 
tor Prinf^c's determination may be with respect to the resignation of the pa- 
rish of Hamock— at least of the stipend ; for that excellent pastor has declared 
that no consideration of money will induce him to separate bimsdf ikom his 
flocks 

During this visit, Saunders Dickie, the postman, brought a London ktter to 
the door, for Miss Isabelia ; and Mr Snodgrass having desired the servant to 
inquire if there were any Ibr him, had the good fortune to get the following 
from Mr Andrew Pringle; acopy of which, Mr M^Gniel procured fl>r ns, when, 
on his return tinm Anan, be called on Mr at the Manse* 


AKDBFW r&tnOLE, ESU. TO THE BEY. MB CHABLBS SNOUGBASS. 

MY DEAB FRiExn, fularly. I csoinot, howevCT, but re- 

I vEVhR receive a letter from you with- mark, that although a private station 
out experiencing a strong emotion of may be the haziest, a public is the 
regret, that talents like yours should proper sphere ctf virtue and tolent, so 
be wilftilly consigned to tne sequester- dear, superior^ and dedded yours, 
cd vegetation of a country postor's lifb. I say tiiiswitb tlic more confidence, as 
But we have so often disoussed this I Imva resBy, from your letter, obtaiu- 
point, that I shall only oflbnd your de- ed a better conception of the Qu^n s 
jicacy if I now revert to it more parti- case, than frrom all that I have been 


* The literary luroinanos who make their appearance at dO, AlbenuurlMtrat, are imH- 
ad 3IuTray’s dips, on account of their way of dipinng into hh Ufw pubhcaUoos. 
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aWe to read and licar upon the subject •^-alarming his conscience urith the 
in London^ The rule you lay down is dread of doing wrong* This singular 
excellent. Public safety is certainly subtlety has the ciTect of impairii^Stlie 
the only prindple which can justify remence which the endowments and 
mankind in agreeing to observe and en« hi^h professional accomplishments of 
force penal statutes ; and, thereafore, I this gr^t man arc otherwise calculated 
think with you, that unh^ it could be to insure. Ilis eloquence is not effec- 
proved in a verjr simple manner, that tive-^it touches no feeding nor ei^ts 
It was requisite for the public safety to any pasf^n ; but still it affiirtis woii- 
institute proc^ingsa^nst the Queen dcnul displays of a lucid intellect. 1 
— her sins or indiscretionB should have can eomparc it to nothiiig but a pen- 
been allowed to remain in the obscU* oil of sunshine ; in which, oltliough 
rity of her private circle. one sees countless mots flickering and 

I have attended the trial several fluctuating, it yet illuminates, and stea- 
times* For a jnc^ioial proceeding, it dily brings into tbo most sattsfactory 
seems to me too lo^— *and for a lcj^‘s- distinctness, every object on which it 
lative, too tedmicaL Brougham, it is directly flats.* 
allowed, has displuyeil even greater ta* Lord Krskine is a character of an- 
ient than was expected ; but he is too other class, and wfaatrviT difibrence of 
sh^> ; he sectns to me more anxious to opinion may exist with respect to tbeir 
gain a triumph, than to e&tdi>lisli truth, professional abilities and attaiinneutb, 

I db not like the tone of his proceed- it win he allowed bv those who contend 
ings, while 1 cannot sufficiently admire that Eldon is the better lawyer — that 
Lib ^xterity. The style of Denman Erskinc is the grt'uter genius. Nature 
is more lofly, and impressed with herself, with a constellation in her 
stronger Imeaincuts of sincerity* As for hand, play fitUy illuminates lub luth to 
their opponents, I really cannot endure the temple of reasonable Justice ; while 
tile Attornev-Gcneral os an orator t Precedence with her guide book, and 
Ids whole mftid consiaU, as It were, of Study with a lantern, cautioUHl) bluw 
a number of little bonds and dawa*^ the road in Which the Clianccllor wari- 
each of which holds some scrap, or por-< ly plods his weary Way to that of legal 
tion of Ids bul\jcct ; but you might as Equity, 'i'lie bcdateness of Kldoii is 
well ex])ect to get an idea of Ube form so remarkable, tluit it is difficult tocou- 
ind character of a tree, by looking at ceive he was ever young ; but Erskine 
the fallen leaves, the IDmlt, the sews, cannot grow old ; his spirit is still glow - 
and the blobsoms, as any thing like a ing and flushed with the cnthubinsin 
comprdienstve view of a subject, from of youth ; and, like the light of h<uvcn 
ail intellect so constituted as that of on tlie pools and shadows of a flowing 
Sir Robert Giflbrd. }le is a man of river, it sparkles as brightly wlierc his 
apjilication, but of meagre abilities, experience is deepest, as it did in the 
and seems never to have read a book of rush and impetuosity of his early ca- 
travels in his liie. The Solicitor-Ge- reer. When impasrioned, his voict* uc- 
ncral is somewhat better; but he is quires a .singularly elevated and xwtlic- 
one of those who think a certain ard- dc accent ; and 1 can easily oonoeive 
ficial gravity requisite to professional the (irresistible efiect he must have 
consegueuce ; and which renders him had on the minds of a jury, when 
acMosewhatobttuemthetwJtofproprk^ he was in the vigour of his physical 
ty* powers, and the ease required aivpcals 

Wjtldn the bar, the talent is supe« of tondfxneaa or generosity. As a por- 
rior to what it is without ; and I have Itamentary orator, Earl Grey is un- 
been often delighted with the amazing dotthtedly hit superior ; but there is 
Anenesk if 1 may use the exprt^on ttimething much less popular and con- 
with which the ChmiccUor mscriinU eUiatingm his manner. His eloquence 
natm the shades ofdifiemice in ihh va- i» heard to most advantage wlien Ik* is 
itousndats on which heiscaUrd todc* oontemptaouB ; and he is then rortain- 
liver his opinion. ilbnaiderUsmilidas }y dignmod, ardent, ondemphadc ; but 
a curiosity of np ordinary kind* Itde* it is apt, I should think, to im^ess 
edvea itself by its ovm acuteness. Tb6 those who hear him, for the first time, 
is too duurp ; and, instead of cuW with an idea that he is a very snper- 
tinig straight thro^gh> it oiton diverges dilious personi^V and this unfavour- 

* When we oonsider that Mr Andrew Pringle belongs to the Edinburgh Review Junto, 

we cannot heh’ admiring tiie candour of tbi^ sketch and making allowance for sonic of 
fbe othsr s >*wA * * N, 
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able iniprcRRion i» liable to be strength- that occaaioiial acrent of passion, the 
cued by the elegant arisiOcratic laugour melody of oratory ; and I douTit if^ on 
of his appearance. any occasion, he cotUd at all approxi- 

I think that you once told me y<nx mate to that inagniticent intrepidity 
had some knowledge of tlie Marquis of which was admired as one of the no- 
Lansdowuu, when he was Lord Henry blest characteristics ofhis master's style. 
l^>tty. 1 can hardly hope, that at'ter Never was a minister placed in a more 
an interval of so many years, you will trying situation ; and it is allowed, even 
recognize liiin in the following sketch : by his opponents, that during the whole 
— 1 lis appearance is much more that of proceedings against the Queen in the 
a Whig tlian X^ord Orey — smut and House of liOrds, he has shewn a fair- 
sturdy — but still withid gentlemanly ; ness and candour which have raisedhim 
and there is a pleasing siinplicitly, with very liigh in the estimation of the coun- 
sonu what of good-natuxe, in tlie ex- try. In justice ta this amiable nobk'- 
]ircs.sion of his countenance, that ren- man, I am compelled to say this much, 
derh him, in a quiescent state, the more Uut all the display of learning and 
agreeable character of the two. lie eloquence, and intellectual power and 
sjK aks exceedingly well— Kilear, metho- majesty of the House of Lords, shrinks 
dical, and aiguinentative; but liiselo- into insignificance, when compared 
queiice, like himself, is not so paccful with the moral altitude which the peo- 
as it is U])on the whole manly ; aud pie have taken on this occasion. You 
tlure is a little tendency to verbosity know how much I have ever admired 
in his language, as there is to corpu- the attributes of the Englisli national 
leney in his figure ; but notliing tur- character— that bounillcss generosity, 
gid, while it is entirely free from affect which can only be compared to tlie im- 
tation. The character of resjiectable is partid benevolence of the sunshine — 
very legibly iiiipressed, in every tiling that heroic magnanimity, which niaki s 
about the mind and manner of his the hand ever ready to succour a fallen 
loulship. 1 should, now that 1 have fbe ; and that sublime courage, which 
seen and heard him, be astonished to rises with the of a conflagration 
h(Mr such a man represented as capable roused by a tempest, at every insult or 
of biMiig factious. menace of an enemy. The compos- 

I should say something about I-ord sionate interest taken by the popuhice 
Livir)Kjol, not only on account of his in the future condition of the Queen, 
Rink as a minister, but also on account is worthy of this extraordinary peopk. 
of the talents which have qualified him There may be mhny among them ae- 
ibr that high situation. 'The greatest tuated by what is called the radical 
objection tliatl have to him, os a spei^- spirit ; but malignity alone would dare 
c r, IS ovN iug to the loudness of his voice to oscribe the bravery of their coinpa*-- 
< — in other respects, what he does ray sioii to a less noble feeling tlian that 
is well digested, llut I do not tliink which hasplaccd the kingdom soproud- 
tliat he embraces his subject witii so Win the van of all the modern nations, 
much {lower and comprehension m There may be an amiable delusion, as 
some ol his opponents ; and he has evi- my Lord Castlercogh has saiil, in j)o- 
dcutly has actual exiierience of the ptuar sentiments with respect to the 
worhf. Thi'i may doubtless be attribu- Queen. Upon that, as upon her case, 
ted to liis having been almost constant I offinrno opinion. It is enough for 
ly in office since he came mto public me to have seen, with the adnnratiim 
life ; than which, nothing is more do* of a wonblpper, the Homier in which 
trimental to tlie tuiMding of natiur^ ^0 multitude have espohsed her cause, 
ability, while it induces a sort of arti- Bot my p^r is fuled, and I must 
fidal taleu^ connected with forms and condndc. I mould, however, mention 
technicalities, which, though useMin that toy sister's mumage is appointed 
business, is but of minor consequence to take place to-morrow, and that I ac- 
in a comi>arative estimate of moral and company the happy pair to France, 
intdlcctuai qualities. I am told that Yours truly, * * 

in his manner he resembles Mr Pitt ; Avnaaw PaiitGLE. 

be this, however, as it may, he is evi- 
dently a sjjettker, foniicd more by hiw P.Sf^Take care of my last letter, 
bit Olid imitation, than one whom ua- for 1 have reason to think it is not cor- 
ture prompts to e] 0 ({ucnt. He lacks roct in a few purdculars.* 

* This is the letter that we have bupprCsNcd, ns It was too bitter on several htcraiy 
choraoters of iKUidon. C. N. 
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'' Thifc is a dry letter^" said Mr Snodgrass, and he handed it to Miss Isa^- 
bella, -who, in exchange, presented tlie one which she had hersetf at the same 
time received ; hut just as Mr Snodgrass was pn the point of reading it. Miss 
Becky r. (vhhbans was announced. Hpw lucky this is," exclaimed Miss 
4 Becky, to find you both thegither ; now you maun tell me all the particu- 
lars j for Miss Mahy Glencaim is no in, and her letter lies unopened. I am 
juat g^isping to hear how Rachel conducted herself, at being named in the kirk 
before all the folk-*inarried to the Hu&sar Captain too after all I who would 
have thought it " 

How, have you heard of the marriage already," said Mias Isabella O, 
its ill the newspapei*s," replied the amiable inquiritant,— l^ike ony tailor or 
weaver’s— a’ weddings maun now a days gang into tl» papers. The whole 
toun, by this time, has got it ; and 1 wouldna wonder if Bachel Pringle’s mar- 
riage ding the Queen’s divorce out of folk s heads for the next nine days to 
come.— But only to tliink of her being married in a public kirk— ^Sorely her 
&ther would never submit to hoe’t done by a bisliop?— And then to put it in 
the London paper, as if Rachel Pringle had been somebody of distinction— 
Perhaps it might have been more to the purpose, considering what dragoon 
officers are, if she liad got the doited doctor her father topubhah the intended 
marriage in the papers before hand."— 

Hand that condumacious tongne of yours," cried a voice panting with haste 
as the door opened, and Mrs Ghbbans entered.—'' Becky will you never de- 
vawl wi’ your backbiting— I wonder frae whom the misleart lassie takes a’ this 
passion of dashing." 

The authority of her parent’s tongue silenced Mmb Becky, and Mrs Ghb- 
hans having ses^ herseif, oontinned,— ^ Is it your opinion, ]&Ir Snodgrass, 
that this marriage can hold good, contracted, as I am told it is mentioned in 
the papers to hae been, at the boms of the altar of Bpisoiqialian apostacy 
" I can set you right as to that," said Miss laabeUa. " Rachel mentions, 
that, after returning Itoin the church, the Doctor himself performed the cere- 
mony anew according to the Presbyterian usage." " I am glad to hcar’t, 
very glad indeed," said Mrs Glibbans. " It would have been a judgment- 
like thing, hod a halm of Doctor Pringle's— Chan whom, atlhough there may 
be abler, ^ere is not a sounder man in a’ the West of Scotland— been sacri- 


ficed to Moloch, like the victims of prdatic idolatry." 

4t this juncture. Miss Molly Glencaim was announced : she entered hold- 
ing a letter from Mrs Pringb in her hand, with the seal unbroken. Having 
heard of the marriage from aU acquaintance in the street, she liad hurried here, 
in the well-founded expectation of hearing from her friend and w^wishcr, 
and taking up the letter, which she found on her table, came with all speed 
to Miss Icabdla Todd, to commune with her on the ii^ga. 

^Hfcv er was any confluence of visitora more remarkable than on this occasion. 
fl|||b Miss MaUy had well explakied the cause of her abrupt intrusion, Mr 
liflHI^ham mad^ his aiqiqanmce — ^He had come to Irvine to be ineasurett for 
a new coat, and meeting by accident with Saunilers Dickie, got the DoetorS 
letter from him, whuh, after mding, he thought he could do no less than 
%t Mks Todd's, to let Mbs Isshella know the change which had taken 
the condition of her friend. 

were ii]l the ccnreiipeirilents of the Pringles asvemhled, by the mcresl 
cHB, hke the dramatlq pecaonae at the end of a play. After a httle liarm- 
loss bantering, it was agreed that Miss Mally should read her oommunication 
firsb-^ all t^ otheis were previously acquainted with the contents of their 
rcsiiectjve Utters, and Miss Mally read as follows 
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Mas PRIKGLE TO Miss MaLLY CrLEXCAiaW^ 


Beaa Miss Malt.y, 

I HAY a cro to pik with you consan- 
ing yoor comisbon aboot the partldcds 
for your friends. You can hav no no- 
shon what the Doctor and xpe auffiert 
on he head of the flooring shrubs. We 
took your Nota Deny as it Wi^ spilt, 
and went from shop to shop enquirin 
in a most partildar manuar for a 
Gardner's ^11, or, the least of all 
flowering plants/' — But sorrow a gard« 
ner in the whole tot here in London 
ever had heard of sick a thing; so 
we gave the porshoot up in dispare— 
Howsomever, one of Andrew's acquant- 
aticc — a decent lad, who is only son to 
a saddler in a been way, that keeps his 
own carriage, and his sou a ooryikel, 
happeiit to call, and the Doctor told 
him what ill socsess we had in bur 
serch for the gordner's b^l ; upon 
which ho sought a <^ght of your ye- 
pissle, and red it our as a thing tuat 
was just wonderful for its whorso^of- 
fle ; and then he sayid, that lo^ng 
at the prinsipol of your spilling, lie 
thocht we should reed ** a gardner’s 
bill, or a lyst of all flooring plants;*’ 
whilk being no doot your intent, I 
hav proqiirt the same, and it is inclu- 
d(‘d heerin. — But Miss Mally, I would 
udvizo you to be more exac in yobr 
inditing, that no sick torbolasbon may 
hipiKni on a future okashon. 

What I hav to say for the present 
is, that you will, by a smak, get a 
bocks of kunioddities whilk you will 
dcstraboot us derekit on every on of 
them, and you will before hav rcseivit 
by the post-oflis, an account of what 
has been don. I need say no further 
at this time, knowin your discreshon 
and prooduns, septs that our Rachel 
and Ciiptan Sabor will, if it pleese the 
Lord, be off to Parish, by way of Bry- 
ton, as man and wife> the mom’s 
morning. What her ihther the doc^ 
tor gives for tocher, what is settlt on 
her for jontor, I will tell you all aboot 
when we meet — For its our dishire 
noo to lose no tiin in fetomin to the 
manse, this being die last of our diplo- 
maticals in^^ondon, wliere we have 
found tli^ipltents a most discrit fami- 
ly, payin to the last fartling the Cor- 
nal's legacy, and most seeviT, and Wwll 
bred to us. 

As I am uaterally gretly okypyt with 
diis matteroiQoneal aiUir, you cannot 
expec ony news ; but the Queen is go- 


ing on with a dreadful rat, by which 
die pesentshav falen more than a whole 
entirr pesent. 1 wish our fonds wete 
well oot cf them, and in yird and stane, 
which is a eonstansie. fiat what is to 
become of the poor ‘donsie woman ho 
one can expound. Some think she will 
be pot in the Toor of London, and her 
head cbappit.off ; others think she will 
raise sick a stramash,. that she will send 
whole government, like peelings of 
ingons, by a gunpootlier plot. But its 
iny opinion, and 1 have weighed the 
matter well in my understanding, that 
she will hav to fight with sword in 
hand, be she iil> or be she good. How 
els can she hop to get die better of 
more than two hundred Lords, as the 
Doctor, who has seen them, tells me, 
with princes of the blood nival, and 
the prelatic bishops, whom, I heed not 
tell you, are the worst of all. 

•But the thing 1 grudge most, is to 
be so long in Lutidon, and no to sue 
the King. Is it not a hard thing to 
come to London, and no see the King. 

1 am not pleesed with him, 1 assure 
you, becose he does not set himself out 
to public view, like ony other kuriosi- 
ty, but stays in his palis, they say, like 
one of the anshent wooden images of 
idolatry, the which is a m-eat jpeety, he 
being, as I am told, a beautiful man, 
and more the gentleman than all the 
* coordets of his court. 

The Doctor has been minting to me 
that there is an address from Irvine to 
the Queen ; and he being so near a 
neighbour to your toun, has been think- 
ing to pay his respecs with it, to see her 
near at hand. But I will say nothing ; 
he may tak his oaii way in matters of 
gospel and spiritualcty ; yet I have my 
scroqpbls of conshence, how this may 
not tom out a rebellyon against the 
King ; and 1 would hav him to sift and 
see who are at the qlk'ss, before he 
nits hxs ban tp it. F^If its a radikd 
Job, as i jealoos it ||H|^at will the 
Doctor then say ? w^Bln orthodox 
man, as the world ndHr 

In the maitre of ourdum^teks, no 
new axsident has cast up ; but X Imv 
seen such a wonder as qouM not hhve 
been forethocht. Having a wa^in, I 
went down to sec how the lassies were 
doing, but jud^ of mi M | M ing^, when 
I saw them triomphir^^ the top of 
pattons, standing upright befbre the 
boyos on cliairs, rubbin the clothes to 
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jnp;p;on8 between their hands^ above which is as good— < ukI this vou will 
the sappier, with their gonns and stays toll Hfiss Nanny Kydcnt ; likewise, 
On, and rountl-eured inutcbcs. What that the most fiishionable way of boil- 
would you think of such a inirade at Inp; green pis, is to pit a blade of speer- 
the w tshing-housc in the (loffields, or mint in the pot, wl^h gives a fine fla- 
tlie GalI(»wb-knows of Irviiie ?— The vour.— But this is a long letter, and 
opok, liowsomever, has shown me a my pepper is done: so no more, but 
way to make rictspuddings without remains your firimKi and wcU< wisher, 
eggs, by patting in a bit of Shoohet, Janet Pbingle. 

A great legacy, and her dochtir married, in ac journey to London, is doing 
busiuesh,” said Mrs Glibbans, with a sigh, os she looked to lier only get, Miss 
Bt^cky ; but the Lard's will is to be done in a' thing ; sooner or later some- 
tiling of the some kind will come, I trust, to all our ikmilics." Ay," rejdicd 
MiskS Molly Glencaim, maniage is like death— its wbat we ore a* to come 
to" 

** 1 have niy doubts (A that," said Miss Becky, with a sneer,— Yc have 
been lang spar't fh)m it. Miss Mally " 

*• Ye’re a spitcfbl puchlock ; and if tlie men hac the ten and lugs they us('il 
to hae, gude pity him whose lot is cast with thine, Becky Glibbans," rcpln d 
the elderly maiden oriiainent of the Kirkgate, somewhat tartly. 

Hero Mr Snodgrass inta^osed, and said he would read to them the lettei 
which Miss Isabdla had received from the bride ; and without waiting for 
thdr cohcurrencc, opened and read as follows 


MES 8AB&E TO KISS ISABGll.A TOI>V. 


Mv DEAELST Bei,l, — ^R achel Prin- 
^ is no more. My heart flutters as I 
write tJie fatal words. This morning, 
at nine o'clock precisely, she was con- 
ducted in brioal array to the new 
church of Mary-le-boiie ; and there, 
with ring and book, sacrificed to the. 
Minotaur, Matrimony, wlio devours so 
many of our bravest youths and fairest 
maidens. 

Aly mind is too agitated to allow me 
to describe the scene* 'rhe office of 
handmaid to the victim, which, in 
our young aiiuplicity, we had proudly 
thought one of u» would perform for 
the other, was gracefully sustuned by 
Miss Argent. 

Oil returning from churdi to my fa- 
ther's refddcn|jttn Baker Street, wnerc 
we breakfasnl^he declared himarif 
not satisfied i^h the fonnalities of the 
English rin|i|ftand oluigcd us to un- 
dergo a fscc^Heremony flrom himself 
occordiug t^ae wonted forms of tlie 
Scottish Otiurch. Ail the advantages 
and pU*asures of whicli, my dear Bell, 
I hope you wiU s^ enjoy- 

But 1 have no time to enter into par- 
ticulars* Captain and his l^y, 
by thcmgdWlii in thnt owu carriage, 
set off for Brighton in the course of 
kbS than an Imur* On Friday tlmy 


are to be foUowtMl by a large parly of* 
their friends and nktions ; and, aftei 
spending a few days in tint cmpoiium 
Of salt-water })le4surcs, they embdrk, 
accompanied with their l>e]ovcd bro- 
ther, Air Andrew Pringlo, for Paris ; 
where they are afterwardb to be joiiuil 
by the Argents. It is our intention to 
remain ab^t a month in the I'rt nch 
ca^iital ; whether we bhall extend our 
tour, will depend on subseejnent cir- 
cuinstaneis; in the incantiino, how- 
ever, you will hear frequently from 
me* 

Aly mother, who has a tlioubaiul 
times daring these important transac- 
tions wished for the assistance of Nan- 
iiyEydcnt, transmits to Miss Mally 
Gkncaim a box containing all the re- 
quisite bridal recognizances for our Ir- 
vine friends. I need not say that the 
best is for the faithful coiiipanion of 
my liajqiiest years. As I made a 

r in my heart tliat Becky Cilibbans 
lid never wear gloves for mv mar- 
riage, 1 was averbe to sQ||iing luv any 
at m, but roy mother insmeu tliat no 
cxceptiomf should bi* made. 1 secretly 
took care, however, to mark a pair for 
her, so much too ]arf^, that I am sure 
she will never put them on. The asp 
will be not a little vexed at the disu})- 
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rantment Adieu f(^ • time, bo. ooe, act lemiinoereljratUchedtoyou, 
lieve, that, although your afiecticmate though it be the finst time she has so 
Kachel Pringle be gone that way in aubscribed herself, remains in, 
which she hopes you will sooa foHsw, Hacusl Sabue. 

Before tlie ladies had time to say a word on the sttliiject, the jiradent yotmg 
olergyman called inHnedlately on Mr Micklewham to read the letter which he 
had received firom the doctor ; and which the worthy dominie did without de« 
lay, in that ridi and ftdl voice with which he is aoeustonied to teach his scho^ 
lars doevlion by examphe^ 


Thff i?«F. 2. PaiwoLSj D. D* to Ma MiCKiewuAM, Schoolmaster and Scsskm* 
ijkrkf Qarmck. 


Dear Sir, — I have beemnuoh long- 
er of replying to your letter of the la 
of last month, thM I ought in civility 
to have been, but really time, in thm 
town of London, mils at a &slt rate, 
and the day paiM before the darkh 
done. What with Mrs Pringle and 
her daughter's eonccmmetita, anent die 
tnaniage to CapUiu Sabre, and the 
trouble f felt in vself obliged to take in 
the <^ui>en'h affair, 1 assure you, Mr 
Micklewham, that its no to be express- 
ed how I hti\e been occt^ied ferthe last 
iour weeks. But all things must come 
to a conclusion in this nwd ; lia^el 
IVingle ib married, and the Queen'a 
wearyhil trial ib brought to an end— 
U]>on the subject and motion of the 
same I offer no opinion, foi 1 made it 
a point never to read the evideuoe, 
being resolved to stand by th* wo an 
from the hrst, whidi is dearly and 
plainly written in the (Queen's fkvonr, 
and it does not do in a case of cou- 
‘citncc to stand on trifles; pittting, 
tiler ‘fore, out of consideration the feet 
lihidlod, luid looking botli at the head 
.iiul tlu‘ till of tile prooecdiiig, I was 
of a tinn persuasion, that all ttie scul- 
duddciy of the business might have 
bi tn well spared from the eye of the 
public, which is of itself sufiidently 
prone to keck and kook, in every pos- 
sibl ' way, for a glimpse uf a black 
story ; and, therefore, I thought it my 
duty to stand up in aU places against 
the traffickiiig that was attempted with 
a divine institution. And I think, when 
niy p»‘ 0 ])le read how tjht*ir prelatic ene» 
imes, tht^ bidi (the heavtmsdsfeiid 
the pool Oliurc’Kd votlind from Wing 
kubjwtcd to the vv* i 'ht of their naws), 
lia\e be n visiird with a constipation 
of thti understanding on that point, it 
must to them be a great batisfacUou 
to know how dear anil collected their 
tninistur was on tliis fundamental of 
Vou VIII. 


society*— For it has turned out as Z 
said to Mrs Prince as well as others, 
it would do, that a sense of grace and 
rehgion wo^ be manifested in some 
h%h quarter bdf^ all was done, by 
which the devices for an un<ianctificd 
repudktioa or divorce would be set at 
nought* 

As often as I could, deeming it my 
duty as a minister of the word and 
(Hospdt I got into the House of J^rds, 
and beard the trial— andIcaniiDi think 
how ever it was expected that juRtioe 
could be done yon^, for altliough no 
man could be more attentive tlun I 
was, every time I came away I was 
amre conmunded than when 1 went— 
and when the trial was done, it seemed 
to me just to be clearinjK ud for a pro- 
pa banning— all which la a proof 
that there was a fool couFpiracy— in- 
deetl, when I saw Duke Hamilton's 
daughter, coming out of the opach with 
the Queen, 1 never could think afeer, 
that a lady of her degree would have 
coontcmuiced the Qu^'en, had the mat- 
ter laid to her charge been as it was 
said —Not bat in any circumstance it 
behoved a lady of that ancieut and 
loyal blood, to be sceu beside "the 
Queen in such a great historical case 
as a trial. 

i hope in the part I have taken my 
^ple will be satisded ; but whether 
they ait satisded or not, ray own con- 
science is content with roe. 1 was in 
the House of Lends when her Alajesty 
came down for the last time, and saw 
her handed up the stairs by the usher 
of the b!ack-jm« a little stumpy man, 
wonderful particular about tlie rules 
of the Mouse, in so much that he was 
altnoat angry with me for stopping at 
the stair heaKt.— The afflicted woman 
was then hi mat spirits, and I saw no 
symptoms of the bwelled legs that 
Lord Lauderdale, that jooking man, 
3 A 
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„ spoke about> for she skippit up the I was not sure that marriage peribrraed 
. steps like a lassie. But n)y heart was according to a human enactment could 
wae for her^ when all was over, for be a fulBlment of a divine ordinance, 
she came out like an astonished crea- 1 therefore hope that my people will 
ture> with a wild steadfast look, and a approve what 1 have done, ana in or- 
sort of something in the face that was der that there may be a sympathising 
as if the rational spirit had fled away, with me, you will go over to Banker 
and she went down to her coach as if M ■■ ■— y and get wluthe will give you, 
she had submitted to he led to a dole- as ordered by me, and distribute it 
All destiny. Then the shoutiag of among the poorest of the pmsh, ac- 
people b^an, and I saw and 'touted cording to the best of vour discretion, 
too in spite of my decorum, which 1 my long absence having taken from 
marvel at sometimes, thinking it cpuld me the power of judgment in a matter 
be nothing less than an involuntary of this sort. 1 wish indeed for the glad 
testification of the spirit within me. sympathy of my people, for 1 think 
Anent the marria^ of Rachel Frin- tnat our Saviour turning water into 
gle, it may be needM in me to state, wine at the wedding of Cana?, was an 
the satisfaction of my people, that example set that we should rejoice and 
although by stress of law, we wmoMi<* be merry at the fulfilment of one of 
gated to conform to the practice of the the great obligations imposed on us as 
Episcopalians, by taking out a so^ oreatures^and 1 have ever re- 

licence, and going to dieir church, and garded the unhonoured treatment of a 
vowing in a pagan fashion before thdr marriage occasion as a thing of evil 
altars, whicn are an abomination to boderoent, betokening heavy hearts 
the Lord ; yet, when the young folk and light purses to the lot of the bride 
came home, I made them stand up, and and bride^oom. Y ou will hear more 
be married again befbre me, according me by and by ; in the mean- 

to all regular mairiam in our nationiu time, all 1 can say is, that when wc 
Church. For this 1 nad two reasons ; have taken our leave of the young 
first, to satisfy myself that there had folks, who are going to France, it is 
been a true and read marriage ; and, Mrs Pringle’s intent^ as well as mine, 
secondly, to remove the disubt of the to turn our horses' Reads northward, 
former cemraony being suficient ; for and make our way with what speed we 
marriage oeing of divine nppninUhent, can, for our own quiet home, among 
and the Engli^ form and ntual being yoil — So no more at present from your 
a thing established by Act of Parlia- mend and pastor, 
inent, whitdi is of human ordination, ' Z. Fein gle. 

Mas Toni), the mother of Miss Isabella^ a respectable widow lady, who had 
quiescently joined the company, proposed that they should now drink health, 
happiness, and all manner of prosperity to the young coilple, and that nothing 
might be wanting to secure the favourable auspices of good omens to the toast, 
she desired Miss lsabel](a to draw &esli bottles of white and red wine, ^yhen 
aH manner of ielicity wks duly wished in wine to the captain and^his lady, the 
party rose to seek their respective homes. But a bustle at the street-door oc- 
casioned a pauses Mrs inquired the matter ; and three or four voices 
at once replied, that an exptest had come from Ganiock fiir Nanse Swaddle 
rile midwife, Mrs Craig being taken with her pains. Mr Snodgrass," said 
Mrs Glibban^ instantly and emphatically, ye maun let me go with you, and 
we can i^iiitaalize, on the roed^ for 1 hae promis't Mrs Craig to be wi' her at 
the crying, to see riie so I you wiB come awa." 

It would be impossible to us to suppose, that Mr Snodgrass had any objec- 
tions to spiritoohze withMrq|Qibl»n8 on the between Irvine and Garnock ; 

but notwiibstanding her urgmy^he ezetfted hammlf from going with her ; how- 
ever, he recommended her to the special care am protection of Mr Micklewham, 
who was at tliat time on hie legs to aetum home. Oh I Mr Snodgrass/' said 
the lady, looking slyly, as s|ke adjusted her cloak, at him and Miss Isabella, 
there will be marrying giving in marriage till day of judgment." 
And with these oraetdar woi^ she took her departure. 
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IIOEVB CANTAB BfGIEMdEiS. 

Ko VIL 

Benei CoU£g6y Cambridge , 26/A December, 1620.. 

DEAR MR KORTH^ your Gk)gmagog8y that a Cockney^ who 

I NEED not inform you that the Adju- got into the coach at Stamford^ said 
tant has at length rahilled his promise were so'r igh as 1 could not veil ima- 
of paying me a visits as I think he told gine." He then burst into a rhapsodi- 
xne he had formally announced his in«> cal enoomium upon Mr Wilkins^ to 
tendon of doing so^ at your last month* which it would require the pen of a 
ly dinner at Ambrose's* He has been, Gurney to do justice* 
as I predicted he would be, delighted Leaving Downing, we returned 
with our Alma Mater, and will give dirough me market-place, and pass* 
you a flaming account of her chams ing through WateHoo Haoe, to take a 
when he next arrives at City of peqp at thepicture8,went direct to Tri* 
Blackwood. He left Cainhridge for nity.fiut here I must confessthe Stand* 
I^ndon this moming"*uj^n buudness, a^-bearer^ for the first dme, rather 
he said. I airi not aehamM to say, that disanpmat^ m& He exhibited none; 
I took leave of him, at the Red Lion, of that poetical einodoii which 1 had 
with tears in my eves. He ImkI /bade fondly hoped a sig^t .of this mi^ifi- 
a striking impression upon me. The cent college would have drawn Bom 
contrast between the frank and airy, ^him ; on the contrary, he was. silent 
yet sublimely poetical disposition of and reserved. The noble extent of the 
the Ensign, and our sedate, and some* flrst court, and the beautiflil cloister of 
what cautious habits, was extremely Neville's, seemed to have no cflect up* 
forcible ; and I shall alwa^ regard the on him. I guessed that he was think* 
sight of Odoherty (though he does not ing of the WhiggUh propensities of 
belong to the fusileers) as me of the some of its members, ana wished to 
greenest spots" in my academical life, turn his thoughts to a suldect more 
I intend not to give you a full account worthy of his meditations. What," 
of the Ensign's adventures, leaving says 1, cannot your mighty mind^ 
that to his more potent eloquence at overlook these puny striplings, and 
your next Contribution dinner ; but I learn to respect a college whidi has 
may just mention a few circumstances, produced a Bentley, a Porson, and a 
concerning which, I know, his extreme Blpomfidd ? and is the present illos* 
modesty will forlnd him to speak. It trious head of their society not even 
w’as late on Tuesday when he arrived, vetbo diguus?'* To tliis he gave me no 
as old Nicholls and his tits had been answer, but pne of his fine smiles, 
rather lazier than usual, so that nothing which, 1 thought, withered to a 
could be done that night ; but on the Bnecr"-*-|)erhapB at my bad pun. As 
following morning after breakfast, (of we propoaed to-day merely to take a 
which it does not become me to speak,) general view smne of the Colleges, 

sallied forth on our excursions. Our and as Trinity Walks seemed to be 
first visit was to Downing ; and ht?re, by no means so pleasant to him as 
for the first time, the soul of the Stand- your TOnity-Grove, we passed hastily 
ard-benrer began to unfold itself. He through them, and entem thoseof St 
had heard, it seems, all, the stories John's. Here his countenance Vight* 
about the lowness of this admirable ened up at once; he excessively adrni- 
structurc, and the incongruity of Gre- red the three fine old trees that stand 
cian pillars and gentlemen^s houses— opwsite the gate by which we entered, 
and he now saw the absurdity of them, and pointing towards the back part of 
Upon my soul/' said he,, with great the college in an attitude of inspiration, 
emphasis, pointing toaparticularpartof exclaims, Mark but 'the solemn 
the colonnade, That's capital.— -That grandem of that ancient and religious 
servant of Mr Rose's is no master of the# foundation ! 
firt, I suspect ; and as to its lowness , — ” ^ 

why, its not so liigh as ficfiloinond to 6miitain-head of loyalty, 

be sure, but by St Jingo,* it overtops and that boasts even now a W'ords- 


Thi$ JRt dues not appear in the Cambridge Celeiider. 
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worthy the prince of poets, and a Marsh, 
the champion of churchmen.** On this 
I coinplnnoiited him on his patriotism, 
aiwl hinUnl that it was a proof of his 
liish predilections that he so vehe- 
mently praised the Bat 1 had 

like to ^ve rued my ,jdke, for kad net 
a doctor in dmnity heem pasKiAg just 
at the moment, be oertainly would 
have knocked me down, ikeamajii^ to 
be more caotioua in f»tare> I tried to 
hurry him forward, » it was now past 
three o'clock, and I wished him to near 
the anthem at Sii^a Chapel. Ihit it 
was all to no purplie i-^as wn passed 
through the cowrts of St John’s, he was 
every moment stamping tn eult^e 
** their monastic, <a)wn]i, and majestk 
appearance, so well according with m 
abstract idea of a learned ami re^oos 
society.*' However, we reached King’s 
K'fore the anthem had commenced, 
and the Kitsign now feasted his eyes^ 
and hiK <90ul: upon that matchless spe^ 
cimen of the hghtcr Gothic. Th»* ma- 
jestic ilcgance of St Paul’s, or the soin- 
hre magnificence of the Ablwy may 
strike us with a didbrent. but scares- 
)y more pleasing sensation, than the 
lightness, yet stability ,«-^the iniinita^ 
hie workmanshifi,— and, above all, the 
glorious unhrdten expanse of the inte- 


rior of this lofty temple. As soon as? 
Pratt had struck the first notes, 1 
planted the Standard-bearer on one of 
the stone seats at the west end, in or- 
der that he might hear to the best ad- 
vantage. There he sat, as inotkinlesB 
as die grifim above him ; »«d, when the 
kst note had dSad away, he exdaiuied, 

T» the abstract of metaphvsics— 
'tis ideality personified, hy G— Here 
X dapped my hand smldenly on his 
inoutli. He appe*ared much surprised 
at die Hbcrty I oad taken, and cost hh» 
eyes rather sternly n\yon use, but, on 
looking round him, he immediately rc- 
csllected hnnailf, and bowed hix grati- 
tude with that indescribable ftaukncsK 
and grooe, which we Kterary men may 
ap]ireciate, but cannot imitate. 

It lieing now the hour of dinner, v,i 
haateiied to Bcnet, where ue found a 
few friends^ whom 1 had invited to 
meet the I'nsign, already aaseinhUil. 1 
say nothjliig of the dinner, the wme, 
the company, die. I leave all that to 
Morgan. We contrived, howtvir, to 
consume our time, and various other 
articles, ttll nine, when siuemg was 
proposed. An tngcnhHis young J? n sh- 
man heitig first colkd on, cominen K^d 
the following lay, from (any Land, 
with much poetical feoliiig : 


1 . 

O, there is a laud where the Fairies reside, 

A world wlierc no breast, save a lover’s, has sigh’d. 

Where the hours arc all sunshine, and life is all bliss, 

4nd ^cy dream but of sorrows we suffer in this. 

s. 

How sweet the perfume 

Here supper entered, apd Ihu song died own ; with whirh be cheerfully com- 
away in a <|iun^er of exultation. After pHed, premising that he had con))Ni8ed 
■upi^r, however, I rsouested the the verses for a particnlar occawion,” 

vcretid Mr Fellow of Magda- hi honour of a distinguished individual 

len, to fiivour us with a tcmch of bis of his own society. 

SONU. 

L 

Hail to the tmn that in triumph advances ! 

Honour'd and bless’d be their ribbons so fine * 

Long may the Member, so gaily that prahees. 

Be spar’d l>y the state at our table to dine. 

* Tea send him happy dew. 

Wine lend him sap unfw. 

Sweetly to swaggOT, and crousely to crow> 

St John's and Mag-dalcn 
Send our i»hout back again, 

Lawson and Borough bridge, he ! ieroe ! 


* A tea-kcttl'* is the Magdalcnsian llelicoti. 
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Ours is no Whip:linp, chance- crow? wV fbr an honour. 

That blooms in the l^ripos, to fade in the House, 

When Whig^sm is strippM of each rag that's upon her. 

The more shall our Granta eKtdt in his 
Moor'd in the Tory rock. 

Proof to the gibes and mock, 

Firmef he roots him the ruder it blow, 

Ferrets and monkies then 
Echo his praise agon, 

Lawson the Magistrate, ho ! ieroe ! 

3 . 

Proudly thy pibroch has shrill'd in the Union, 

And Maherly's groans to thy slogan r(^Ue^‘ 

His house and his gig they are smoking in ruin, and 
The Venus, unmo^d, still lies flat on her side* 

The Huckster in Sidney-Sureet 
Long shall lament thy feat ; 

Tliink of thy Strictures" with fear and with woe, 

S — ft— d and S— rn— — n 
* Shake, when they see again. 

Tight little Marinaduke — ho ! ieroe 1 


We mibsed the Ensign's stentorian, 
ho ! iero ! at the conclusion of this 
stanza ; and on turning round, disco- 
vered that he had inadvertently dro|i- 
|Kd asli*ep. Mr — immediately took 
out his ptncil, and in a few inoinents 
produitd a sinking sketch of his fine 
countenance, in uhich he hjus retained 
all Us cluractcnstic dreaminess and re- 


pose. When finished, be intends io 
presemt it to the Cambridge Piiiloso- 
pUieal Society, as a fiontispitce to tlieir 
first volume of TrannUtuns 
Thus enued our first day's adven- 
tures. The series ot occurrences whi(ii 
fotiowed shall he carefully summed by. 
Dear North, 

Vours indi visibly, 


*f We smoeiely hope they will nut C. N. 


THE SPOUT OF WOB>TVH&* A FUAUMEMt. 

From a tme Sisiofy, 

By ScmjLi.xiu 


Ai.o\ s Von G — was the son of a 

respectable commoner in the ssian 

aervicf' ; mid the germs of his promi- 
sing genius had been early unfolded 
by a libcTal education. When yet very 
young, but already ibrnished witii 
well-gronn<lod kuowledm*, be entered 
the mihtar) service of ois sovereign ; 
and, as a young man id* great ineiita 
and still greater ho|)e6, he coidd not 
long nunain unknown to such a prince, 
<T— was in die full fire of bis youth ; 
bo was tlie prince. G— - wao ardent 
and entcr|irizing ; the prince, wbd was 
of a uinilar toniperainent, had a natu* 
ral aflbetion for characit'rs so constitu- 
teil. With a rich vein of wit, and a 
redundaUfilUlf knowledge, G— — * had 
kVlo 


a ready facility in giving animation to 
social inleircourse ; every circle in which 
he mixed, he enlivened by an unfailing 
festivity of mind; and uf>on every 
thing which fbsnce brought before him, 
be had the art of sluMlding life and iaa- 
ciuation Graoes such as these, and 
accomplishments which he ^tosstssed 
so emineiitly himself, the ]>iince could 
not want discernment to appreciate in 

another. Every tbic^ which G 

undenpok, hia very i^rts even, had an 
air of grandeur. Obstacles could not 
harm him ; nor could uny failures tri- 
uiDpb ovet perseverance. The va- 
lue of mch Kalities was further en- 
hanced byaiiKtractiv e person, the per- 
fect image of blooming health and of 
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^^iatorbl strength-— inspirited by the 
idoquent play of gesture and expres- 
sion natural to a mind of restless acti- 
vity ; and to these was addedj in look, 
: walk, and deportment, a native andun- 
itJSected majesty, chastened and sub- 
dued by a noble modesty. If the prince 
' bad been charmed bytheintellectualcCt- 
tractious of his young companion, — by 
aofascinatingan exterior his senses were 
irresistibly ravished. In a short time, 
through the combined influences of 
equal age and sympathy in taste and cha- 
racter, an intimacy was established be- 
tween them, possessi]|j^ all the strength 
of friendship, and alt the warmth and 
fervour of the most passionate love. 

With the rapidity of flight, did G 

pass from one promotion to another ; 
but these external marks of favour still 
halted in expression far behind the 
reality of his importance with the 
prince. With astonislun^ speed did his 
good fortune put forth its blossoms ; 
lor be, who was its creator, was also 
his devoted adniirer and fervent friend. 
Not yet two and twenty years old, he 
found himself upon an elevation which 
hitherto had been to the most fortu- 
nate the goal and flnal consummation 
of Aeir career. But a mind so active 
as his could not long repose in the bo- 
som of indolent vanity ; nor content 
itself with the glittering pomp of a 
high station, the substantial exercise 
of which he felt in himself courage and 
abilities to conduct. Whilst the ^nce 
was flying after the circles of pleasure, 
the young fkvouritd buried himself 
among arrives and books, and dedica^ 
ted himself with laborious industry to 
business, of which at length he became 
so expert and perfect a master, that 
every concern which was of any impor- 
tance passed through his haxnls. From 
the associate of his pleasures, be soon 
became the first councillor, the prime 
minister, and finally, the ruler of his 
sovereign. He disposed of all sffees 
and dignities; and all rewards were 
received from his bands. 

To tliis greatness G had mount- 
ed in too early youth, and by too hasty 
steps, to enjoy it with moderation- The 
eminence, upcm which he beheld him- 
self^ made nis ambition dissy ; and 
no sooner was the flnal object of bis 
wishes attained, than hie modesty for- 
sook him. The respect^ submissivc- 
ness of manner which ^ras addressed 
to him by the first persons of the land, 
by those who were raised so vastly 


above him in birth, consequence, and 
fortune, nay, paid>cven as a tribute by 
old men, to him, a youth,— all served 
to intoxicate his pride ; and the un- 
limited ])ower of which he liad become 
possessed, soon drew into light a cer- 
tain harshness of manner, which at all 
times had been latent, as a feature in 
his character, and which has since con- 
tinued with him' through all varieties of 
fortune. No service was so toilsome 
and so vast, which his friends did not 
with confidencoanticipate at his hands ; 
but his enemies might well tremble ; 
for, as on the one side he pushed his fa- 
vour to extravagant lengths, so on tlie 
other did he carry with him a total 
neglect of all moderation in the ]>rose- 
cution of Ills vengeance. The influ- 
ence of his station he employed, not so 
much to enrich himself, as to lifl in- 
to fl>rtuiieand notice a multitude who 
should pay homage to him as the crea- 
tor of their prosperity ,* but caprice, 
and not justice, determined the choice 
of his subjects. By a haughty and iin- 
erious 'demeanour, he alienated the 
earts of those even he had most obli- 
ged, whilst at the same time he con- 
verted all his rivals and secret envier5 
into BO many inreconcilcablc enemies. 

Amon^t those who watched his 
steps witn eyes of jealousy and envy, 
and who were riiently prfcq>aring in- 
struments for lus destruction, was Jo- 
seph Martinengo, a Piedmontese count, 
in the prince’s train, whom G— had 
himself placed in his present situation, 
as an inoftensive creature devoted to 
his interests, for the purp(»se of filling 
his own station about the prince in his 
hours of festal pleasure — a station 
which be himself gladly cxchangeil for 
one of more important business. View - 
ing tins roan as the creature of bis own 
hands, tlmt he could at pleasure throw 
back again into the original obscurity 
from whidihe haddrawnliim, be deem- 
ed himself assured of his fidelity 
through fear no less than through gra- 
titude ; and herein be fell into the very 
same oversight which Bichelieu com- 
mitted when he manic over to I^oiiis 
XIII., as aeort of play thing, theyoung 
Le Grand. Whilst, however, on the 

one band, G had it not in his 

poww to repair this oversight with the 
sagacity of Hicbelieu, he had, on the 
other, a far more wily enemy to deal 
with than lie whom the French mini- 
ster found it necessary tPilnilT 
stead of iduming 
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fortune, and letting hie benefactor feel 
that he could now dispense with his 
assistance, Martinengo was rather ela« 
borately careful to maintain a shew of 
dependancy ; and, with studied dissimu^* 
latioii, attached himself more and more 
suhraisfively to tlie author of his pros- 
perity. At toe same time, liowever, he 
did not omit to avail himself in its fVil- 
lest extent of the opportunity wlndi his 
office procured him forbeingcontiimal- 
ly about the prince's person, andfor thus 
making himself by di^ees necessary 
and indispensible to his comfort. Very 
shortly, he had read, and knew by 
heart, the innermost mind of his mas^ 
ter ; every avenue to his confidence he 
had secretly discovered; and imper- 
ceptibly he stole into his favour. All 
those arta, which a noble mride, and a 
natural magnanimity ha(l taught the 
minister to disdain, were brought htto 
play by this Italian, who did not re- 
ject the most abject means that could 
in any way further the acoomplish- 
meiit of his purpose. Well aware that 
man no where feels his want of a guide 
and an assistant more powerfully than 
in the jiaths of vice, and that nothing 
gives a title to bolder familiarities than 
sli iring in the knowledge of infirmi- 
ties and dci^railations whidli liave been 
concealed from others, — he roused pas- 
sions in the prince which till now had 
slumbere<l within him, and then ob- 
truded himself upon him as a confi- 
dant and an accomplias He hurried 
him into excesses of that sort, which 
can least of all enditre witnesses, and 
which shrink even from being made 
known to others ; and, by this means, 
he accustomed the prince impercepti- 
bly to in ike him the depositary of inys* 
Icrics from which every third per^n 
was excluded. Thus, at length, he 
succeedai in founding his infkmous 
schemes of personal elevation upon the 
degradation of tlie iiTince r una, from 
the very same mystery wlitch ^ had 
adopted, as an essential instrument of 
success, he drew tide further advan- 
tage — that the heart of the prince was 
his own before G— had even allow- 
ed himself to suspect that he shared it 
with any other. 

It may appear matter of wonder that 
a revolution so important-should escape 
the notice of the latter. But G— 
was too well assured of his own value 
ever to tliink even of such a man as 
Alartinengo j^t he light of a competi- 
tor; and lilttf^engQ again was fiir 


too mudi alive to his own purposes,; 
and too much on his guard to allow 
himself, by any indisqretion, to disturb 
his enen^in this haughty state of se- 
curity. which has caused thou<* 
sands befin^ mm to lose their footing 
upon the coppery gt;ouud of princely, 
favour, .did suj^lant Gr— — — 
immoderate self-doi^ence. The se- 
cret intimacy between Martinengo and 
his master, gave him no alarms. He 
readily made over to ^is stranger a 
nriviJ^e, which, for his own part, he 
neardiy despised, and which had ne- 
ver^ the'obj^t o£ bis exertions; 
Simply, because in that way only he 
could pave his road to the supreme 
power, had the prince's firiendsldp of- 
fered any attractions to him ; and no 
sooner had the ladder lifted him to the 
eminence which he coveted, than with 
perfect levity, he sufiered it to fall be- 
nind him. 

JVIartinengo was not the man to rest 
satisfied with a part so subordinate. 
At every step which he advanced in 
the favour of nis master, his wishes be- 
came bolder, and his ambition began 
to grasp at a more substantial gratifi- 
cation. The artful and histrionic sort 
of humility, which he had hitherto 
constantly maintained in the presence 
of his patron, grew more and more 
oppressive to him as the increase of his 
P<?r8onal conse^enee roused his pride 
into activity. The carria^ of the mi- 
nister towards him not adapting itself 
by any more courtly air to the rapid 
progress which he was making in the 
prince's favour ; but, on the contrary, 
not stddom appearing to be p^fiably 
directed to the purpose of abasing his 
lofty pretensions by recaUing him to a 
salutary recollection of bis origin, — 
at length, this constrained and dis- 
cordant oonaection became so irksome . 
to hiin,duit he framed a serious scheme 
fbr putting an end to it at once by the 
destruction of hie rival. This scheme, 
under the* most impenetrable veil of 
dissimulation, nursed into maturi- 
ty. As yet, he durst not run the ha- 
zard of measuring his strength against 
that of hk competitor in open combat ; 
for, although the early bloom had pass- 
ed away from the fiivour which G— — 
had once enjoyed, yet had it begun too 
early, and had struck root in the breast 
of tne young prince too deeply to be 
thus aWptly dislodged. The slight- 
est occurrence might restore it in all 
its mginal strengUi ; and, therefore. 
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Hsirtinengo tvell nndmtood that the 
Mow» whkh he was meditating to in- 
flict, imiKt he a niornil blow. What 
G * — — might have lost perhaps in the 
wfibctions of the prince, W had ^Ined 
in his respect. The more it had hap* 
etied to the prince to have withdrawn 
imself from the administration of 
public affairs, the less could he dls- 
pertse with the services of a man, who, 
with the most conscientions devotion 
and fidelity, Imd consulted the private 
interests of his master, even at the ex- 
penoe of the country; end dear as 
G— liad formerly been to hiov 
the character of friend, no less im))ort- 
ant to him was he at this moment in 
that of minister. 

By what sort of means it was ibat 
the Italian accomplished his purpose, 
has remained a mystery between the 
few on whom the blow fell, and those 
who guided it. It is conjectured, that 
he laid before the prince the original 
draughts of a daiidestiifeatid very sus- 
picious correspondence which G— 
is represented as havingGsrried on with 
a neighbouring court ; whether au- 
thentic or ftpurious — is a pmnt upoti 
which opinions are divided. Be this 
as ft may, however, too sure it is, that 
his scheme was crowned with a terri- 
ble success. Jn. the eyes of the prince, 
G— - appeared the blaciccst and most 
ungrateful traitor, whose offences were 
placed so fer beyond all colourable 
doubt, that, wilhoui further investi- 
ption, there seemed tube no room Ibr 
nesitating to proceed against him. In 
the profoundest seclicy, the whole a^ 
fair was arranged between 3fartineng9 

and his master ; so that G did 

not, even from a distance, perceive the 
storm which had now gatliered over 
his head. In this ruinous staSsof se- 
curity, he continued up to that dread- 
ful moment, at which, from being the 
object of universal homage, be was des- 
tined to sink down into that s)hhe ut- 
termost commiseration. 

When this decisive day appeared, 
G— , according to his custom, visiu 
ed the parade of guard. Finm the 
rank of ensign, in me shorl space of a 
few years, he had been pushed fbrwatd 
to that of colmicl ; land even fliis rank 
was but a mote snddibt name for the 
station of prime minister, frhicb, in 
fact, he was thew Ailing, and' wMdi 
raised him above the native' ^gnita- 
ties of the land. Hie parade wfts the 
isttsl itege on which the inoms of 


universal homage was offered up to 
his pride, and where, in one little 
hour, he enjoyed that grandeur and 
dignity fbr which he suffered toil and 
privation the whole liay through. 
Here it was, that those who were 
most illustrious for rank, approached 
him with reverential timidity; and 
those, who were without assurances of 
his fax'^ourable dispositions towards 
them, not without trembling ; here 
even the priuco, if he ever liappcned to 
be present, found himself neglected by 
the side of his vizier ,* inasmuch as it 
Was far more dangerous to incur the 
displeasure of the kst, than it could be 
serviceable to have the other for a 
friend. Just this place, and no other 
it was, where heretofore ho had been 
worshipped as a god, that, was now 
chosen tor the dreadful theatre of Ids 
humiliation. 

Lightly, and with a careless step, he 
entered the well-known circle, that, an- 
ticipating no more than himself what 
was toliappen,«— on thisday ,asonall the 
former, onraed bclbre himVesi)Cctfully, 
awaiting nis commands. Short was the 
interval which elapsed, before there ap- 
peared, with two adjutants in attend- 
ance, Martinengo ; no longer the sup- 
ple, cringing, smiling courtier, but in- 
solent, and with a wasanf s arrogance, 
like a footman suddenly become a gen- 
tleman ; with a detemuned step of de- 
fiance he strides up to G ; and, 

facing him with Ids bead covereil, he 
demamla his sword in the prince's 
name. With a look of silent consterna- 
tion the sword is surrendered to him ; 
drawing it from the scabbard, he in- 
diries the point to the ground ; with 
a single step splits it in two, and throws 

the fragments at the firet of G . 

At this appointed signal the two adju- 
tants proc^ to lay hands upon him ; 
one busies himself i n cutting away from 
his bree»t the cress of bis order ; the 
other in etrij^ipitig ofl* both his emu- 
kttes, together with the facing or his 
unifrnn, and in tearing out of his 
hat tile bailge and plume of feathers. 
Throughout this appalling ^eration, 
which is all conduct^ with incredible' 
speed, from the whole assembly of 
aboVd five hundred persons, who were 
standing dosely around, not a sounds 
not a single respiration is tojbe heard 
With palfrd faces, hearts throbbing, 
and petrified with death-like horror, 
stands the fiismayed miiki|ude in a cir« 
de about G ; whoJHbg theoon^ 
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founding disarray of his person*— a rare 
hpecUcle of the ludicrous and the won- 
derful — has in a moment lived through 
ail the feelings that can be experienced 
on the scaffold. Thousands there are, 
who, in his situation* would have been 
stretch etl senseless on the ground by 
the first shock ; but his robust struc- 
ture of nerves, and his firmness of spi- 
rit, bore up ogainst this dreadful trial, 
and einbled him to drink up its hor- 
rors to the last drop. 

Scarcely is this scene over before he 
is led through ranks of iimumerable 
sptKrtators to the extremity of the pa- 
rade ; where ,i close carriage is in wait- 
ing. A silent glance commands him to 
enter it ; and an C'.cort of hussars at- 
tends him. JMointimc^ the report of 
what lias just ]Ki-«sed is spread through 
tlie whole city ; every window is flung 
up, tvery street is crammed with anxi- 
ous spt'ctitors, wdio follow the^val- 
{ude, shouting and rep^atiin; his name, 
ainuht tumultuous and confiicting out- 
cries of sconi, of malicious exultation, 
and of comniiseratioii more bitter than 
either. At length he clears the town ; 
hut here a fresh shock awiits hhn. 
Snleways from the high-way, the car- 
nage turns u]) an unfrajuenied dt*M>- 
late road — tin »oad to the place of exe- 
cution ; dost' alongside of which, by 
exjirt'ss orders from tb<* prince, he w 
^ii^owly dnven. From tins plaas alter 
1(1 jiU' to suffer all the tortures of 
the last a:conY, he is convey<*<l back to 
11 more public road. Seven dretdful 
liours of scojrlnn f heat, without re- 
fnshnunt and wnhout human con- 
verse, he glasses in ihi' carnage, whieii, 
at last, about sun-set, lulls at the pUec 
of his destination — the state-prison. 
HeicfY of conscjousness, raid-way be- 
tw'een life and death, (fiw a twelve 
hours' fasting, and a burning thust, 
had at length subdued even liis colos- 
sal nature,) ho is dra»rged out of the 
carriage ; and, in a likleous subterra- 
nean v'ault, ho returns to his aen- 
ses- The first object wlncli sented 
itsolf to him, as life is agAin dawning 
upon his eyes, is a dreadfiil diuigcon 
wall, feebly illuminated by a few rays 
from the moon, which penetrates down- 
wards, through small crevices, to a 
depth of nia^een fathoms. Hy his' side 
ho iimls a coarse loaf, together vdth a 
jug of water ; and dost to that, ahun- 
illc of straw for his bed. In this con- 
dition he remains up to th6 succeeding 
noon ; when, lengtli, a trais-door 
Vni. VIII. 


opens in tho middle of the tower, apd 
two liands appear, by which food, aiiclt 
as he lud found on tne preceding niglit, 
is let down in a hanging basket. At 
this inomrnt, for the first time during 
this whole frightful revolution of for- 
tune, did pain and the anguish of sus- 
pensi' extort from him a question or 
two— Wherefore was he brought hi- 
ther? Wliat offence had he cominiu 
ted ? But no anSwer fVom above ; the 
hands vanish, ami the trap-door closes. 
In tliis abotle of misery, without a 
glance even at the countenance di- 
vine" of man, without a sound from 
human voices, without any ray of light 
to interpret his aw^ul destiny, foarfiif 
d mbts and inis<4vings overshadowing 
alike the past and th'* future, cheeied 
by no beams of or the warm 

light,” with no refreshment of healthy 
brcez(‘s to his fainting »‘pirits, iirieces- 
sible to help, shut out even and re- 
jected from tlu sympathy of mankind, 
— in this alxule did he number fear 
liundred and ninety days of anguish ; 
regisWing them by tlu wntchedloaies 
at every noon-time, day afier 
day, in mournful monotony, w^re lot 
down into his dungeon. But oiu dis- 
cover)'', which lie made in un tarlj 
stage of his crmtinenicut, filled uj> the 
measure of his ahliclion. He roco;.'iii- 
zed the place ; — ^lie himself it was, — lie, 
and DO other, was the man, who, hut 
a few niontlis ago, had rebuilt it, un- 
der the impulse of an ignoble rev enge/ 
ill order to inflict a 1 luguishing irnpri- 
somnent on a deserving offia>r, who 
had iKvn so unfortunate as to incur his 
displeasure. With barbarous ingounity 
he nad hniisclf suggcstc'l the moans of 
aggravating the horrors of confinement 
in chib dungeon ; ai^fl no long time be- 
fore, he had maile a journey hither in 
person, for the purpohoof inspecting the 
building and h.i'^tening its completion. 
As if to^sh hie tormonls to I he ut- 
termusl, it so fell out that the \ cry of- 
ficer for whom this priion had lieen 
constructed,— a worthy old colonel.— 
had just i .ccecdtd in ajjRco to the late 
coimnandont of the fcJircss, recently 
deceased, and in tliK vvay, from being 
the victira of his vengeance, hod be- 
come master of Ills fatt*. 'Hms \ anish- 
ed from lii« eyes the last mehiiicholy 
consolation of Ins mi'scry — the piiri- 
It^O of feeling pily for himself, or of 
taxing his destiny, harshly as it iiiight 
treat him, with any injustice. To the 
lively sense of his own sufimnes were 
3B 
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now added a bitter self-contempt^ and 
tbe pain^ which, to a proud spirit, is 
among the severest, of a conscious de- 
pendency upon the magnanimous fi)r- 
nearance of an enemy to whom he had 
himself shewn none* 

But that just man was too noble to 
allow hiraself a base revenge. Infinite 
was the pain which it cost his benign* 
ant mind to enforce against the prison- 
er those severities of treatment which 
his instructions enjoined him. Never- 
theless^ as an old soldier who had been 
accustomed to observe tlie letter of his 
orders with unquestioning fidelity, he 
had it not in his power to grant him 
any thing more than his pity. A more 
active assistant the unhappy man found 
in the chaplain of the prison ; who, 
moved by the sufferings of the prison- 
er, whi(m had reached his cars but 
lately, and then only through some ob- 
scure and incoherent reports, instantly 
took a fixed resolution to do something 
for their alleviation. This venerable 
clergyman, wh(»c name it is with re- 
gret that I suppress, thought that he 
could in no better way fulfil the duties 
of his pastoral o^ce than by exerting 
its whole influence in benalf of a 
wretched man whom he had no other 
means of serving. 

Not being abk to obtain leave of ac- 
cess to the prisoner fVom the command- 
ant of the fortress, he repaired in per- 
son to the metropolis, there to urge 
his suit directly with prince. He 
kneeled before bis highness, aikd be- 
sought lum'to extend niaf niercy to the 
unhappy man ; who; shut out as he was 
from the consolations of Christianity, 
privil^es of humanity which the hea- 
viest ^iit could not cancel, was pining 
away in helpless desolation, and possi- 
bly not far from dcipair. With all that 
intrepidity and d%nity which the con- 
scious di^harge of duty bestows, he 
prayed— he demanded free op^ance to 
the prisoner, as a son of afllfction and 
of penitence, u^o belong^l of right to 
him, and for soul's welfare he 
was answerab^ro God. The good 
cause in whiclille spoke made him elo- 
quent ; and, moreover, the first heat 
of the prince's displeasure time had al- 
ready done^metning to soften. His 
prayer was granted, with full permis- 
sion to cheer the prisoner by a visit of 
sjviritual consolation. 

After an interval of sixteen months, 
the first hum|k countenance that G— ^ 
beheld was ^nlRintenauce of liisbc- 
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nefactor. The solitary friend, who in 
this world was yet living for him, he 
was indebted for to his afflictions : his 
prosperity had gained him hone. To 
tiirn tile visit of the chaplain was as the 
revelation of an angel. His feelings I 
do not undertake to describe. Be it 
sufficient to say, that from this day 
forward he shed milder tears, because 
to one human being he saw himself the 
object of compassion. 

But, for the cliaplain, horror seized 
him upon Ipsen trance into this murder- 
ous dungeon. His eyes were wandering 
about m search of a human creature ; 
and, behold ! from a comer opposite to 
him, which resembled rather the lair 
of a wild beast than the abode of any 
thing in human shape, crawled forth a 
creature that awoke a rueful and a 
shuddering pity. A ghastly and death- 
like skeleton,-^! the hues of life ])c- 
rished^om a face in which sorrow and 
des|)air had imprinted deep furrows, — 
beard and nails, through long neglect, 
grown to a hideous length,— clothes, 
ftom long use, half-rotted away, — and, 
from total want of ventilation, the wry 
air about him thick, sickly and infec- 
tious ; — such was thecondition in which 
he found this* darling of fortune ; and 
even under such a condition Ins iron 
constitution had not given ivay. Trans- 
ported with horror by sudi a specta- 
cle, the cliaplain hurried away upon the 
spot to the governor, for the ]mrposo^ 
of extorting a second indulgtncv to the 
|»oor wretch, without wliich the first 
went for nothing. 

As the governor again excinied him- 
self, by.phading the cxjurcss letter of 
his instructions, he nobly resolved up- 
on a second journey to the capital, w'ith 
the vieiv of once more making a claim 
upon tlie prince's clemency. — There 
he protests solemnly, that, without 
violating the holy majesty of the sju 
crament, he never conld bring himself 
to go through ai;|y sacred rites with the 
prisoner, unless some reseniblanre to 
the form of man were first of all re- 
stored to him. This {K'tition wras also 
grantetl to him ;.and, from this day, 
the prisoner drew his breath again ni 
on atmosphere of hojie. 

Several long years G— — spent in 
this fortress; but, after tlie first sum- 
mer of foe new fiivouritelhad passed 
away, and otliers had succeeded to his 
post, who either thought more hu- 
manely, or who had no vengeance to 
wreak upon him, be s^nt ihsm in a 
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far more tolerable condition. At last, 
after a ten years' confinement, the day 
of his deliverance appeared ; but no 
judicial investigation, no formal acquit- 
tal. He received his freedom as a boon 
at the hands of grace ; and, at the same 
time, he was ergoined to quit the coun- 
try for ever. 

At this point, my information in re- 
gard to his history, all of which I have 
been able to collect simply from oral 
traditions, deserts me; ano I find my- 
self obliged to step over an interval of 
twenty years. During this period G- — 
began his career anew, in a foreign mi- 
litary service ; and here also it cmi- 
ducttnl him to the very same glittering 
eminence from which he had, in his 
native country, been so awfully preci- 
pitate<l. At length, Time, who brings 
about a slow but an inevitable retribu- 
tion, took into bis own hand;> the wind- 
ing up of this affair. The years of pas- 
sion were uoiv passed away with the 
nriuco ; and, as hishair began to whiten, 
imman nature began to assert her power 
over bis mind. Standing now on the 
bnnk of the grave, he felt an earnest 
yeiirningawakened in him towards the 
favourite of his youth. In order to 
make some reparation if possible to the 
grc'y-headed old man, for the afflictions 
which lie had heaped upon the youth, 
he sent a message to the exile, couched 
in kind and affection.ite terms, inyiting 
him back to liis home ; towards wbicn 

the lieart of G had long since 

turned in secrecy with languishing de- 
sire. Touching w^as the interview of 
their rc-uiiion ; fervent and flattering 
was the reception, as though they had 
been sc])arated but yesterday. The 
prince ])enise(l, with a pensive eye, 
that countenance, whose lineaments 
Avere so familiar to him, and yet agmu 
so strange. And it seemed as if he 
=were counting the furrows which he 
luu! himself imprinted there. With an 
eager serutin v he sought in the face of 
the old man for the beloved features of 
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the youth ; but what he sought was in 
this world to be found no more. Each 
constrained himself to an air of cold 
and chearless conBdenpe. But both 
hearts were for ever* divided by shame 
and fear. To the prince tIuU oliject 
could not be CTatifyin^ which recalled 
to his remembrance his own cruel pre- 
cipitation; and, on his . part, Gr— - 
could never more give h^ his afflfC- 
tions to the author of his misfortunes. 
Comforted, nevertli«dess, and in tran- 
quillity, he now looked back upon the 
]^t with the feelings of one cheared on 
recovering from a frightful dream. 

In no long time, G— beheld him- 
self again in possession of all his for- 
mer dimities ; and the prince put force 
upon his own feelings of secret aver- 
sidn, in order to make him a brilliant 
amends for what was past. But could 
he also restore to him that heart Avhich 
he had for ever untqned for the enjoy- 
ment of life? Could he give him back 
the years of hope ? Or could he devise 
any happiness tor the broken down old 
man, that could make but a semblance 
of reparation for that which be bad 
stolen away from him in his early 
prime ? 

For nineteen years G enjoycil 

this tranquil evening of his days. Nei- 
ther misfortunes ncr years had in him 
been able to wither the fire of passion, 
nor wholly to cloud the festal geniah'ty 
of his spirit In his seventieth year, 
he was still gras{ung at the shadow of 
a happiness, wh^ch had actually 
possessed in his twentieth. Finally, he 
died, governor of the castle of * * * 
where state prisoners are confined. It 
will naturally be expected tliat towards 
these prisonm he would display a spi- 
rit of nuinanity, the value of which he 
must liavc learned so well how to ap- 
preciate in his own p^on. But, al'js ! 
no: he treai^^ .Vwith harshness 
and capri%; a paroxysm of rage 
towards one of them stretched him in 
his coffin, when in his eightietli year. 


SArriiic one 
To the Evemnff Star, 

Clouds float around to honour thee, and Evening 
liingcrs in heaven. 

SouTitzv. 

l^Ticnfrom the blue sky traces of the daylight 
Fade, and the night-winds sign from the ocean. 
Then, on thy watch-tower, lieautifol thou shinest. 
Star of foe Evening \ 



Siipi^iic Od 0 to the Evening Star. 

Moi rewards weary man plods from bis labour ; 

From tlie dim vale comes the low of the oxen ; 

arc tlie woods> and the wings of the small birds 
Folded in sluntl^r. 

'fhou art tlie lover’s star ! thou to his fond heart 
Ecstacy bequeathest ; for, beneath thy soft ray, 

UiultTueath die green trees, down by the river, he 
Waits for his.ikir one. 

Thou to the sad heart beacon art of solace — 

Kindly the mourner turns his gase towards thee, 

I’ust joys awakening, thou bid’et him be of comfort. 

Smiling in silence. 

Star of the Mariner I when the dreary ocean 
Welters around hini, and the Inreeze is moaning. 

Fondly he deems that thy bright eye is dwelhiig 
On his home afiir ofl*: 

On the dear cottage, where sit by the wann hearth. 
Thinking of the absent, his wife and his dear babes. 

In his w sounding, the hum of their voices 
Steals like a zephyr. 

Farewell, thou bright Star ! when woe and anguish 
Hung on my heart witli a heavy and sad lotul. 

When not a face on the eban^d earth was friendly. 
Changeless ^st thou smile. 

Soon sliall the day come, soon shall the night fiev. 

Thou dost usher in darknesv. and chiy4ight ; 

Glitter St through the storm, and, mid the bluzo of inornmg, 
IMeltest in glory. 

Thus through tliis dark earth hohfs on Uie good man, 
Mi.sfortune and malioe tarnish not his glory ; 

Soon the goal is won, and the star of his being 
j^Iingks widi haiven. 
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8TAKZAS ON FARTING. 

Though we, beloved, now must part, 

Who have so long U«ether been. 

Let not a cloud come oW diy heart, 

To dim thy boom's pure serene. 

And, though my' thoughts may not refrain 
Anutt^ past scenes to wander frtv. 
Among past pleasured, which again 
Nol* toon, nor i shall ever see. 

1 would not have one gloomy tJiought, 

To midce thee sorrowfri], nor yet. 

That, gszing o’er our vanish’d lot, 

Shou^ present ^^riefs to thee bc^et. 
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But, when, alone, at eventide, 

Thou walk'at along the sounding shore. 
Think he, who wander d at thy aide. 

Beside thee wanders now no more ! 

Ami, when the sunbeatna, o’er the deep, 
Shoot trembling from the glowing west. 
And crimson o'er the rocky steep, 

And burn upon the ocean's breast : 

*Twas then 1 felt the pain of heart, 

Begirt with strong affection's chain, 

Ami scarce could let my steps depart, 

Unhiss tliou vow'd'st to meet again ! 

Nor be forgetful, when the noon 
Of Night comes gently o'er the tky. 

And, from thy lattice, on the moon 
Thou musing tum'st a pensive eye 1— 

Ucm ember ah ! the Very dreams 

(Tusb like a Hood along my soul. 

How we have rested, when its beams 
Ueign'd o'er the soul with mild controul ! 

How we have sate in leafy shade. 

While, quavering in the fitful blast, 

A murmuring sound the foliage made. 

And bright the wraters glitter'd past. 

Alas ! a thousand treasured scenes 
Upon me rush, before me glow. 

And then the sad thought. intervenes-^ 

'rhal aU is vanity l)elow I 

That all the dreams we cherish'd warm. 
Have pass’d away, and arc no more. 

And only left behind the charm. 

That memory lends to days of yore ! 

’I’is past-*— it came, and could depart. 

But cannot emne, to pass again. 

The time, when love consumed my heart. 
And passion bum'd in every veiu ! 

Ch)— — let the selfish, and the proud. 

From friends divide, with foes ooinhixie ; 
And let the sordid join the crowd, 

Tlmt ceaseless kneel at Mammon's shrine. 

But, tliou couhrst^ell them — I can tell. 
That peace must with ourselves begin ; 
And that abroad in vain we dwell 
For joys, that must be found within ! 

Fareux'll ! — but oli ! remember thou, 

'I'liat wbcri‘s»iR*’iT my bark be cast. 

That w'luTesoe'er may glide my prow, . 
My beqa’s in tliec arc anchor a fast ! 
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No. X. 

JDarkness ; or The Venetian Conspiracy—^ 

BY PllOFJe:SSOR RAt'PACH, FT PETEIiSIH’Rail, 1810. 


Ho an ordinary reader there are few the* first place. Cohseqnently, lie ex- 
tasks more repelling than that of en- presses^ in vehement terms, his inclig- 
,doavouring to understand the mere nation at all that t’oiuurini has utter- 
; iinalysis of a play. The general inte- ed> with entire contempt for his threats 
-^gst, however, on which IkU tragedy ami injunctions (*f stcru’v. At once 
hinges may be expressed in tew words, we perceive his anxious wis^ to check, 
/ sSad comnrehendt:d without effort. Hi- if possible, the progress of the conspi- 
naldo, the hero, is deeply attaclied to raev* But, in tliis he cannot sueccttl, 
Cliwa, daughter of Contarini, (one of wiAout, in the first place, losing Ola- 
the old noblesse of Venice 0 and the ra, and, at the same time, bringing his 
^ pky oi>ens with a long dialogue be^ father andCotitarini to the scaftold. 1 1 is 
tween |lie two happy lovers in a beau- terrific sfrngglcs, therefore, betwixt 
tiful summer or vernal evening. To- conflicting passions and iluties, form 
tnorrow is to he tJwir wedding </«?/* This the subject of this tragedy, 
dialogue is interrupted bv the entrance We sliall now procLHid, as usual, 

ofContarini, who, when left alone with tlirough the five acts, giving extracts 
his intended son-in-law, thinks proper from each, — though hriLfly,— for the 
to disclose to him a dariiig and horii-* entire play is very long, 
ble con.spiracy, into which be has en- The versification of the first dia- 
tered with Faletlro, Doge of Venice, logue between Clara and her lover is 
and father of llinaldo. They have re- excellent ; and the pt*etry seems to 
solved to avail themselves of a public have been founded on that of the 
festival, to be held next day in honour Spanisli Shakespeare Calderon, though 
of Hinaldo s marriage, to assassinate all the metaphysical eonerfii are of a gra- 
the chief senators and their adherents ; ver cast than his generally arc. We 
and, aided by a chosen party of the. shall quote only two pages, —which we 
people, to establish at once a new form recommend as a ftiir specimen of the 
of government, at the head of which ordinary style of Professor Uaupacli ; 

' should be Faledro, with unlimited ino- who is now, for tiie first time, intro- 
„ nsrchic power. To this scheme. Con- duced to our re:iders. — 
tonni has been incited poi^y by am- 

. bitious views on account of his daugii- Cla. ^peak on, sweet friend !_T love to 


ter, and yet more by a base passion of 
' private revenge against Comaro, (one 
of the Council of Ten,) who had in- 
; jured him. He doubts not that he is 
secure of Kinaldo*s consent, as any re- 
fusal to co-operate with them would, 
among other consequences, deprive the 
hero of bis bride, to whom he ha« just 
been expressing such ardent attach- 
ment. Faledro, indeed, had before 
warned his firiend that Hinaldo was of 


hear thee thus ! 

Oh, could these mmnents he prolongM fur 
ever ! 

Nor envious Warning bell, nor parting day 

Our happinew disturb I — Thi^, then, tliou 
say'Kt, 

Is Ijove^s true fountain ? — 

Bin. Rather say, I^vc^'s bland, 

And yet resistless mofflc, that restores 

Peace to the heart on life’s wild ocean tost. 

And thus it comes, that morning's roseate 
glow,— 


a character not to be trusted in such a 
design, even though hemmed in by the 
most formidablliimleiniTia ; and Con- 
tarini finds out, when it is too late, that 
he hats gone much too far. In vain he 
holds out, as a temptation to the youth, 
that he would one day be himsdf ele- 
vated to the throne, dong with Clara, 
hove is but a new and secondary pas- 
sion in the heart of Hinaldo, in which 
imtrkitism and heroic enthusiasm hold 


The wery moonbeams and thu song of 
nbircLs, — 

The m^ow flowers in spring,— all Na- 
ture’s ciiarms, 

That long had past unheeded, — when wc 
love. 

Once' more are dear to us. 
eta. Lone may it be so ! — 

Bhared mankind but die glow of wnnafCi 
heart. 

Mild, yet enduring ! But your passions 
blaze 
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M'ith fthort-lived violunqfe— then expire ! 
/^fw. Nay, thh 

3'ht)u learnil’sit fnrtii laabeUa — ^False words 
iikc these 

Flow'd never from the founuin of thy 
lieart^ — 

lJv»w ! 'J'hiiu hcliev'st that 1 could break 
the vtwa 

Thai I have swtmi to tlicc ! Judge not thy 
friend 

Vntried. . * 

f Vo. Ah, how long in thy Clara's power 
Will ihou leave time for iiial ?-i.TelL me, 
dearest. 

How many months will thy proud spirit 
bear 

That 1 may call tl^ec rniuc ? 

Ilin. Even unto death 

What hot the grave can separate truelovirs? 
Cid, ir//«/y — Hear I not, hi thought^ 
the trumpets blow. 

That call thee forth upon the stormy seas, 
AVhence on a distant faitliless shore the rage 
Of murderous battle threatens thee ? — Ha, 
then^ 

The h>veT in the w'arrior all is lost — 

11c culls aloud to spread the sails, and chides 
Impatiently the winds. — Even, in his heart. 
Already could rejoice, as conqueror. 

To welter on the hlood-stiin'd waves, — of 
death. 

And all aflbction's former ties unheedful ! — 
Jieunw'hiJe, the faithful widow'd heart at 
home 

I’inbs on, — uncurod for ; — trembles if one 
cloud 

Hise on the heaven's wide azim? ; — trem- 
bles too, 

M'hcn all the winds are hush'd, and in tlic 

Tlic landscape lies unbroken ; — trembles 

'When, ill the quiet skies, the silvery moon 
Moves oii in cloudless calm ; and W'ho can 
Niiy, 

That sheshould nul tiuis tremble ? — ^CUoiuls, 
is’.deed, 

l*ortend a tempest ; — l)iit the smiling skies 
— The tn.’squiJ d'>y„ mui luoou-illuinlued 
night, 

Fit .ill the murderous purposes of war ! 
Rin. Nay, dearest ('lura, — yet tliou caii'st 
not blame me. 

If to such rlangers, for my country’s sake, 

1 had been summon'd — Should 1 then re- 
fuse 

My life to vcnUire — of thy love, Indeed, 

1 were most undeserving i 
r/f/. Ah ! hentte flows 
I'he sufferings of jjOor woman ! — No where, 
even 

In love, hoH Khe an equal right. — Vet, 
wli«»le 

And undivided, boldly tlwu denrtondest 
Thy (.’lara's heart. To man must every 
leaf 

Of the chosen flower belong Her life on 
earth 


Is all to him resign'd. But, oh ! what then ' 
Receives the victim in ’ exdiange V Per- 
jchance 

Chie Ic if withers soon. — To what or 
whom 

Belongs thy heart ? 

JRiit. To thee. 

C/«. Away,— deceiver !— 

’Tis to thephantomdfthy brain enslaved !— 
'Tis well lor him who for such idol finds 
The most imposing name — Honour,** for* 
south,— 

Hevotion” — Patriotism P* — 

Rtn. Oh, thou dearest ! 

Though but indeed a second love, — ^blame 
not, 

If to my first affbetion T am true — 

How (were it otherwise) m^ht Clara trust 
me ?— 

Sprung from the noblest lineage in our land, ' 
My soul, froni earliest youth, by warlike 
fame 

And patriotic ardour wiis infiamed ; — 

To thii I owe even all that I am now — 
And if those pa'*sions were ()p8tToy'd, coidd 
love 

Remain in such a changding ? — What, in 
tnitli, 

i )btain'd for me thy favour ? — Surely not 
Mine outward form. — Man cannot b^t of 
beauty — 

But that I had obtain'd on battle field 
^ly country's praise, — and that die bravest 
knights 

Acknowledged me fbr brother — This in- 
twined 

Thf bands of our attachment — and, in 
Thee, 

My country too, the noblest crown be- 
stow'd — 

The richest recompence for all my mils. 

XUa. \Cell, be it so — Since thou hast •wm 
the prize, ** 

Change now thy lance and sword for myr- 
tle wreadis — 

Tlmt round thy brows may twines — and lay 
aside 

Thine iron helm. 

Rin. Nay — wreaths that vre deserve not 
Are^ heavier even than iron to the brows — . 
If by thy presence every hour henceforth 
Is wing’d with rapture, yet by duty still 
Those raptures must be earn'd— If thou 
wilt have 

Eternal spring, — ^it blooms not, unless fed 
By radiance ever new. 

At this point in the di.ilo^e, Con- 
tarini enters ; and, Biniiklo lieing left 
pione with hini,^he disclosure follows 
of the conspiracy, in the manner which 
we have already detailed in a preceding 
{Miragrabh. 

lUualdo violently breaks from Con* 
tarini, to demand an exiilanation from 
his father ; and shortly afterwards we 
find ourselves in the palace of Faledro. 
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{JRiffAfdo entiis^ much agitated,) 

Xin^ Vou arc aloiiCy my father i* 

Fa(» Quitr Jone. 

Hin, No uitiies^ ovetheart ur ’ 

PuK 'W’hat has liapuenM ?— 

MHience tonr«t thou P— M 1 iat has moved 
tlice titus P — 

Ii}n* 1 come, 

Even now, from a dt^steriouR oonferenee^ 
That al] my v«nns han fired and afptatod, 
Ar m the wild ra^ of a half lont battle, 
’Twas never mine to feel, — From (^ntarinl, 
1 leam that you^ my &ther, have cunspired 
With him against out native land|«-to 
cnish 

The established laws of Venice^ and your- 
selves 

Ruse up to power supreme ;«-rec1cleiis to 
shed. 

To your own* passions, in dire sacrifice, 
The bhHJil of cib/ens and noldcincn ; 

\ritfi more of homd c nines, that I repeat 
not* II ■ 

1 say not — will not sa\ that I believe him» 
\ et, has the confidence whciewith he spoke 
Brought fearful doubts on me. — Tlier^re, 
I come 

From you at once to learn the truth. 

Fat f)ld babbler ’ 

VTiose }‘urs are whitu and yet he lus not 
leainM 

Wisdom’s first rule,-*-to rein the tongue * 
Rh, Ha » Then 

He spoke indeed the truth Heaven, 
Ifelt 

A chilling anprehension i^hen I wet 
The looks or Isarel, who left thee here 
For Heaven’s sake, tcU me — what must I 
believe f 

Fat {wittw^ dovfn,) Only the tranquil 
mind IS its own master, 

And inaard peaie controuli^ an outaard 
storm; 

Thi refore sit here, andliaten to metalmly — 
The people of our Vemce onte were free. 
And tor themseliesarulet chose and judges; 
Hut iioMcs lia>c arisen, who, m the tmics 
M'’hen iactious rage and violence prcmil’d, 
Fashion’d a lua repalilic, all to suit 
1 htir own capnee and m dij^d ual gains. 

M here is there visible mjfK so franusl 
The holj seal of Right, 61 ^ year on )car 
Should roUaway, obsmantand obedient " — 
That never one, even though from nature’s 
store 

J^ndow’d with gifts pre-eminent of soul. 
Should dare, tliat lon'^titution rashly fimu’d, 
Hy lavs ni w periest to reiilace ? 

Rm, (fthus 

Past tones against tlui present must be 
weigh’d, • 

Oh, what o’er all this earth could be hdUl 
sacred? 

HHierc is thewf»te u herein wild freedom 
once ’ 

Has never statkM abroad MTiat Venic c 

hitJt bf(fr 

1 loats on my sou%— .a legendary dma 1 ; 


Hut that ahich 1 /niu kmmn taxdhan m. 
jMf^d 

heires and rules rcsistlrssly my heart-.^ 
As I h ive known her from nunc earliest 
years, 

Esen os J loved her witJi my first affections, 
Wears Vemce stiU the rairb of consecration* 
Fat Too lightly such divinities b} youth 
Are fiwhion’d ; foy imaginatiun then 
Teems, like the fieetu^ clouds of morn and 
even, 

M^ith ever-ehangmg hues ; nor hesitates. 
Even on the meanest ] phantom of the iirain. 
The beaming vroatii ot jn^orv to bestoa. 
M'hat secst thou of divinity 111 Venue *" — 
iVe*edoin, pcrchaiue ■< And }ct, in sober 
trndi. 

The people arc enslaved. — Not only tlicv , — 
We ail aii slaves : — nor only aftds bitt 
vtttd\ 

Are fetter’d here. — ^/Vnd no one knoas to* 
dav 

’HTiat harsh cornu md avi*jtM Inm on tiu 
morroa. 

Our justice, then Nay, boy, our judges 
sit 

Calmh, and pou^ forth their an ubemas, 
Cven like the inscrutable decries of fate. 
On tlieir defenceless vietims. (>i, pci- 
(hame, 

Tliy lanty diviUs u the fret path thal vidl 
Is open to p’^eterment by high decils 
IW nanow is the nrch where in here 
^ irtue dare datm her nj^hts. \\ lietlicr the 
crown, 

By nitiit won, our tiinphs shall aih>m, 
Rirth must decade, th mgh nature oft hath 
rear’d. 

Even in'thc humblest lot, her favourites , 
And lavish’d gifts of hi a en-boin gemus 
there 

Thar in proud palaiis are sought in vam ' 

Wt thoMld willingly give tlu rest of 

« K (liaJogur, but it is n rj Ion ' ind, 
y his Ulicral intiotliution ot jaditics, 
\vi thin( the authoi has gom to ‘to. 
The work, perhaps, was not dcs inul 
for tlu stage, vet, an attempt tot\- 
plain tile constitution of Vtuui wis 
here supi rfl uous. Kv er) moth of pi i - , 
suasion, how ev ei , is exhausted bwtwt c n 
the partus, and, tuwajds tlie end <>f 
the Mini the di login* becomes suffi- 
CH ntlv niipassu m d It closes, at last, 
With th« fl(*sjuir of Ritialdo, and dt- 
nuiiciatn ns of the iinplacable resin u 
incnt and resolution of Fale»dro* 

At the bc^nning of the second ^*(t, 
Ilmaldo is discov cicd walking distract* 
ecUy through his chnmbtr, while near 
hnu> on a tabk with lights, aiquara a 
large book, which hr lius iust bi*cn con- 
sulting. His soliloquy m tht first pa- 
ragraph is somtwhit obscuro, and yt I 
not vtiy onginal, the rest is bcttei, 
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however, and we ehtdl transcrihe it en« 
tire. 

Rin. One narrow path there is of recti* 
tiide*^ 

A thousand lead to evil_Virtue thus 
Is hard to win, while vice at once invites 
us. — 

Are then the mystic bonds tliat nature 
weaves, 

Or those tliat we, by Conscience and re- 
solve 

Frame for ouTselres^ most sacred ? — ust 
we bear 

The load of every debt, wherewith a power 
Hostile — capricious — seeks to overidielxn 
us ? — 

Nature demands uftection to a fatlier — 

'i'et cleaves my soul unto niy fatlier-land ! — 
Two elcineiita there are, that in tlie reahns 
Of space, — above, — ^below, — arc joined in 
peace, — 

Vet in the middle sphere of real life, 

In horrible contention are opposed. — 
\rhile thus, like stonn with storm, they 
raj^e — Oh ! where 

Shall their unhappy victim rest ? For whom 
Take up the sword? — Yet, howsoeVr at 
last 

If e shall determine — *tis in vain ! — ^Ilcpcnt- 
ance 

Or sufferings deep attend his hopeless 
choice ! — 

The grave aflTords sure refuge. — To tJtai 
harbour 

No raging w’avcsfuidacc.css. — AH the storms 
Of life are calmM by tlie great ruler—. 

Death. — .. 

Tint *tis a coward's part, when he beholds 
( In the horizon hostile flags arise, 

To steer for home. — Sucli refuge to obtain 
Is easier even than child's play. — ^^Vhat de- 
serves 

The sacrifice of life ? — To avi indeed. 

And not to die, must be the watchword 
now — 

This trutli arises on my wildercd brain 
As to ihe criminal the judgment-scat 
Or scaffold — Oh ! had t)v% dire secret still 
RernuinM conceal'd ! — Then for luy coun- 
try's sake 

Nobly 1 niigbt have fallen. — Inglorious 
now, — 

A hypiK'rite and traitor I shall die, — 
Shunning that free disclosure, which alone 
ilfight save our country.— But, alas ! — my 
father ! 

And Clara too — who tnisting to my vows. 
On me rests all her hopes of happiness— 
No — No ! 

At this moment Kalergos enters, an 
old preceptor of Rinaldo, to whom the 
latter immediately applies fbr an ex- 
planation of a passage in the book 
which he has just been reading. If/* 
says the law^ ** a son discover that his 
father is incliiieil to tyranny, .and aims 
at the destruction of his country’s 
Voi.. VIII. 


rights^ shall the son^ on sudi an oc- 
casion^ be siksit?-— not. On 
' the contrary^ he shall^in the first place; 
try every method of persuasion^ and 
even threats, with hi.s father, and if 
these do not succeed^ it is his duty to 
give the preference to his country !*' 
A dialogue now follows^ displaying 
, consideruble inpnuity^but at the same 
time exceedingly undxamatic. The au- 
thor has very skilfhlly contrived, how- 
ever, that every word uttered by Ka- 
Icrgos, tends more and more to dis- 
tract and madden his unfortunate pu'« 
pil. — Kalergos himself becomes at last 
so completely puzzled and confounded, 
that he retires, requesting a few days 
to deliberate on the subject in solitude, 
and leaving Kinaldo, if possible, much 
more miserable than lie nod found him. 

A short scene follows this, which is 
in some respects sufficiently effective. 
— F.alcdro apprehending that his son 
would reveal the conspiracy, has form- 
ed tlic notion of keeping llinaldo for 
the next twelve or twenty-four hours 
a prisoner in his chamber. For this 
purpose, Matteo, a sciwant of tlie doge, 
now appears; Wt the moment that 
Kinaldo is thorouglily aware of his in- 
tentions, he seizes his intended guard 
by the collar, thrusts him violently 
aside, aud escapes. To this succeeds a 
short confcreiice, full of anxiety and 
preparation between Fak^iro and Con- 
tarini, after whose disappearance we 
again meet with Kinaldo, who is now 
accompanied by, and in the house of 
his intimate friend Bernardo, to whom 
be has coniidentiaUy disclos^ the ex- 
traordinary situation in which hp is 
placed. Of the dialogue between them 
' we can afibrd room only for a few lines 
at the beginning. 

Bin- A dream ? a jest ! — Am I then 
such a jester ? — 

Or is there here a carnival when folly 
Reigns uncontroUM ? — 

» Bcr. Thou speak’st iti earnest then ? 

RIh, In earnest ? aye ! so my deep suf- 
ferings prove ! — 

I wonder nut that thou Mould's! doubt.— 
The tale 

'Which 1 have told, no madman's dreams 
could equal ! — 

But here I warn thee *ti» indeed no dream. 
But die bare truth, — so horrible indeed. 
That ev&j hope expires ! 

Ber. If power there were, 

More hostue here on earth than tliat of 
hell, 

Tfienee should we say this plot had sprung 
against thee ! — 

S C 



iJftS llora Gtrmanica. iVI>. X. CJan. 


Thy father — lid the father of thy bride — 
lla, ISataii ! *twub a iniistcr-etnikeof art ! — 
iitH, From the fair iiarbour tliat witli 
bowers was bloon)itig. 

And sn.iled at my approach — to drive me 
forth 

Amid the ragyig waves — ■ 

Jivr. And wliat a choice !— 

M"hen in man's life there are so many 
days, 

And one hour might suffice to earn dam- 
nation-^ 

To choose tliy wedding^y ! — To poison 
all 

Tile promis'd sweets of love I — 
lihi. Of tliis no more— • 

*Tis iSernardo — AU has fled away, 

Fven like tlic visions of fantastic youth. — 
illack is the midnight storm that gathers 
mund me — 

And when those clouds sliall break, Kin- 
aide's head 
At least must full — 

JUr* fcio shall it not, by llcavoi !— 

HtH. llow MO Ir — Aly lather will not yield 
— lie cannot ! — 

iViU not — ^his iron constancy forbids— 

And cannot^ fur already in the plot 
Too many are engaged ; and if to them 
The price of their assistance were not grant- 
cd,— 

They would yet seek reward by treadiery, 
And bold disclosure— 

Should we proceed any farther with 
this dialogue, it would be necessary to 
transcribe the whole, and coiitddering 
that tliere are three long acts before 
U8, tills would be rather too much. It is 
indeed much more dramatic and poe* 
tical than the disputation on the same 
subject with Kalergos. The character 
of Kernai'do is in itself finely drawn — 
He is eloquent, impassioned, and (like 
JUnaldo) unhappy ; — ^but though his 
arguments, and the conclusions that 
he draws, are utterly different from^ 
those of Kalergos, yet they have pre- 
cisely the same effect on our hero, by 
rendering him only more wretched 
than ever. — Bernardo, on one occasion, 
observes, that to injure a king on his 
throne, a priest at the altar, or a father 
in his own home, are all horrible 
crimes ; but that of those sacred per- 
sons, a father is of all the most impor- 
Mbt. — To this llinaldo instantly re- 
plies, that such an argument is, in his 
estimation, utterly vain — f<ST that by 
naming his native country, father- 
land),** he expresses in one word the 
concentration of all sanctities. Indeed, 
we think that the attempts of Binaldo 
to obtain advice and consolation, ^st, 
fkom the learninij of Kalergos ; second- 
ly, from the fncndsliip, spirit, and 


sympathy of his brother soldier, Ber- 
hnrdo ; and, thirdly, (as it appears af- 
terwards) from a Catliolic priest, are, 
to a solitary student, among the best 
jiarts of the poem. Yet, notwithstand- 
ing this, their merit is altogether un- 
drumatic. Their beauty consists in the 
diversity of interest wliieli the author 
has given to each dialogue ; — but tins 
would he lost on the stage ; for an 
audience must of nect'ssity judge of 
every thing in the gross. In like man- 
ner, they neither know nor care whe- 
ther the diamonds in the tiiira of an 
actress are true or false. It is the tonir 
ense7tihh only that is conceived or cared 
for. These three scenes resemble cnek 
other in their freneral effect, and in 
their conclusion, all tending to weave 
more inextricably the meshes of per- 
plexity and despair around Hinaldo. 
Though i>hilosophically and histori- 
cally correct, they tiould, on account 
of this resemblance, be tedious on the 
stage. We have been led at fmssnni 
into this disquisition, because we think 
that Professor Raupach, as a drarnatie 
author, is deserving of counsel and en- 
couragement. 

After the hopeless conference with 
Bernardo, Uinaldo has an interview 
with Isarel, one of the conspirators, 
from whom he obtains by stratagem 
every particular relating to the conduct 
of the entcrprizc. After another soli- 
loquy, conceived much in the same 

S pirit with that already quoted, the 
rop scene falls. 

At tlie beginning of the third act, 
we find Clara waiting in tlu* garden 
of (hintarini's palace, to keep an nj>- 
pointment with her betrothed lover, 
which ^\c forgot to inentitm, had been 
agreed upon, before their conversation 
was interrupted, in the first act. ('lara 
is yet utterly unconscious of all the 
horrors, which have been disclosed, and 
whose consequences are darkly brood- 
ing over her. Her mind dwells yet on 
the beautiful imagery and passionate 
declarations of their former dialogue ; 
and her only cause of perturbation 
arises from the unaccountable delay 
of llinaldo. He comes at last, how- 
ever, and under the disguise of a cbk- 
TENOED DREAM, describes to her the 
fearful agitation which he has under- 
gone. 

ACT III. 

Scene T .— The pleasure grounds 
behind Contarini's tr <7/* a glass 

door ojfening from a veranda into the 
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garden, Jlindldo enters, Clara comes 
from the veranda to meet him, Isabelle 
reniaius behind, 

Cla, And art thou come at last ? — How 
long 1>aa here 

I’hy < lara waited Jtbr thee ! And how oft 
Her d!saj)}M>inted look, thy well-known 
form 

UuR through the garden, sought in vain ! 

H'ni, Nay, dearest ! 

He not tlius angry. — ’'I'is unto myself 
A riddle, how I have so long delay'd !-.» 
Cla. The lime 

Perchance will come ere long, wlien Immst 
learn 

'J'o bwir such lengthened absence uncom- 
plaining — 

That anxious longing of a lover’s heart 
Tliut flatters foolisli wonian, but extends 
I'nto the wedding day. — 
liin. .Jest not, dear C'lara ! — 

I r.ierlt not thv scorn. — 'Twas;ill the work 
i )f a<iverse chance — Heaven knows how it 
befell.— 

1 Has A.) tir’d — yet would not Iwivc the 
place, 

IVatching for tlice, ere yet our hour Wris 
c(mic ; — 

At last I sat beneath the dusky sliadc 
< )f a large oak there in the parjj ; — wjiile 

silent round me, — save the ceaseless 
voice 

i )f ilie deep murmuring sea.— 

C/a, \'ou fell asleep ? — 

/lift. Strange — yet ’tis trtic — I slept. 
C/a. And dream I’d perchance ? — 

Jlin. A y, love, I dreain’d. — but not those 
visions bland, 

That sooth ahridegroomrs solitary hours— 
Some wandering demon of the approaching 
night, 

AVove o’er my senses such a horrid spell. 
That even in thy bright presence scarcely 
now — 

Can ] regain my courage. 

C7a. Tell me,— dearest, — 

M'hat hast tluni dream’d ? — Vet evil ilreams, 
’tis said. 

Are of good omen — even as mnrniug clouds 
Portend a lirilliant day. 

lii/t. Nay — from tlie depth 
( licll, iTiethinks, the cohntring was deriv’d 
'J’liatin my visious nil’d — Wetlu)ught,my 
father 

Had join’d with thine in dire conspiracy, 
For the destruction of our native kuul, — 
And chosen our marriage festival to be 
Their carnival of iniirder. — ^All the nobles 
Tlicy had decreed to death. Nor bough nor 
twig 

Should of our ancient oak of liberty 
Remain m A’^enice. — On her ruins then, 

;My fatlicr sought to triumph and ascend 
TJie throne of power dcsjiotic. 
da. Foolish v'orld 

Of sliajies and thoughts fantastic — ^yet tor- 
uicnting ! 


R'm, Vet liateii to tlie rest— metliouglil 
the shades 

Of night were de^ around me. In tliat 
hour » 

Of gloom and mystery was reveal’d to me 
Their horrid sdieme. — All was to me dig* 
dos’d— 

Andyat 1 oumot uow recall by whom, 
Nor where. — Methouglit T stood before tlie 
jaws 

Of yawning hdl, and cast a shuddering 
Raze 

Into tlie dread abyss — whence rackiiig 
doubts 

In form personified of hideous Heiids 
Swarm’d round me, and mine inmost liearl 
assail’d— 

Should 1, methought, be silent— or reveal 
At once whate’er I knew? — Protect rny 
father,— 

Or save my country ? — See our Venice fall 
From all her ancient glory luid renown, 
And hencctbrtb from posterity in vain. 
Hiding her mournful aspect of dLsgrare 
And slavish degradation ? Then I swore 
A solemn oath — Be that day’s light ac- 
curs’d, 

Tliat gleaming on her ruins, shall rejoice 
Itinaldo’s eyes. — But how methouglit shall 

How can I save my country ?— 

Mark 1 not, 

Here by the lurid beams of hell disclos'd, 
Her chains already fbrg’d and rivetted ? — 
And then — ^my father ten) — his hoary beiul 
Bent on the block — his blixid already shed — 
2Vtre too 1 see before me— trembling, pale, 
And deatli-like— For the stroke tijat laid 
him low 

Mars all onr hopes. — Oh, dire concatena- 
tion ! — 

On earth no chance of rescue — In the grave 
No surety of oblivion ! — 

* {Reco/lcctififf himself. 

VkT, — THAKK HeaVKN ! 

•^TwaS lUTT A DltEAM ! — 

Via. Thunk Heaven indeed ! — It m:ide 
My blcKjd run cold ! — No matter ! *Tis but 
foam 

On tlie pure stream of thought — A tran- 
sient cloud — 

And yet 1 would thou bad’st not told it 
me !— 

How did it end ? 

Rift. With such a horrid choicc,~T 
How could it end? — JMan can encounter 
death, — 

Ay, even in ffamca—but not eternal tor- 
ment—* 

And yet, methouglit, if I remember right, 
My heart inclined to save my country. 

Cla. Ay, — 

Til dreams it might be so— In real lifr 
Thou would’st uot thus decide. 

Rin. M’ere all that now 
T have unfolded but the trurii — and I 
Had jiut the question— wfiat thinh’^t thou 
weio then 
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Sinaldo^fl duty ?-4.By mir love, I charge 
thee, 

What were tliy counsel ? 

€la» Can a poor weak girl. 

Rear'd in these peaceful scenes, — ^to all the 
storms 

Of life a stranger — in such fearful strife 
Give counsel to a warrior's dauntless soul Y — 
(After a pause. 
Yet — on reflection, — 1 would say to thee, 
Rinaldo, let us fly tills rugged shore, 
Where peace nor joy for us can bloom 
again ! — 

Fatlicr ard Fatlier-land wliich could 
we 

Pronounce the final doom ? — Boldly indeed 
1 would beseech thee — Let us fly to seek 
Even the most distant and unLiown 're- 
treat. 

Wherein some peaceful valley might con- 
ceal us— 

Tliere will no ties of duty us constrain, 

To share or to conceal anotlier's crimes; — 
if our |)ath be not with dazzling store 
Of roses overspread, — ^yet has tlie wreatli 
Of simplest w^d flowers more than equal 
charms 

Woven by tlie hand of love. 

Rin. It is indeed 

Hard to resist these tones fif bland attrac- 
tion.— 

But can the bough, when from the parent 
tree 

Dissever'd, yet survive ?— Thou can'st in- 
deed 

Plant it again— and morning's fostering 
beams, 

And evening’s dew will fall on it — In vain ! 
Its verdant leaves will never more expand — 
Even such a wither'd hopeless branch is 
man 

Tom from his native land — all the 
bonds 

Of cherish'd sanctities are rent asunder, 
Mliat then is life ? — If 1 should go with 
thee, 

While yet I have the power to rescue 
Venice, 

Were I not then a traitor to my country. 
Breaking the solemn vows wherein she 
trusted ? — 

And were such traitor worthy of thy love ? 

Cla. Nay, speak no more thus of your 
native land. 

The realms of love should be our only 
home ; — 

From them exil'd, indeed, it matters not 
Whtte:^ this world we sh^ our bitt^ tears. 

Hin. Knew'st thou the sacrcjd ties tliat 
hind the patriot, 

Thou would'stnot spei^ thus*— Thou hast 
but a home, — 

Thy father's house — ^no native lan^ to 
cherish ! 

CUl, Nay, thou know’st but the twilight 
gleams of love, 

to his sun-brig^t realms art yet a 
stranger !— 


Were this not so, wherefore would visions 
wild, 

Without a real cause, thus haunt thy slum- 
ber? 

Even as the current of my life flows on, 
JUy dreams arc mark'd by varying pain and 
pleasure ; 

Thus, oftenest thy dear image I behold ! 

If love inspir'd tliee, as it rules thy Clara, 
Thy visions would not prove thus horrible. 
Rin. How can'st thou blanm me tliiis ? 
1 know, indeed, 

•Thou doubt'st not of my trutli. If 1 am 
driven 

By mine own Nuflerings thus to trouble 
, thee,^ — 

To dim the cloudless lustre of thine eyes, — 
Blame then my fate, — do not mistrust my 
love ! — 

But now, thou should'st retire — The mid- 
night hour 

Is past — Arctunis sinks, and from the sea 
Cold morning breezes rise. Therefore good 
right ! 

her.) 

Chi. Ay, morning will be here, anon — 
F'arewell ! 

And may your sleep he sound ! — These 
fearful dreams 

Indeed haye marr'd oui meeting. 

Rin. ( Eihhiacivg her and ; udntl. 

/// affitated.) 

Now, good night ! — 
tJood night.! 

No sooner is Clara left alone with her 
friend, Isabella, than she bepiis to sus- 
pect, from the singularity of Himildo’s 
manner, that in ivhat he has related, 
thefe is something more than a dre am. 
Sheetidcavo iirs to resist this imprcs.sioii, 
however, and desires Isabella to sing. 
(The song, by the bye, is very good.) 
After interchanging 'a lew sentences, 
they rc tire. 

Ilinaldo, meanwhile, ha*!, as a last 
resource, betaken himself U) his Father 
Confessor, with whom we find him in 
the next scene, seated on a tomb-stone 
in the church-yard, belonging to a 
neighbouring monastery. As we have 
said before, we think these conversa- 
tions, in which the hero vainly endea- 
vours to gain assistance from the ad- 
vice of his friends, among the best 
parts of the play. But, like its precur- 
sors, this dialo^e is too long to quote. 
Clara had, indeed, previously given 
her lover the best advice ; but he had 
declared that his principles and con- 
science tvould not permit him to fly 
with her, and, if he remains at Venice*, 
it is obvious thathc cannot stand neuter. 
Consequently we now very soon per- 
ceive, that he has resolved to give up 
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the names of the conspirators to the 
Council ; but, at the same time, to 
obtain for them, if possible, a mitiga- 
tion of punishment. This conference 
with the monk is, of course, unsatis- 
factory ; and, after the retirement of 
the latter, Rjnaldo behig left alone 
among the tombs, utters the following 
soliloquy ^ 

2Hn» Father in Heaven ! I am thy child 
— like all 

"J^hat have already left this narrow sphere, 
For the wide realms of everlasting life. 
Thou hast assisted them ! A share of light 
And darkness-~ca]m and tempest — mea* 
sur’d forth ! 

To every worm on earth, hut me alone, 
This interchange has been allowed. Oh ! 
why 

Hast thou deserted me ? Why has there 
fallen 

A weight upon my shoulders, that no frame, 

J I owe’er gigantic, could uphold ? Oh ! semi, 
From tliinc cxhaustless realms of light, one 
beam, — 

M'hethcr it point to life or death — to guide 
7'liy wandering supplicant. Lo I thou hast 
given 

Light to th’unnumbcr’d stars that shine on 
high. 

They need it not — they hold their course 
unerring, 

IMarkVl out by laws eternal. Oh I why, 
then, 

I'o man alone, who, (as his ovti weak soul 
IHrects him here below,) for every deed 
Is held accountable, refuse the gleam, • 
Kven of one star to guide his lonely way ? 

( A pause, during which he gradually np*, 
ptotu'hrs neater to the ^gravr, and^ at last, 
kuerh on it,) 

AVhatc’er (»f angel influences arc known 
In our dim reolms of eartli, — M’^isdom and 
Friendship — 

Love and Devotion — these, witli earnest 
prayer 

And supplication I besought to guide me ! 
Friendship speaks wdl — and Ijove; — but 
they, alas ! 

Betray too much of pjission’s base alloy, — 
Ariiilc M'isdom and Devotion — ^tlicse twin 
lighta. 

That should illume our mortal pilgrimage. 
Arc quench’d at once, even in the dark abyss 
( )f torturing hesitation ! Since the voice 
Of life, elsewhere so loud and talkative, 

Is mute at lost, or impotent in counsel, 
8|)eak, tliej), thou wise and more experi- 
enced Death, 

That hitherto in silence hast remain’d, 
Fcarfhg to blah the secrets of thy mansion, 
Answer, I now conjure thee ! 

( Jiending m^cr the grave,) 

Oh, blessed sleeper ! Whom, on earth, I 
nam’d 

illy father and niy gusrduui, speak to me ! 


Thou, whose estample, thiougli life’s dreary 
waste, 

Has been my column of celestiaHirc, 

I f now thy soul su i vives, from cartldy Inpids, 
At liberty, thro* fields of ether borne. 

Be to me yet my pillar of salvation ! 

Oh, send from thine abode of blessedness. 
To me, poor wanderer, but one beam of 
light \ 

Oh, send the token quickly I 

(A short pause,) 

Hark ! The cock 

Already greets the mom. The night hath 

And on the eastern skies already dawns 
Ak HOUAIDLP UKr'tJLGKNCE !- 

( fie remains for a while moiiontessj rest- 
ing on the grave, then looks up,) 

To my prayers. 

Like heaven and earth, the grave is silent 
too! 

No balm nor counsel for my suffering lierc I 
(He fiscs up.) 

\Fhy am T wandering like seme sprite ac- 
curs’d, 

Disturbing even the dead in their repose ? 
Norfrom on high, nor from the depth below, 
One ray of hope will dawn to comfort me. 
Therefore, as in the reckless battle’s rage, 
Henceforth, blind impulse, he mine only 
guide, 

And let me rush into the realms of night, 
Fulfil tile desperate deed, whate’er the loacl 
Of curses that await me, for 1 fed 
]My soul unstain’d by guilt. The eternal 
mom 

(Thougli life rejects me hwe) will dawn un- 
clouded, • 

And curses may not reach beyond the grave ! 

( ICxii, 

The scene now changes, and wc next 
find ourselves before the i^ace of Lco- 
ni, one of the principal senators, to 
w'hom Kinaldo has resolved to reveal 
the conspiracy. He enters still alone, 
and his soliloquy, in which he gradu- 
ally summons up resolution to knock 
at the gate, is in the aiulior s best 
manner ; but were we to give tl.e 
beautiful address to the sun, with 
which it commences, we must, of ne- 
cessity, go through with the rest, — 
and it occupies more than two pages. 
After a long contest with bimseit^ he 
at last awakens the porter, and, after 
some delay, obtains an audience of 
Contarini, to whom he aiinouncjcs tlic 
conspiracy ; but, before he agrees to 
give up ilie names of its authors, ex- 
acts from the senator a solemn path or 
promise, that they sliall not be brought 
to the scaffold, but shall expiate their 
crimes only sufiering bauishnieut 
and confiscatmn. Notwithstanding 
the precaution which he haa just ta- 



392 Ilorcp Germamca. i\^. X TJan. 


ken^ Riiialtlo cannot prevail on himself 
verbally to utter the names, but goes 
to the table and M'rites them on a slip 
of iMiper, wliich Leoni reads with the 
great^t astonishment; and hastens 
away to summon a meeting of his 
brother senators. Then the tliird act 
concludes. 

At the beginning of the fourth, we 
fiml ourselves in the house of Conta- 
rini, who is now already acquainted 
with the i)rocecdings of Rinoldo, and 
disclosure of the conspiracy. He ap- 
pears, therefore, in a state of violent 
excitement, and the miserable Clara is 
kneeling before him. The scene which 
follows may be looked upon as exhi- 
biting too .many jieculiarities of that 
which luis been in this country absurd- 
ly called the German school, and yet 
is in strict keeping with the character — 
rash, obstinate, and above all, revenge- 
ful, which we have already found 
ascribed to Contarini. — Shocked and 
terrihed by her father's violence, we 
find that Clara has been led into some 
gentle supplications, which have only 
exasjieratea him tlie more ; — till at last, 
in a transport of fury, Iw* prescribes to 
his daughter a horrible curse against 
lliiialdo, which he insists on her pro- 
nouncing after him. She repeatedly 
declares, that she cannot comply. 

Ci(t> Gh, father! Have compassion — 
mercy ! — 'J'hink* 

Tiierc is a Judge in heaven ! 

Coni. IJow ! Thou delay ’st ?— 

Then take tlic hellish blessing to thysdf ! — 

On hearing this, Clara, seiiied by sud- 
den horror, rapidly shrjeks out the 
two first lines of die prescribed curse, 
— then falls to the ground in a state of 
insensibility, and is borne away by her 

servants. 1 mmcdiately afterworils, 

the officers of justice enter to take Con- 
tan ni prisoner, and lead liim to trial 
before the senators. 

It would be quite inconsistent with 
our present limits, to analyze regularly 
thereat of this fourth act. — FaUdio,c)n 
his trial, behaves with the utmost in- 
tn'pidity, — confesses to every charge 
against him, and exults in his guilt. A 
highly eftective scene is j»roduced by 
Kinaldo rushing into the senate house, 
and pleading eloquently for his father. 
Leoni now remembers his promise, 
hut his voice alone is unable to effect 
any mitigation of punishment for the 
conspirators, who are condemned to 
immediate death, ^’hc debate is in- 
xoiTupted by an insurrcKition and gi cat 


tumult of the people assembly 
break up in confusion ; the scene 
changes to the open street, and lU- 
naldo, violently incensed against the 
senators, places himself at the head of 
tlic popular party. In this desperate 
attempt, however, he is comfuetely 
toiled by Cornaro, who makes a long 
s^mecli to the mob, denouncing Rinal- 
do as the betrayer of Ins father, and a 
renegade to that cause which he now 
affects to support. Tlie people in., 
staiitly direct all their rage against 
their own leader, and his life is saved 
only by the interposition of Bernardo 
disguised, who casts liis sliield over 
liiiTi, and contrives the escape of his 
friend. Shortly afterwards the mob 
disperses, and the scene closes. The 
fourth act is concluded with a meet- 
ing afterwards between Uinuldo and 
Bernardo, in which our hero wishes 
to take refuge in his friend’s house, 
which is violently refused to him. 

We come now to the fifth act, which 
commences with the following even- 
ing, the time of the entire tragedy be- 
ing about twenty-four hours. In thus 
hurryiiig on the catastroplie, our au- 
thor has at least not violated probabi- 
lity viore than some of his most emi- 
nent ]}recursors. The first scene re- 
presents the ruins of a large Iniilding, 
through which are seen the beams ot 
the setting sun. Uinaldo is seated at 
one side, on a broken pillar. 

* Rin. So yesterday did'st thou, (lelusive 
light. 

Spread forth thy parting glories— Thus 
thy beams 

T/ien pnimised us a cloudless morn. Who 
said 

In foolishness, that thine ensanguin'd hues 
Had aught a-kiii to roses ? — But in trudi. 
Deceitful Nature ! in thy pageantry 
All is ambigurais ever ! — 'fo the brood 
< >f serpents, and the fruit of poisonous trees. 
Thou giv’st attractive colouring ; — and to 
gold, 

(The direst of all poisons,) — glittering 
splendour, — 

So that, when thitherward we turn our eyes, 
We may not from destruction’s lure 
escape — 

01S|||pls, to lovethese transient hues ! Of all 
Themillions that on earth have liv’d, — ^wliat 
man, 

Ere he departed, did not yield to norropr ? ™ 
In heaven, .die blackening douds, and 
lightning fierce. 

Arc what they seem. — In them there is no 
fiction ! — 

But in the painted rainbow’s lovely fornt, 

‘ All is dccc 2 *tion ! — So, in mortal life, 

12 
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Our brightest hope is but a painted cloud. 
Seen from afar, — which, when we think to 
grasp. 

Dissolves at once in air ! — M isery alone 
I s DREAD REALITY. Bcmardo’s curse, 
Of endless madness, were indeed most 
kind. — 

M’^lio would not wish for ever to forget 
The horrid phantoms of aspectraldream ?—. 
fhxt arc not life, — and dreams, — and mad- 
ness, all 

Alikcdclusivc ; — ^wraptin doiidsofnight, — 
Broken by fitful meteoric rays,— • 
Dreams within dreams; — ^yet sometimes 
must we shed 

The bitter tears of suffering, when some 
gleam 

Of more than usual promise /ades awaj 1 — 
Baptista, a coiiiidential servant ^ 
Uinaldo, now enters, to acquaint his 
master with the death of Faledro and 
("ontarini. The dialogue is well ma- 
naged ; but we can only quote a few 
words. 

Hin, How say'st thou ? They are then no 
more ? iVlrcjuly I 

( Covering hi <f face, with hit m^ntte^J 
liaj). Their sufferings now are o’er. 

f A jtaiisc. ) 

Signor ! Dear master ! 

Rin, ( Throwing back hit mantle- ) 

’Tis past 4 — Say on I — How did they meet 
their fate ? 

«««••« 

AV7iat said the Doge P — Nam’d ho not any 
one, 

\rho tliere was absent ? 

Bill). No one, sir — ^nor spoke— i 
Save to the cxcciitioner, who delay’d 
And trembled. Tlicn he said, Ooine on, 
gotxl friend ! 

1 had once hop’d, indeed, another’s hand, 
Not thine, would close mine eyes. But ’tis 
no matter— 
t’ome on, 1 say !” 

ITtn. Another! Oh, 1 know that Other 
well, 

As I know thee, Baptista, and myself. 

But wlio could trust to him P 
1 might indeed 

llely upon the clouds,— rthe wind that drives 
them,— 

Or last year’s dreams,— -but on mankind,— 
Oh never ! — 

Never, by heaven ! — “ Anotha'*' said he? 
Woe, 

AFoe to that other, who so well has earn'd 
'J’he dying man’s last curse. 

Bap. No curses, sir, 

Nor words of anger were upon his lips. 
Jtiu. Then in his bosom they were felt 
more deeply, 

And spoke, though voiceless, in liis broken 
■ heart. 

Oh, woe I Woe to that other ! 

Bup. Sir ! M’’hat inca,p you ? 


In this fourth act, the tragic inter- 
est depends greatly oi) its not l^iiig yot 
universally known that Jlinaldo has 
been the sole discovei'er of the conspi- 
racy. Consequently, in addition to the 
torture of his own feelings, he has tlic 
misery of finding that every one, os 
he becomes here aware of the circum- 
stances, dies from him with horror. 
And, in this manner, Baptista now de- 
serts him. Shortly afterwards, a boy 
passes through the ruin, on his way 
home, and a little money from 
llinaldo, to assist his poor and iufinn 
father. Every word uttered by this 
child, expressive of his filial affection, 
of course, tends to encrease the in- 
tellectual darkness** of his auditor. 
At parting, Kinaldo gives him a purse 
of gold — and the scene closes* 

There are but two more scenes, but 
these are of considerable length. "J'he 
former will remind the reader of Bo- 
rneo and Juliet, and the latter of Ham- 
let ; but the resemblance is in the out- 
line only — the dialogue in both being 
purely original. 

Binaldo, in disffvise, enters an illu- 
minated hall in the Contarini Palace, 
in which appears, in state, the coiiin of 
the now departed Clara. Two Catho- 
lic priests arc in attendance here, and 
from one of them, our hero receives an 
account of her last moments. He kneels 
at the coffin, and kisses her hand, (af- 
terwards, throwing aside his disguise 
for a moment, to account for this ac- 
tion,) and retires. 

The last scene is in St Lorenzo's 
church-yard, where two gravediggers 
arc employed on the tomb of Polcdro. 
Binaldo, for a short time, converses 
with these men , ; but as soon as they 
discover who he really is, they run off 
in great consternation. 

With the following soliloquy, die 
Tragedy concludes : — 

Bin. (Ahmc.) Thus, through all spheres 
of life, from high to low, 

Have 1 been wandering. All the habitants 
Of earth, at once, pronounce my condem- 
nation. 

Till now 1 heeded not the words of men ; 
For whomsoe’er is in his own heart tranquil, 
No judgments of another need annoy ; 

But, on a being with himself at war, 

They fall more heavily. From all nations 
now, 

Inline only greeting would be mtdedictions. 
The soul tliat rules within me, stands alone. 
Even against idl the world ; yet ventures not 
To gum me with U shield of blest approiitl, 
From blows of universal enmity ; 
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For when my deeds on recollection rise, 
Cold shuddering shakes my iranie — almost 
I feel 

Repentance, — for I am a man— A man ! 
And yet unto the scafiuld have 1 brought 
My father and his venerable friend ; 

And Clara, in her brightest bloom of youth. 
Mine own dear bride — an angel from the 
realms 

Of light — ^unto despair and death devoted. 

Nature ! 1 know that 1 have outrag'd thee— 
That 1 have trampled on thy holiest laws, 
And therefore would'st thou persecute me 
here. 

And arm with scourges all thy sons against 
me. 

Thou art the strongest in this earthly sphere. 
1 yield to thee; but henceforth shallno bonds 
Exist *betwecn us. The immortal soul 
Gives badk to earth again its earthly frame. 

• •«««• 

Only three rude stones mark my father's 
grave. 

To scare ihc passenger, who hurries on, 

M utteringsonie words of terror and of pray *r. 
Oh worthy monument of filial love. 

Such as no son e'er raised unto father ! 

In future generations, even wilt, thou 
Bear witness to my deeds ; but, of niy grief — 
My BufferingH, and tom heart, all will be 
silent I 

Tliere will the parent Unger with his child. 
And tcU my fearful story as a warning, 
How that accursed parricide gave up 
His father to the seaffbld — ^then will pray 
To heaven, f), be no son again like him !” 
Nay, more, when that which with its pre- 
sence now 

So horribly affrights us, has become 
A legendary talc, — ^to me the curse 
Will cleave unyielding. — When our city’s 
pomp 

And glory have decUned, and it will seem 
Impossible to die for such a country, — 
StiU will tlie tyes of filial love be honour'd — 
And therefore still the curse cleave to my 
name! — 

Vet conscience teUsmethat I acted rightly — 
And wilt thou not — Almighty Judge ! ac- 
quit me ? — 

It is thy sacred will that man should hold 
The narrow path of rectitude, — nor lieed 
'J'he warring tenets of his fellow men, — 
The rights of love, nor reasoning of vain 
wisdom — 

Nor even the anguish'd cry of the rent 
heart — 


Life, (not by deeds heroic unadom'd>— 
Fortunate love — fair fame— and my soul's 
peace — 

All these I have given up in saerifiee — 
Nor only held at nought the world's ac- 
daim, — 

Bui even its maledictions too. — Oh, then 
lilay I now hope forgiveness — if no more 
I can resist the torturing fiends of doubt. 
But from tliis fearful darkness to emerge. 
And gain conviction in the realms of light, 
1 dare at once to cast this weary load 
( )f life away ! — ( f/c stads himxelf. 

The curtain Jallx.) 

We have given but a hasty sketch 
of this play. — Indeed there are pre- 
vailing defects in Dr Kaupach's style 
which almost baffle a translator. — 
There is more of inconsistency and 
inequality in his manner, than we re- 
collect ever to have met with in any 
other German author ; for which rea- 
son we had almost resolved to intro- 
duce this article as Horie lluth- 
enicie, No. 1.'* — for Doctor Jlaup/ieli, 
though a native- of Silesia, resides at 
St Petersburgh, and may possibly be 
the founder of a new school in that 
capital. We ore convinced, however, 
that our readers will agree witli us in 
allowing, that even in the short ex- 
tracts which we have given, there arc 
passages, here and there, of extraordi- 
nary merit. For example, the speech 
(in the first act) of Clara, beginning, 

“ What? — hear I not, in tliought, the 
trumpets blf)w," &c. 

and that admirable refhinisccnce of 
Hinaldo, after describing his own real 
sufferings as a vision— 

“ Yet — ^thank Heaven— 

Twas but a dream !” 

In the soliloquy also which commences 
the fourth act, the comparibon of the 
rainbow is introduced in such manner 
AS to deserve the full praise of origina- 
lity, To conclude, — the subject, in 
itself, is interesting, and will soon bo 
more generally known, when Lord 
Byron's tragedy (the Doge of Ve- 
nice”) is given to the public. 


Harm Gtrmanieat* No* X. 
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FLOaeS rOEtXC£4 

No.L 

^ The meaner liower that blows can ^ve 
Thoughts tliat do often lie too deep ftir tears. 

WOIIBSWOUTB* 


The aspects of external nature fbrm a 
never-fuiling feast to the mind of the 
poet. In the contemplation of a culti- 
vated valley^ he feels a calm and tran- 
(juil delight ; and every brec/^e that 
waves the ripening ^ain^ awakens in 
his mind a train of delightftil associa- 
tions — the industry of man, and the 
return, which is to render him joyftiL 
In the waving of a tree he discovers an 
image of graceful beauty — in tlie open- 
ing blossoms of a flower, a picture of 
innocent loveliness— in the murmur of 
the stream he hears the echo of tran- 
quillity — and surveys, in the golden 
clouds of sunset, a spectacle of f 2 ;randeur 
and magniflccnce. Amid the mountain- 
ous solitude, where nought is to be seen 
but bleak rocks, precipitous crags, 
and savage desolation ; and nought 
heard save the murmur of the distant 
torrent, his associations kindle into su- 
blimity, and his feelings transport him 
into the melancholy wastes of imagina- 
tion. The summer heaven, in its se- 
rene and cloudless azure, sinks into his 
soul an emblem of tranquil repose ; 
while the mustering of the autum- 
nal tempest impresses his spirit like a 
dark foreboding, mid spread over his 
thoughts the shadows of despondency. 

The associations of a poet are wider 
than thoseofany other man, andhisfeel- 
ing.-} are deeper. lie takes an interest 
in things that to aU other beings are 
indifferent ; and sees a meaning in tlic 
silent works of nature, which to all 
others “ are as a book sealed.*' 

The ol^jects on which a true poet de- 
lights most to expatiate, are those of in- 
nocence and beauty; such as waken 
feelings, which may be indulged with- 
out regret, and which tend to elevate 
our ideas of the lofty destiny of man. 
In his communications with the world, 
in his commerce with society, many 
things tend to strike him with cha- 
grin, and to fret his temper. 11 is 

thoughts are not as their thoughts, and 
the thirst of fame is more congenial to 
his ideas than the love of riches ; but 
in the jirospect of a landscape, he per- 
ceives images of beauty and delight of- 
fering themselves to ms unsated gaze, 
VoL. VIII. 


" without money and without price;” 
silentbeneath the cope of a still heaven, 
or stirred into a beautiM agitation by 
its breezes. It is harsh and unfeeling 
to say that manv of the objects on 
which he javish^s nis praijse, arc worth- 
less and itisi^f|cant — that the grace 
of a youftifm figure was made to fall 
away into the decrepitude of old age— 
that the leaves were destined to me, 
the flowers to wither, and the weeds to 
be cut down. 

On the contrary, it is with fedings 
of grateful delight that we can behold 
Shakespeare, after he ^hos fathomed, 
with a masterly reach, the depths of 
the human soul, dived into the re- 
cesses of our nature, and laid before us 
the reflected picture of our thoughts, 
passions, feelings, and affections— oj>eii 
nis heart to the genial impulses of sim- 
ple nature ; and, as if his soaring spi- 
rit had never accustomed itself to other 
intercourse, luxuriate amid its innb- 
cent beauties, and rifle its sweets with 
.an eloquence like the following,— it is 
from “ The Winter's Talc.” Perdita 
.says, 

■ Here's flowers for you. 

Hot lavender, mints, savoury, maijoram, 
The marygold, that goes to bed with the 
sun, 

And with him rises, weeping; these are 
flowers 

Of middle summer, and I think tlicy are 
given 

To men of middle age. Y'are welcome. 
Cimllki. 1 should leave grazing were I 
of your floc^ 

Ami only live by 
Perdita. But aSas f 

You'd be so lean, that blasts of January 
Would blow you thro’ and tliro’. Now, 
my fairest friends, 

I would 1 liad some flowers o’ th’ spring, 
that might . 

Become your time o* day* O, Proserjuna, 
For the flowers now, that, frq^to(4you let 
faU 

From Dis's waggon ! Daffodils, 

That corns before the swallow dares, and 
take 

The winds 6f March with beauty ; violets 
dim, 

But sw;ecter than the lids of Juno’s eyes. 
Or Cytherea’s breath ; pale primroses 
3D 
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That die unmarried, ere Hiey can behold 
Bright Phoebus in liis strength, a miilady 
Most incident to maids ; l)old oxlips, and 
The crown imperial ; lilies of all kinds, 
The flower de Hs being one. O, these 1 Wk 
To make you garland[^ of, and my sweet 
friend 

To strew him o’er and o’er.'’ 

And Milton, in a poem, which is un- 
questionably among the mightiest pro- 
ductions of thehuman mind, and which 
is unrivalled for the long continued su- 
blimity of its elevation ; which divulges 
the secret mysteries of heaven and hell, 
and draws aside the veil of eternity, as 
if he were at dtnes unconscious of his 
own mighty eflPorts and achievements, 
descend to the simplest images of pas- 
toral description, and lavishes the at- 
tention he had just bestowed in the de- 
lineation of a celestial messenger, on 
the portraiture of ers and shrubs. 
Witness the bower of Eve. 

The wK»f 

Of thickest covert, was inwoven ; sliade, 
l/nurcl and myrtle, and what higher grew 
Of Arm and fragrant leaf ^ on cither side 
Acanthus, and each mlorous bushy shrub 
Fenced up the verdant wall ; each beauteous 
flower, 

Tris all hues, roses and jessamin 
bear'd high their /lourish’d heads between, 
and wrought 

Mosaic ; under foot the violet, 
i^rocus, and hyacinth, witli rich inlay 
Broider’d the ground.” 

Nor less exquisite is the following 
passage from Lycidas. 

Ketiirn, Sicilian muse, 

And call the vales, and bid them hither cast 
Their bells and flow’rets of a tliousaud hues. 
Ye valleys low, where the mild whispers 
use 

Of sliades, and wanton winds and gushing 
brooks ; 

On wlmsfi fresh lap the swart-star sparely 
looks — 

Throw hither all yout quaint enamcU'd 
eyes 

That on die green turf suck the honiedsliow- 
ers, 

And purple all the ground with vernal flow'- 
ers, 

Brumhe rathe primrose, that forsaken dies, 
LT(»w-toe, and pale jessamine, 
pIPPKvhlte pink, and the pansy, freak'd 

The glowing violet. 

The musk-rose, and the wdl-attired wood- 
bine, 

M^itb cowslips wan, that liang the pensive 
head, 

And every flower that sad embroidery wears ; 
Bid amaranthuf all his beauty shed. 

And dafiadillies fill dieir cups with tears, 
Tostrew thelatureathearse where Lycid lies.” 


Satirical poetry, we have always con- 
sidered os the very lowest that can lay 
any claim to the appellation. It is plea- 
sing and gratifying to think that Ihrior, 
one of the most aiimirable satirists that 
ever lived, could yet have an eye to the 
beauties of nature, so acutely alive, as 
to enable him to pen a description like 
the following : — 

“ I know not why the beech delights the 
glade 

M'ith boughs extended, fuid a rounder 
shade ; 

While’ towering firs in conic forms arise, 
And with a pointed spear diride the skies ; 
Nor why again the changing ouL should 
shed 

The' yearly honour of his stately head ; 

W hilsi the distinguish'd yctc is ever seen. 
Unchanged his branch, and permanent Ins 
green. 

W anting the sun, why does the Caltha fiule ? 
Wliy does the cyprvss Hourisli in the shade ? 
The,//A'‘ and dnlc^ why love tliey to rentain 
In middle station, and an even plain ; 
While in the lower marsh the gourd is 
found ; 

And while the hill wiUi o/i.c shade in 
crown'd ? 

Wiy docs one climate, and one soil endue 
The blushing poppy with a crimson line ; 
Yet leave the liiy ptde, and tinge the t'lolei 
blue ? 

Why does the fond carnnlwti love to shoot 
A various colour from one parent root ; 
While the funt.'isfic tulip strives to break 
In twofold beauty, and a parted streak ? 
Thetwining jassmine, and tlic blushing rose, 
AYith lavish grace their morning scents dis- 
close, 

The smelling ivVroHC and yVu/yw/V declare. 
The stronger impulse of an evening air ? 
M'^hcncc has the tree ^resolve me) «>r tlic 
flower 

A various instinct, or a diflerent power ? 
"Why should one earth, one clime, one 
' stream, one brcatli. 

Raise this to strength, and sicken that (o 
death? 

Whenee docs it happen that the plant 
which well 

Wc name the sensitive, should move and 
feel ? 

Whence know her leaves to answer her 
command, 

And with quick horror fly tlic neighbouring 
hand ? 

Along the sunny bank, or watery mead, 
Ten Uiousand stalks their various blossoms 
spread. 

Peaceful and lowly in their native soil. 
They neither know to spin, nor care to toil ; 
Yet with confess’d magniflcence deride 
Our vile attire, and impotence of pride. 
The cowslip smiles — in brighter yellow 
dress’d 
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Than that which veils the nubile virgin's 
breast. 

A fairer reel stands blushing in the ro*e^ 
Than that which on the bridegreOTii's vest- 
ment rtows. 

Take but the humblest lihj of the fiidd ; 
And if our pride will to our reason }ield. 
It must, by sure comparison, be shewn 
That on the regal seat great David's son, 
Array'd in all his mbes, and types of power. 
Shines with less glory, than tlisA simple 
dower.” 

This may be contrasted with Cow^ 
per’s admirable lines on the variety of 
the tint in the foliage of forest trees^ in 
the first book of the I'ask. 

“ .Attractive is the woodland scene, 

Diversified with trees of every growth, 
Alike yet various. Here the gray smooth 
trunks 

Of ash, or lime, nr beech, distinctly shine 
Within the twilight of thdr dLstant shades ; 
'J'hcre, lost beliind a rising ground, the 
wood 

Seems mink, and shorten'd to its topmost 
bouglis. 

No tree in all the grove but has its diarms, 
I'bougli eadi its hue peculiar ; paler some. 
And of a wannish gray ; the willow such 
And po]jJar, that with silver Unes his leaf, 
A nd Hsii far-stretebiug his umbrageous ann ; 
Of deeper green the elm ; and deeper still, 
Ji<ird of the wo«>ds, the long-surviving oak. 
Some glossy -leav'd, and sliining in the sun, 
The maple, and tlic beech of oily nuts 
Prolific, and the lime at dewy eve 
Difi'using odours ; nor unnoted pass 
The sycamore, capricious in attire, 

Now green, now tawny, and ere autumn yet 
Have changed the woods, in scarlet honours 
brigliL” 

If this assemblage of trees be fine, 
still tiiRT, we think, is the assemblage 
of flowering shrubs, which he has col- 
lected and contrasted together ; so dis- 
tinctly and admirably are they painted, 
that the diversified hues and odours of 
each, arc tus if present to the senses. 

I^bumUm, rich 

In streaming gold ; Syringa ivory pure ; 
The scented and the scentless rose; t^is 
red. 

And of an hiuubler growtl) ; thcutlier tall. 
And t] Rowing up into the darkest glmuTi 
< )f neijghboiiring cypress, or more sable yew, 
Her Sliver globes, light as the foamy surf 
Tint tlic wind severs from the brokai w'ave ; 
1'hc lilac, various in array, now white, 
jNow sanguine, and her beauteous head now 
set. 

iritli purple spikes pyramidal, as if 
Studious of ornament, yet unresolved 
Which hue slie most approved, she chose 
lliem all. 


Copious of flowers the woodbine, pale and 
wan, 

But well compensating her sickly look.H 
M^ith never doying odours, early and late ; 
Hypericum, all bloom, so thick a swarm 
Of flowers, like flies dothing lier slebder 
rods, 

That scarce a leaf appears ; mezereon too. 
Though leafless, well attired, and thick be- 
set 

With blushing wreaths^ investing every 
spray ; 

Altliea with the purple eye ; the broom, 
ydlow and bright, as bullion unalloyeil, 
Her blossoms ; and liucuriant above all, 
The jasnilne;—durowing wide her elegant 
sweets, 

The deep dark green of whose un varnish'd 
leaf 

Makes more conspicuous, and illumines 
* more. 

The bnght profusion of her scatter'd stars.*' 

Wc commenced qur extracts with an 
enumeration of flowers, and shall con- 
clude diem by two others of equal va- 
lue. Earnestly would we rejoii*** w'ere 
all the writings of Shelley as exquisite 
and innocent as the following lines : — 

‘‘ A sensitive plant in a garden grew. 

And the young winds fed it with silver dew. 
And it open'd its fan-like leaves to the light. 
And closed them beneath the kisses of 

‘ nigh*- ^ 

And the spring arose on the garden fair, 
Like the spirit of love felt every where ; 
And each flower and slirub on earth’s dark 
breast, 

Hose from the dreams of its wintry rest. 

But none ever trembled and panted with 
bliss 

In tlie garden, the field, or the wilderness. 
Like a doc in the noontide with love's 
sweet w'ant, 

As tile companionless sensitive plant. 

. The snow-drop, and then thb violet, 

Arose fnmi the ground with warm rain wet, 
And their breath was mix'd with fresh odour, 

S1.1U 

Fmra the turf, like the voice ami die instru- 
ment. 

Then die pied wincUflowers, and die tulip 
tall, 

And Narcissi, the fairest among them all. 
Who gaze on dieir eyes in tlie stream's re- 
cess, 

Till they die of their own dear loveliness- 

And die Naiad-like Uly of the vale, 

M^hoin youth ^akes so fair, and passion so 
pale, 

Tliat die light of its tremulous bells it teen 
Thro' tlicir pavilions of tender green. 



m 


Flores Foetkh N6» L 


CJan. 


And the hyadntli purple, white and blue. 
Which flung fnmi its bells a sweet peal anew 
Of music so delicate, soft, and intense, 

It was fdt like an odour within the sense. 

And the rose, like a nymph to the bath ad- 
drest, 

M^hich unveilM the depth of her glowing 
breast. 

Till, fold after fbld, to the fkinting air 
The so^ of her beauty and love lay bare. 

And the wand-like lily, which lifted up. 

As a Meenad, its moonlight-coloured cup, 
Till ihe star, which » its eye, 

Oazed thriHt' 4ear dev on the tender sky- 

And the jessandne faint, and sweet tube- 
rose, 

^e sweetest flower, for scent, that blows ; 
And all rare blossoms from every clime* 
drew in that garden, in perfect prime/* 

Of all contemporary authors, we do 
not know any one who has painted the 
aspects of nature with a more foitliful 
ana felicitous pencil tliau Southey. In 
tliis respect, his works abound with pas- 
aa^, whose merit is above all praise. 
His forests wave, and his waters gleam 
before us. Wc almost hear the ms- 
Uing of the leaves, and the murmuring 
oi^ the stream. His delineation of ob- 
jects renders them all but palpable.* 
We perceive their colour, and form, 
and consistence, so exactly and dis- 
tinctly, we almost imagine we could 
touch them. As a man of imagination 
and genius, he has few e(][uals ,* though 
his &ghts are, perhaps, less original 
than the re-casting of other thoughts 
in rile mould of a powerful will. In 
Thulaba, he leads us from the burning 
sands of the desert, to the regions of 
eternal frost ; and sdter alluding to 
“ The beautiful fields 
Of England, where amid the growing gra^ 
The blue-bell bends, the golden king-cup 
sliines, 

In the merry month of May,” 

We find him equally at home in the 
descri|>tion of the luxurious beauty of 
an Asiatic garden. 

'WTicre’er his eye could reach, 
jj BFidr KtructiiTt« rainbow-hued arose ; 
Hnid rich pavilions tliro* the opening woods 
Glcamkl from their wavy curtains suiipy 
gold ; 


And winding tlirough the verdant vale, 
Flow’d streams of liquid light ; 

And fluted cypresses rear’d liigh 
Their living obelisks. 

And broad-leavctl plane-trees in long col(»n- 
nades 

O’erardied delightful walks. 

Where round their trunks the diousond- 
tendril’d vine 

Wound up, and hung the boughs with 
greener wreaths, 

And clusters not their oMrn. 

Wearied with endless beauty did his eyes 
Return for rest ? Beside him teems die 
earth 

With tulips, like theruddyeveningstreak’d ; 
And here ihe lily hangs her head of snow; 

And here, amid her sable cup, 
Shines the red eye-spot, like one brightest 
star. 

The solitary twinkler of the night ; 

And here the rose expands 
Her paradise of leave:». 

And oh ! what odours the voluptuous vale 
Scatters from jasmine bowers, 

, From yon rose wiltlcmcss, 

From cluster'd Henna, and from orange 
groves, 

That widi Mich perfumes fill’d the breeze, 
As Peris ti» their sister bear, 

Mlien from the summit of some lofty tree, 
8he hangs, encaged, the captive of the l)ivc»s. 
They from their pinions slmke 
nic sweetness of celestial flowers, 
And, as her enemies impure, 

From that impervious poison far away 
Fly groaning with die torment, she the while 
Inhdes her fragrant food. 

Sucli odours flow’d upon the world, 

When at Mahommed’s nuptials, word 
M'^ent forth in heaven, to roll 
The everlasting gate of Paradise 
Back on its living hinges, that its gales 
Might visit all below ; the general Idiss 
Thirl'd every l)Osom ; and the family 
Of man, for once, partook one general joy.” 

Wc .heartily commiserate the man 
whose heart is not alive to the beauties 
of external nature ; and in whom the 
alternation of day and night, and the 
vicissitude of the seasons, awaken no 
feeling of delight and admiration. As- 
suredly to sueli a one, riie key to a 
mighty volume of exquisite j»leasure is 
a-wanting. Assuredly to him sonic of 
the most dignified trains of human as- 
sociation are. as a book sealed.'^ 
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THE harvest kirn op lillycross. 


The new risen sun was clearing away 
that close and cold rimy mist from tlie 
vale and hilhside which impedes the 
work of the sickle. A long and sinu- 
ous line of this frozen vapour pursued 
the current of the river^ and shrouded 
its bosom and its grassy margin froni 
the brightening luminary. The conti- 
nued clang of harvest-horns was heard 
on every side^ calling the reapers to 
their tasks, and the early shepherd fid- 
read) on the mountain-side, lookM 
down from the verdant declivities and 
grazing flocks, on the bustle fiuid agi- 
tation of tlie valley. Each farm-house 
poured forth its own tribe of reapers, 
who, with shining sickles, and eager 
steps, ])ursued their way to tlieir day’s 
tasks ; and the farmers themselves, al- 
ri'jul) ill the fleld, stood shelling the 
ripe white grain betwetjn their teeth, 
and waving their hands for the labour- 
ers to come and rut the ripest. On a 
bench of stone, which the kindness of 
my fair Cameronian had covered with 
a rug, sat the old Border harper, Ber- 
nard dc Aveyline; hia faithful d^, and 
his well strung harp, were by his aide, 
and he spread out his large and palsi- 
c<l liands to the pleasant eastern stream 
of warmth. Beside him was seated 
his fellow mendicant, known over the 
vale of Nith by the name of John Pen- 
pont, but as gray hairs begun to claim 
tli(' reverence of youth, he obtained 
tile name of Aiild Penpont— inimita- 
ble drollery and inexhaustible humour, 
mixed up with something like glimpses 
of a higher feeling, seemed to rest and 
revel in his demure look of selt-en- 
joyinent. Between the knees of this 
upland wortliy was placed a wooden 
bow], full to the brim, of that deli- 
cious beverage called “ crop of whey," 
and the communication between the 
vessel and his lips was preserved by 
the constant travel of a horn spoon. 

The Cameronian elder, standing on 
the green declivity before his door, 
sent forth the sound of his harvest- 
bugle over dale and river ; and in- 
stantly to his side came in reaily trim 
his whole boon ,of h;ir vest-labourers, 
with llamish Machamish at llieir head. 
Presently another liurvest-horu replied 


irom a woody hollow, and instantly . 
Ronald Rodan appeared with a score 
of able rea^rs behind him. The horn 
of the youth had a tone inflnitidy morO 
mellow and melodious than the com- 
mon instruments of that name^which 
are remarkable only for their clamor- 
ous din, , unless distance sot^s the 
noise, before it reaches the ear of the 
listener. The youth tame forward witli 
the buoyant spring of health and joy, 
and the Border harper welcomed his 
approach by stretching out his hands 
and saying, Let me touch thee, Ro- 
nald, my son." He hastened to the 
old man, who placed his hands on his 
shoulders, while he thus addressed 
him ; “ 1 am proud of thee, youth — 
thou lendest thy frank and free hand 
to thy neighbour, proving thy genero- 
sity of nature, and thy knowledge and 
observance of the ancient hospitable 
laws of Glenae. If thine own servants 
faulter or fail in gathering thy crop, 
thou canst command the aid of thy 
neighbour, for all who sojourn in this 
land are as brother and friend. J^ook 
abroad, ray son, and hearken to my 
words. Doth not Dalswiu ton's brown 
moorlands, Carmichael's mountain 
wastes, and the green hedge-rows of * 
ancient Tin wold, bound thee in as with 
a wall — ^not a wall of betvn stone, but 
of nobler workmanship ? Doth not the 
blue and glowing hollow of heaven 
form the ceiling and the canopy — do 
you not eat from the same land — 
breathe of the same air, and drink from 
the siune clear stream ? — Do you not, as 
of ol«l, keep the portals of your liouse 
open to the wanderer after sun-set ? 
y ou arc all one family — ^and may the 
misery of blindness, and the curse of 
being childless, cling to the man who 
scorns the native and ancient law. Go, 
my son, and with the sickle, as with 
the harp, do thy ablest ; and the re- 
nown of the bciieiicent husbandman 
will be thine, and the profit of the rifie 
ear.” 

As the old man concluded, , the 
harvest band of the Cainoroniaii pro- 
cecdetl towards a lai'ge field of stand- 
ing coni, with whicli the labours of 
the sickle would conclude ibr the sea- 
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«on. The Highland rt5aj:»ers, anxious 
for the van in the harvest-field, march* 
ed foremost. They be a strange 
j)eoplc/' said the Cameronian ; they 
arc ambitious of the front, whether 
they be summoned by the peaceful 
horn or tlie warlike trumpet— whether 
they come to lay their sharp sickles 
under the ripe ear, or descend as rea]^ 
ers to the harvest of death, with thw 
steel blades in their hands-— assuredly 
they are a strange people .^' — On the 
departing band looked Auld Penpont, 
supplying himself plentifiilly with the 
shepherd’s beverageT— crop of whty ; 
while a simple dog^ who expected a 
tasting firom a bowl, equal to the ram- 
city of two drovers, sat and eyed the 
diminishing contents with an eye of 
fixed desi^ir. He swallowed the re- 
mainder of the curd — trundled from 
liiin the empty basin to the foot of the 
milk-maid, and said, Luck to the 
house, my sonsie quean, and thank ye 
— I supp^ them out — cause ought’s 
gude that comes frae thy white hand — 
and forbye I wantetl to shew I had nac 
ill will to the house/’ — He then fol- 
lowed the reapers with his eye, and 
said, as if speaking to himself^ “ Ay, 
ay, take the bent to yere pastime, and 
yere pleasant sport — 1 never liked, in 
the ablest hour o* my life, to see anc 
o’ thae crooked corn-cutting weapons 
in my hand — ^Indeed, ony haurl b' 
health I had was aye a^out meal- time 
— And as for binding the sheaf and 
. stouking it, it’s (tbraw pastime. Bairns, 
when ye’re wearied bearing, yc can 
rest yc and stook the com, quoth my 
grandfather ; and balms, when ye’re 
tired delving, ye can rest ye, and pull 
kale-runts, quo' ray grand-dame.— 
How’ever, it’s a braw and a bonny boon, 
and 111 warrant they'll steep thdr sarks 
in sweat afore they won the kim. It’s 
a bonny sight, I have lang said it, to 
see men laying the mlling arm and the 
sharp sickle under the ready ear, and 
making the toll yellow com come rust- 
ling down. Ay, truly, some men's 
mds be in their hand, and some men's 
JjHLbe in their head— bnd , though 
Penpont, wa^ul body, downae 
touch the white baft o' a hook ony 
iriair than he dare a water-adder, he 
obliges the world by helping it to an 
hour's mirth. There's plenty o' will- 
ing-hauded gomcrals to cut corn and 
thrash pea-strac, and snore at a serman 
—but, conscience,, the cannie chiclds 
sure scant wha can make tlie mirk niglu 
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o’ December short, and lend the lead- 
en hours of human gloom the merry 
wings to flee with. They're scant, 
Auld Penpont, my sonsie man — sae 
tent and haiii thyself, I say, and din- 
na wear thy carcase out that lives but 
to oblige the world.” And with this 
wise conclusion he applied himself to 
a crusty ewe-milk cheese, somewhere 
about the weight of a Scotch pound, 
heedless of his blind companion, who 
sat and enjoyed, with the feeling and 
gratification of sight, the scene spread 
out in the morning light before him. 

*nie field of corn which the harvest 
bandof the Cameronian prepared them- 
selves to cut, was lx>th long and wide, 
and the riggs, ploughed under his ac- 
curate eye, were drawn with the preci- 
sion of a direct line. It was the lust 
day of reaping, and to w'in the glory 
of catting the last hamlfnl of corn, fs 
an honour for which few disdain lt» 
strive. Tlie CamcroniuTi, therefore^, re- 
served several handfuls of the fairest 
and straightest corn for the Harvest 
Kim, and which was to be cut by the 
sickle of the most dexterous rciiper. 
The field was then lotted out into three 
landings, the Highland reapers took 
their station together, the I^owliincl 
shearers of young Ronald Uodan on tlie 
left, and those of John JMacmuklc on 
the right, 'Hie youtli said aloud, as 
he whetted his sickle, I slnill cither 
gain a kiss frae some fair lip for win- 
ning the kirn, or some shall have hot 
brows for it — But who's to be my part- 
ner ? — ^wilt thou take thchalf of tnprigg 
with me, Jessy, my sweet one?” ad- 
dresringhimself to a squat ruddy young 
maiden, who belonged to his own band. 
— Me partner thee !” said the dam- 
sel, and have to cut my awn lialf o’ 
the rigg and thine baith — there’s inair 
whistling tlian red land wi' thee, my 
scleuder chicld.” — -And the rustic 
nymph took her station by the ride of 
a broad and brawny weaver, whose 
mAnly dimensions pleased the si>ecu- 
laUng eye of Jessy Alagrubb better 
tlian the slim and elegant form of Ro- 
nald Rodan. A bontiie tale,” said 
Keturah Kissock, a rosy widow from 
Tynron Kirk, “ that the biur dockau 
should scorn the stately lily. It w ould 
be a pleasant thing even to lose by the 
sifle o* sic a sonsie young lad.” — ^The 
youth siuiled and said, If thou wilt 
pe my partrter, 1 have seen as great a 
marvel happen as the kirn-cut of twn 
coming to as sackless hands as tluiie 
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and mine^— find thy hand, too, is one 
of the whitest/* — Fair fa* thy weel 
faurcd face/* said Keturah, for a wi- 
dow speaks with a freer spirit than a 
maiden, and has fewer of those coy 
and malicious airs which unwon and 
unworn nymphs possess, “ I have not 
heard sic a kindly word sin the depar- 
ture o’ mv ain puir Edie. Ill warrant 
yc*U mind liira weel, Ronald, my kind- 
ly lad — the first time I saw him was 
at a Thornhill Fair, and the last time 
I saw him was gaun coffin’d owre the 
hill to the auld kirk-yard o* Dunscore." 
And uttering a half-suppressed sigh, 
she turned aside — seemed to try the 
keenness of her sickle, and dropt some 
tears to the memory of her lost lord. 

While these arrangements were ma- 
king, rny fair Cameronian charge came 
suddenly to my side, and, putting a 
reap-lio<»k in my hand, while she re- 
tained its fellow in her own, said in a 
low voice, Mark, I see nought to 
Inndor you and me from helping to 
givt‘ a hot brow to this bevy of notable 
koiijpers. See, therc*s the upland fowk, 
they cut the corn as slow as a moth 
Wild eat into ane o* their tartan plaids 
— there’s small fear o’ them — then 
there’s keraping Tam Niveson, wha 
ance in the heat o* the harvest field 
noticed iiae that his rig was reaped, 
and <hat he had shorn a rood of whins, 
till the bandsman pricked his knuckles ! 
he lives, honest chield, on the fame of 
this visionary darke, and winn«*i mo- 
lest man witn his sicUe mair* Then 
there’s Ronald Rodan** — and her eyes 
became darker os she spoke — and his 
rohio w idow — Keturah winiiaheed her 
hook for looking at him — see if she 
binna gazing under his eyelids even 
now as [uteously as if she saw a mote 
— ^and for Ronald himself^ he's a dex- 
terous kemper till some hair-brain’d 
ballad comes in his head — and he’s 
seldom without sic visitation — and 
then a dame o* fourscore years and four 
may win the kirn for him — Sae, Mark, 
my lad, let us try j and ye*U pro- 
mise to cut the corn as cleverly as wneu 
ye kempit by the side o' bonnie Mary 
Dinwiddie of Nether Banfcggan, I 
diima ken but I might liribe ye wi* a 
cannie hour at gloaming-fa* under the 
hazel bower birks, and no anc o* a' the 
Boons be the wiser for't.*’— Indeed,* 
iny bonnie Mary," I said, trembling 
with joy, the rosic widow of Ronald 
Kodan will not look of tener in Ins dark 
eyes than 1 shaU look in thine ; how 


can I think dn kirns, and such a sweet 
and beautiful one beside me ?” — 
" Mark Macrabin,*’ said the fair Ca- 
ineronian, interrupting me, and with 
a smile of a mild but austere compo- 
sure which sinks surer to the heart 
than the merriest look, ** rmem^r 
the boding words of the departing wo- 
man — ^it’s no for nought the dying 
speak’’*— And she laid her long white 
and trembling fiTi^rs on my hand and 
looked in my while her heart 
heaved as though it would sunder the 
cambric on her bosom. 

At this moment the harvest-born 
blew the signal blast ; the sickles were 
instantly in motion, and the com sunk 
before us in a straight line from side 
to side. On reaching the first landing, 
wc found an ample breakfast prepared 
for us on the summit of a small green 
knoll. A line of wooden* vessels, form- 
ed of variegated staves, and fill^ with 
«vhey porridge, appeared drawn in a 
rank as regular as a Rne of corn-shocks 
on a new reaped field. A line of rani- 
hom spoons, with their shafts stuck 
into the turf, surrounded eath bre^ik- 
fast vessel, and beside the whole stood 
Marion Morehead, glancing an eye of 
pride on this trim and orderly arrange- 
ment. Over the whole the Cameronian 
poural^nc of these brief graces so com- 
mon to the han^est field, when the love 
of the husbandman for the gains of the 
earth prevails against a sense of his own 
gifts in devotional eloquence. Slow 
at meat and slow at wark," is a favour- 
ite adage among the thrifty dames of 
Caledonia; and on a harvest-field, 
where all is regulattnl by the nicest 
calculation, it is a matter of prime im- 
portance to be adroit at the use of the 
spoon. Up started kemping Tam Ni- 
veson, and, throwing his spoon on the 
grass as he rose, called out, Loup to 
yere heuks, and may the deel claw the 
clungcst,** and every hand as ho spoke 
quitting the spoon, seized on die sickle, 
and the com began to fall. 

We gained the second landing with 
great silence and regularity ; but when 
we drew ourselves up against the third 
and last, it was easy to see, by the trem- 
bling anxiety prevailing from side to 
side, that a keen struggle for superiority 
would ensue. 1 coidd not avoid cast- 
ing a glance over the long line of reap- 
ers as they stood in ready preparation. 
Hamish Machamlsh, with his pipes in 
order, drew himself behind the High- 
land diearers, and the look of import- 
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ance which he threw on his lurctliren 
fttul on liiinseir was repaid by a wave 
of the rea]>-1iook, aim a smile from 
Mai; ^Mactlirlimc, who called out, 
(rudesnko, llamish, give the bag of 
melody a merry saueeze, and the tar- 
tan' petticoat shall win the frae 
the coat of callimanco. Gude right and 
gude reason !” Tam Nciveson stood 
relating his ancient exploit of the hot 
kemp and tlie rocnl of furze, which he 
modestly augmented to half an acre ; 
and when he concluded, It’s a true 
tale,*' 'said Nancy Currie ; for Tam 
lias some o* the whins in his thumbs 
to tills hour, and cahna keep up his 
rigg against iiiy auld auntie, wha*s 
twafauld with the rlmeinatiC8/**^^'Me 
twafituld ivi* the rheumatics V* sdd 
Nancie’s maidcu aunt, standing as 
erectly as she could j “ my certie, yc 
cli]>-tongiied cuttie, ye rheumatic weel 
havena liad a single stound o' the 
rheumatics these lang seven year — 
can walk as straught in my black lea- 
ther shooii as yc can do in yere pink 
slippers, ye cresting kimmer." A loud 
laugh told how accurately the maiden’s 
wit liad hit right and loft, while die 
widow Keturah sharpened her sickle 
till it reminded her, she said, of the 
edge that him that’s awa aye put on 
her harvest tool. And I ttmnder, 
Ronald Hodan, my lad, what makes 
me think on him whenever I look thee 
in the face— his eye was like thine, 
though barely so bright, and oh I its 
glance was Idndly— his leg was sae ta- 
per and sac gentv, it was lightsome to 
see him walk hemre roe— and a kiss o’ 
my gudeman was gude for tlie heart- 
burn. I’ll never meet wi’ his like 
again ; and yet why slipuld I asperse 
the liamlyivarks o’ I^ovfdence : there’s 
nought without its marrow ; and yet 
tluLt’s hardly the truth cither, since I 
lack my ain joe and darling.” — And 
she gazed in the hue face of the hand- 
some youth, and, sighed fur a favour- 
able iiour and a convement justice of 
the Ronald Rodan himself 

stood S|kicuous, not by his looks 
alone, out by his dress, from meaner- 
minded persons ; he had kid neither 
coat nor boupet aside, and seem^ 
wholly unconcerned about the issue of 
the apjiroaching contest. My Mr Ca*. 
WXUuWtokedovbr thefie^ while she 
whet licr sickle, and whispered to me, 
in a t^e approaching to intercession, 
^'DinS^orget that 1 have bribed tliee 
to do promiseo' a gliff 


at gloaming under the Tryste bower 
birks ; I would rather add a whole 
night to the hour than Ronald Rodan 
and yon govan widow should waur 
uA — Sae nae a single word— that look 
was a full vow to do thy utmost — 
sae here’s for the kirn.” And the har- 
vest-horn winding as she spoke, the 
sickles were laid to the root of the ripe 
grain, and the contest commenced. 
Those on the haft and those on the 
point of the hook exerted themselves 
with so much success, that Hamish 
Machamish was comjieiled to dicer up 
his lagging mountaineers by tlie charms 
of his pine. But the music which 
breathed life and mettle into the men 
of the mountains seemed not without 
its influence on those of the plains. 
The Hi^land sickles, though kept in 
incessant and rapid motion, could not 
prevent the haft and the point from 
advancing before them, forming a front 
like the horns of a crescent. The old 
bandsmen enjoyed the contest ; and, 
from their conv(*rsatioii alone, I learn- 
ed how the field was likely to go. J’se 
tell thee what, Lucas Laurie,” said 
Saunders Creedimaloof, as sure as 
tlie seven stars are no aught — and the 
starry elwand will never measure the 
length o* the lang Bear — that sjuig- 
siiiging ha^in o’ a cjillant Ronald llo- 
dan, and that light-ended, light-head- 
eil— I mean, widow- woman, Keturah, 
will win the kivn o' Crumacomlbrt — 
they are foremost by a lang cat loup at 
least.” — " Heard ever ony body tlio 
like o' that, Saunders Creeshmaloof,” 
said his fellow expounder of shooting 
stars : ye kivc an e’e that couldnae 

tell that a pike staft* was langer than 
ane o’ I'am spoolpins ! I sail 

eat a’ the corn, diaff and a', without 
butter, that the ballad-making kd has 
cut afere our ain sonsic lass o’ I ally- 
cross and 'this mettled stripling that’s 
her marrow. 1 wish, however, the Ind 
bairn wad take counsel, and no lose 
time by keeking aye in the maiden’s 
fece ilka lauchter he lays down ; and 
may I be suppered wi’ sliottcn stars on 
tJvB. sumniit o' Queensberry gin they 
dinna’win the kirn.”— I auopte<l this 
sdf-denylng counsel, and rejoiced to 
find' the sacrifice was rewarded with 
success. “ It’s a bonnie sight, (rude- 
iiiai) o’ Cruraacomf<>rt/* said another 
WiwfiMRi, a. stnok.be- 

hind me \ “ I say its a bonnie sight to 
s^ sae mony stark youtlis and strap- 
ping kimmers streaking themselves sac 
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cyedently to tbe hwest darke. Hech ! 
but that sonsie widow Kcturah be a 
proud ane — she's marfowed wi' the 
proudest piece o' man's flesli in the 
vale o' Ac. He’s a clever lad^ though 
he be a proud ane^ he casts his sickle 
sae glegly round the corn, and rolls a 
lauchter like a little sheaf, and yet 
looks sae heedless a' the while, as 
he were framing some fule ballad. I 
wad counsel him to cast aside that 
black-und-hlue bird bonnet, wi' its 
hassoc o’ feathers. See, see, how he 
makes them fan aye the hot brow o* 
the widow, and (Mi ! but she blinks 
blythely for't — CQpscience, gudenian ! 
w'er't no for thy well-fa*ar(l Mary and 
her marrow, they wad win the kim — 
thc’y're within a stane-cast o' the land- 
ing.” 

The Highland piper, whose mu- 
sic had augmented as we proceeded, 
now blew a perfect hurricane, and the 
.sickles moved faster and fister ; but 
though tlu'v kept time with the music 
like the accuracy of u marching regi- 
ment, they lailect to obtain th(' smallest 
visible adv.intiige, and the unintelli- 
gible clattering and muttering they 
raised resembled tile outcry ot a dis- 
turbed flock of geese. Deed blaw ye 
south for a pose o' gowd, and take ye 
to the Highlands wi’ the same wind 
again, gin I can make ye gain the half 
length o' my chaiittT on thac brain- 
w'luie bairns on the baft and iKiint.—- 
God, gin I had them in Glentourach- 
glen, where deel hate grov/s but braken, 
wi’ a htraught blade, instead o' a bow- 
ed ane in my neeve, I wad turn the 
best o' them !” — So saying, Hamish 
Machanii.sh ndirKiui.slud tlie coTit(*st 
in despair, and the wind as it forsook 
his instrument grunted n long and me- 
lancholy whint', like the wind in a clo- 
ven oak. As we approached the land- 
ing, the old bandsmen ran on cither 
side, and looked on the concluding con- 
test with accuracy of eye which count- 
ed every handful that remained un- 
shorn. Conscience ! but that sonsie 
woman Kcturah merits to be married," 
said an old man, whose chin as he 
walked almost toucht'd the .stubble; 

and she sha’na want a man though 
I should take 1 m:T mysel— she makes 
the corn fa* afore her like the devour- 
ing fire.” — And slve would be an 
useful woman t'ye, Roger," said an- 
other old man, whose prolonged cough 
as he spoke seemed like a kirkyard 
VoL. VIIL 


. echo ; she wad make ye a drib but- 
tered grud, and have aye something 
cozie and warm for ye Whan ye daun- 
dered hame at gloaming."— And I can 
tell ye," said one of their companions, 
gin that callant Ronald Rodan wad 
give up idle gowk-craft o' ballad ma- 
king and bi(m by the craft o^ cutting 
com and passing the sharp coulter 
through the greensward, he wadnae 
hae, his fellow atween Cosinoon and 
C^ierlaverock ; and I shouldnae grudge 
him my daughter Penny Holiday, w? 
a tocher o' twal hundred as hionnie 
merks as e’er were minted." 

While this conversation passed, the 
exertions of aU seemed redoubled. It 
was a beautifbl sight to seethe rows of 
tall stooks ranked behind — thestanding 
corn before diminished to a mere rem- 
nant, with half an hundred bright 
sickles glimmering in perpetualraotion 
at its root, and the busy movement of 
so many fair and anxious faces shining 
wuth the dews of toil — the motion of 
curling haffet locks and 'white hands, 
and so many grey-haired men awaiting 
to corniiiend the victor. I may gae 
seek out the kirn-cut o' com," said old 
Hugh Halbertson, “ and dress and 
daikert out wi' lily white ribbons as 
gayley as I xdease, and a' tor my ain 
bonny Mary o* Lilycross." — Even as 
the ol(t man spoke, the four sickles on 
the haft and point reached the end at 
once, and so close were their compa- 
niens, that ere John Macmuckle con- 
cluded his flourish on the harvest- 
horn, the coni was all lying on the 
bands. Ronald Rodan taking at the 
same time his horn from the hands of 
one of tlio bandsmen, winded it so loud, 
and even melodious, that Ae water re- 
turned the echo from every double of 
her stream, the shepherd shouted on 
tlie hill, and the numerous reapers of 
neighbour Boons, staying their sickles. 
Waved tht m around their heads at every 
repeated flourish of the horn. An old 
bandsman conversant irith the tradi- 
tional ceremonies of winning liarvest- 
kirns, took the last and reserved cut of 
com, and, braiding it into two locks, 
crowned my fair Cumeronian partner 
with one and the buxom Keturah with 
the other, who stood slwiWng the 
moisture with her white hands from 
her long hair, and giving tlic cooling 
breeze free admission to a white and 
sliapely neck, glancing her blue eyea 
all the while on Ronald Rodan. 

3 E 
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Having cooled out brows and tem- 
ples in the neighbouring stream, we 
wore agreeably surprised with the ap- 
pearance of vessels full of curds and 
cream, accompanied with that delicious 
soft cake which the maidens of Dum- 
fries-shire bake from wlieat flour, min- 
gled with potatoes. This enabled ns 
to hear the ilistance of the dinner-horur 
with iiatience ; for a more regular and 
substantial entertainment was jircpa- 
ring in the niaiision of Lilly-cross. 
Ilamisli Machamish, over whom dis- 
appointment had flown like a cloud, 
snatched up the instrument, which 
failed in exciting the hands of his kins- 
men in the harvest-field, but which, 
addressing its voice to the feet, called 
up to the sward with a bound High- 
lander and Lowlander ; and even the 
old men forgot their grey hairs for a 
moment, and prepared to dance with 
the alacrity of seventeen. On the banks 
of the rivulet were several patches of 
flat green sward, nibbled smooth by 
tile sheep, and studded thickly in spring 
with tile earliest gowans ; on these the 
dance began ; and the sound of feet, 
and the laugli, and the shout, made all 
the stream-banks ring and re-murmur. 

' So passed the hours of afternoon, 
and ere the sun had reached the sum- 
mit of the pasture-hills of Kcir, we 
began our march for Lilly-cross, and 
‘ music and mirth, and noisy joy and 
open laughter, accompanied us. And 
mirth and prank no less abounded in 
the sober mansion of the Cameronian. 
As I entered the door, the milk-maid 
sliowered a whole reaming cap-full of 
cream on my head, and called out. 

Confound ye, callan, wad ye bring 
cauldrife winter at yere back without 
something to creesh her frozen mou’.? 
— take that, and caniiic Cruinuiie will 
gic cri'ain at Candlemas.” 1 rewarded 
the nymph of the milking-puil by a 
kiss, which returned to her face and 
bosom a moiety of the rich liquid — she 
flew into a dark corner to avoid another 
from Uonaldllodunjwho had not e.sc^l- 
ped htf^ftiatioji, — there she received 
a ^caiWTrom old ' Ilugli Halberson, 
whose black and stubbly beard shone, 
naoistened in cream, by the exploit. 

'' Eytu the douce Carnenmian elder re- 
warded his liousehold for a tw'clve- 
months’ austerity, by partaking of their 
mirth, and giving a loose to the honest 
joy of his nature, which penitential 
’ devotion had long dammed up. He 
rebuked the increasing extravagance in 
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that arch tone which sounds to a re- 
newal of the offence; and, inivting 
with the upland maiden, Mug Mactar- 
lanc, whose lips looked provokingly < 0 - 
ticiiig, he bestowed on them the bene- 
diction of a kiss, saying, “ There ! 
that’ll enable thee to keep tbae rosic 
lips out o’ harm’s way till lips mair w 
thy liking cast up.” Nor was the wi- 
dow Keturah neglected — when shell ad 
submitted witli a baud awa, wilful 
man ; lips Iiavenae been laid on me 
since a twelrnontli afore Koodsmass,” 
— to the salute of Kona Id Kodaii. — 

Come, let me bae a moutlifou too o* 
the widow’s mite,”* said the Camero- 
nian elder ; and a clamorous smack of 
Keturah’s lips told how willingly the 
request was conceded. — “ Hout, baud 
awa, gudeman o’ Crumocomfort,” said 
the widow ; preserve us, IMarion 
Morehead, your ain gudeman, douce 
and decent as I aye took him to be, is 
the wantoncst o’ us a’, young though 
we are.” A certain maiden of discreet 
years exclaimed, ‘‘Ay, sirs, but young 
fowk be daft,” and hid herself in a 
dark corner, to provoke the salute that 
no one threatened her with. “ \'oung 
diels !” said auld Archibald Krjdcnic, 
— fivc-and-thirty, fUitlil yet, auld as 
ye’re horn is, ye’re welcome to a 
smack,” 

In the midst of all this singular mer- 
riment, who was merrier than llamish 
Machamish and his llighlanJers,- tliey 
laughed, Uiey leaped, and shouted and 
velJockedt “hcugli! beugli ! troth, Ha- 
mish ! troth. Ion ! troth, (iillivert !” 
and the piper called out, in the testa- 
cy of enjoyment, “ Got ! she hasiiae 
been sae blythe since Hiver ]Maci\or, 
and plack Peter Tarhet, and her, kiss- 
ed the six and the seven lass at the 
Brigg o’ .Johnstone.” Even JMarion 
Morehead, demure and sedate as slu* 
seemed, and looking on the revelry 
with an eye in which devotion appear- 
ed to weigh how far it could go with- 
out compromising its character, moved 
by the boundless joy of the scene, was 
observed to w'hisper some curious coun- 
sel in the car of Ronald Kodan, to give 
variety of mirth. The Cameronian 
elder himself, unbonnetting, IcJid his 
arm round her neck, and said, “ Bless 
thee, thou art a dainty lass yet,- -1 have 
seen thee on a day the pride of seven 
parishens.” While all this went for- 
w'urd, one of the bandsmen ascended a 
hillock, and, putting the Iwvest-iiorn 
to his mouth, winded it three distinct 
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times, to warh the neighbours to the 
merry-making and the joys of the kim. 

I nave heard, that in the homely 
amusements and observances at the 
cloee of a Scottish harvest, certain learn- 
ed men, who call themselves .antiqua- 
rians, have discovered the remains of 
li(*athpn ceremonies, and raised scru- 
|)les and doubts in pious bosoms on the 
Christian legitimacy of holding cora- 
iniiniori with a maiden's lips, and dan-, 
ring to the heathen melody of flute and 
bagpipe. It is certainly to be lamented 
that the rem/iins of the Druidic Baal 
and Ashtaroth should still be visible in 
the land, and that our sons and daugh-/ 
ters should continue to worship those 
dormant divinities at a kim-feast or a 
diristinas pastime, when the cleft- 
woo<l burns so brightly. To learn that 
the Scottish bngwort, or mead, so 
])l(Mitiful at a harvest supper, is the. 
self-same drink with which the vota- 
ries of Biinmon cheered themselves, 
may well alarm a devout mind ; and 
really there are so many relics of an- 
cient superstition, still lingering in the* 
la ltd, and vvorshipped under the delu- 
ding and endearing names of Gude 
all has-beens,’’ that the amount dis- 
turbs the rc])Ose of those unfortunate 
jea^-ants before whom the will-o'-wisp 
an tern of the Antiquarian Society has 
becTi glimmering. For my own part, it 
mattered little to me whether the vene- 
rable grey-headed jieasants, who came 
haste i.ingfroin liillaiidglenattlieKOUiid 
of the harvest-horn, were acquainted 
that the ]ia.stiTne they came to i^artake 
of was of that perilous kind called liea- 
thenish, (u whether the damsel, who, 
Avitli snooded locks and jimp boddiefe, 
tripi)cd joyously by the side of some 
favoured peasant, was darting a bright 
glanee over a rank of rustics, who, in 
her imagination, were alike influenced 
by the love she so plenteously shower- 
e»l from her eyes, and the melody of 
llimmon's sworn ministers, the liOw- 
land pipe and fiddle. In the mind of 
the Cameron ian elder, these scruples 
were entirely overclouded and lost in 
the boundless .^oy of the moment. The 
sparkling of liis eyes, as, with palm 
smiting on palm, he welcomed themon, 
and, with lip laid warmly to lip, he 
welcomed the maidens, bore tokeh 
alone (»f that active spirit of friendship 
and charity, — glimmerings of which 
men may trace in the day.s of darkness 
of the Scottish Oimbri. 

The harvest dinner-table, though 


arranged by no other hatids than those 
of my fair Cajneronian Mary, present- 
ed various dishes which scrupulous 
Presbyterians might have soughtsevip- 
ture warrant for consuming; they were 
dubious compounds, and claimea their 
descent from ]\Ioloch himself, or the 
Lady of the. Seven Hills, or the culi- 
nary good taste of the ambitious Hie- 
rarchy. But, as among sea-faring men 
there is no Sunday in seven fathom of 
water, so there are times when the con- 
science, which has held severe rule over 
the stomach, and administered meagre 
soup instead of the fatness of rams and 
bulls, relinquishes her sway, and, cast- 
ing her bridle on the neck of appetite,^ 
lets it stray among the flesh-pots of 
the jieathcn. Even so it happened at 
the harvest dinner of the Caineronian. 
HaTnish Machamish and his upland 
companions heeded not whether the 
puddings and haggis were stufled with 
scripture-prohibited blood and meal or 
prelatical spices, but let loote their 
knives and spoons with a licence and 
free-will which the sanction of the Ge- 
neral Assembly would have failed to 
increase ; while the Lowlanders them- 
selves, who with Christian scruples 
had heathen stomachs, assisted their 
Highland auxiliaries so effectually that 
the vast dinner-heap of the Caineronian 
sank before their knives as fast as the 
ripe corn fell under their sickles in the 
fi<‘ld. Besides the general license of the 
time for this unscruplIng ct)nsuinptioii 
of food, the impatience of the young 
men for the dance assisted its .speedy 
disappearance. The dinner -seemed an 
impeuiment in the high- way of mirth, 
and no labour of the noble art of cook- 
ery was ever sooner demolished. 

A brief grace was barely endured, 
wht'Ti out gushed a flood of young and 
over-boiling spirits to the barn, wliich, 
clean swept, and lighted by canulcs, fast- 
ened to the walls in cloven sticks, above 
dancing height, presented ample room 
for entertainment. A fiddler, whose in- 
strument had delighted the simple hus- 
: handineu of the vale of Ac for several 
generations, and the tone of which was 
as distinguiidiable above the ordinary 
note of all mercenary crowds as the 
voice of her we love is sweeter than the 
voice of all other maidens, seated him self 
on a sack of com, and install ilv passing 
his thumb o’er the extended tliairm, 
it emitted a sound as pleasant and as 
shrill as tlie spring-note of the black- 
bird. The floor was instantly filled 
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"with youths and maidens^ and the fiid« was regidated. A hu^ putu;h-bowl, 
dler, hunting his ear along thcstrings, full of rich punch, which, in James 
and smiling, conscious of the glpry of Johnstone’s opinion, equalled one of 
his craft, drew a gallant bow, and away the lakes of liOchmaben, — “as nae 
l)Ounded the impatient peasants, ma- single man could ever see the bottom 
king the roof-tree quiver, from gabel o’ the tane or the tither,” — diffused a 
to gabel, with the fall of their feet on smoke, so thick and so fragrant as in- 
the pine-floor. It was a scene capable duced Hugh IIall)erson to declare, that 
ofinfusingtheloveofdancing^intothe he heard the very mice cheeping in 
most intractable feet. The waving of so the riggen for gladness. In this pool 
many beautiful heads of hair, the beam- of inspiration the ancient worthies of 
ing ofsomany^ blight eyes among those Olcnjc vale sought Sfdace and refresh- 
luxuriant tresses, the motion of so ment from the fatigues^ of harvest, — 
many white hands, and the descent of not without whispering a sad word or 
somany sympathetic feet, in exact mea- two alwiut the unnually diminishing 
surement to the note of the fiddle, number of their coevals. From another 
operated on the performers like intoxi- howl, which formed a kind of supplo- 
cation. The faded eyes of the old fid- mental pond of punch to the basin on 
dler waxed brighter and brighter as^he the tab! a variety of quaighs and cny)s 
witnessed the effects cff the inspiration kept up a diligent communication with 
which he poured from his thainns the dancers : and, as the night .'idv.m- 
among the multitude^. On the beau- ced, a basket fiill of country dainties 
tiful Hi^laiid maiden, Mag Mac- folio wcfl the : for good cheer is 

flurlane, ne threw one glance, and on the stuff ib it mirth is made of. 'l‘h.c 
the rosie young widow, Keturah, an- old men, as they became warm with the 
other ; and every look he gave he drew music and the presence of sti iimcli 
a nobler bow and poured a deeper youth and beauty, laid their bonnets 
straip. At length ms eye fell on my aside, and rivalled the sw^aiiv; in the 
sweet Cemermiian Mary, Who was dan- grace, if not in the activity of dancing, 
cing with that native ease and modest Kh, sirs !'* said the rosie widow Ke- 
grace which become the daughter of turah, “ the last time I danced wa« at 
so devout a father. I-Lcr temple-lodj^s a Lochumbeu market, and the lad 1 
danced in clusters to the motion of her danced with is lying low and lonely in 
feet, and her eye beamed with that the cold kirk-yard mools. lie wore 
holy light which inspires revere nce and boot-hose, and was weel arrayed ; for 
love. Theold man addressed his speech he had twa tap-coats and a plaid on. 1 le 
to his fiddle : Thou inayest be a came to me wi' a binge and a bow, and 
proud piece o’ timmer as ever bore me- said. Lass, w ill yc dance ? and 1 said, 1 
lodious thairm, for many a white foot caredna. And, oh, sirs! 1 mind tlic 
and merry black eye have boimded and very tunc they played — it was Bab 
laughed as the gallant bow passed o’er at the bowster.” Wha wad hae thought 
thee; but, by the powers o' Wse hair, then that I sliould hand his head i* 
■and the magic o’ thainns! — never to the death-pang, and greet oer his grave 
si>eak o* my right hand, that has the in Kirkmahoe kirk-yard ! — We maun 
craft to make the dumb speak, — I a' gang that gaU* at last, whether avc 
never saw a sweeter maid nor a sigh or sing. — ^Preserve me, bodie !" 
fairer dancer than that Cameronian addressing the fiddler, “ ye'll souk the 
quean, Mary Macmuckle. May the laggin-gird off the (juaigh, and mar 
fiend clap his flint hoof on my bass- yere ininslrclsy and our mirth. Come, 
string, and mar its merry-making, gin ^ the horso-hair to the thairms, my 
I ever heard a foot that mingled its cunning auld carle, and kittle us out 
sounds sae melodiously with the inu- Nelly Weems ; or haith my feet will 
sic. Abe wad swear the, lassie’s foot, grow to the floor." 
w^as a jpart o’ the instruinfent.” While- In the middle of our mirth, a loud 
iny fair Cameronian danced with such knocking was heard at the dv*or : the 
nicest glee and grace as lo attract uni- dance ceased, and the meeting, !/ite so 
versal notice, her father and mother, ac-» j^pems, became as mute and still as the 
corapanied by several old farmers, and Burner air.' The old ImsbaTidiuen who 
.shejuierds, and cotters, entered tlie hid been leaning in a ring round my 
^»arn, and seated themselves around a fkirCamcronian, whose feet licatwitch- 
Iparge table, dispensing looks over the. emit to more hearts than mine, all re- 
^outhful assembly, by which the mirth tired to their seats, and, with an eye 
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of coxnice3cpectation^ lotted towards the 
door^ on which the knocks continued 
to be repeated. Young Ronald iVodan^ 
with a voice of assumed churlishness, 
demanded, Who comes so late to mar 
our harvest mirth?” A rough loud 
voice responded,— Ay! wha think 
ye, beardless Questioner? Wha should 
it be but Aula (^enae, seeking in sor- 
row for a night's lodging— and wad ra- 
ther make mirth than mar it — ^let him 
in and take a look at him.” The youth 
accordingly opened the door, and a 
strange hgure stalked slowly in, and 
gazed on the meeting with a look of 
comic consciousness and alarm. I could 
not imagine, for some time, whether 
this ancient mendicant was a real pa- 
triarchal beggar, or a peasant prepared 
to make a dramatic representation for 
the amusement of the meeting. From 
beneath an unusual projection of bon- 
net, in which tlie feathers of the tail of 
a midden cock supplied the place of 
the eagle's wing, streamed out a pro- 
fusion of hair as white and abundant 
as a well combed licud of the longest' 
flax, and might have graced the robe 
oi' luy fair Cameronian herself. The 
garment, something like a Spanish 
mantle, over which these ringlets fell, 
had, I afterwards learned, been worn 
by the doughty portioner of Bonshaw 
at the battle of Drumclog, and remain- 
ed as a relique among the Cameroni- 
an s. In order to give devotion some 
of that gall of bitterness, in which sec- 
tarian creeds are so woiiderously pre- 
served, the ganiient of the persecutor 
vvas hung before the possessor's eyes — 
then anatlienias abounded, and the de- 
stroying angel was placed in the path 
of all other creeds and persuasions. A 
large pike-staff served as a support to 
this apparition, who, almost bent two- 
fold, and tottering with the oppression 
of seeming years, awaited the tardy de- 
cision of the youth. Ronald Uodan, 
surveying him from foot to head, with 
A look of unlimited curiosity, thus ad- 
dressed him : — Ye seem a thriftless 
and flzzenless carle ; wdiat can ye do 
fora night’s lodging ? Can ye prepare 
hemp for the wheel ?” “ Brake hemp, 
my honnie Icul,” said the mendicant, m 
a tone of great submission and sorrow 
— let me keep my hands lang frae 
touching that detested weed ; inuckle 
ado hae I had to keep a tenderer place 
than my hands Brae't. 1 wish the knave 
who sows such evil seed, to be choked 
inhisown production.” Awed, thrift- 


less bodic,”8aid the youth, half in soom 
and commiseration, " can ye kame 
wool ? that's dainty wark for sic a daid- 
len bodie.” “ Kame wool,” said the old 
man in Boushaw's mantle, with a smile 
and a look of pure satisfliction ; con- 
science, there was nae. sic a kamer o' 
wool in the port of pleasant Nith, and 
the green glen of Ae, to boot, in an- 
cient days, as Auld Glenae. But if he 
ever touch sic gear s^ain, I'ae give ye 
leave to sew him up in a shroud of se- 
venteen hunder linen, wi' a saft sappy 
young lass aside him. Conscience ! gang 
and ask Kate Corson gin 1 canna handle 
woo rarely. Only for touching some 
ance or twice, in my Baffin, the hem o' 
an woollen torment, I had to endure sic 
rebuke and scorn afore a hale congre- 
gation, I'll never be my ain man again, 
that's certain." Indeed, honest look- 
ing man,” said the youth, I pity thy 
fecklessness— but thy white hairs — and 
%vhitcr never came under the hackle, 
canna buy thy iip-puttihg. .What d'ye 
say to binding sncLives behind a rank 
of sonsie young la.sses ?” Aye, there 
now,” said the reverend dramatist, 
that sounds inair like a Christian 
proposal— put me as near to the lasses, 
and as far frae tire sheaves as ye like ; 
and yet this hard cougli would make 
the pleasure o' my presence dubious. 
Dost thou think, youth, that warld's 
flesh can last for ever ? — Look at my 
gray haffets — ^gray did I say ? they're 
as white as the unsunned snow, and ns 
ripe for the grave as the bent corn is 
for the sickle. Besides, its a matter o’ 
special reservation atween me and ray 
conscience, never to stoop and bind. 
1 think there be scripture warrant for 
that ?” Truly, old man,” said Ro- 
nald Rodan, the dark road and you 
maun get speedily acquaint, unless yc 
can gie some return for kindness — ye'll 
no be able to clean the laggen o' a sup- 
per cog, unless some handy hizzie help 
ye wi't.” “ A supper dish, and a gude 
noni spoon ! just let Auld Glenae see 
them, he watf do muckle to oblige ye, 
and wad drink ye're best browst, to 
show he had nae ill will to the house. 
Nowlbegiutounderstandye.” '^Gude 
truly, my auld man,” said the youth, 
thou art but a daunderer a-down the 
dyke sides, and'caii lie in the sun and 
wanu tlipe, while the sweat of sore la- 
bour reeks on honest men’s brows — yet 
unwilling am I to tuni the footsteps, 
even of the thriftless, frae the thresh- 
hold of Lilly cross ; yet something thou 
10 
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must do to purchase a bield by; so 
make thy election, and be ready to re- 
deem thy fipeoch by deeds.” Fair fa* 
thee, youth,” said the old man, witli 
a voice dropping into the most persua- 
sive softness, that’s spoke with tlie 
tongue of discretion. Sae I shall pen 
make mine election. I’m faun away, 
waes me, from the pith of strapping 
manhood, and am nae better than a 
thrashed head of wheat, or a shelled 
peascod — all, therefore, that I dow do, 
gaiin down the back o’ the hill o’ life, 
is to shorten the way with a sang. Sae, 
therefore, youth, 1 shall sing thee a 
sang of kirk feud with my own proper 
self— may ye all have the gratae to lis- 
ten, and the sense toproiitbymy vefce.” 
So saying, Auld Glenae strode into the 
middle of the floor, and the fiddler, 
who was conversant with this amusing 
kind of interlude, prepared his instru- 
ment for the ancient and provincial 


QJan. 

tune which accompanies the tradition- 
al ballad. The old man, with many an 
awkward obeiscnce, bespoke the atten- 
tion of the meeting — then laying aside 
his bonnet, he said : Auld Glenae 
must first hallow his lips for the task,” 
and suddenly striding up to a rosy 
young maiden from the moorlands, he 
bestowed on her a cLmiorous kiss, 
which was echoed hack by the laugh- 
ter of the audience, and the damsel, 
blushing from brow to bosom, exclaim- 
ed, with true tiorthrrn naivete, “Haitli, 
hoiUe, hut ye’re wondrous at fourscore !” 
— I'he old man began with a tongue, 
in which good will seemed struggling 
with the infirmities of age, to fit his 
voice to the note of the fiddle, while 
Iloiiald Kodan took one of those rude 
pipes, made of sycamore, the common 
manufacture of schoolboys knives, with 
which he swelled the repetitions of the 
song with siugular.ease and effect. 


Mark Macrapin, Ha Cameronian* 


AULD GLLNAE. 


1. 

I am a silly auld man, gaun hirjiling over a tree ; 

And fain would 1 wooe a young lass, gin the kirk would let me be. 

For if a* my duds would grmv into cozic haw’shn'k clai thing, 

O, 1 could wooe a young lass as wcel as the w’isest breathing. 

2 . 

lliough sapless, silly, and dry as the thrashes flinging tree, 

For courting a quean in the dark, tlie kirk came haunting me. 

Oiii' cried, puir Auld Glenae, wi’ brow sac bald aiid hoary, 

Ye have sinned, like sweet seventeen, and the parson will devour ye. 

3. 

1 louted me low to the ground, wi’ many a grunt and groan, 

Kut the fiend a word spake I, for this choking cough came on. 

At last I broke out with a sob, Ye corbie craves o’ the session, 
croak o’er the failings o’ flesh, I'se make ye a frank confession. 

4. 

By the bonnie stream o’ Glenae, mang the lang and dewy grass, 

There, just for charity’s sake, I spake kind to a beggar lass. 

Fair fa’ tlty charity, sir, its as gude in my pouch as siller ; 

But beware o’ my awmous powks, else they’ll make thee as white as the miller. 


Ye’re a woinlroiis wight, quoth she, and loving, and leash, and leal ; 
And gin ye’ll be kind again, I'll gie a’ my wee pickle iiu^al.” 

The ciders gloomed and glowered — ^the priesi was less than civil. 

1 nae how he began, but he ended with efeath and the devil. 

. 

IT maidens sae rosie and jimp, as ye wander by stream and w^ood. 
Come coll on Auld Glenae, he can ao ye a power o’ good, 
it’s sweet to woo when tiie moon in heaven aboon is beaming ; 

It’s a golden planet, I trow, and rules the wits o’ women. 
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Nothing oonld fiurpass^ in rustic drol- 
lery, and curious extravagance, the 
manner in which the representative of 
Auld Glenae delivered this rude and 
traditional rhyme. The snows and 
frosts of age seemed to thaw as he pro- 
ceeded ; his voice, at first trembling 
and weak, and interrupted by painful 
coughing, waxed stronger and strong- 
er ; and ere it reached the third verse, 
w'as as loud and sonorous as the note 
of a C'ameronian precentor, when three 
acres of believers, on a hill side, call for 
his deejKJst and fullest note. Kindling 
too, as it seemed, with the progress of 
the rhyme, and the instrumental ac- 
companiments, and forgptting the infir- 
mities of years, he proceeded to dance 
a wild kind of hornpipe, which seem- 
ed of a kindred spirit with his verse, 
and kept exact time with the air of the 
ballad. The very luxury of the theme, 
and all its associations, together with 
some powerful punch, ministered by a 
willing maiden or two ; and which he 
imbibed without any manifest inter- 
ruption to his labours, seemed coin- 
])letely to intoxicate the dramatist ; in 
the last verse, he reeled and fell, and, 
extended as lie was on tlie floor, his 
heels, and staff, aiidjio^id, heat audi- 
ble time, and the song was completed 
amid unextinguishable laughter. 

iM y love for ancient peasant lore, and' 
the joy that 1 feel in submitting such 
a rich and curious reli(jue to the curi- 
osity of mankind, without emendation 
or mitigation, can only he calculated 
]»y those rare and learned spirits, who 
r(*\ere the scrupulous accuracy of Jo- 
seph Kitson, and the commendable and 
gainful credulity of an antiquarian col- 
lector of the poetic crumbs of Calerlo- 
nia. 'rhe widow Keturah testified her 
di'liglit, by clai)ping her hands before 
her fact*, and laughing so loudly, as to 
be audible above the swell of the song. 

^'e’re a funny auld man, — and gin 
x’ll call in by my gate end, ye shall 
lave a gowpin o* irical for an awmous, 
;uid a drap o* the best o’t — eb, sirs, but 
him whase head's laigh and happed, 
was ft/nd o* that sinfu sweet sang ; and 
I mind o' him ance acting and singing 
himself— he had on straw-boots — on 
nye — on aye — and T'rn sure Kate Kcl- 
loeh and me laughed till ye might liave 
hound us wi 'stracs — 1-11 never see his 
marrow again, though I should be mar- 
ried to-morrow," 'J’he Highland dam- 
sel gazed with a look of consternation 
at the approach pf the mendicant, but 


she soon changed her gaze for that of 
nncontroulable mirth, when she saw 
the fantastic gambols he jierformcd, 
and heard the words of the ballad. My 
Caraeronian maiden alone was unmo- 
ved by the labours of the dramatist, 
and sat and looked on hipi^ sind on the 
meeting, with the mild but sorrowful 
composure of rnonumental marble. As 
the representative of the licentious por- 
tioner of Glenae was raised from the 
floor by the hands of tfwo peasants, the 
door suddenly opened, and an ancient 
alms-man, or strolling mendicant, ad- 
vanced, eyeing, with a look of no ordi- 
nary wrath, this counterfeit present- 
ment of himself. What !" exclaim- 
ed the stranger, wilt thou presume 
to forestall the beggarman's stock of 
evening pastime 1 swear by luy right 
hand pock, called muckle inaefen — 
and I swear by its companion, called 
little maefen — I also swear by that no- 
table bag under iny crutch arm, call- 
led oxter-gell, and by that greedy poc- 
ket, called pouch apron, and all my 
bags before and behind, to break thy 
knaves neck wi' this ashen crutch, if 
ihou dost not instantly make thyself 
scarce in this goodly company.” And 
suiting the deed to the word, he lifted 
up a stick, partaking of the offensive 
natures of crutch and pike-staff, and 
seemed about to deal the counterfeit 
mendicant a blow of no friendly kind. 
But the merry old man, with an agi- 
lity worthy of seventeen, snatched up 
the raw skin of a sheep, which he found 
ready at his foot, in which he shroud- 
ed the head and shoulder of this new 
candidate for sympathy, and pulling off 
a piece of the purest flax from bis head, 
w'hich had passed current for snowy 
locks, lie threw it on the floor, and dart- 
ed out at the door, leaving the audience 
convulsed with laughter, and shouting 
out, Bravely done, Penpont." 

Our attention was soon recalled to 
the mendicant before us, whose ancient 
looks had the same dcraaiid upon our 
reverence as his predecessor. He seem- 
ed equipped after the beggar in the old 
song ; 

His wallets a-fore and a-hint did hing. 

In as glide order wallets could be. 
And a lang kale giilley hung down by his 
side ; 

And a nuicklc nowte hom to rowt on had 
be. 

He thus addressed the Cameronian 
elder : — Goodman of Lillycross, ye 
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have cut the last hookful of ataucHns 
corn^ and luought winter to the land 
«^fair ye, for with winter , conies 
joy and song, and minstrel inirth^ and 
an old man*8 tale will be rewarded by 
a patient ear, and a penny siller." ** We 
hae nae time now, ye doiiard churl,'' 
said Hugh Halbeiiaon, ** to listen to 
lang tails ; see nae ye the lasses impa* 
tieat to spring ; and hear nae ye the 
anxious tlirummiiig of the Crowder’s 
£ddle? We find ye lugs for a 
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brief sang, sae be'et that it lades thae 
lang screeds o’ sheer nonsense, called 
chorusses, and is nac made up o’ rin- 
niiig, streams, and growing lurks, and 
lint-white locks o’ lasses." llie old 
man, taking the instrument from the 
fiddlo*, proceeded to sing the following 
song, which has been long current 
among the humble mendicants of 
DufmirieS'Shire, to a tune which seem- 
ed to spring freun the same source as 
the song : — 


Mark (M Cameronian. 


THE BEGOARMAn's SONG. 


1 . 

Were I a king, a cauwned kinfc 
Hearken and hear how I would ryng — 

Gude croudy in my crapin should craw. 

In gude brown ale I’d douk anrl drown me, 
And make my bed ell deep o’ straw, 

With a’ the sacks o’ the town aboon me. 

2 . 

Were I a king, a crowned one, 

Hearken how I would keep my throne— 

I’d reign m state, ’neath the green thorn tree, 
Anvl M my feet with hew pulled rashes ; 
The midnight sage, to counsel me, 

Should be a pair o* kilted lasses. 

3 . 

Were I a king, with gold on my brow. 
Hearken and hear how I would do — 

I'd cut the craigs o’ the farmer’s tykes, 

And pu’ the tongue o' my lady’s inessan, 

And burn the stocks, and break the jougs, 
And win the bly thesome beggar’s blessing. 

4 . 

Were I a king, and a sword by my side. 
Hearken and hear how I would ride — 

I'd pluck the gown o’er tlie Bheriff”8 neck. 
Drown priest, and justice, and the sinner. 
Who loves roast-meat should not taste food 
Till a blue-gowns man blest the dinner. 

5 . 


Were I a king, with a sceptred hand. 

Thus would I ride, and thus command — 
I’d level the sheep-folds and hen-roosts ; 
And the bonny mack-cock of the mountain 
Should be as free to the blue-gown man. 
As the silver fish in flood and fountain. 


6 . 


Were I a king, and wore a crown. 

Glory to meal-pocks and patched gowns — 
An awmous should be a Carlisle neck. 

And the sonsie lass, who spread uie bedding. 
Should reira my queen, and I would fling 
Black stool and sackcloth sork to the midden. 
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The singulior graee and glee with 
which this rude and characteristic old 
ballad was sung obtained abundant 
applause ; nor was the skill and agility 
with which he played and danced, as 
an accompaniment, undeserving of no- 
tice. Sometimes he kept the fiddle 
to his chin with becoming gravity, or 
shitlfd it to the crown of his head, and 
placed it behind his back, maintain- 
ing the harmony necemry to the per- 
formance tlu’ough all those evolutions. 
When the mendicant ceased, all the 
old men and matrons rose, and, swath- 
ing tliemselves in their mauds, drank 
a farewell cup to the welfare of Lilly- 
cross, and its hospitable proprietor; 
and, issuing forth among the clear 
moonlight, gathered their children 
around them, and proceeded home- 


wards. The minh of the harvest-kirn^ 
restrmned by the presence of so many 
austere «nd devout personages, rose 
loud and louder; and the augmenting 
din overtook ihe departing peasants, 
who listened with a smile, and thought 
of the days of them youth. The fiddler, 
cherished bv a fuller and a stronger 
cup, drew a ooMer and a merrier bow ; 
and the swains, cheered by the frank^ 
ness and condescension of the remain- 
ing damsels, became bbUndless in theif 
joy, and made the bam-roof shake to 
its remotest rafter. Sometime before 
morning, the Cameronian elder winded 
his horn, the fiddler returned liis in-* 
strument to its 'case, and the merry 
reapers of Lillycross resumed the usual 
sanctity of their exterior, under the de- 
votional influence ofits pious proprietor. 


HYMN 

To the Nighi Wind, 

Unbridled Spirit, throned upon the jap ' 

Of ebon Midnight, whither dost thou stray, 

Whence did'st thou come, and where is fhy abode • 
From slumber I awaken, at the sound 
Of thy most melancholy voice ; sublime 
Thou ridest on the rolling clouds which take 
The forms of sphinx, or EypogrifF, or car. 

Like those by lloraan conquerors of yore. 

In Nemean pastimes used, by fiery steeds 
Drawn headlong on ; or chusest, ml unseen. 

To ride the vault, and drive the murky storms 
Before thee, or bow down, with giant wing. 

The wondering forests as thou sweepest by ! 

Daughter of Darkness ! when remote the noise 
Of tumult, and of discord, and mankind. 

When but the watch-dog’s voice is heard, or wolves 
Tliat bay the silent night, or from the tower, ‘ 

Ruin’d and rent, the note of boding owl. 

Or lapwing s shrill and soIiUiry cry. 

When sleep wei^s down the eyelids of the world. 
And life is as it were not; down the sky. 

Forth from thy cave, wide roaming thou dost come. 
To hold nocturnal orgies. 

Round the pile. 

Thou moanest wistfully, of dark abbaye, 

And silent charnel house; tiufloiig ^k grais. 

The hemlock, ami the night-shade, Ifid the yew. 

Bend at thy tread ; and tltrough the blackend rails 
Fleetly thou sweepest, with a wailing voicO ! 
Wayworn and woe-b«^;oQe, the traveller 
Bears on through paths unknown ; alone he sees 
The bright star’s ntful twinklii^, as along 
Ni^t^s arch rush sullenly tlie irksome douds. 

And wilds and melancholy wastes, and streams 
VoL. VIII. 31 P 
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Forlorn^ and joyless all ; no cottage blaze 
Strikes through the weary gloom ; alone he hears 
Thee» awful Spirit ! fighting with the stream 
Of rushing torrent, torturing it to foam. 

And tossing it aloft ; the sh^owy woods 
Join in the chorus, while lone shrieks and sighs 
Bui'st on his ear, as if infernal fiends 
Had burst their adamantine chains, and rush’d 
To take possession of this lower world. 

His bosom sinks, his spirit fails, his heart 
Dies in him, and around his captive soul 
Dark superstition weaves her witching spells ; 

Unholy visions pass before his mind. 

Dreams rayless and unhallowed ; spectres pale 
Glide past with rustling garments ; wormy graves 
Yawn round him ; while the dark and nodding plumes 
Of melancholy hearses blast bis view ! ' 

But not alone to inland solitudes. 

To inland regions wide and mountains high, 

Man's habitations,- or the forests dark. 

Are circumscribed thy visitings : Behold ! 

Stemming with eager prow, the Atlantic tide, 

If olds on the intrepid mariner ; abroad 

The wings of Night brood shadowjr ; heave tlu? wai os 

Around him, mutinous, their curling heads. 

Portentous of a storm ; all hands are plied, 

A zealous task, and sounds the busy deck 
With notes of preparation ; many an eye 
Is upward cast towfird the clouded heaven ; 

And many a thought, with troubled tenderness, 

T )well$ on the calm tranquillity of home ; 

And many a heart its supplicating prayer 
Breathes forth ; meaaivhiie, the boldest SMilor’s check 
Blanches ; stout coutl^e fails ; young childhood’s shn\ k. 
Awfully piercing, bursts ; and woman’s fears 
Are speechless. With a low, insidious moan, 

Uush past the gales, that harbinger thy way. 

And hail thy advent ; gloom tlic murky clouds 
Darker around ; and heave the maddening waves 
Higher their crested summits. With a glare. 

Unveiling but the clouds and foaming seas, , 

Flaslies the lightning ; then, with doubling peal, 
Reverberating to the gates of heaven. 

Rolls the deep thunder, with tremendous crash. 

Sublime, as if the firmament were rent 

Amid the severing clouds, that pour their storms, 

Commingling sea and sky. ' 

Disturbed, arise 

The monBter^ of the deep, and wheel around 
'J'heir mountainous bulks unwieldy, while aloft, 

I'oiscd ou the feathery summit of the wave. 

Hangs the frail bark, its howtin^ of despair 
Dost on the mocking storm, ' Then fhintic, thou 
Dost rise, tremendous Power, thy wings unfurled, 
Unfhrled, but nor to succour, nor to save ; 

Then is thine hour of triumph ; with a yell. 

Thou rusliest on ; «and, with a maniac love, 

Hing’st in the rifted shroud ; tlie straining 'mast 
Yields, and the cordage cracks. Thou churn'st the deep 
To madness, tearing up tlie yellow sands 
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r rom their profound recesses, and dost Jtrew 
The clouds around thee, and within thy hand 
I'akest up the billowy tide, and dashest down 
9'hc vessel to destruction — she is not ! 

Hut, when the morning lifts her dewy eye ; 

And, to a quiet calm, me elements. 

Subsiding from their fiiry, have dispersed. 

There art thou, like a satiate conqueror, 

Recumlient on the murmuring deep, thy smilas * 

All iuirq>entant of the savage wreck I 

Yet sometimes art thou. Demon of the night. 

An evil spirit ministering to good ! — 

Mid orient realms, wlien sultry day hath nasseci. 

Breathless ; and sunlight, on the western tiill. 

Dies with a quick decay ; tlicn> oh ! how dear, 

How welcome to the dry and thirsty glebe. 

And to the ni^t of wo^s, where Pagods rise. 

And Bramah’s priests adore their deity, 

Prom ocean, journeying with au eagle sp^, 

<\)ine the delightful fannings ot‘ thy wing ! 

I’he grateful heaven weeps dmvn refreshing dewf, 

'i'lie twilight stars peep forth with glittering ray ; 

And earth outspreads the caipet of her Bowers, 

In tenderness exhaling their perfumes. 

To lure within their cups thy gelid breatli 
I'liere, *mid the azure landscape, on his roof, 
i’iazzu-girt, watching the evening star. 

Among bis myrtle blooms, the Indian sits, 

Deliglited, as with soft re^esbing si^s, 

'I'liou wanderest past, lifting his coal-black hair ! 

The smik^ of Vishnoo gleam along the earth ; 

While, by high plantane grovcSj^>y limpid streams, 

The iiiaideus roam, as subtile Ci^bdeo lurks 
liebind a lotus tuft ; and, from his string 
Of living bees, the unerring arrow twangs ! • 

Malignant Genii lose the power to harm ; 

!<>()] II l^leru Alount the deities look down. 

Well pleased, rejoicing in the general joy ! 

Nor grateful less, unto the realm where shines 
n*by glittering ci’cst, Canopus, on the verge 
Of the ungirdled hemisphere, and frown 
I'lie earth-forsaldng pyramids sublime. 

In Nilus tUppinj^ tlu-ough the twilight sky, 

’riiou roam'st excursive ; wliile, on minaret. 

In solemn voice the Aluezziii c^s to prayer 
1 1 is Aloslem devotees. With thirsty beak, 

Tli(i birds By panting to the lilied verge 
Of JMoeris lake, where swans unrtumber’d oar 
Tiicir snowy way, amid the azure sheet,, 

To drink refreslunent ; while, at thy approach. 

Through all their countless multitude of leaves, 

'i'he forests murmur, like an infant pleased 
Beneath a sire's caress ; and nightingale 
Sing to thee, through the lapses of the iught. 

Hnsocial Power ! the realms of Solitude 
1'hou lovest, and where desoUtion spreads 
Her far outstretching pinions ; hoary we^ls, 

I akc tresses hanging from the pillar'd pride 
f >f Balbec, (hou dost wave with rustling sound; » 
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WistfUQy moaning through the columned shrines. 

By men desert^ and to Silence Icftj 

Wh ose shadows in the moon-light darksome stretch 

O'er the dry sands. The jackal! from his den. 

Where ancient monarchs held tlieir reTels high. 

Wondering, comes fortli, disturb'd, with upturn^ nose 
Scenting the breeze. 


Or through Arabian 
Thou hold'st thy solitary way ; the sands 
XJptossing high, and mingling earth with hcav!^ ; 
Midst of the desert, on a spot of 
Beside the wdl, the wearira cara?ans 
'Rest; and, while slumber weighs their eyelids down. 
The mouniteunous surges o’er their destined heads 
Thou heap'st relentless. Long at Cairo wait 
Their joyless fHends expectant, long in vain. 

Till hope deferr’d is sw^lowed in despair ! 


Farewell I dark essence of regardless will, 

That wander'st where thou listcst, round the world 
Thine endless march pursuing ; o’er the peak 
Of Alpine Blanc, or tmou^h me streamy dells 
Of Morven, or beyond Pacific wave 
Climbing the mignty Andes, or the va]c8 
Peruvian chusing rather, there to sway. 

With creaking sound, the undulating arch 
Of wild cane framed, and flung athwart the depth 
Of gulphy chasms; or, witb demoniac howl. 

While nazy clouds bedim the labouring moon, 
Wafting the midnight Sisters on thy car, 

To hold unhallow'd orgies on the heaths 
Of northern Lapland. ^ 

Spirit ! fai^ thee well I 
In terror, not in love, we sing of tliee ! 


A 


NOTES. 

1. Dies vitA a quick dfca,v.-«Tw]light, in tropical countries, is of very short dura- 
tion ; the transition from day to darkness being much more rapid than in our northern 
latitudes. 

2. Cambdeo lurks^ &c, — The Indian God of Love. a beautiful allegorical fable, 
his bowstring is said to be flamed of living bees. — Vide Southey's Curse of Kehauia — 
Vishnoo, the preserver, in the Hindoo Pantheon. — Meru MouvU the Olympus of Ori- 
ental Mytholof^, on which the Gods meet in' conclave. — ^Vide Maurice’s Indian Anti- 
quities, Sir William Jones, &c. 

3. Maris lake, — ^Moore's descripdon of MiEris, in Paradise and the Peri, must bo 
fresh in the recollection of every lover of poetry. 

4. Vide Pococke's Travels. — The description of the desolation of Palmyra, 
in the Botanic Garden, is certainly one of the most picturesque sketches of Darwin’s 
pencil. 

6. The sands uptossing Vide Park’s Ti’avcls, Bruce, Volney and Nicbulir. 

6. T^i^^mdukitifig arch, af cane /rame J.->CampbeU, in his exquisite “ Gertrud^ 

pf Wytmoing,” edebrates, ♦ 

*< The wild cane arch, high flung o’er j^phs profound. 

That fluctuate 'wl^ea t^e storms of !Ed Domdo sound*” 



Sian^ on this Gtifen Bank, 4ii'* 

STAKZA8, 

On ihU Green Bank, S^c* 

On thU green bank I saw thee He« 

Upon a lovely atlernoon. 

When not a cloud was in the sky, 

And birds were singing piously 
Their hymns to lealy June. . 

Too &ir for daughter of mankind, 

Wltat marvel, if thou did’st appear^ 

Beloved ! to a poet’s mind, 

Some Houri epme from realms of wind 
To grace our lower sphere. 

The rose-tree formed a pleasant sliade 
To shield thee fi'om the burning sun ; 

And, ever as tlie zephyrs played, , ^ 

They caught the fragranee, and conveyed 
Its sweets to ijiie alone. 

Years have elapsed ; but yet, metbinks. 

Thy loveliness is present still, 

Bright as the flowers on river brinks. 

Pure as the lily, when it dnnks 
The freghness of the rill. 

The lake is calm, the sky is clear, 

The woods arrayed in living green ; 

The roses still are blooming near. 

And only thou dost not appear. 

Fair Naiad of the scene ! ^ 

Thus, when the shadowy tempests lower. 

With ruUilcss speed, the lightning blind 
Flies arrowy downward, to devour ^ 

The landscape's solitary flower. 

And leaves the weeds bcliind. 

For desarts would be lovely^ where 
Appeared thy seraph face - 
Scenes beautlfhl — however fair. 

Even Eden, if thou wert not there. 

Would be a lonely place ! 

A 


Why ark Professional Men injoifferent Poets? 

J'avais appris la vie dans les poetes, elle n’est pas ainsi $ il y a (|uel({ue chose d'orirle 
dons la realite, que Ton s'cflbrce en vaiii de changer. 

Madame de Stael. 

AVe believe that Hazlitt is the flrst who wise; if for a momeut wc will only 
has told us in definite terms, that as consider, what it is tlie object of a poet 
the boundaries of science are enlarged, to accomplish. He does not set himself, 
the empire of imagination is diminish- like the mathematician, to the exposi- 
cd. * The Msition is quite true, and tion of abstract truths ; nor, like the 
i'onflrmed hy every-day observation, historian, does his merit depend upon 
Indeed it could not possibly be other* bisunbiassed fidelity of statement. The 
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office of the p(K:t is entirely ilifTcrent ; 
hia study is to adorn and cmbellisli, to 
niffcsent objects, not only in their 
most striking lights, and their most 
. tUscinating colours, but to add to them 
now properties, and represent them in 
all the splendour of redundant beauty ; 
or, when he condescends to strict deli- 
^icatiou, it is only in the most beauti- 
ful objects, which defy his skill to re- 
jjresent them with burroiyed grace, ibr 
who would try 

To gild retined gold^ to paint the rose, 

Or add frcfih perfume to the violet ? 

From this it is plain and evident, 
that he is the greater poet who can 
conjure up tliO most splendid of tliese 
exaggerations, and ^lossesses the great- 
er fluency and command in the ma- 
nagement of tliese illusions ; who can 
aild a double poignancy, and a deeper 
giilph foft the whirlpools of passion, 
and represent extendi ol>]ects in the 
most fascinating or sublime point of 
view* Whatever may be advanced or 
urged to the contrary, we decidedly 
think that it must be allowed, that ro- 
mances, legends, and tdes of lieroism 
or superstition, everything, in short, 
that relates to the m^vellous, the tra- 
gic, or the supernatural, makes its 
deepest impression on the mind of 
youth ; from our susceptibility at tliat 
period, in some mcasurtv porhaps^ihnn 
our then not exactly discriininating the 
impossibility of the events narrated, 
;ma imafpning that there may be more 
Eiysian scenes in nature and life than 
have then fallen within the scope of 
our actual observation. . Consequently 
there are more of the elements of poetry 
afloat in the mind during boyhood and 
early youth, than during any other pe- 
riod of human existence. A great deal 
of the finest poetry that the world can 
boast of, is merely the embalmed feel- 
ings and recollections of what had pass- 
ed through and enchanted did mind of 
the writer in former days; and many 
poctSijttd poetical writers of prose, as 
CoyjjP^^ Cowper, Wordsworth, and 
llousseau, have felt a delight in so^ 
tude, from their feelings not being 
there so much exposed to those jarring 
discrepancies of society which tend to 
lower our ideas of human nature. 

It may be very pertinently asked 
th^ v/hy arc not young men the best 
This we re:idily own is not the 
but the question is irrelevant, for 
®he obvious rciihon, that writings dcci>- 

enibucd with the feelings and per- 


ceptious of poetry may, after all, be 
far from being excellent, iVom di;fl- 
ciency in the meclianioal part, and froin 
the absence of Uiosc finer shades of lan- 
guage, w^bich can only be acquired by 
long study of the best models, and af- 
ter long practical experience in compo- 
sition* 

The trains of thotight and ^associa- 
tions of ideas, whiclt it is the business 
of the xirofessional ton and the poet to 
fidlow out, are dianu^trically opposite. 
The one exercises his judgment, and 
plods on with calm and patient research 
in the path of utility ; the other gives 
the reins into the hands of imugiiia- 
tion; usefulness is an object of se- 
condary consideration, and tlie only 
standard of excellence which he ac- 
knowledges, is tliat of coinparalivo 
sublimity or beauty. 

Professional avocations have a dead- 
ening influence on the finer sensibili- 
ties of tile mind ; they destroy and 
annihilate our loftier aspirations* and 
reduce all that we perceive and feel to 
the dull standard of reality. Many of 
the great poets lived in the infancy of 
science, and tlie great ones who liave 
lived os it was approaching maturity, 
have endeavoured as much as possible 
to. blind their eyes to its progress ; and 
to represent things as they seem, and 
not as they cun be demonstrated to Ik*. 
A few have thought otherwise, and 
they have failed ; — for scientific poets 
we have no relish ; they mistake the 
very nature of their art. 

Toetry is only one of the many me- 
thods of deceiving; and the greater 
will be our poetical delight, the more 
entirely we, allow ourselves to enter 
into the spirit of the illusion, and be 
carried away by the deception. It is 
cold and absurd to say of fine poetry, 
that it is physically or metaphysically 
untrue ; it is quite enough if we can 
imaf^ne things or sentiments to be so ; 
or, if we canmel them to be beautiful 
in, dieir represented state. The natu- 
ral lover if poetry is pleased, he 
knows not why, and cares not wlicrq- 
fotef' The peasant,” says Mackenzie, 

who enjoys the beauty of tlie tulip, 
is equally delighted with the philos«»- 
pher, though he knows not the powers 
of the rays from whicli its colours arc 
derived ; and the boy who strikes a 
ball with his racket, is as certain whe- 
ther it will be driven by the blow as 
if he wore perfectly conversant in the 
rlisimtc about matter and motion. The 
13 
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music, the painlinp, tlie poetry of the 
passions, is the property of every one 
who has n heart to be moved ; and 
though there may h<; particular mofles 
of excellence, which national or tem- 
porary fashions create, yet that stand- 
ard will ever remain which alone is 
common to all.” A poetical reader can 
suppose, tor example, that the stars ore 
what Ilyron has emphatically denomi- 
nated them, the wetry of heaven/’ 
and that out of them we may read 
the destinies of men, and that wc may 
claim a kindred with them ;* but the 
jdiysical philosopher will find it im- 
possible to conceive them other than 
material and far distant worlds, re- 
volving in systems, an<l kept together 
by the law of gravitation. Virgil tells 
UK that a star descended over Mount 
Ida to point out to iF'neas the path 
which the Clods intended him to fol- 
low: 

“■ Suliiioqito iragore 

rntoiiuit la voiii, et dc caTo lapsa per um- 
bras 

Stella laccni diicens nndta cum luce cu- 
currit. 

lilaiu, KUJuma super labentem culmina 
icui 

< 'ernimus IdaA claram sc condere sdva *1* 
SiguaTiteinqiie vias.” 

’I’lie astronomer will tell us, that the 
idea of the ])oet is absurd, and that tlie 
laws nature would not be suspended 
for even a greater event than the foun- 
dation of such un empire as Home. 
Yet Horace tells us that the 'I'iber 
overflowed its banks, and overthrew 
the temple of Vesta on account of the 
vices ol' the jicople ; J and Shakespeare 
ushers us to the catastrophe of CiEsar's 
death, by the ap]>carancc of signs in 
heaven, and the sheeted detwl walking 
upon the streets.^ The astronomer 
also shows the moon to be a planetary 
body, lighted n]» by the reflected glo- 
ry ol* the sun, governing the tides, 
and performing its stated revolutions ; 
and that it is not a sentient being 
hiding itself in its interlunar cave" 
— a beautiful female capable of the pas- 
si on of love — the Goddess of the silver 
how — the Proserpine, who spends one 
half of the year in the infern^ r<^ons. 
To your mere man of science the rain- 
bow is not the arch of God's promise. 


set in heaven” — the, bow that siians 
the storm” — ^but merely th(? physical 
effect of the sun’s rays, falling in a 
certain direction on the dewy atmo- 
sphere ; and the hurricane; the night 
gale, and “ the wind that bloweth 
where it listeth, and no man know's 
whence it comes and whether it goeth” 
— and “ tlie breath of heaven, the 
blessed air” — are, after all, no more 
than the motion of* a combination of 
gases, which at any time the chemist 
will be proud to analyse for your in- 
spection. ** There,” ho says, is the 
Oxygen, or vital air ; the Hydrogen, or 
inflammable air ; the Nitrogen, which 
does not support life, and a small 
quiuitity of Carbonic Acid.” He sinilrs 
in contempt at the sublime question 
of Job 

Hast thou given the horse strength ? 
Hast tljou clothed Iuh neck wiih thunder ?’* 

The ancients,’’ adds ho, scorn 
to have had very absurd ideas of ce- 
lestial phenomena.” — 

“ lie says among the trumpets, ha, ha !” 

It is curious,” rejoins the natu- 
ralist, that the horse ))as lost the 
faculty of speech in our days.” 

I came to the place of my birth, 
and said, * The triends of ,\uy youth 
ivhore are they?’ and Echo answered, 

‘ when^ are they ?* ” — 

What after all is an Echo, but 
the revcT\)cration of sound.” 

Enough of this — ^let us return to 
the main subject of our essay. Pro- 
fessional avocations, we repeat, are <*n- 
tirely at variance with the pli.intasms 
of imagination. It is theoretically a 
fine thing, for instanc'', to make the 
practice of law a profession, to devote 
our lives to the distribution of justice, 
to settle the differences of our neigh- 
bours, to come forwanl os the advocate 
of the oppressed, to plead the cause of 
the innocent, and to be the oharninon 
of those who have no eartlily help. 
Nor is it a less fine thing to alb’vi.ite 
the corporeal suffei ings of our fellow 
creatures, to smooth the pillow of sick- 
ness, ‘ to Jisseminatc the blessing of 
health, and to cause the languid and 
filmy eye of the dying man to look a 
blessing on our kind, though unavail- 


* .Childe Harold's Pilgrimage, Onnto third, stanza Rnth. 

■f* iEneid, Lib* 2. lin. (i92. J Hemt. t'd. -do. Lib. L 

§ Juliiia C.T»a-, Act 1. 
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ing endeavours. 'Turn the picture; 
and what do we behold in the actual 
.arid breathing world ? The lawyer sdl- 
ing his eloquence to the support of any 
cause, and prostituting his t^ent$ for 
the sake of gain ; while the physiidan 
measures out his kindnesses and at- 
tentions in the direct ratio of his expec- 
tations of being re^md. / 

It is not to he supjpica that a di- 
vine, one who has made tho ocadcs of 
tmth his chief study, arid the promul- 
^tion of them the acHo^, hhsiness of 
nis life, could even for a moment throw 
over his lines the flush of the ancient 
auperstitions^ B,t once so imaginative 
and poetical ; and desenhe Jupiter in 
the conclave of Deities on .the top of 
Dlympus, instead of the everlasting 
and omnipresent 1 AM," whose shsr* 
4ow Moses saw m the burning bush ; 
and, instead of the sun and moon, 
which he has created, delineate Apd}o 
with the golden bow, “ the lord d 
poesy and light," and Diana with her 
wood-nymplis. 

It is not to be supposed that he will 
coincide in theppinions of a Dant(V0i^ 
a Homer, or promulgate their sublimp, 
but' often vague and ahsui'd illustra- 
tions of reli^on* and morality ; iuma« 
king the princely gome of war the 
ilietue of his muse, and accounUng 
the savage valour of the cmnbatants os 
the acme of perfection; or distort the 
doctrine of future rewards and punish- 
inents into a scheme of his own for- 
mation. His poetry must of necessity 
he regulated by the principles he pro- 
fesses, and by the views which it his 
duty to inculcate. < 

Can it for a moment be supposed 
that a physidan, one whose business 
it is to be acquainted with the weak^i 
nesses and miserable diseases^o which 
our bodies are subject ; that one whose 
daily occupation is the inspection of 
loathsome sores, smd nutrifying ulcers, 
could, in despite pf his own observa- 
tion, preserve in the penctr^ of his 
mind, a noble and unblemished image 
of^kuman beauty ; or Uiat the aUatpr 
* inSr^pfio has glutted over, the deba- 
sing and repellent liorrors of a dissect- 
ing table, where the severed limbs of 
his follow creatures, the secrets of 
the grave,” are displayed . in hideous 
deformity, to satisfy the hy&nia lust 


of knowledge, could look a female 

face with the rapture, which the mind 
Jhat conceived Shakespeare’s, Juliet 
must have done ; or with that sense of 
angelic delicacy, which must have pe- 
neb^ted the mind of Spenser, ere lie 
conceived the glorious idea of 
Heavenly with her milk-white 

lamb?” 

Nor is it to be supposed that the 
lawyer; one whose yOulmfhl days, the 
days of the romance and chivalry of 
the imagination, are spent in poring 
over volumes, which can only operate 
in rendering " darkness visibre,^' and 
in wrapping up that in mystery and 
douds, whi% nature intended to form 
as cli^ as " daylidit truth’s saliibri- 
Otte ^ies,” should unlearn what he 
has leariied, and deeming 

-j-s— where ignorance is bliss 
. ’Tis folly to he wise,” 
at length accord to the omnipotence of 
Virtue, and ja^^ree with Milton in his 
Comas, that the lion of the desert 
itself would turn away abashed from 
the face of innocent beauty. Lord 
Mansdeld, ere he devoted his attention 
to law's dry musty arts/' shewed so 
great an aptitude for polite letters, that 
ihipe himself bewails 
** flow sweet an Ovid was in ^fiirrav 
k»t.” 

And Judge Blackstone, ere he thought 
composing his Commentaries on iho 
Laws, wrote verses, t which at least 
augured well of what he might have 
accomplished in that way. Akensidc 
brought out his ri&isures of Imagina- 
tion, when a very young man ; took 
to the study of medicine, was made 
physician to. the Queen, and then pub- 
lished lyrics, which nobody cares about 

As Wordsworth most truly and po- 
etiicaHy observes, 

world is Wo mui-.Ii with ii.>, eaily 
. aud late.” 

Coutif^-houses and ledgers have ta- 
ken flie pjiajce of generosity, romance, 
arid ^hivaliy,; and though they have 
made us ripner,. have undoubtedly add- 
ed to our intellectual character 
as a nation. Life has become a scene 
of every-day experience, of sickness, 
dulness, and fprmality ; etiquette hi»^ 
succeeded to simplicity, and ardour of 
spirit has left its place to politeness. 


• Ar.wqa w of (’onius. (Jolloqny in the wol^d between the bmthm. 
+ Southe} \ SpwinuMt of EngUdi Tacts. 
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In a shan't time it will be impossible of 
us to conceive t>f sucli men as Alfred, 
or Lord Surreyi James Crichton, or 
Sir Philip Sidney. 

The poetry of life is the sublimated 
essence of human existence, and not 
the every*day casualties that surround 
us, and beset us ; consequently an in- 
cessant intercourse' with these alone, 
and the per])ctual exercise of the judg- 
ing and reasoning faculties, obliging 
Che imagination to lie unused and 
dormant, has a deadening, a chilling, 
a withering influence on the mind, 
and tends entirely to obliterate those 
feelings and aspirations, on which the 
production of poetry dqiends. The 
poetical constitution, above all others, 
is remarkable for its delicacy, as the 
fineness of its conceptions sufficiently 
indicates ; and it, no doubt, is as im* 
possible to preserve this undestroyed, 
and untainted amid the dull routine 
of the world, as it would be to expect 
fleetness and nimbleness in the animal 
that has been aceustomed to the slow 
step, and unvarying paces of a loaded 
wain. The beauty of the fields- and 
tlie sublimity of the mountains, come 
to be considered in no other light, but 
that of their utility, as being barren 
of pasture, or rich of grain, what rent 
they bring, and what is the extent of 
their acres. The ocean, whose wa- 
ters teach Eternity, — Eternity, and 
Power,” comes to be regarded, only in 
as far as it furnishes a communication 
between us and distant lands, for the 
oxteilsion of commerce. Man, with 
the human face divine,” is not consider- 
ed so much as a Being of majestic attri- 


butes, and an immortal destiny, but 
as being of few days, and full of trou- 
ble, a petty insignificant creature, iidl 
qf fVaud, and deceit, and selfishness, 
and subject to an infinite variety of 
diseases and infirmities. Woman k 
not the dcmi-celcstial object, without 
whose presence earth would be a wil- 
derness, the paragon of ideal beauty, 
subsisting on the strength of the aflec- 
tions, which bind her to stronger idan ; 
but a necessary part ot' society, encreas^ 
ing its comforts, and keeping up the 
race. Childhood is not the state of 
innocent beauty and simpliolty, of pdre 
thoughts and warm feelings, but the 
idiocy of our minds, which requires 
training, and correction, and ciutiva- 
tion^ to render us sober men, and 
useful citizens. 

These are the common opinions of 
society, the chilling and disheartening 
truths, which we hear from all lips 

every day, and all tlay long” — ^and 
they are unpoetical. How is it to be 
8ap]K)sed then, that the men wdio are 
continually exposed to the withering 
infiuenoe of these current maxims, and 
who, to preserve unanimity, are obli- 
ge<l to echo them back, and to concur 
in their infidlibility — how is it to be 
supposed, that they are to throw off 
the load that oppresses them — to fi)r- 
get what they hear every day — and to 
shut their eyes to ^every thing that is 
passing around them — and, in despite 
of their contracted and desolate view 
of human nature, and the external 
World, form a bower of happiness for 
themselves, in the paradise of imagina- 
tion? 


Baoniii; s iNTaoDucToay Lzctiiri;. 

Delivered at the Royal-CuUege of Surgeons, May 8, 1820. 


Mr B rod It's name stands deservedly 
high in the world, and in the profes- 
sion of which he is so great an orna- 
ment, not merely from his practical 
skill, and lib^al and benevoleni; mind, 
but dso from tlhuzt^^l and perseverance 
with which he is Wcustomat^ to devote 
the litUe leisure tliat can bl^ abstract- 
ed iVom the calk of an arduous pursuit, 
to the purposes of keen and scientific 
research into subjeckrwhich, a cen- 
tury, or two. ago, were scarcely consi- 
dered as collaterjd branches of the sur- 
gical profession. He is one of that 
VOL. VIII. 


not very numerous class of writers, on 
philosophical subjects, whose works 
will always be perused with pleasure, 
and instruction, because his attention 
appears directed more to the ascer- 
tainment of facts, than to the forming 
of brilliant and ingenious theories on 
hasty and insufficient data. As far as 
he proceeds, he may always be relied 
on as on acute and faithful guide— 
his object is truth alone ; and though 
wc may occasionally differ from him, 
he is always intelligible, and certainly 
never, intentionally, misleads. In eu^ 
3G 
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taring upon iiis subject^ Mr Brodie 
seems fully aware of the (liKaclvanta|]^8 
under which he labours in performing 
the arduous duties of the office, which 
he has been so handsomely solicited 
to fill. — X cannot,” says he, ** but 
be aware how difficult, and how ex- 
tensive is the science of which I am 
about to treat ; and I urn also consci- 
ous of the imperfect nature of iny 
own qualifications,” adding, that bis 
knowledge of it, is no more than can 
be acipiired by an individual who joins 
the pursuit of science with that of an 
arduous profession.” 'J’hese difficulties 
too have perhaps received some aug- 
mentation from his being the iinmecli- 
ate successor, in the lectureship of a 
gentleman, who, though he has been 
^ery severely, but somewhat justly, 
censured, for rashly indulging in spe- 
culations foreign to his purpose, is, 
nevertheless, admitted to be a man of 
high professional character, and of ac- 
knowledged ability and genius. 

It is the object of Mr Broilie, in the 
Lecture before us, to treat of the 
Laws which regulate Phenomena 
of Life, and the changes which Matter 
undergoes, and the forms which it as- 
sumes, when it becomes associated 
with this mysterious and active prin- 
ciple;” and he seems desirous, after 
the example of Baron Haller and Mr 
Hunter, to refer the phenomena of 
life to peculiar laws, instead of ex- 
plaining them as had been done be- 
fore by the mechanical and chemical 
laws which operate on dead matte‘r.” 
He admits, that matter, when en- 
dowed with lile, does not lose those 
properties which belong to it in its in- 
organic form and adduces many in-, 
stances in sujipoTt of the assertion, 
though he considers such properties 
as being in combination with others ; 
and that the changes which are con- 
sequent to death, shew not that they 
are suspended, but that they are mo- 
dified ^d counteracted by the influ- 
ence o^nother principle.'’^ His great 
object seems to consist in a desire to 
prove that the laws which govern life 
differ from those which govern the 
changes of inorganic matter and we 
think, that through several pages, he 
has argued the question with great ap- 
parent probability and clearness: we 
do not, nowever, quite agree with him 
when he seems to infer, from certain 
examples which he jiroduces, tliat life 


may exist in a kind of dormant state, 
indepeiidant of any actine pinciple ; 
and we think no one of his instances 
conclusive on the subject. In gene- 
ral,” says Mr Brodie, we see life 
combined with action, and living be- 
ings ]>re8ent an endless multitude of 
phenomena in perpetual and rapid 
succession; Life, however, may exist 
independent of any action which is 
evident to the senses. The egg con- 
tinues unaltered, and giving no sign 
of an active princifdc within it for days 
and weeks ; but its vitality is demon- 
strated by its resisting putrefaction; 
and when subjected to the infiucnce 
of a higher temperature, it begins 
within itsedf a series of changes, which 
end in the developement of a new 
animal. The seeds and bulbous roots 
of plants are under parallel circum- 
stances ; and trees are frost-bound in 
the winter, and put forth new leaves 
and blossoms in the ensuing spring. 
A leech, which was immersed in a 
cold mixture, was instantly frozen in- 
to a hard solid substance ; at the end 
of a few minutes the animal was gra- 
dually thawed ; the leech revived, and 
continued to live for thirty-six hours 
after the expcriinen t. A curious ill us- 
tration of this subject is afforded* by 
the animalcules which occasion the 
blight in cf>rn, called by farmers tlie 
pnrples or car-cockle. These animal- 
cules, which are not to be discerned by 
the naked eye, become distinctly visi- 
ble when moistened w'ith a little wa- 
ter, and placed on a piece of glass in the 
field of a microscope. 'J’liey are seen 
in constant motion, and even the ova 
may be cletecled in the act of escaping 
from the o^iducc. If the moisture be 
allowed to evaporate, a dry stain is 
letton the glass, which is scarcely per- 
cepfible, but, on tb(‘ addition of a little 
water, the animalcules revive, and, 
move briskly as before. This experi- 
ment was repeated by Mr Baiier with 
the same animalcules at intervals of 
several months, during a period of 
more than six years, and always pre- 
sented the same pjicnomena.” Among 
the foregoing examples the experiment 
of tlic leech is, periiaps, the most fa- 
vourable to Mr Brodie’s suppositioi* ; 
but here, it appears to us probable, 
from the shwt time during which the 
leech remained in a frozen state, that 
the active prindjtfe was not completely 
destroyed, and consequently that little 
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or no conclusion 'can be drawn from 
the*experimciit* In the instance of 
the egg, our author does not apjx'ar to 
be aware that a very senxibfc decree of 
warmth exists in what has been called 
the cicatrice*’ of an egg not in a state 
of putrefaction ; this warmth is felt 
more decidedly in fresh laid eggs, than 
in those which have been loin for se- 
veral weeks ; and any of our readers 
may convince themselves of the truth 
of this, by simply pressing the larger 
end of an egg to the lips. It is by this 
test that the farmer's wives in some 
parts of .Kiigland learn to distinguish 
a good egg from a bad one. Experi- 
ments, as to the real existence of heat, 
cannot well be tried with respect to 
the j)urple, or ear-cockle ; but, reason^ 
ing from analogy, we should feci in^ 
dined to believe that tlie active prin- 
ciple was never “ annihilated," in the 
experiments made by Mr Baiier, al- 
tliough, from tlie extreme minute- 
ness of these aninialoules, it would be 
difficult, if not absolutely impossible, 
to detect its existcuco. — As to the 
“ bulbous roots of jdants" and trees 
frost-bound in the winter," we sliould 
draw a conclusion opposite to our au- 
thor, ( ven from the fact he has him- 
self noticed in a subsequent part of 
his lecture ; for if, In the midst of 
a long-continued frost, a tliemiometcr 
intrixluccd into the centre of the trunk 
of a tree does not sink to the freezing 
jMiiiit," and again, if, The tempera- 
ture of the interior of a tree is said to 
he above that of the atmosphere, if 
the latter be below' 57 of Fahrenheit’s 
thermometer,” and if the tempera- 
ture of the atmosphere rise above this 
point, that of the tree does not rise in 
the same proportion.” To what jws- 
sible cause can these plienonn^a be 
assigned, unless to the absolute exist- 
ence of some active principle, which 
enables the tree so powerfully to resist 
these various degrees of heat and cold 
in the external atmosphere ? especially 
as, we believe, no such power of re- 
sistance is observable in a tree actually 
dead. — In remarking on the foregoing 
examples, we do not mean to deny the 
possibility of JVIr Brodie's supposition, 
however we may think them insuffici- 
ent to prove tlie accuracy of his notion. 
He procmls to some of the most re- 
markable circumstances incident tolife 
in “ its active state,” and gives a very 
admirable account of the elements that 


enter into " the composition of oil li- 
ving bodies," and of the wonderful ef- 
fects prodiu^ed in the structure of li? 
ving things, by the various combina- 
tions of a few simple materials, and 
the chemical changes they undergo; 
‘‘ and on the influence of the living 
principle." 

. In speaking of the blood, we do not 
exactly comprehend the author’s mean- 
ing, when he tells us, that ** The blood 
is necessary to life, inasmuch as it sup- 
plies to the diflerent organs that, with- 
out which life cannot exist— but no 
farther and yet, immediately after» 
gives the instance of a frog, that lived 
and crawled an hour after the excision 
of the heart, “ by w'hidi time, the ves- 
sels must have becomeeinpty of blood.*' 
Agdn, he says, “ life, in its active 
state, exists no where, except where 
there is access to the atmospheric air 
but, if this be true, and We believe it 
to Ih? so, what possible effect can the 
air haw on un animal, when it has 
been entirely deprived of tlie only me- 
dium through which the air can have 
any influence ; and may it not be more 
reasonable to conclude, in the instance 
adduced, that the blocnlwas never com- 
pletely exhausted till the animal ceased 
to exist It is well known that tlie 
animals, instanced by Mr Brotlic, are 
capable of existing for months, and 
even for years, in a state of torpidity ; 
and hence, may it not appear probable 
that they are able to carry on a kind 
of temporary life, after they have been 
almost entirely drained of blood ? The 
leal nature of this most important fluid 
is, and probably ever will remain, one 
of the most difficult questions in phy- 
siology ; and, perhaps, the author may 
he less clear on the point than usual, 
from his possessing some diflerent, 
though indistinct views of the subject, 
wliicli, in the present imperfect state 
of the science, he has wisely abstainetl 
from producing. 

Our limits will not permit us to fol- 
low him throughout the whole chain of 
his admirable reasoning, on the great 
question of a particular creation 
his arguments, in support of it, appear 
to us to be conclusive, and absolutely 
unanswerable. It has been asserted 
by some writers, from wliat is knoivn 
of the nature of parasitic animals, and 
from other instances, “ that there is in 
nature Uie power of forlning the lower 
orders of living Ixings by an equivocal 
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generation/' and that dead matter 
is, under certain circumgtancos, rapa- 
l)le of burstinp: into life, where life be* 
fore did not exist.” 'J'o these suppo- 
sitions i\lr Brodie offers the following 
objections ; 'i'hcse same animals, 
when once callwl into existence, are 
endowed with the generative faculty, 
and bring forth young in the usual 
manner. Is it probable that the origin 
of the parents should be different from 
that of their offspring R Is it not more , 
reasonable to conclude, that something 
respecting the production of these mi- 
nute creatures is concealed from our 
view, than that they should be produ- 
ml in a manner entirely contrary to the 
analogy of what is observed in other 
beings endowed with life, whose larger 
size makes them more ht subjects of 
observation ? It is not difficult to be- 
lieve that their ova may be too small 
and insignificant to be cognizable to 
our senses — that they exist where tlieir 
existence is not suspected ; and that it 
is only when conveyed by accidental 
circumstances, into a proper nidus, 
that they give birth to the young ani- 
mals.” — Page 27. 

The succeeding twenty pages are 
chiefly devoted to proving, that an 
animal is something more than a mere 
assemblage of instruments, which are 
connected .and act in concert with each 
other.” We shall not attempt to re- 
mark on this part of the lecture, ex- 
cept by stating generally, tliat for ac- 
curate investigation, sound judgment, 
and perspicuous reasoning, it has rarely 
been surpassed ; while Ujc simplicity 
of the style, the total absence of all af- 
fectation, and the feeling with which 
the whole is written, throw a charm 
around it not often possessed by works 
on similar topics, otherwise containing 
great intrinsic excellence, Mr Brodie's 
opinions, on these subjects, form an 
admirable counterpoise to many pre- 
valent notions of the day, and do no 
less .^l^it to the soundness of his un- 
cler^iadiding than to the excellent qua- 
lities of his heart. Some objections 
^piay possibly be raised to the want of 
^iiicthodical arrangement of his sub- 


ject ; but, on this point, we shall leave 
our author to speak for himself. 

We cannot, ns in some sciences, 
set out with what is most simple, and 
gradually ascend to wliat is compli- 
cated. In considering one set of pfic- 
AomeUa, I shall often have occasion to 
refer to others, which I have not had 
an opportunity of exjdaining, and 1 
shall feel it difficult to say all that I 
would wish to say on tliesc subjects, 
without supposing my audience to be 
already possessed of a general informa- 
.tion respecting them. This, 1 am 
anxious to state in the commencement 
of the course, as an apology for many 
thin^^ in the subsequent parts of it, 
which might otherwise be attributed 
to a want of method, and a careless ar- 
rangement.” 

Towards the close of the Lecture, a 
warm and just eulogium is pronoun- 
ced on the deep research and splendid 
owers of Mr Hunter, who seems to 
ave been the first j>hilosophcr who 
emancipated the science of physiology 
from the clumsy mechanical, and 
chemical notions,” under which it had 
so long laboured. The concluding sen- 
tences of the Lecture cannot he too 
often, nor too seriously reflected on, by’ 
those whose busiiK’ss it is to de\otc 
their time end abilities to the study 
not only of surgery, but of its collate- 
ral branches, on the attainment of 
urhich, so mainly depends the dignity 
of the profession, and the rank it must 
hold in society. We suspect, that, in 
these observations, Mr Brodie writes 
from the experience of his own profes- 
sional career ; and, if the distinguish- 
ed situation he holds, at an early age, 
l)e the result of the study and perse- 
vering course which he has undevi- 
atingly pursued, from the commence- 
ment of his public life, we hope it may 
prove a sufficient stimulus to others of 
nis profession, Zealously and vigorous- 
ly to follow his animating example, in 
making strenuous endeavours to throw 
additional lights upon an art, which is 
of such vital importance to the comfort 
and happiness of human nature. 
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SKETCHES or TILLAGE CHABACTEB. 

No IV, 

The Humours of a Village JFltir* 

1 ask no inspiration — all T ask 

Is, that the pen pursue the pencirs task, 

C>*er village scenes dithise. a living air. 

And paint, Oh Mtilkie, thy “ Pitlessic Fair.”* 

Til E downing dav lias scarcely scared the nigbt^, 

The village slumoetR in a doubtful light*— 

On frei^uent dunghill perched the crowing cock, 

'J'hrougli morning dreams of happiness has broke, 

Aroused the maid from vision'd scenes of joy, 

And to long wish’d for raptures waked the boy ; 

. Already has the “ Pig WifeV’ early care 
Mark’d out a station, for her crockery ware ; 

The hustling Packman pinn’d his blanket o*er 

'J’o screen from sun-beams — or to wanl from shower ; 

And huckster dame, with play of tongue and hand^ 

I las fix’d the limit for her future stand 
And now arrives the grating waggon slow, 

Big with the wonders of the future show— 

'J’lic dog-defended cart, with mcrcliant ware. 

To claim the custom of the village fair. 

'' *Tis twelve o^clock*' — and expectation lies— , 

Tn business-looks, and pleasure-beaming eyes ; 

’Die Sweety- Wife,” awaits witli apron'd hands. 

And hroad before, an empty pouch expands— 

'rhen timely* provident of future sale, 

Spreads out her sweeties, ‘and adjusts he)^ scale ; 
lier pastry store in studied order shews. 

The round in heaps, but all the square in rows. 

At distance keeps the Lout,** of longing eye, 

AVlio seems to covet, what he cannot buy ; 

But spies the pennied” purchaser at once, 

And kindly bids the ruffled " Imp'* advance. 

The Aunt-imparted penny,. Jessie’s all, 

Has led her early to a neighbouring stall, 

A stall replete with trura^ts, children’s joy, 

’J^he bird to chiral, the whistle to annoy — 

'ITic noisy trumpet — (a^wmy’s perfret dread. 

Which weakens all the echoes in her head, 

'I'lic lady-doll, with long depending hair, 

The jointed-soldier, wim a martial air; 

Long, long, she halts, in doubt betwixt the two. 

And holds them up alternate to the view: 

The lady’s cheeks are red, she itolles so sweetly, " 

Tlie “ Misn-of-war,” in scarlet, looks so neatly. 

With string depending to invite tile hand, 

Which all his “ feugid” motions may command. 


* PitleRsie Fair,”-*the earliest, and in all tliosc graphic excellencies by whicli the 
pencil of Wilkie has since been distinguished, perhaps the richest of Ym future produc- 
tions, 

** The fairwt of her Daughters Eve," 

is now in iiic possession of Charles Kinnear, Fsq. of Kinneur^ Fifeshire* 
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So ofT he travels in triumpliaiit guise. 

High rtfiscd in air to bless his Jessie’s eyes. 

Anil strike the passenger with wonder due. 

And wap his supple, leg'leis in their view. 

As drives from lurking-place in quest of prey, 

'J’he villain tbx, and rends his prize away — 

So sudden, and so swiftly to his aim. 

The hand of Jessie’s cider brother came — 

Surj>rised the Guards-man in unguarded hour. 

And stretch’d him far beyond the Owner’s jwwer. 

Now friend with friend, in jocund rustic jpiise. 

Tries many a trick of playful artifice : 

Sly the approach, and noiseless is the pace, 

Mute is the tongue, and muter still the toce ; 

Slow the advance,. as watchful kitten slow. 

Or his who catches birds In time of snow — 

One hand in air, a hazel “ rung” displays. 

And o’er a neighbour’s back the cudgel plays 
On distant comrade,' soon to recognize 
The author of the jest, with gleesome cye*s. 

’Tis ‘‘ two o’clock,” the crowded street displays 
Its motley madness in unnumber’d ways— 

The country liaird, with brandish’d whip in hand, 

A ])as9age fur his gig can scarce command. 

And not the Parson, as he shoots along, 

Can gain a hat amidst the driving throng. 

This flics the trampling of his hmours beast. 

And that avoids, with (;qual care, the Priest. 

The lowing cattle, pass amidst the throne, 

With tossing horns, they fearless drive along, 

Not mindful they of iV^iden's Smiday dress. 

They squeeze their hairy sides amidst the pres*!; ; 

Nor care have they for Scijcant's brandish’d stick. 

But pee( a bastinado whh a kick. 

Or sideling sweep of filth*dis])ersing tail, 

Wliich travels o his doublet like a flail. 

This way — and that, the jostling clusters run, 
linpell’d by wonderment — and led by fim ; 

Whilst taw'dry lasses, arm in arm,, repair. 

With fellow-servants, to obtain their fiiir 
And laps are out — and portion’d fairings fall. 

And Watty’s half-year's wages pays for all. 

Anon to public-house, or wliisky-sliop;— 

By twos, and threes, thQ^lads and lams drop : 

The rap is nliedT— the maid is coming,” still. 

And loud the outcry — bring anither gill.” — 

Gne damsel, gifted with unwonted sen^ 

Softly remind her partner of expence-— 

Damn all expence,” — ^the maddening lover bawls. 

And, “ fill that stoup again,” — indignant calls. — 

And happy he, the happiest of his kind,” 

To whose enraptur'd bosom is consign’d 

The Miller’s daughter — Queen, beyond compare. 

O’er all the rustic beauties of the fair — 

His be the room where neighbouring genti^ dine, 

Ami his to treat the fivour’d tnairl with wine, 

^ No cost to grudge — no calculation make — 

‘ But spend his every sixiicnce for her sake. 
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And happier still the village Widow/' who. 

Last night, the spiggbt of a barrel drew — 

And sees this day, her customers come ben,** 

A set of sober — (jrouthy — country men — 

Determin'd to be drunk-^as suits the day — 

And kindly lielp the “ Widow's'* wort away. 

And 'tis, indeed, a kindly sight to view 
These cronyr friends their sympathies renew->- 
Of recollected teat, reviye the tale. 

Relate the bargum, calculate the sale. 

O’er dangling tankard, all their senses drown, 

And wash with treriuciit pull die whiskey down— 

The ready hand and ready purse extend — 

Anil only, who shall pay the last** contend. 

Till each half-mutchkin prbpacate its kind, 

As who, that has not paid — will be behind ? 

Then hand in hand, and noee approaching nose. 

Sink softly down to sileuce and repose. 

But hark — the Trumpet's voice is clear and loud. 

And riot rules amidst the rushing crowd — 

The pye-bald Merriinan," his station takes. 

His mouth he lengthens, and his head he shakes ; 

Heels over head he swiftly shoots away, 

Then bolts upright in all his droU array. 

His priest-grey duffle — spiral- taper’d cap— 

Upon his breech descends with sounding flap. 

At length comes forth — with solemn look and sage. 

The long-expected Doctor of the stage ; 

'rhe whip applied to Merry Andrew’s back, 

He thus in Bendo”* phrase begins his clack — 

" That box of plaster, as it seems to all — 

“ That little box — I sovcreiiiu balsam call. 

“ Does gout afflict you with its fitful throes? 

Do corns, with shooting pains, infest your toes ? 

Does wild-fire spread behind your chiidreiis* necks ? 

Do bruises fester — or does scurvy vex ? — 

Whate’er the depth of your corporeal woe. 

This searching balsam deeper still will go. 

'That powder too — /his little box within. 

Will banisli freckles,” and improve the skin. 

Redden the li])s, make teeth all sound and white, 

*Mn spite of tartar, and in nature's spite, — 

Do vermin mar your rest, — with sudden start, 

Apply this powder to the proper part— 

You then may sleep till doomsday, 'tis so killing,' 

Apd both the boxes only cost a shilling.' ' 

Tile shilling moves the prison hold within. 

And scorns the limits of the “ Moudy skin.t 
J'ast wrapt in napkin-corner takes its flight — 

Like meteor shooting o'er the brow o' night.— 


* See true copy of Lord Rochester's speech when he set up* for an Italian mounte« 
bank on Tower Hill, under the feigned name of Alexander Bwdo. 

Rochester’s IVorAs — 1731. 

f “ Mole-skin,” of wliich the purses of the Scotch peasantry were freijuently made , 
It was reckoued lucky to possess one. 
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Now shoulcWd up, and much averae to stand. 

And bide the jeerings of tlie foolV' eominand, 

A curly-head^ cub alk^nds the stage, 

DestiiAl to act the Doctor's humble page !-— 

The tickets to distribute — all may see—* 

When such the case*— collusion cannot be. 

Here Gawky BesS"— a bretches piece, has got— 

And “ Jeering Sandy" boasts— a peiitcoat — 

A waistcoat piece is Lusty Leeaie's" prize — 

'Twoukl make a dicky — ^had it but been size” — 

And “ lucky Geordie" bears the watch away — 

But first must condescend his ** jiorntd to pay." 

Old Aunty Kate, whose dreams were wont to scare 
Some little jumping gentry, she could spare. 

Black Parthian troops— ail silent in attack. 

Who on th' enraged pursuer— turn their back— 

This way and that into detachments sever. 

Yet to repeat ih* assault are ready ever ! — 

This sob» dame had heard, unmoved, untoueh’d. 

The all of nonsense which tlie Doctor preach’d. 

Till raised at last, by promise of repose, 

. To purchase ^ture rest — the s/iiUinff ffocs»** 

No prize is hers — ^but what ^e vidued most, 

She has the powder" — this could not be lost — 

And now bethinks her of the remedy — 

How she the box may properly apply— 

Her enemies were sudden in the ilifmt. 

Dark was their hue, and sorely fail’d her sight,— 

The Doctor is referred to. — He replies,— 

Why catch them first, and dash it in their eyes." 

But should I catdi— why, can't I kill them too.— 

Right/* says the Doctor,* either will do r — 

Loud rolls the drum amidst the reeling mass. 

As through the crowd recruiting parties })aHs ; 

The Serjeant stalks, a moving man o#war, 

11 is sword, and helmet, figure from afiir. 

Behind liiin inarch, in scarlet coat array'd. 

The feather’d victims of his bloody trade ; 

In tatter'd doublet, to bring up the rear. 

Come raw Recruit-^nd home-bred Volunteer ; 

Arrived at length the Village hin before^ 

He musters up his followers at the door, 

T^e deaf ning /Zoam/i o’er— he licms — and then 
Attacks the listening mob— in sexjeant strain. 

Is there a lad, wimse Father is unkind, 

One who has not a Master to his mind— 

Whose sweetheart has begmketH* him— won his heart— 

Then left him all fbrlom to dree the smart ? 


* I here allude to “ Dr Green,” who was very wdl known some tliirty, or tliii ty-flve 
years ugo, all over ^Scotland, in the capacity of Stage-Doctor. He was a man cmiueut iii 
his profession, and, in fact, conferred, by the assistance of his fool, or Merry Autlicw, 
who was afterwards his successor, under the designation of Dr a certain 

d^ee of respectability upon a calling originally none of die most dignified. Some of 
his jests were indeed coarse — and broad enough in all conscience, but the one 1 have 
attempted to instance, was one of the best of tliem* Whether it arise from any decrease 
of gullibility in the Scottish peasantry, or from a slufiing in the chaanels of professional 
ambiiion, I know not, but the chaiucttr of “ Stage Doctoi,” is wow extincli — A. D, 
1821 . 
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One lad of Boirit, who disdains to toil, 

“ And crawl alM>ut, the earth-worm of soil ; 

One who will lieten to ambition’s caU, 

And be at lengdi pcrliaps a General”— 

In coach-and-siX) by courtly laily ride, 

" And dash along, with Flunkies" at his side— 

His be that purse, widi twenty yellow guineas ; 

And his a bowl of punch might float a PinmiceJ* 

Old Andrew Gemmel," shakes his tatter’d rags, 

And hoisting flill in view his me&ly bags"— 

Cries, “ this will never pass — ’tis just a ^ Imin,’ 

For after all, my lads— to this you come." — 

E'en Silly Sam— his mother’s early Pet — 

Who ne’er liod dared to aim at cour^ip yet. 

The lasses’ constant sport, by night, and davt 
MTiO laugh’d at all poor silly Sam” would say. 

Vex'd him eternally with that or tliis. 

And ehaced him round die hay-stack for a kiss : 

Ke n he inspir'd, by Serjeant’s brimming bowl, 
iloneath the ribbon’d bat displays a soul. 

Plucks up a soldier mi in, preseuts bis staff,"— 

Hursts o'er the loudest, with a hoarser laugh ; 

Around the waist, infolds each passing dame, 

And hugs, and smacks, beyond the reach of shame— 

The Serjeant smiles— to nwk his points and size. 

And calculates die value of his prize.- 

And there she goes— the Laird’s own lovely daugliter. 

Who long had been a wUe, could wealth have bought her 
Hut much bhe loath’d a rotten hulk of age. 

Nor would with imbcciUity" engage — 

IKr fortune is her own. That rosy glow— 

That rounded chin— that neck of purest snow— 

That alabaster breast, wbcie Cupid sleeps, 

Ut)on his pillow'd ooudi of driih d heaps — 

That Sheba-lip a Solomon mkht please—^ 

That circling of die eye — chevaux de Arise" 

Th’ embatdement of Love, his fortress sure. 

Through which his direst shafts he wings secure— 

'J'hdt, something* which o'erspreads, sublimes the whole, 
Sur))riKing, whilst it captivates thensoiil. 

’I'liebe too are here; aim who in oU the fiiir 
To treat this form of loveliness, may dare ? 

A knot! of country budts have tmcm her long. 

And arm in arm have eyed her through the throng. 

Have laid a rump and dozen" on her head. 

To pay, if ihrmex " Morrison” succeed. 

Tills yeoman bold could measure six feet three, 

Fiom all peculiarities of look was free. 

Had heir’u his Other’s lease" but six months gone, 

And in a mourning suit gen^Uy sheme. 

With whip in hand, and swaggering forward air*^ \ 

Will’ dashes up to supplicate the fliir, [ 

With him, in pu^c house, ** a glass" to share. | 

He halts at last — turns round— and turns again, 

Hermetically seal’d his lips remain : — 

TTic watchftd scoundrels laugh in concert near ; 

So Will must pay the and stand the ker — • 

VuL. VIIL 3 II 
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With rascal grin, ahcl voice of harshest note. 

With tatter'd hose — and not less tatter'd coat ; 

With all the gill, he gul^iVl hi either eyc> — 

Here Andrew Bishop' hLs grating cry— 

Of “ Almanack,'* he bawls, from Aberdeen'* — 

Or famed Belfast" — ^both^f new, and true** I wecin — 

And still the rustic purchaser to hum, 

He slyly adds— 4br forty years to come/* 

Yet free from cliallcnge, Andrew learns to steer. 

Prepared to plead, he only meant the year." 

This is the cottage register- — and shews, 

How much of iUture late, die stars disclose : — 

Of .January's frosts, it boldly tells ; 

A drifted heap, o'er February swells, — 

March comes. In black and white alternate slied. 

And cloudy damps o'er April flowers are spread ; 

May warm and sunny like an eastern Bride, 

And June succeeds h^ in his Bridegroom pride ; 

Of thunder July speaks, and sumps'* of rain ; 

And August winds uproot the growing grain ; 

September struts with equinoxM'pufl^ 

October either rots, or inns the stuff ; 

November gloomy urges on his 6|H!ed, 

December blasts arc bitter cold indeed.— 

This is the cottage jest-lwok — stories queer. 

Arc cornered in — to supplement tlie year ; 

Odd blackguard sayings, and unhaUow'd wit, 

Which from dieir very breadth of humour, hit. 

Amidst the very onset of the a^ush. 

When elbows shoulders — shoulders elbows push — 

A voice ascends, of female shrilly squall. 

Commix'd with sailor’s hoarse and husky 1>aw] ; 

And long and direl'ul is the ballad tale, 

Of foundering ship, and still enesreasing gale— 

Of lightning s lurid glare, with night condiiiicd — 

Of shipwrecked mariner, all scatlied and blind. 

The ditty ^lls apace, as Jock or Jenny 
Retire behind, to finger out the penny. 

A dress of rags, with manners wild and crazy ; 

Song, shout, and^ance, ’tis harmless Maggy Cazy.' 

But deem not Ma^gy will abide to hear 
That liated nick-name sounded in her car. 

Macdonald is her name, she loves to tell. 

And sends the Cazy" flouting snob to hell. 

She is the queen of Bqys— awrtind tliey come — 

She denis lier threats to all, her .blows to some ; 

Blows, os they seem, of muriteous intent, 

But all in deadly demonstration spent. 

She gathers up a stone, and, high in ah*. 

She meditates the throw, the mob to scare. 

Away they scud, some luckless Imp remains 
Witliin her reach, from fall or ancle sprains. 

The merry-hearth maniac rushes by. 

And leaves him, in his panting fbars,^ to ly. 

She is the fiirmcr's guest, nor will she stand 
With cross-grained Menial to dispute command. 

Tile kitchen is her home, her hall, her pride. 



i29 


1821.] Tfie Humours of a Village Fair. 

Her Empire is the farmer’s ingle side. 

And bold is she who may reidst her claim> 

To cool the boiling i»ot, or beat the flame, 

To scold the children, with unmeaning ire. 

And dance her madrigals around the fire. 

The canny country laml, whose iwirlour bein. 

Supplies from corner press a tass or gin, 

He IS licr Surgeon, and he knows to heal, 

What else were past the reach of human skill : 

He is her Lawyer, and he can pursue. 

To horn, — and caption put the Devils blue. 

He is her ghostly father— can console ^ 

The deepest, inmost sorrows, of her soul. ^ 

And there she goes, all bounding on the leap ; 

“ 1 lop*stei)-and-jump” — her tect a cadence keep. 

To thumbs, like castanets, all hard and dry, 

That snap their music in each passing eye. 

Her story is a trite one, nothing new. 

Her lover proved like other lovers, frue^ 

’J'riic to the one tiling needfiil— all's a dream : 

Hut yet at times, amidst a |direnzicd scream, 

She meets him in her path way — names his name— 

And rates him with her infamy and shame. 

That well-known squeaking V()ice, these* frequent gingles, 
Bcs|>eak the Ass and tbllower, ‘‘Robin Pringle’s/’ ^ 

No tinker he, with brown Egyptian check— 

Of {Hit, or caldron, kettle clout, to speak. 

No gipsey A,sii is she, of thieving race, 

("adging uncliristcii’d Brats from place to place. 

But o’er the country wide, the brute may pass, 

Jh’or no one will molest poor Robin’s ass. 

And Robin sells his ready tin made ware. 

At country stedding, and at ** village tiiir.” 

“ You want a f pingle, lassie, w^eel and guid — 

“ ’Tis tbretty pennies — |»it it whar it stood ! 

Let it abee. I never saw sic fike 
‘‘ About a pingle — tak’ it gin ye like— 

Or gin yc dinna like it, ye Ciin let it ly : 

“ Ye seem inclined to steal 'em, rather than to buy !* 

“ Run, Hobby Dawson, run with all tby might. 

‘‘ ^saw ever mortal eyes So strange a siglit ! 

“ A creature, as I live, upon a iwle, 

“ With long and hairy, arms, and visage droll. * 

“ It nods, it grins, it smeads its little hands, 

“ Alike on Jour, or only two it stands. 

‘‘ A monkey this ! 1 vow— and I declare, 

“ There's nothing so diverting in the fair !” 


• Robin Pringle’s.” His name was “ Wightman but as is tustomaiy in the 
rimntnf^ he Was saibllcd with a pntjbsshual appellative. We say NfiffiSwipsTaxte'' ’ — 
.uid why not “ Robin Pringle’s.” 

+ A small iin-imulc goblet, used in li^iland ibr preparing children's food. 
i Two-pence liulfpcnny British. 
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NoWj Robby Dawson^, with his cousin Jean> 

Of magic art tne wonted feaU’^have seen. 

The shilling, mark’d^ at Conjuror's command^ 

Become a guinea, in the open'd hand. 

Again, the guinea, — ^what amazing skill I — 

( 'ommute its tbrm, and thesie's a idiilling still ; 

Each ready card, by artful hand arrang^> 

To any card amon^ the number changed, 
lias seen the pancSces smoking in his hat— 

He surely cotild not be decayed in that ; 

And full fledg’d fowls fVom broken eggs arise. 

To flap their wings before the Inzer's eyes ; 

Till Jean, amaz’d, in terror whispers Bob, 

The Diel must have a finger in ike Job: 

Heard you these accents, joyous, loud, and clear — 

Tlicse frequent jests bespeak tne Auctimieer.” 

Ujpon a cart he takes his wonted stand. 

The mi^c yard-wand waving in his hand. 

A-going, still,” his arm is raised on high. 

He hongs ibe signal in the bidder’s eye — 

Once, twice, he calls— the cheapen’d piece he shews, 

Now thrice he thunders, and away it goes. 

Along his diumb-ball, Will his pen-knife tries. 

And breaikes^ to see how fast the metal dries. 

Whilst Betty thrusts her fingers through a flaw. 

And finds, too'late, the piece not wortli a straw. 

Squeak, squall, and grunt-^the devil sure is near— 

They have him there — and now they have him here. 

The hue and cry” is rais’d amidst the throng, 

As through their deepen’d ranks he drives along : 

One grasps his tail, and by the pendant lugSy 
Hangs a whole bevy of the villape dogs. 

Back, back, he spe^s, and in his hei^ong idight. 

O’er plates and pottidgers maintains his fligiit. 

Smasn go the stands— the, cups in pieces fly — 

Whilst Hucksters curse, and ruin’d Pig- wives cry. 

The madden’d crowd, like cavem’d wave is toss’d. 

All central power of gravitation lost ! 

This way and that, in fitful swing tliey heel. 

And over booths, in broken fragments reel — 

While sacks of apples strew the trodden street, 

^ And scatter'd swwt-mcats crumble under feet. 

How long had lasted this unseemly fray. 

Upon the Muse’s troth, I cannot say — 

Had not the Sutor’s hand| which might not fail. 

Stuck lik% a burdock to ** devil’s” tail. 

Apart, retired flrom all these dire alarms. 

Old Rowly Powly,” each adventurer anus. 

'Tis but a penny, and you have your throw : 

Whilst two-jicnce hangs on every winning mow. 

With greasy whip across his shoulders tied, 

Black carter Jock his rustic skill has tried, 

The cudgel balanced, in his better hand. 

Ami swung it fruitless o’er the scatter’d sand ; 

Anon, the Sutor tucks his apron by — 

Levels the play-stick, with proplietic eye. 
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Drive at the pins," the spinning weapon swings. 

Full on tile Tailor's shins tlic cu^el rings. 

Who, ill prqiared this rude assault to meet, 

Eflects, in caper droll, his swift retreat. 

Upon that wide extended canvass sh^. 

What natures shew, what various climates meet. 
Millenium state, in ancient song foretold. 

When mild* communion with ** fierce** should hold, 

And creatures of all aspects should ajp'ee. 

To s]iend their days in peace and jollity, 

T'he lion and the jackall should consort, 

'flic bear and monkey join in harmless sport. 

The eagle with the jackdaw build his nest , 

And kites, with chattering magpyes sink to rest. 

Here liobb)r Dawson is again arrested. 

And long witli cousin Jean thWair's contested : — 

“ There might be danger, and there must be money ; 

“ A groat's a groat — these Tygers are uncanny ; 

“ And that half-human face, with eyes so glaring, 

“ <)f man or woman's flesh would not be sparing." 

This prologue post— ascends the ladder stair, 

'J'his unassured, and all hut trembling pair. 

The double j^oat a ready entrance sliews ; 

So down the inner-side the ^uple goes; 

Hut fear is fear, whate'er the Stoic" mean ; 

And Hob had scarcely time to rally Jean, 

When in the keeper stalks, with lengthen’d pole, 

And eyes with whisky burning like a coal ; 

This tyger from Bengjd, (he is a male) 

Can shew you sixteen feet from snout to tail ; 

When stirr'd up with the pole, and turn'd about. 

He measures eighteen full from tail to snout ! 

There is no, danger, ihadam, do not fly— ‘ 

He cannot eat you, can he ? witli his eye. 

This is the lion, madam — ^hcar him roar — 

Nay, do not start, he cannot burst t!ie door ; 

Though fierce in aspect, and though strong in paws, 
You soon shall sec my head within his jaws. 

“ The el^ephant, witliiii that cage abides — 

That brute, ou which the eastern Indian rides— 

He knows liis master — stoojis to let hun on— 
l^aments his death, with many a piteous moan— 

That there long snout, the Emperor of noses. 

That rope of twisted skin, we terra prohosies ; 

With this he can perform all human work— 

Cut with a knife, or figure with a fork. 

Can lift a six^ience, if yoiypl^ase to try him, 

(You need not fear, a chiW may venture nigb liim), 
Down ou your knees, * good Delchi,' learn to pray, 
Whate'er the wise may write * or fools may say." 

Thus, round the ark, our Noah" press'd along. 

His vai'ious “ beasts and beastesscs among" — 

Shew'd the opossum, with her kennell'd young. 

All from her under parts, in widlets hung : 

Tlie naked ostrich, stalking in Iier cage,— 

The stern hy^na, ever in a rage, — 


* U was long a rcceivetl opinion, that tlic clepliiuit and the elk had no knee joints, 

and therefore slept in a standing jtosition leaning against a tree, which, being previoui^ly 
cut almost through, often occasioned, by its sudden fall, their capture. 
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The monkey tribc^ all mimic mirth and chatter— 

The Greenland hear, delighting still in water — 

With more of lesser craft, than fits to say. 

In this our free and easy off-hand way. 

The Pig-wiv« outspread ware, of every hue— 

Pots, plates, and tea-euiis, yellow, white, and blue— 
Some bottom’d in cach«other, tower on high. 

And some in separate cxldbition ly— 

Tho.se gilt around the edge, in view remain ; 

And these are cased in straw — hut these are plain.'' 
Around this gay temptation, wives are prigging ; 

And even maidens go sometimes ^ a pigmng/’ 

This bowl for lialf the price must nc^s lie given — 
A disli which will not ring, of course, is riven. 

“ From tliese tiic edging is'rubb’d offi you sc?c. 

“ The rest were sold at /imr, tliey’re yours at three.*' 
Thus prig and lie, alternate irife and dame, 

Witliout or sense of honesty or shame. 

But stoups are needed, tubsy and jiailsy and 
For all the old are gisand** into staps ; 

So to su^iply this wo(^en waste, at hand. 

The Cooper piles the treasures of his stand. 

** Yet wno would purchase wood so very new, 

“ This bottom here is fairly knotted through — 

This wants an iron hoop around the lip, 

The fast’ning here will manifestly slip. 

*Tis strange the good old fashion should have ileif. 

“■ When double-girded * passing tubs* were made.” 

And children must be shoed, the old gudeman 
Deems shoes in summer an unheultliy plan. 

But still, as winter comes, with ptudent care. 

He makes his purchase at the Uudesnias” fail . 
Arrested brats, ^ibund their Grandsire kneel. 

Who takes their measurement, from toe to heel ; 

The ** met-stick” pair’d away to suit the size, 
lie bills, at length, th’ impatient captives rise. 

And wait his coming, from to-morrow's fair. 

When each harefboted imp shall have a pair.*' 

Along the market sped, he lingers long. 

The lesser and the larger i»airs” among — 

Inserts his measurement in many a shoe. 

Which will perchance — ^perchance which will not do — 
Bends back tlie soles, in testy tradesman’s sight. 

And aces if all the inner seams be tight— 

Then, at the lowest farthini^taiids and stares — 

The present prices, with thTpast, compares. 

His money clinks before the Seller's eyes. 

And asks, at each advance, will ilmi suffice T* 

Then bundles up his purchase in a bag,' 

And lays it o’er the shoulders of his Nag. 

And now the farmer fees his harvest hand. 

With rea<ly arlcs crossing many a hand ; 

The sweet-meats circulate with better will. 

And Huckster Mag^y eoffs her tlinncr gilt. 

The boyiLih mouth. with T^ondon candy reeks, 

And gingerbread sits painted on his cheeks ; 

And dogs run inasiirJcss amidst the crowd. 

And speak, with many a howl, their loss alonci 
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But evening comes, at last, array'd in blue ; 

And of their home, reminds the sober few,' 

Full on the husband’s fancy paints the wife, 

In all the kindliness of wedded life — 

The mother recollects her infant band, 

And stores her pocket from the neighbouring stand. 

Along that hedgeway row, the sparrows hop, 

And pannier’d Asses here the thistles crop ; 

The road is narrow, and enclosed with care, 

So to this well known pass tlie boys repair — 

'rhis market eve, tlie rogues c8cai>ed from task, 

Iln'O take their stand, the market fair” to ask. 

And first a douce old Orauny heaves in sight — 

The sail long doubtful, in the dubious light. 

But ever as she nears, with potion slow, 

Her pocket-magazine" bepns to show. ' 

A “ prize a-head,” each knowing urchin cries — 

And to the water loaded,” each replies. 

And now — ^nor entreaty, nor tlm;ats succeed— 

’Tis theirs to rifie, whilst 'tis hers to plead. 

A brace of lovers next advancing, seem 
One broad two-headed monster in the gleam. 

Rut safer fai-, the prudent Pirates know. 

To let this lovc-cemented couple go. 

Now shooting on, now cutting short his iiaec — 
Maintaining stUl, from side to side, a race— 

Now pidhiig up into a hiccup” sudden — 

Tlicii clashing forward, all his length the mud in, 
Cursing, in broken syllables, his hap — . 

Then gainst the sloethom hedgeway falling slap, 
Advances one in all the pride of folly — 

Wlio is, himself allows, a little jolly — 

But murmurs atill, at each succeeding fall, 

T cant he dmnk^I had no drink at all” 

The laugh is loud, amidst the giggling throng. 

As through their ranks he swings and tides along, 
Witli ready staff, lets drive at urchin near, 

Kecciving still tlie payment on his rear. 

And Crombic” next all rope direction scorns, 

But tosses up her way with bridled honis. 

No Fifish runt— 4!he* scorns with Jock” to plead— 
But shews at every pull “ the Ayrshire breed 
Contests the onward line, a||^ch advance. 

And leads her leader many an idle dance. 

No season this to plead fbr market &ir— 

So 'tis resolv’d the struggling brute to scare. 

The Auld Guidman!" resounds from side to side. 
The Auld Guidman can scarce his “ Maggy” ride— 
But nods, and veers, and rights anew, and then 
Applies the spurless heel with might and main — 
Grasps at the bag, well stnittcil out with shoes. 
Discussing to himself " ihc market news.” 

Then rhyming o’er some catch, or Scottish glee — 

For Auld Lang Syne,” or Sandy o’er the Lea.” 
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He Tii&y not, can no^^iloCfi ixot^ strive to sptH'd, 
Without prcxlucinji; toirin gingerbread — 

Then, miust a stonn of blesfdng, jogs along;, 
<*l?ur9tthig BtiU the burden of his song. 

iiut tallB iitje frequent on the turnpike way. 

And riders auare must halt the toll to pay — 

And Drovers, too, come up with lots of cattle-— 

Herr all the riflP-raffof the Wrket settle— 

'liien w'ouldst tliou count our vices by the score — 

I pray thee enter that “ toll-liccnscd’’' dour. 

There shalt thou learn, with higher aim to sin. 
Whilst darkness rules without, and drink withio. 
Around that board, where brute confusion reigns, 
Clothed in the drapery of unnumber’d stains. 

Where filth sits lumbering on each broken plate. 
Holding, ’midst fragments foul, her throne of state, 
Where glasses footless need die propping hand. 

Or midst the spreading streams xbrget to stand, 
Bcliold die faces, whirii upon thee glare. 

Where vice seems ftirrow’d to extreme clesfiair. 

Those eyes that lightening with the ebbing howl 
Betray the inw^ard darkness of the soul. 

As sudden gleams of heaven’s vengeful light 
Reveal die closing horrors of the night, 

Hcord’st thou that rush of long protracted soundv 
Wiich startled all the horse and cattle round — 

Tliat roar of laughter spoke the jest profane. 

And vollied oath, most norrible to name— 

27trre fell some maiden’s reputation low. 

And there the murderer glorieil in the blow. 

T/utc worldly wisemen sold the damaged beast 
Ksteeming faith and sober truth a jest. 

With horrid grin, and meaning shrug express’ll. 
'Ilicre boasted Vulcan of his feather"^ nest — 

And there the Carter took t&’accustom’d load 
But wisely lighten’d Bessy” by the road. 

Anon the power of each successive ^ss. 

Makes each man’s individual power the less— 
llicy nod, they reel, they slowly heel around. 

The table strike, or bettt u]>on me ground— 

Upright they bolt, in menacing array — 

Then quickly sink on yidding joints away. 

One holds his neighbour by me collar’d coat. 

Another grasps him rudely by the throat : 

Of aU cxpcnce, one calculates his share— 

Another fairly tumbles from his chair. 

In damn, ana curse, and devil, soui, and keU^ 

1 (is very last articnlations fdl I 

Bring me an Almanack, and let me count. 

Of ^ Scottish fairs” the fill and just aniouiiU 
y It is a lengthen’d record, black with sin— 

Here, take the book> ’twere fully to begin ! 

Juvenalis Junioi > 





1821 .;] 


KenUworih* 


m 


KENILWOltTH.* 


Kknii.wokth is remarkable for an 
uncommon unity in the design, and for 
the close relation of all tlie characters 
to one story ; so that the intercst is, from 
beginning to end, dependant upon the 
suiiie train of events. In the art and 
beauty of the composition, it is evident* 
]y superior to most of thoaS novels 
which have come before it from tlie 
same (hui. But its merits are liker those 
of a dramatic piece, and it contains 
none of the poetry of the heart com- 
muning with nature. " Thus tlie same 
mind, which at first listens to die voice 
of poetry in the indefinite sound of the 
elements, and, by sympathy, almost 
feels wdiat is their internal being, may 
afttTwaj’ds turn to consider the intellec- 
tual rt lations of external appearances, 
and act mi ted by the spirit* of art, may 
produc? compositions having the merit 
of firiearningeniciit, beautiful progres- 
sion, and the display of opposed causes 
and powers, and though C4)lder in re- 
lation to sympathy, more gratifying to 
intdlect and to contemplative taste. 
But, although the story of Kenilworth 
has nothing very pathetic or profoundly 
natnnil, it is vojy far from being cold 
in tlie interest. In many jiarts the 
reader is hurried impetuously along, 
'i’he predominating interest is that of 
devated chivalrous feeling, and the an- 
xieties of ambition. This novel is full 
of the |>omp of courtly state* and of 
hopesaiidftiars dependiijg upon person- 
al till our ; and never did a more able 
hand rej)resorit those fine shades of 
helniviour and of politic management, 
upon which the losing or winning of 
favc-ur dejK-nds. Of all tlie historical 
characters wliich have been rejircsent- 
t <l by the same author, Eliaabeth is 
laobubly the one wdiose portrait lia.s 
Wn most ieiicitously executed. The 
'Undertaking was a bold one ; but its 
success is undeniable, and is already 
acknowledged by the public. And, in 
the sketches of other remarkable i»er- 
sons wlio then adorned Jier court, the 
same happy freedom of delineation 
Jippears. 

The Earl of l4eicester, the then fa- 
vourite of Elizabeth, and also person- 
ally beloved by her, is the hero of the 
tale. At the time that he stood highest 


in the esteem of his royal mistress, his 
affections hadwanderetielsew'here. The 
object, of bis kfve was Amy ilobsart, 
the daughter of Sir Hugh llobsart. 
But, on accoutit of the situation in 
which Leicester then stood with regard 
to Queen Elizabeth, he is unable open- 
ly to come forward -as the suitor of 
Amy Robsart. He theretee employs a 
confidential person, Riohasd Varnf^y, 
one of his retainers, to appear in the 
affair, and to carr)' off Amy from her 
fathers house. is conveyed to 
Cumnor-H all, a secluded m anor-house, 
inhabited by a dependant of Leicester, 
and is there privately married to him. 
I-^eicester frequently visits her, and 
sho often iiTiportuncR him to acknow- 
ledge her publicdy os his countess, that 
the minds of her kinsmen might be 
satisfied, as they had supposed her to 
hove been sedu^ by Varney. Tressi- 
lian, a former lover of Amy, sets out 
in quest of her ; and, discovering by 
a certain train of circumstances that 
slie is secluded in Cumnor-Hall, he 
finds means to see her there, but with- 
out discovering that I^eicester lias any 
thing to do with her situation. In re- 
tiuning, he meets Varney and they 
combat, but are interrupted and se- 
parated ; and Tressiliaii resolves to go 
to London, and appeal to Elizabeth 
for redress to Amy Robsart s kindrtd, 
against Varney, for having acted dis- 
honourably to the daugliter of a noble 
family. After the reader has been made 
aci}uuinted with thtee things, the nar- 
rative proceeds to describe a visit of 
Leicester to his lady at Cumnor-Hall. 

, ** There was sOmc little displeasure and 
confiuiun on the Countess’s brow, owing to 
her struggle with Varney’s pertinacity ; but 
it was exdtanged for an exppcfcsion f)f the 
purest joy and afieetton, as she threw her* 

f lf into the arms of the noble stranger who 
itered, and dasping him to her bosom, ex- 
claimed, At lengdi— at length thou art 
come !’ 

“ Varney discreetly withdrew as his lord 
entered, and Janet was about to do the 
same, when her mistress signed to her tore- 
main. She took her plaee at tlie farther end 
of the apartment, and remained standing, as 
if ready for attendance. 

*• Meanwhile, the Earl, for he was of no 
inferior rank, returned his lady’s caress with 
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the most affectionate arCour, nut ofiheted to 
resist when she strove to take his cloak from 
him. 

“ ‘ Nay,' she suiil, ‘ but I will iinmantle 
you — 1 must see if you have kept your word 
to me. and come as tlic great Earl nlen call 
^ thee, and not as heretofore like a private ca- 
valier.’ 

* Thou art like the rest of the worlds 
Amy,' said the Karl, suffering her to pre- 
vail in the playful contest $ ‘ the jewels, and 
feathers, and ftlk, are more to them than 
the; man whom they adorn— many a poor 
• blade looks gay in a velvet scabbard** 

‘ But M Cannot men say of thee^ thou 
noble Karl,* said lady, as the doak 
dropped on tlie floor, and shewed him dress- 
ed as princes when they ride abrdad ; * thou 
art the good and well-tried steel, whose inly, 
^rth deserves, yet disdains, ite outward or- 
liamcuts. do not think Amy can love thee 
better in this glorious garb, than she did 
when fijh'c gave her heart to him who wore 
the tussci bniwn cloak in the*woods of De- 
von.* 

'** ‘ And thou too,* said the Karl, as grocer, 
fully and majestically he led his hcaudful 
Countess toward the chair of state which was 
prepared for them both,—* thou too, my 
love, hast donned a dress which becomes 
thy rank, though it cannot improve thy 
beauty. What thuik’st thou of our court 
taste 

** The lady cast a siddong glance upon the 
great minor as they passed it by, and then 
said, * 1 know not how it is, but I think not of 
my own person, while 1 look at the reflection 
of thine. Sit thou there,* she said, as they 
approached the Chair of slate, * like a thing 
fur men to worship and to wonder at.* 

“ ‘ Ay, love,* said the Earl, ‘ if tboU wilt 
share my state with me.* 

“ ‘ Not so,* said the Countess ; * I will 
sit on this footstool at thy feet, that 1 may 
spell over thy splendour, 'and learn, for the 
first time, how princet are attired.* 

** And with ,a childish wonder, which 
her youth and rustic education rendered no| 
only excusable but becoming, mixed as it 
was with a delicate shew of the most tender 
conjugal affection, she examined and ad- 
mired from head to foot the noble form and 
princely attire of liiin, who formed the 
proudc^^namcQt of the court of England's 
Maiden^^Ween, renowned as it was for 
i»plendid courtiers, as well as fot wise coun- 
sellors. Tlegarding affectionately his lovely 
bride, and gratifi^ by her unrepressed ad- 
miration, the dark eye and noble features of 
the Earl expressed passions more gentle than 
tliC commanding and aspiring l(>ok, which 
usually sate upon his broad forehead, and 
in the piercing brilliancy of his dark eye, 
and he smiled at the simplicity whi^ dic- 
tated the questions she put to him concern- 
ing the various omaiiitints with which he 
was decorated. 

■* * The embroidered strap, os thou call- 
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est it, around my knee,* ho said, * is the 
English Garter, an ornament which kings 
arc proud to wear. See, here is the star 
which belongs to it, and here tlic Diamond 
George, the jewel of the Order. You have 
heard how King Edward and the Countess 
of Salisbury’ 

*' * O, I know all that talc,* said the 
Countess, slightly blushing, ‘ and how a 
lady*s gairter became the proudest b^dge of 
English chivalry.* 

** * Even so,’ said the Karl ; * and this 
naost honourable Order I had the good hap 
to receive at the same time with three most 
lioble associates, the Duke of Norfolk, the 
Marquis of Northampton, and the Karl of 
Rutland. I was the lowest of the four in 
rank— but what then ?— he that climbs a 
ladder must begin at the first round.’ 

** ‘ But this other fair collar, so richly 
wrought, with some jewel like a sheep hung 
by the middle attached to it, what,* said the 
young Countess, * does that emblem %.ig- 
nify ?* 

“ * This collar.* said the Earl, ‘ with its 
double fusilles interchanged with these 
knobs, wluch are supposed to present flint- 
stopes, sparkling with fire, and sustaining 
the jewel you inquire about, is the badge of 
the noble Order of the Golden Fleece, once 
appertaining to the House of Burgundy. It 
hath high privileges, my Amy, belonging 
to it, this most noble Order ; for even the 
King of Spain himself, who hatli now suc- 
ceeded to the honours and demesnes of Bur- 
gundy, may not sit in judgiikcnt upon a 
Knight of the Golden FIcccc, unless by as- 
sistance and consent of the Great (^laptcr 
of the Order.* 

* And is this an Order belonging to the 
cruel King of Spain ?* said the Cuuniess. 
^ Alas I my noble lord, that you will de- 
file your noble English breast by bearing 
sucli an emblem ! Bethink you of the 
most unhappy Queen Mary’s days, wlicn 
this same Khilip held sway with her in 
England, and of tlic piles which were built 
for our noblest, aud our wisest, and our 
most truly sanctified prelates and divines— 
And will you, whom men call the standard- 
bearer of the true Protestant faith, be con- 
tented to wear the emblem and murk of such 
ajRomish tyrant as he of Spam ?* 

“ * O, content you, my love,* answered 
the Karl ; ^ wc who spread our sails to gales 
of court-favour, cannot always display the 
eiisigns we love the best, or at all times re- 
fuse sailing under colours whidi we like 
not. Believe me, I am not the less good 
Protestant, that for policy 1 must accept the 
honour of^red me by Spain, in admitting 
me to this his highest order of kniglittiood. 
Besids6» it belongs properly to Flanders : 
and Kgmont, Orange, and others, have 
pride in seeing it displayed on an English 
bosom.* 

“ ‘ Nay, my lord, you know your own 
path best,’ replied the Countess.—^ And this 
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oilier collar, to what country <loes this fair 
jewel belong 

“ ‘ To a very poor one, niy love,* roplied 
the Karl ; ‘ this is the Order of Saint An- 
drew, revived by the last Janiep of Scotland. 
It wa^ bestowed on me when it was thought 
the young widow of France and Scotland 
would gladly have wedded an English ba- 
ron ; but a free coronet of England is wortli 
a crown mutrinionial held at die humour of 
a woman, and owning only the poor rocks 
and bogs of the north*' 

The Countess paused, as if what he last 
said had excited some painful, bu4 interest- 
ing train of thought ; and, as she stiQ re* 
niained silent, the Earl proceeded. 

“ • And now, loveliest, your wish is gra. 
tified, and you have seen yoUr vassal in 
such of his trim array as accords with rid- 
ing vestments ; for robes of state and coro- 
nets arc only for princely halls*'* 

“ ‘ Well, then,’ said the Countess, ‘ my 
gratitied wish has, as casual, given rise to a 
new one.' 

“ ^ And what is it thou can'st ask that 1 
can deny V said the fond husband. 

** * 1 wished to see my Earl visit this 
obscure and secret bower,' said the Coun- 
tess, * in all his princely array ; and now, 
nicthinks, I long to sit in one of his prince- 
ly halls, and see him enter dresised in sober 
russet, as when he won poor Amy Kobsart's 
heart.' 

** * That is a wish easily granted,* said 
the F.arl— * the sober russet shall be don- 
ned to morrow, if you will.’ 

“ ‘ But shall 1,' said the lady, ‘ go with 
you to one of your ciistles, to see how tiie 
richness of your dwelling will correspond 
with your peasant habit ?' 

“ ‘ Why, Amy,’ said the Earl, looking 
around, * arc not these apartments decora*- 
ted with sufKcient splendour ? I gave the 
most unbounded order, and, mediinks, it 
has been indilierently well obeyed — ^bht if 
thou cans! tell me aught whidi remains to 
he done, I will instantly give direction.* 

“ ‘ Nay, my lord, now you mock me,* 
replied the Countess ; * the gaiety of this 
rich lodging exceeds my imagination as 
much as it does my desert. But shall nut 
your wife, my love — at least one day soon 
i— be surrounded w'ith the honour, wliich 
arises neither from tlie toils of the mecha. 
nic who decks her apartment, nor from the 
fiilks and jewels with which your generosity 
adorns her, but which is attached to her 
place among the niatronage, as the avowed 
wife of En^aticTs noldcst Earl ?’ 

‘ One day ' said her husband,—* Yes, 
Amy, my love, oneday this surely hi^ 
pen : and, believe me, thc^ cknst not 
for that day more fondly tmn E With iphat 
rapture could I retire from^ours of state, 
and cares and toils of amhil»>ii, to spend 
my life in dignity and honUiir on my own 
broad domains, with thee, my lovely Amy, 
Ibr my friend and companion ! But, Amy, 


this cannot yet be ; and these dear but sto- 
len interviews, are all 1 can give to the love- 
liest and the best beloved of her sex.' 

«« • But can it not be ?* urged the 
Countess, in the softest tones of persuasion, 
— * why can it not immediately* take place 
— ^this morc pcrfoct, this uninterrupted uni- 
on, for which you say you wish, and which 
the laws of God.and man alike command ? 
— Ah ! did you but desire it half so much 
as you say, mighty and favoured as you are, 
who, or wluit, £omd bar your attaining your 
wish ?* 

The Earl’s brow was overcast, 

“ * Amy,* he said, ‘ you speak of what 
you understand not. We that toil in courts 
are like those who climb a mountain of loose 
sand — .we dare mnke no halt until some pro- 
jecting rock afiord us a secure stance and 
resting place — if wc pause sooner, we slide 
down by our own weight, an object of uni- 
versal derision, I stand high, but 1 stand 
not secure enough to follow my own indl- 
nation. To declare my marriage, were to 
be the artificer of my own ruin. Bui, be- 
licvemc, 1 will reach a point, and that speed- 
ily, when 1 can do justice to thee and to 
myself. Meantime, poison not the bliss of 
the present moment, by desiring that whidi 
cannot at present be. Let me latlier know 
whether all here is managed to thy likings 
How does Foster bear himself to you ? — in 
all things respectful I trust, else the i'ellow 
sliall dearly rue it.’ ^ 

** * He reminds me sometimes of the no-' 
cessity of this privacy,* answered the lady 
with a sigh ; * but that is reminding uic of 
your wishes, and therefore 1 am rather 
bound to him than disposed to blame him 
for it.* 

** * 1 have told you the stem necessity 
which is upon us,' replied the Earl* * Fos- 
ter is, 1 note, somewhat sullen of mood, 
but Varney warrants to nie his fidelity and 
devotion to my service. If thou hast aught, 
however, to complain of the mode in which 
he discharges his duty, he shall abyc it.* 

‘ 0, 1 hav^ no^ht to complain of,* 
answered the lady, * so he discharges his 
task with fidelity to you ; and his daughter 
Janet is the kindest and best companion of 
my solitude — her little ai* of precision sits 
so well upon her.* 

* Is she indeed ?* said the Karl ; * she 
who gives you pleasure, must not pass un- 
T^warded—Come hither, damsel.' 

“ ‘ Janet,' said tl^e lady> * come hither 
to my lord.* 

** Janet, who, as we alieady noticed, had 
discreetly retired to some distance, that her 
presence might be no check upon the pri- 
yate conversation of her lord and lady, now 
came forward ; and as she made her reve- 
r^tial courtesy, the Earl could not help 
smiling at the contrast which the extreme 
simpUcity of her dress, and the prim de, 
mureness of her looks made, with a very 
pretty countenance and a pair of black eyes, 
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that laughed in spite of their mistress’s de- 
site to look grave. 

‘ I a«i bound to you, pretty damsel/ 
said the Karl, ‘ t'or the contentment which 
your service hath given to tins lady/ As he 
said thi'i, he took from his finger a ring ef 
some price, and offered it to Janet Foster, 
adding, < Wear this, for her sake and for 
mine/ 

‘ I am well pleased, my loid/ answer- 
ed Janet, demurely, * that my poor service 
hath gratified my lady, whom no one can 
draw liigli to without desiring to please ; but 
we of the ptecious Mr Holdforth’s congre- 
gation, seek not, like the gay dauglitcrs of 
this world, to twine gold around our fingers, 
or wear stones upon our necks, like the vain 
women of Tyre and of Sidon/ 

“ ‘ O, what ! you are ji grave professor of 
the precise sisterliood, pretty Mrs Janet,* 
said the Earl, * and 1 think your father is of 
the same congregation in sincerity. 1 like 
yon both the better for it ; for 1 have been 
prayed for, and wished well to in your con- 
gregations. And you may the better afford 
the lack of ornament, Mrs Janet, because 
your fingers are slender, and your neck 
white. But here is what neither papist nor 
puritan, latiuidinanan nor precisian, ever 
boggles or makes mouths at. E’en take it» 
my girl, and employ it as you list.’ 

So saying, he put into her hand five 
broad gold pieces of Philip and Mary. 

“ ‘ I would not accept this gold neither/ 
■aid Janet, ‘ but that I hope to find a use 
for it, will bring a blessing on us all/ 

“ ‘ Even please thyself, pretty Janet,’ 
said tfie Earl, * and I will be well satisfied 
•—And 1 pri^ee let them hasten the even- 
ing collation.’ 

*• ‘ I have bidden Master Varney and 
Master Foster to sup witli us, my lord,’ 
said the Countess, as Janet retired to obey 
the Earl’s commands, ^ has it your appro- 
bation?’ 

‘ What you do ever must have so, my 
sweet Amy,’ replied her husband ; * and I 
am the better pleased thou hast done them 
this grace, because Richard Varney is my 
sworn man, and a close brother of my secret 
council ; and for the present, I must needs 
repose much trust in this Anthony Foster/- 

* I had a boon to beg of thee, and a se- 
cret to tell Biee, my dear lord,’ said the 
Countess with a falte^g accent. 

both be fur to-morrow, my love,* 
repiPphe Earl, * 1 see they open the 
folding doors into the ban queuing parlour, 
and as T have ridden far and fast, a cup of 
wine will not be unacceptable.’ 

So saying, be led kis lovely wife into the 
next apartment, Where Varney and Foster 
received them with the deepest reverences^ 
which the first paid after the fashion of tho 
court, and the Second after that of the con- 
gregation. The Earl returned thdr saluta-' 


don with the negligent courtesy of one long 
used to such homage ; while the Countess 
repaid it with a punctilious solicitude, wbioli 
shewed it w'us not quite so familiar to her. 

" The banquet, at which the company 
sealed tliemselves, corresponded in magnifi- 
cence with the splendour of the apartment 
in which it was served up, but no domestic 
gave his attendance. Janet alone stood 
ready to wait upon the company ; and, in- 
deed, t)ie board was so well supplied with 
all that could he desired, that little or no 
assistance wa.s necessary. The Earl and his 
lady occupied tlie upper end of the table, 
and Varney and Foster sat beneath the salt, 
as was the custom with inferiors. I'he lat- 
ter, overawed perhaps by society to wliich 
he was altogetber unused, did not utter a 
single syllable during the repast ; while 
Varney, with great tact ajid discernment, 
sustained just so much of the conversation, 
as, without the appearance of intrusion on 
his part, prevented it from languishing, and 
maintained the good Ii; moiir of the Earl at 
the highest pitch. This man was indeed 
highly qualified by nature to discharge the 
part in which he found himself placed, be- 
ing discreet and cauihms on the one hand, 
and on the other, quick, keen-witted, and 
imaginative ; so that even the Countess, 
prejudiced as she was against him on many 
accounts, felt and enjoyed his ppwers of 
conversation, and was more disposed than 
she bed ever hitherto found heiself, to join 
in the praises which the Earl lavished on 
his favourite. The hour of rest at length 
arrived, the Earl itod Countess retired to 
their apartment, and all was silent in the 
castle for the rest of the night.” 

Next morning Lpice.ster departed, 
and returns to London. I’he scene af- 
terwards changes to London, and to 
the household of Sussex, the rival of 
licicester, in influence with Elizabeth, 
and then struggling, by every means, 
to supplant him. W alter Raleigh, af- 
terwpds knighted by Elizabeth, is one 
of his retainers, and is represented as 
a spirited |and thoughtless gallant. 
There is reason to believe that the por- 
trait given of him in this novel, is 
thoroughly imbued with the spirit and 
manners of these times. The whole of 
the scenes laid in Loudon are full of 
gay lustre, and of courtly gallantry, as 
Spearing under the reign of a female. 
The turns of the language attributed 
to the speakers^ are completely in clut 
racter, and carry the mind back to tlicse 
times, widi a power of delusion that 
has itever been equalled. One of the 
charactens is an impostor, practising 
the Arts of alehemy and astrol(^y ; for 
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the love of these sciences was then at 
its height. 

Awong other things of that period, 
there is tlie petition of the proprietor 
of a place for baiting bears, comi>lain- 
ing that his exhibition was deserted by 
tlie public, who were all drawn away 
by the charm of the rising drama, 
which was then spreading forth its 
new-horn attractions, and iillitig the 
bear-baiter with dismay, lesthia rough- 
er pastime sliould fall into neglect. 
The QiK'cn, however, on liearing Wal- 
ter lialcigh recite the celebrated lines 
about the lair vestal throned in the 
west," drops-the bcar-haiter*s petition 
into the Thames. Eli zabeth finding that 
both Sussex and Leicester have their 
houses in I,ondon filled with armed re- 
tainers, reatly for strife and hloodslied, 
resolves to call them botli into her pre- 
sence, and force them into a sort of 
external ap}>earance of reconcilktion, 
which would help to prevent broils. 
Tliey accordingly attend in her pre- 
sence chamber. On this occasion, al- 
so, Tressilian appears in the train of 
Sussex, to accuse Varney before the 
Queen. This scene is u inastcrinccc of 
com])()sition, picturestjue in reference 
to the imagination, enchaining the 
mind with artful suspense of curiosity ; 
and, at the same time, shewing the 
character of Elizabeth, both as femi- 
nine and royal. A certain fine fluctua- 
tion of interest pervxylcs the duration 
of the interview. Varney, who appears 
along with Leicester, takes upon him 
the cul])iihility of having carried oft* 
Amy llobsart from her khidred, and 
even acknowledges that he is married 
to h(?r. By this in<;ans I.eicestcr is shel- 
tered from the anger of Elizabeth, who 
announces to him, that presently, in 
making a summer's Progi-ess through 
h(*r dominions, she will be his guest 
at his castle of Kenilworth ; and, at 
the same time, intimates her pleasure 
that Sussex he invited, in token of the 
amity established between the two no- 
blemen. Thither she also commands 
Varney to bring his wife, that she may 
be produced before her. After their re- 
turn firom court, this order occasions 
many anxious consultations between 
Leicester and Varney, 

‘ Elizabeth will not be satisfied without 
her presence,* said the Earl ; ‘ whether any, 
suspicion hath entered her mind, as my own 
apprehensions suggest, or whether the peti- 
tion of Tressilian is kept in her memory by 
Sussex, or some other secret enemy, I know 


not; but amongst all the ftivourablc exj^resr 
sions wiiich. she uses to me, she often reciiTs 
to the story of Amy Robsart. I tliink that 
Amy is the slave in the chariot, who is pla- 
ced there by niy evil ibrtunc to dash and to 
confourahny triumph, even when atthe high- 
est. Shew me thy device, V amey, for solving 
the inextricable difficulty, f have thrown 
every such impediment in the way of these 
accursed revels, as I could propound even 
with a shade of decency, but to-day's inter- 
view has put all to the hazard. She said to 
me Idndly, hut peremptorily, ‘ We will 
give you no ikrther time for preparations, 
my lord, lost yoti should altogether ruin 
yjursdf. On Saturday, the i)th of July, we 
will be with you at Kenilworth — pray 
you to forget none of our appointed gueste 
and suitors, and in especial this light-o*- 
lovC, Amy Kobsait. We would wish to 
see the woman who could postpone yonder 
poetical gentleman. Master Tressilian, tr> 
your man, Richard Varney.* — Now, Var- 
ney, ply thine„ invention, whose forge hatli 
availed us so often ; for sure as n>y name 
is Dudley, the danger menaced by my ho- 
roscope is now darkening around me.’ 

** Can my lady be by no «ncans per- 
suaded to bear for a brief space the obscure 
cliaracter which circumstances impose on 
her ?* said Varney, after some hesitation. 

‘ How, sirrali ! my (Joantess term 
herself fh^ wife ! — that may neither stand 
witli my honour nor with her's.’ 

‘‘ ‘ Alas ! my lord,’ answered Vaniey, 

‘ and yet such is the tpu Jity ^n which Eli- 
zabeth now holds her; and to contradict 
this opinion is to discover all.’ 

‘ Tliink of sometliiiig else, Varney,* 
said the Earl, in great agitation ; ^ this in- 
Viption is naught — rlf J could give way to 
it, she would not ; for 1 tell thee, Varney, 
if tiwu know’st it not, that not .Elizabeth 
on the tlirone has more 2 »ndc than the 
daughter of this obscure gcntlen :in of De- 
von. She is flexible in many things, but 
where she holds her honour brought in 
question, she hatli a spirit and temper as 
apprehensive as lightning, and as swift in 
csxecution.’ 

‘ Wc have experienced that, iny lord, 
else had we not been thus circumstanced,* 
said Vaniey. ‘ But what else to suggest 
I know not — Methinks she who gives rise 
to the danger, should do somewhat towards 
parryiii.g it,* 

‘ It is impossible,* said the Earl, wa- 
ving his hand ; ^ 1 know neither authority 
nor entreaties would make her endure thy 
name for an hour*’ 

Mt is somewliat hard though,* said 
Varney, in a dry tone; and, witlioiit pau- 
sing on tliat topic, he added, ^ Suppose 
some one were found to represent her ? Such 
feats have been performed in the courts of 
as sharp-eyed monarebs as Queen Elizas 
beth.* 

Utter madness, Vaniey,’ answered 
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l^arl ; ‘ the counterfeit woukl be con- 
fronted with Trcssilian, and discovery be- 
come inevitable.’ 

“ fc Tressilian might be removed from 
court,' said the unhesitating Varney. 

•' And by wliat means ?’ 

*• There are many,’ said Vamey, ‘ by 
which a statesman in your situation, my 
lord, may remove from the .scene one who 
pries into your aiTau's, -and places himself 
iji perilous opposition to you.* 

« t Speak' not to me of such policy, Var- 
ney,’ said the hastily ; ^ which, be- 
sides, would avail nofhi|Qg in the present 
case. Many others may be at court, to 
whom Amy may be known ; and besides, 
on the absence of Tressilwi, her' father or 
some of her friends would be instantly sum- 
moned hither. Urge thine invention once 
more.’ 

‘ My .lord, I know not what to say,* 
answered Varney; ‘ but were I mysdf in 
such perplexity, I would ride post down 
to Cunmor Place, and compel my wife to 
give her consent to such measures as her 
safety and mine required.’ 

‘k ‘ Varney,’ said lyeicestcr, ‘ I cannot 
urge her to«ught so repu^ant to her noble 
nature, as a share in this stratagem^it 
would be a base requital to the love she 
bears me.’ 

“ ‘ Well, my lord,* said Vamey, ‘ your 
lordship !s a wi^e and an honourable man, 
and skilled in those high points of romantic 
scruple, which arc current in Arcadia, per- 
liaps, as your nephew, Philip Sidney, 
writes. I am yout humble servitor — a man 
of this world, and only happy tliat my 
knowl^ge of it, and its ways, is such as 
your lordship has not scorned to avail your- 
self of. Now I would iain know^ whetdfer 
the obligation lies on my lady Or on you, m 
this fortunate union ; and which has most 
reason to shew complaisance to tlie other, 
and to coi'.sidcr that other’s wishes, conve- 
nicncies, 'and safety ?’ 

‘ I tell .thee, Vamey,’ said the Earl, 

‘ that all it whkS in my power to bestow up- 
on her, was not merdy deserved, but a 
thousand times overpaid, by her own virtue 
and beauty ; for never did greatness descend 
upon a creature so fonued by nature to grace 
and adorn it.* 

‘‘ ‘ It is well, my lord, you are so satis- 
fied,* answered Vamey, with his usual Sar- 
donic smile, which even respect to his pa- 
tron could not at all times subdue — *• you 
will J^e enough to enjoy undisturbed' 

the’imctlllllHie so gracious and beauti- 
fulX-that^ljPI^ soon as such confinement 
ili the Tower be over, as may correspond 
to the crime of deceiving the affections of 
Elizabeth Tudor — a cheaper penalty, I 
presume, you do not expect.* 

** * Malicious fiend !’ answered Leicester, 
* do you mocjl^tne m my misfortune ?— Ma« 
liage it as wilt.’ 

»» • If are serious, my lord,’ said 


Vamey; ^ you must set fertli Instantly, and 
post fur Cuinnor Place.’ 

‘ Do thou go thyself, Varney ; the de- 
vil has given tliCe that sort of eloquence, 
which is most jwwerful in the worst pause. 

1 should stand self- convicted of villainy, 
were 1 to urge such a deceit — Begone, 1 
tell thee— Must I entreat tbee to mine own 
dishonour?* 

‘‘ ‘ No, my lord,’ said Varney—* but if 
you are serious in entrusting me with the 
task of urging Uus most necessary measure, 
yon must give me a letter to my lady, as 
my eredentials, and trust to me for backing 
the adrice it contains with all the force in 
my power. And such is my o}>iiiion of my 
lady’s love for your lordsh^, and of her 
willingness to do that whichris at once to 
contribute to your pleasure and your safety, 
that 1 am sure she will condescend to bear, 
for a few brief days, the name of so humble 
a man as myself, especially since it is not 
inferior in antiquity to that of her own pa- 
ternal house.* 

** Lricestcr seited on writing materials, 
and twice or thrice commenced a letter to 
the Countess, which he afterwards tore into 
frigments. At length he finished a few dis 
tracted lines, iU which he conjured her, for 
reasons nearly concerning his life and 1io> 
nour, to consent to bear the name of Var- 
ney for a few days, during the revels at 
Kenilworth. He added, that Varney would 
commimieatc all the reasons which rendered 
tiiis deception indispensible ; and having 
signed and scaled these credentials, he Hung 
iliem over the table to Varney, with a mo., 
tion that he should depart, which his advi- 
ser was not slow to comprehend and to obey.** 

Vamey then sets off for Cunwior- 
HaU. He arrives there, and, in a pri- 
vate interview,. proposes to the Coun- 
tess, that she should pass for his wife, 
at Kenilworth ; hut the idea of suidt 
a scheme only fills her with rage ami 
scorn. This, however, she does not 
express till she lias fairly heard him 
out ; and Vamey, being deceived I'y 
her apparent acquiescence, even dares 
to say a word or two for himself ; for 
he secretly had designs against the 
honour of his master. At last the 
storm bursts. Vamey perceives that 
he has committed himself too far, and 
gets the assistance of Alasco, an alche- 
mist and astrologer, for the purjiosc of 
administering poison to her. The 
scheme fails ; and the Countess, with 
the assistance of Wayland, a travelling 
pedlar, who had found his way to 
Cumnor-Hall, contrives to escape. 
Her wish is to repair to Kenilworth, 
to find her husband, and make him 
acquainted with her wrongs ; fbr she 
baa all along refused to l^Heve that 
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Ix'iceKtcr sanetioncd the Bchemc of her 
nppearinj; as Varney's ‘wife. But, in 
the mean time, to evatle pursuit, she 
and Wayland, her guide, assume the 
disguise of masquers going to play a 
part ill the festivities at Kenilworth. 
In that garb, they are admitted into 
the uistlc ; and Amy is safely lodged, 
by one of the ushers, in an apartment, 
where she writes a letter to Licicester. 
In the meantime, it^turns out that the 
apartment into which she was put had 
been previously allotted to Tressilian,- 
wJio had come there as one of Sussex's 
ibllowers. Tressilian enters, and secs 
with sui-prise Amy llobsart. She, 
hoivcvor, does not reveal to him her 
true situation ; but obtains from him 
a ])romise, tliat he will not inter- 
fere with 1‘er plans, nor let any one 
know of her arrival, for twenty-four 
Jiours. Tressilian then leaves her, he 
still siiyqnising her to hii only connect- 
ed ivith V'^arriey. IIct letter niiscar- 
rifs. She is driven irom her apart- 
ment by drunken rioters, and escapes 
into the ydeasure grounds that sur- 
round Kenilworth, and hides herself 
in a grotto. Elizabeth, in her pro- 
gress through the grounds, happens to 
walk unattended into that grotto. She 
hiids Amy, and hears her accusations, 
and eomydaints against Leicester. The 
<iueen, tilled with anger and astonish- 
ment, brings forth the Countess bc- 
I’orc lier husband; but here Varney 
again interposes, and claims her as his 
Avife, stilling, that tlic reluctance , he 
had shewn to produce her before Eli- 
beth was in reality owing to her insa- 
nity, Avhich also Avas the cause of her 
present behaviour. The Queen is con- 
vinced, and the Countess, overpower- 
i <l with grief and despair, is carried 
into one of the apartments of the 
castle, to remain there till taken liack 
to Cumnor-Hall. Varney, finding that 
the apartment which the Countess had 
formerly occupied, had been that of 
Tressilian, and that he had visited her, 
makes use of these circumstances to de- 
reive I^eicester. He makes it appear 
that Amy's flight from Cumnor-Ilall 
had been under the auspices of Tres- 
silian, and that the Countess had been 
unfaitliful. The Earl, therefore, no 
longer hesitates, but resolves that she 
shall die, and no longi'r stand in the 
way of his ambition. The^ Countess 
is sent off under the cliargcof Vanicy, 
to Cumnor Hall. In tile meantime 
Lcia^stcr disguises his feelings as wdl 


as' he can, and a splendid' masque is 
exhibited before thq Queciu But the 
tAventy-four hours being expired, 
Tressilian pulls Leice^er by the cloak, 
and desires to liave a conference in the 
pleasure rounds, at a certain hour and 
place. Leicester repairs thither, and 
Tressilian endeavours to expostulate 
with him, but Leicester will not listen, 
'rhey fight, and are interrupted, but 
agree to meet again, and terminate the 
combat. They accordingly 'meet again 
next day. I’ressiliau is uisiimied and 
thrown down. At the moment when 
Leicester was about to pierce him with 
a mortal wound, tlie arm of the Earl 
is held by a hoy who had obtained pos- 
session of the Countess's letter. Lei- 
cester peruses the letter. His delu- 
sions are removed, and succeeded by 
remorse. They separate, and after- 
wards TiCiecster goes to reveal to the 
Queen the true state of the case. 

Accordingly, she extorted by successive 
questions, • the whole history of Ins first ac- 
quaintance with Amy Robsart— their mar- 
riage — his jealousy— the causes on which 
it was founded, and many particulars be- 
sides. J^cicester's confession, for such it 
might be called, was extorted from him 
piccc-mcal, yet was upon the whole accu- 
rate, excepting that he totally omitted to 
mention tliut he had, by implication, or 
otherwise, assented to Varney's designs up- 
on the life of his Countess. Yet the con- 
sciousness of tills was what at that moment 
lay nearest to his heart ; and although he 
trusted in great measure to the very positive 
counter-orders which he liad sent by Lam- 
boumc, it was his purpose to set out for 
C'umnor- Place in {lersun, as soon as he 
should be dismissed from the presence of 
the Queen, who, he concluded, would pre- 
sently leave Kenilwortlu 

But the Earl reckoned without his host. 
It is true, his presence and his commu)||Ba- 
tions were gall and wormwood to hi fe« kc 
partial mistress. But, barred froii^Hry 
other and more direct mode of revcr||iSthe 
Queen perceived that she gave her fr Ise 
suitor torture by these inquiries, and dwelt 
on them for that reason, no more regarding 
the pain which she herself experienced, than 
the savage cares for the searing of his own 
hands with the hot pincers with wliich he 
tears the flesh of his captiv^ enemy. 

“ At length, however, fife haughty lord, 
like n deer that turns to bay*, gave intima- 
tion that his patience was failing. ^ Ma- 
dam,’ he said, * 1 have been much 
—more than even your just i'cbentni#i|||| 
expressed. Yet, Madam, let nio«ay^JK 
my guilt, if it be unpardonable, wi||M 
unprovoked; and that if beauty 
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descending dignity cotiid seduce the frail 
heart of a human being, I might plead 
> both, as the causes of my concealing this 
secret from^our Majesty** 

“ The Queen was so much struck by this 
reply, which Leicester took care should be 
heard by no one bdt liersdf, that she was 
for the moment silenced, and the Earl bad 
the temerity to pursue his adrantage. * Your 
Grace, who has pardoned so much, will ex- 
cuse my throwing myself on yonr royal 
mercy for those expressions, which were 
yester-morning accounted but a light of- 
fence.* 

** The Queen fixed her eyes on him while 
she replied, * Now, by heaven, my lord, 
thy eftrontery passes the bounds of belief, 
as well as patience ! — But it shall avail thee 
nothing*-:^What, ho I my lords, come all 
and hear the news-^My Lord of Leice8ter*K 
stolen marriage has cost me a husband, and 
England a King. His lord^Jiip is patri- 
archal in his tastes — one wife at a time w*as 
insufficient, and he designed us the honour 
of his left hand. Now, is not this too in- 
solent, — that I could not grace him with a 
few marks of court-favour, but he rnust 
presume to think my hand and crown at 
his disposal ? — ^Yoi;, however, think better 
of me; and 1 can pity this ambitious man, 
as I could a child, whose bubble of soap 
has burst between his hands. We go to 
the presence-chamber — My Ixird of Leices- 
ter, wccommand your close attendanceon us.* 

** All was eager expectation in the hall, 
«nd what was the universal astonii<bnient, 
when the Queen said to those next her, 

• The revels of fCenil worth arc not yet ex- 
hausted, my lords and ladies — we arc to 
soleninixc the noble owner*s marriage.* 

** 1’here wae an universal expression of 
surprise. 

“ ‘ It is true, on our royal word,’ said 
the Queen ^ ‘ he hath kept this a secret even 
from us, that he might surprise us with it at 
this very place and time. 1 sec you are 
dying of curiosity to know the happy bride 
— It is Amy Uobsart, the same who, to 
i»:»akc up tlie May-game yesterday, figured 
in^j^he ])ageHUt as the wife of liis servant 

^SPf^'or GotVs sake, Madarh,* said the 
Earl, ai)pnwclung her with a mixture of 
humility, vexation, and shame in his coun- 
tenance, and speakyig so low as to be heard 
by 110 one else, * take my heed, as you 
threatened in your anger, and spare me 


your -breath thaws our ruff. What have 
you to ask of iis^^* 

“ ‘ Permission,’ said the unfortunate 
Enrl, humbly, “ to trai'cl to (*uronor- Flncc.* 

“ * To fetch borne yonr bride belike ? — 
Wliy, ay, that is but riglit — for, as we have 
heard, she is ihdiflerently carccl for there. 
But, my lord, you go not in person — we have 
coui^ted upon passing certain days in this 
C.istle of Kenilworth, and it were .‘light 
courtc.sy to leave us without a landlord du- 
ring our residence here. U nder your fa viuir, 
we cannot think to incur such disgrace in 
the eyes of oar subjects. Trcssilian shall go 
to Cumnor- Place instead of yon, and wnh 
him some genilcman who hath hern swixii 
of our chamber, lest my Lord of I.eicestor 

should be npin jealous of his old rival 

Whom woiudst thou hare to be in commit- 
sion with thee, Trcssilian 

Trcssilian, with humble deference, sug- 
gested the name of Kaleigh. 

“ ‘ Why, ay,’ said the Queen ; ‘ so God 
ha* me, thou hast made a good rhoice. He 
is a young knight besides, and to dclit'tr a 
lady from prison is an appropriate first ad- 
venture. — (Mui nor- Place is little better tlian 
a prison, you are to know, my lords and 
ladies. Besides, there are certain faitours 
there whom wc would willingly have in fast 
keeping. You will furnish them. Master 
Secretary, with the warrant nec(\ssary to se- 
cure the bodies of Richard Varney aiicl the 
foicign Alasco, dead or alive. Take a stifli- 
cient force with you, gentlemen — bring the 
lady here in nil Iwurcur— lose no time, and 
God be with you,* 

“ They Lk svwI, and left the presence, 

Varney having conveyed tlic Coun- 
tess to Cum nor- H till, there contrives 
the means of h.er death, wliich is ef- 
fected before the arrivt.l of the persons 
sent from Kenilworth, and thus the 
romome bus a tragic conclusion. 

*rhe best sc( n<‘s throughout arc cer- 
tairdy those in which Elizabeth ap- 
IK'ars. "J'he manners depicted in die 
novel of Kenilworth produce a strong 
interest, and appear more real than 
the remoter mo<leH of life that are 
shewn in Ivanhoe. And this work 
in a style almost entirely new, and 
coining from a pen already fertile in so 
many difterent inventions, has there- 
fore necn received with new^ enlliusiaMn 


(hesgg^pitfr! Urge not a falling man — 
, 'ttepppr on a crushed worm.* 

wort^ lny lord ?’ said the Queen, 
jj^ tile same tone ; ‘ nay, u snake is the no- 
bbier vepiile, and the more exact. similitude— 
i^jm^oizen sn'tkc you wot of, whicli was 
jUpied in a certain bosom*-— 

JIUPl * For your own sake— fer rAinc, ma- 
said the Karl—** while there is yet 

reason left in me’ 

* ^pcak aloud, my lord,’ said Elizabeth, 
* and lit farther distance, so please you— 


hy the public, who are not able to an* 
ticipate what a brilliant and bold ima- 
gination may prmlure, when .exp^iti- 
atiug freely, and con umorcy cither on 
the past, or the possible. There is 
reason to believe, that too close a sym- 
pathy with jmblic feelings often ope- 
rates as a drag on the ascending power 
of genius, and prevents the search after 
intellectual beauty and iwctical feeling 
ftoin being carried as far as it might be. 
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DOMESTIC POLITICS. 

s^n, iVst thou the Lobd and the King ; and meddle not with them that are 
giTen to change.^ Pro Chap. xxiv. v. 21* 


There is a great renovating power in 
the British mind^ a vis rnedicatrix, that 
has always sustained it under its in- 
juries^ and generally recompenced the 
suffering of the time, by a noble and 
permanent accession of vigour. The 
outrages of the common enemies of 
society arc at length compelling the 
spirit and honour of the friends of 
good government and rational religion 
to take the field. 

An association^ on a scale of great 
extent in number, principle, and pub- 
lic influence, has lately been formed 
in London, for the purpose of resisting 
to the utmost, the progress of revolu- 
tionary fanaticism . The i laraes already 
comprehend the chief of that class 
which forms the sinew of the public 
strength — ^members of the different 
learned professions — commercial men 
of known respectability — and persons 


of independent private income. All 
this is, BO far^ an actual accession of 
strength to the state ; for few of this 
Association have been in the habit of 
taking a part in public affairs ; their 
activity is so rauen raised up from the 
inactivity of the friends of order, they 
are a real draught from that great levy 
of unexerted force which makes the 
strength of England ; and the sum- 
moning of this hand is at once a secu- 
rity for the crisis, and a phnlge, that 
the true and ancient resources of the 
national spirit are as undiminished as 
ever. 

A meeting has been already held ; 
and the Constitutional Assodation” 
has properly begun, by publishing a 
statement of its views. 

The following arc the principal pass- 
ages. 


Possessing, as this nation does, a Constitution which is the envy and admi- 
ration of the world— at peace with every other country— covered with the glories 
of a long, an arduous, and a triumphant contest — enjoying an impartial admi- 
nistration of justice — and subjected to the mild and paternal governmeut of a 
patriotic Sovereign, it might have licen hoped that all ranks and degrees of 
men would have bent in humble gratitude for such unexampled blessings to 
tile Almighty and Merciful Disposer of human events. 

“ But that this is far from being the case, and that, on the contrary, a spirit 
of hostility exists against our most sacred and estimable institutions, we have 
only to appeal to the uniform testimony of those numerous hynl Addresses 
whicli have of late been laid at the foot of the Throne by Corjiorations or 
Meetings of Individuals. Framed by bodies of men in different and distant 
parts of the kingdom, without concert or communication, and containing opi- 
nions dravrn firom actual observation and conviction, thesg addresses indisputably 
prove at once the himeiitable existence of the evil, and its fearful extent ; — 
they prove that it menaces not the predominance of this or that party in the 
state, but the safety of the state itself ; not the separate interests of this or that 
class of men, but the liberty, the property, the security of all. 

The CON SEQUENCES wliicli have already resulted from this perversion of 
public principle, are but too obvious. Among them are to he numbered, a 
ddily weakening of the bonds of union between the bumbler ranks of society 
and their natural guardians and protectors — insubordination — disregard of the 
laws, and frequent attetnpts to obstruct their operation — increase of crimes^ 
denunciations of hatred towards the greatest and best men in the country — 
mockery of Religion — querulous impatience of all controul and restraint- 
vain and ostentatious contempt of all sound learning, experience, and know- 
interruption of the courses of honest industry — and derangement of the 
^^Lt^ncems and enterprizes of the nation. 

f^The CAUSES of the evil are no less apparent : it may be distinctly traced to 
' roL.VIII. 3K 
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tine maclunations of a comparatively small number of individuals. These per- 
sons act partly by means of the turbulence and excitement of public meetings, 
at which the most unfounded and inflammatory speeches are delivered ; and 
partly through the medium of a licetUious p'esSf which^ without excepting 
even the day of sacred rest, inundates the nation with an unexampled profu- 
sion of slanderous^ seditious, and blasphemous publications. 

The Press has unhappily become, in the hands of evil men, a lever to 
shake the very foundations of social and moral order. It cannot but be matter 
of serious alarm to observe that a very large proportion of our periodical pub- 
lications is under the direction either of avowed enemies of the Constitution, 
or of iwrsons whose sole principle of action is their own selfish interest. By these, 
and by occasional writers of a like character and description, every artifice is 
employed, witli daily ineniasing boldness, to render the people discontented 
with the Government and disobedient to the Laws ; to persuade them that 
they arc betrayed by those who should protect them ; to seduce them from 
their affection and allegiance to their Sovereign ; and, finally, to bring about a 
iicvohfion, to whicli the wealth, the prosperity, the internal happiness, and 
the political greatness of the Empire, must inevitably be sacrificed. 

As it is clear that i.solated, individual exertion, would be utterly inade- 
quate to co])c with all the c\il energies now arrayed against public order aiul 
the public peace ; so it is to be feared, that the Government and Legislaturi 
themselves might find the contest difficult, without the active, zealous, and 
|)rrscvering co-operation of the loyal and well-disposed part of the community ; 
which co-operation, to be i ffectual, must be the result of r. ruguhir and syste- 
matic union of individuaia. 

Persuaded that by these means alone the progress of seditious principles 
can be arrested ; and feeling that to arrest it, if possible, is the bounden duty 
of every good subject and sincere patriot ; the members of this Society liav>^ 
adopted the following resolutions 

1st. That they will use their best exertions to maintain order, and to suj)- 
port the due execution of the Laws. 

2d. That they wdll employ their influence, individually and collectively, in 
discountenancing and opposing the dissemination of sctlilious principles. 

3d. That they will encourage persons of integrity and talent in the Tiiter- 
ary World to^xert their abilities in confuting the sophistries, dissipating 
the illusions, and exposing the falsehoods, which are employed by wicked 
and designing men to mislead the people. 

4th. That they will resort to such lawful measures as may be deemed ex- 
pedient to restrain the publishing and circulating of seditious .and trea- 
sonable libels. 

That, this is a manly, rational, and vions. Mystery in public declarations 
seasonable call upon British patriotism, is alw'ays for the; puriwsc of delusion ; 
there can be no doubt ; that it will be and the ])laiTi language of those HesO- 
a successful call, leading to a solid and lutions is intrinsically a proof of their 
lasting public benefit, is as little to be honesty. They comprehend iieaily all 
doubted, as the rc.sult of any attempt, the forms in which s?, good subjecii can 
id which the weakness of man follow^s assist the cause of tlic country. la:r- 
the line of his duty. Their resolutions lional exertion, to support the laws; 
have the meri t of distinctly and simply personal influence, to disseminate saln- 
explainiiig their objects. " The line of taiy principles ; personal exjienditure, 
demarcation between them and the dc- to encourage men of ability to the vin- 
clamatory extravagance that flourishes' dication of the public cause, through tl?e 
over the manifest(x?s of Reform is ob- press ; and as the crown and seal of'all. 
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a (leteTmination to keep up a constant vern itself; that administration should 
and vigorous aptieal to the laws tor the chiefly ^‘splay its higher opportunities 
suppression of the enormous abuses of in hints and suggestions of good, in 
the press. If this discipline is follow- clearing away the obstructions to the 
ed in sincerity, there can be no fear view of the general interests, rather 
for Uie result. Tlie Constitutional than in the absolute compulsion of the 
\ssociation,” limits itself to our Civil public mind, to whatever rank of virtue. 
Polity . The interests of religion arc left And tliis wisdom works well, for it is 
to the associations, formed for the pe- grounded in a knowledge of that human 
ciiliar purpose of their defence. . nature which will act vigorously only 
It is iK)ssible that diere may be found where it acts upon conviction, and which 
i tidividuals, neither corrupted nor in- feels no conviction complete but the re- 
oincere, who will question the fitness result of its own labours. 


of interfering in matters which seem 
the proper ol)j^^ct of governn^ent. To 
those an answer ought to be given, and 
it is easily given. The essence of the 
lOiiglisli constitution is fh^edom ; and, 
therefore, the essence of the authority 
4)f government va opinion. Without 
the national rt^iance, the most power- 
ful administration is feebleness ; it is 
nu t, at every step, by some new ob- 
^tiu•le ; it may carry on, for a time, a 
heartless, tormenting, losing warfare, 
against the embittered and pursuing 
animosity of the nation ; but it must 
finally, and that at no great interval, 
find its resources cut offi and its only 
hope in a degrading capitulation.— 
With the public faith for its ally, there 
is, humanly speaking, no limit to its 
power ; it is flic Giant, with the hun- 
ilred hands, yet lifted and mighty only 
for the purjwses of preservation ; it has 
found the spot from which the realm, 
and with it the world, is to be moved ; 
it stands a conspicuous and maguiti- 
cent concentration of the mind, and 
soul, and strength of tlie commoii- 
vvi'iiltli, resistless for gtiod, weak only 
for evil ; an image of an earthly provi- 
lieiiee, perhqjs as perfect, as it may be 
j»erniitte<l to our intellects to form. — 
ministry lias ever been able to des- 
pise the national feeling with iinpuni- 
tv. It is their business to lead ; hut, 
to make their power perfect, it must 
he shared ; to lead, tliey must in .some 
degree follow; the noble ('(piipment 
and tackling of the ship of tJie state 
will not carry it forward over the 
first surge, without tlie mighty iin- 
pulsi', the ‘'po]mlari.s aura.” Tlicir 
system, stately and illustriouii as if may 
be, must stop, in all its orbits, witn 
tlie first stoppage of that invisible and 
tliu'tnating ocean in wliich they fioat, 
which they iniiK‘1, and by which they 
are impelled. Tl is in the sjnrit of that 
wi.'nhim whieli ]>uilt up tiu* conslitu- 
ti'Hithal the n ational mind diould go- 


The charge of corruption in the jk)- 
pular heart is fully made out. On 
what other principle are we to ac- 
count for the sudden insolence of the 
agitators of the rabble, the ])Ower of 
every outcast to rfdse a popular fer- 
ment, the new faculty of ignorance to 
Wage battle against knowledge ; — of 
beggary and shame to shake honour- 
able opulence and ancient <lignity ; — 
of hListed tergiversation and vulgar ‘fe- 
rocity, in all its shapes of burlesque 
and terror, to stir up rebellion in the 
bosom of the land. Can there be a more 
sinppilar, or more fearful phicnomcriou 
than this, to sec tlie multitude sud- 
denly giving unlimited reliance to in- 
dividuals, to whom not the most trust- 
ing Uefoimist of the hundred thousand 
would l(‘nd five shillings on liis jht- 
sonal faith ; to see oftenccs against the 
state and religion registered among 
the first claims to confidence, until the 
very brand of the law becomes a badge 
of distinction, and AVic^m/e a neces- 
sary step to the power of inflaming the 
people. 

fi'hat there should be candidates 
for lho.se desperate and guilty distinc- 
ti»ms, is to be wmiidered at only by 
those who are ignorant of the cravings 
of poverty and vice, or how ra])idly 
they av(‘ maddened by gross ambi- 
tion and personal hostility. From 
tlie be ginning of history, the temp- 
nition, the mind, and the means of 
all demagofj;ues, have identified the 
family. The eusiial difference in their 
clo.se, makes hut sliglit distinetion in 
this long pedigree of guilt. The same 
habits of fiagitiousuess and profligacy, 
black lalseluKid and thirsty cui»i(lily, 
stooping to any prostration to slaki’ its 
throat in the sacred wolf* of the na- 
tional freedom, property and blood, 
arc characteristics of the race. Hut 
of those men, some have been of a rank 
of accomplishinent and ability, that 
might almost excuse their iiifluenec . 
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fn ibe national &tef ^^notent and lof- 
ty spirits^ made to wield the dements 
disorder, and awing men into a 
Drief ^Imiration even of their violence 
by its splendour. But opr disturbance 
Is fated to come from a lower source ; 
we are to have none of the excuses of 
a vague wonder at the noble influences 
convertible, to our misfortune.’ We 
are not to be withered by the light- 
ning; no generous future superstition 
is to dignify our raiments, as of the 
victims of what in the moral world 


day, and receive its hourly orders ft-om 
the Staff in London, without the sei- 
zure or a despatch ? If those things 
have been done, and are doing, even 
while my pen is tracing this paper, it 
is because there have not been '.4jrfoct- 
atiowt to put a stop to the system at 
once. Government have been vigilant, 
but it must again be said, thiit uie di- 
rection of its services must be rather 
to su^'ged than to act* They are the 
grand jury of the constitution. They 
examine in the first instance ; but be- 


miglit be looked on as little less than 
a resistless destiny, — a stroke of the 
lightning that makes the spot memo- 
rable, if not hallowed. . We are to be 
consumed by the steams of the marsh, 
that nothing but our own indolence 
suffers to remain offending Earth and 
Heaven. It is this strange submission 
to an influence which it requires only 
the common feeling of a manly mind 
to extinguish, tliis shrinking before 
baseness, disgrace, and imposture, that 
marks the peculiarity of the moment, 
and witli it makes the necessity for the 
union of all honest men. The keys 
of our Citadel are not to be given up 
to the reauisition of the first insolent 
outlaw that comes witli a troop re- 
cruited from the jail and the high- 
way, and dares to heard the armed and 
lawful strength within. The value bf 
such associations is clear, on the simple 
ground that the first necessity of the 
loyal is to know each, other ; thus gain- 
ing the strength that belongs to aknow- 
ledge of strength, and a knowledge of 
those in whom confidence is to be pla- 
ced in the hour of difficulty. 

Another result is the operation of 
combined force ^ the mutual thought of 
intellu^iit minds, the united vigour of 
bravehearts. If Associations in this spi- 
rit had been fixed in the more impor- 
, tant towns, it is impossible to doubt that 
the libel, outrage, and treason against 
church and state, which have for the 
last two years covered a large portion 
of England with all but open insurrec- 
tion, would have been crushed at once. 
'Would ,riic corrupting and infamous 
caricatures against the King have sta- 
red upon us from every stril in every 
village.^ Would the missionaries of 
plunder and massacre have made tlieir 
regular visitations through the land, 
not simply untouched by authority, 
but in its defiance ? Would the whole 


yond that brief office, the greater part 
of their duty is devolved into other 
hands. The true court is the nation ; 
and there is passed the only sentence 
that can be enforced without reproach 
or fear. We have before our eyes a re- 
markable instance of the superior ad- 
vantage witli which tljp riglits of the 
community may sometimes he vindica- 
ted by an Association* 'fhe government 
prosecutions for blasphemy had failed to 
an alanning extent ; something scarcely 
less than a conspiracy to acquit, seem- 
ed to have otowu up in the jury box, 
and the officers of government were 
avow^'dly repelled from prosecutions 
where no verdict was to he found, and 
where the simple fact of having been 
thought culpable by the legislature 
made thelbrtuiic of the culprit. There 
is a fashion in all things ; the fashion 
of acquittal in nil cases of hlasplieiny 
was advancing into un establislied rule ; 
and the outrageous menaces, mixed 
with outrageous panegyrics, which were 
used to break down the timid, or bring 
over the fools of popularity, were on 
the eve of destroying all confidence in 
the administriition of the laws. The 
whole transaction is matter of history, 
and of the most instructive nature to 
those who would judge of the force of 
fanaticism, and of its fitting nanedy. 
The evil of tlie blasphemy was noto- 
rious, it glared upon the public eye 
from every corner of the realm. Tlie 
Hydra had ten tliousand heads, all 
alike armed and active, but not one 
was cut away. 

To the remonstrances against this 
course, and some of those remon- 
Btranct^ were made by the very ir.cn 
who had fed the dragon, and wor- 
shipped before it the answer, even 
in Parliament, was given by asking. 

Are we to throw down the law be- 
fore this new madness ? Are we to as- 


HostofRebellion have been suffered to sist in raising bankrupt villainy to 
muster and equip itself in the free of wealth and popular notice ? Are we 
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to give loathsomo ifliposture lOid brutal 
atrocity a direct doim to the subscrip- 
tions of Radical Baronets^ Peers^ and 
Dukes, by proving the criminal to be 
deserving of the severest exercise of 
justice ? No, — we must wait for bet- 
ter times, the delusion of the day will 
expire with the day. We will not 
hazard all that remaiiis of dignity to 
British Lemslation, by committing it ■ 
in a strug^e with offences which look 
to our prosecution as their necessary 
seal of reward." 

In this exigency, and nothing could 
be more pregnant with alarm to the 
well-wishers of English freedom, an 
Association, unconnected with Govern- 
ment, honourably came forward, and, 
with whatever hopelessness, dragged a 
notorious trafficker in impiety and se- 
dition before the tribunal. It can be 
no aspersion to a jury who did their 
duty, to say, that the private nature of 
the prosecution was of advantage to the 
soundness of their judgment. Politics 
were not standing on the table to over- 
awe or corrupt. It was a decision of 
scarcely more than private q^uarrel. 
Carlile, after an attempt to eartii him- 
self in the old refuge of rabble pas- 
sions, was drauged out, and, upon the 
clearest evidence of wilful and boast- 
ful villainy, convicted. But this sen- 
tence was not upon a solitary ruffian. 
It struck the whole tribe at once. 'Phe 
fact that a blaspliciner could be con- 
victed, broke the spell both of the in- 
activity of the friends of order, and of 
the impunity of its cnciriics. From 
that hour <‘vcry prosecution (I believe 
without a single exception) succeeded. 
I’he dung'^on or haiiishment lias re- 
lieved the country of the burthen of 
nearly all the original malefactors. 
But the breed is not extinguished. 
While the union of passion with ig- 
norance is to b'j found in the heart, it 
will find room for discontent. In that 
mighty mine of the national spirit, 
there will be the material of explosions 
mixed with its nobler products ; and 
it is to make these innoxious, by the 
letting in of light and air, that human 
science may be most wisely employed. 
Popular i^orance of the Truth is tlic 
natural stimulant, as it is the common 
security of the disturbers of civilized 
life. The cavern shelters the robber, 
and sometimes the robber is tempted 
by the cavern. There will be evil, 
perhaps, at all tiihes, or till that higher 
dispensation in which religious men 


hm that all enormous wQl ^ 
before the crowned glory of Christian- 
ity ; and it may be, that all our human 
diligence will not be able to conquer 
the malignant influenocs that are made 
to desolate and destroy* But it is 
something to be able to remove the 
evil from our doors, to sit in the midst 
of our families without seeing the spi- 
rits of our diildren tainted by infiae- 
lity, to lay oui' heads on the pillow 
without dreading in every sound of 
the night, the footsteps of massacre. 
If there must be a reserve of evil to 
show the future age the contrast, pro- 
duced by religion and the la^s, to 
that fearful i)eriod when the moral 
world was a waste, abandoned to the 
domination and waiidcrings of savage 
nature ; it must be our honour to raise 
the great fence against this rabid ap- 
petite for blood ; to appoint to the lion 
and the tiger its wilderness, beyond 
which it must not stray ; and as our 
strength grows, push into the thicket 
and the swamp, and subdue their ste- 
rility, and drive their monsters farther 
witliin their place of desolation. 

A feature of the highest importance 
in the objects of the “ Constitutional 
Association," is new, or has been but 
feebly shadow’ed out before. It is the 
2d Hesofuiion, That they will encou- 
rage persons of integrity and talent in 
the literary world, to exert tludr abi- 
lities ill confuting the sophistries, dis- 
sipating the illusions, and exposing 
the falsehoods, which are employed by 
wicked and designing men to mislead 
the people.” Under what forms this 
service may be summoned, is yet to be 
developed. But the establishment of 
the principle is invaliiable. The feel- 
ing against the abuse of the press is 
universal. But the abuse is not to he 
cheeked by impotent alarm. The press 
is not to be put down by power. As 
well might we attempt to put down 
the pestilence by imprisoning the air. 
The ahu.se is to tie purified by the use. 
The same instrument, that pasto- 
rale signum," which the lips of sedi- 
tion inspire with sounds of discord and 
bloodshed, must be taught the sounds 
of peace. It will echo the one as truly 
as the other. The' activity of the pub- 
lic mind cannot be extirpated, but it is 
the part of wisdom to turn this weedy 
and pernicious exuberance into pro- 
ductiveness and beauty. The press 
must be taught to speak the trutn, no 
less to the people than to the King. 

1. 
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Hitherto tlic instances have been few, 
in which it has spoken tlie truth to 
eitlicr. This subject is extensive, and 
it may be rcsuineil. The literary re- 
sources of Eujj;Iand are of incalculable 
variety, opulence, and vigour. The 
number and talent of her public wri- 
ters, admirable as a class, and as such 
fully justifying her claim to a ilew 
Au^us/an may give but a faint im- 
pression of the means which she hides 
within her bosom for the day of soli- 
citing her treasures. Wliat she now 
shows, arc jK’rhaps but the indications, 
the jutting fragments of silver that are 
to lead the eye to the inexhaustible 
ore buried in tlie caverns of the intel- 
lectual Potosi. 

For the general i>urposcs of the 
Association, it has been determined. 


1. To establish a Fund, by tlie vo- 
luntary contributions of the members, 
at such rate as each individual may 
think fit. 

2. To appoint a Committee for con- 
ducting the business of the Society. 

T.’ To adopt a system of Correspon- 
dence with those members who live at 
a distance, and with such Associations 
as njay be willing to co-opemte in pro- 
moting the same objects. 

Tlie purpose of the plan is heyoml 
all praise. It h^is already succeeded 
in obtaining a large portion of public 
confidence, and the diffusion of llii* 
principle may be among the. highest 
hopes of national preservation. 


rOKMS nv THOMAS GJENT, KSCi.* 


‘JhiiH is a collection of verses, chiefly 
of the lighter kind, on the various oc- 
casions tliat stimulate writers who have 
other employment in the world than 
the <liscussion of their own objects and 
opinions, under tlie form of couplets or 
stanzas. Mr (1 cut's brief and neat pre- 
face tells us something of tliis, in his 
allusion to previous publications, I 
cannot omit this opportunity of thank- 
ing those writers wlio have honoured 
me by reviewing my verses. I owe them 
my warm acknowledgments for mea- 
suring my poems by their pretensions. 
They have looked at ilicm as they real- 
ly were — as the amusements of the lei- 
sure hours of a man, whose fortune 
will net favour liis inclination to devote 
himself to i>oetry ; and, conceiving a 
favourable opinion of them in that 
character, have kindly cxjiressed it." 

'J’licrc are sixty of those jioems in the 
volume ; and they of course give con- 
siderable opportunity for display. A 
fi’w graver topics are honoured with an 
occasional sonnet ; and there are some 
very graceful and expressive stanzas to 
the memory of the Princess Charlotte, 
a sainted memory, and wortliy of all the 
olferings of nationai^|||||prow and na- 
tional genius. But tne writer's spirit 
M C'ins to turn with a natural propen- 
sity, to' the joyous and the poignant. 
His sallic:; are in that style of lively 
I'.ijnpiicjty which is perhuife the true 


tone of written wir, and ho ovad(‘s the 
grossiKss that is tlie besetting sin of* 
humorous poetry, with the tact of a 
gentleman. It would be no honour to 
inherit the morals or the manners of 
Peter Pindar’s poetry ; hut its humour 
— that natural quaintness, un^dbour- 
cd jest, and unwearied ridicule of the 
affected— the coininon-plaee and the 
presuming, has hitherto had no suc- 
cessor, or has found it in the present 
writer. None of the poems before us 
arc in tlie peculiar measure of that in- 
genious profligate ; but our impression 
is strong that Mr (rent would be se- 
cure of popularity in that career. 

We give our extracts as the book 
oj>ens. The very first jioein sui)])lif‘s 
an instance of the sly and easy satire 
of the author s vein. It is a lucubra- 
tion on the dreams of an inex]icricn- 
ced candidate for the laurtl. After 
some lines in which the young aspi- 
rant details his ambition, he thus pro- 
ceeds to enjoy its fruits in vision : — 

Then while my name runs ringing through 
reviews, 

And maids, vix'cs. widows, smirten with mv 
muse, 

Assail me with platonic hWrl flour ; 

Frojn riiia suburban attic FJl ilismoimt, 
WitJi Co/t/Zx or Jjorchti/ open an account ; 
ItangM in a mhror, cards with brighi jph 
ends, 

ISholl shew the wliole iiobilit)' my liicnds , 
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That happy hunt with whom I chnne to 
Uinf, 

Shall make set parties, give hia choicest 
wine ; 

And age and infanc'y shall gape to kce, • 
AVlicne’er T walk the street, and whisper, 
“ That is he !” 

Poor youth ! he prints and wakes, to skep 

7/0 raorcnf 

The world goes on indifferent as before 5 
And the first notice of his metric skill 
( Ionics in the likeness of his printer’s bill ; 
I’o pen soft notes, no fair enthusiast stirs, 
Kxcept his laundress, and who values her's ? 
None but heisvlf ; for though the bard may 
burn 

firr note, she still expects one in return. 
The luckless maiden, all unblest shall sigh ; 
I lis pocket tome hath drawn his pocket d^ ; 
His tragedy expires in peals of laughter ; 
-And tliat soul-Uirilling w’ish Ui live lierc- 
after, 

Hives way to one as hopeless quite, I fear. 
Anil far more needful— h(?w to live while 
hetr, 

M'here are ye now, divine illusions all ! 
Cheques, dinners, tomes, admirers great and 
small ! 

Chang'd to two folhwrrx^ terrible to sec, 
\\*ho dog him when he walks, and wlilspcr. 
That is he.” 

The subject of the following extract 
is rather cifhaiish, for it is nothing 
more remote or romantic than Horn’- 
Wood, eminent for tea-gardens and 
trellises, and all the calamitous clip- 
pings of shears, educated cjist of Tem- 
ple-Bar. Vet there is beauty in trees, 
and green shrubsj however they may 
be tortured, and the poet for a while 
discusses their captivations with obvious 
]nu-tiality. He then runs into pleasant- 

< >h 1 yc who pine in Londy»r. smoke iin- 
nuir'd, 

M’ifh spirits wearied, and with pains un- 
cur’d, 

With all the catalogue of city c\ils, 

('olds, .'isllima», rhcuuKitism, coughs, blue 
devils ! 

APho bid each bold empiric roll in wealtli, 
A\’’ho drains your fortunes, while he saps 
)n)ur health ; 

So well yc love your miry streets and lanes, 
Vc court your ailments and embrace your 
pains. 

A nd scarce yc know', your spectacles between, 
If corn be* yellow, or if grass be green. 

Why leave ye not your smoke-obstructed 
holes, 

APith w'liolesome air to cliecr your sickly 
■ souls ? 

In scenes where Ilealtli's bright goddess 
W'akes the breeze, 

I’lofits on the stream, and fans the whisp- 
’ring trees. 


Poems. U9 

Boon would the brighten’d eye lier influence 
speak, 

And her full roses flush the fadeil cheek. 

Then, wbero romantic Ilorrtscy courts the 
eye, 

With all the charms of sylvan scenery, 
liet the pale Sons of Dihgcnce repair. 

And pause like me. — ■ 

The lines to a child are very touch- 
ing and pretty ; equally free from extra- 
vagant, pathetic, and baby simplicity. 

To Mahy. 

W/ ilf.en at M'uhili^ht. 

Oil ! is there not in infimt smiles 
A witcliing power, a cheering ray, 

A charm that every care beguiles, 

And bids tlic weary soul he gay r 

There surely is, for thou Ijast b^ en 
(Jhild of my heart, my peac ful (lov('. 
Gladdening life's sad and chequer’d seen *. 
An emblem of die ]>cacc above. 

Now all is calm, tand dark and still. 

And bright the bcfiin the mixmligbt 
tiirows 

On ocean wave, and gentle rill. 

And on thy slumbering checks of ros.* 

And may no care disturb that breast ; 

No sorrow dim that brow serene , 

And may diy latest years be blest, 

As thy sweet infancy has been. 

The closing Poem is addressed to a 
formidable race, whom it well bchovt"* 
authorship to pacify. AAniclher verses 
of the following order, are more likely 
to appease by their wit or provoke by 
their satire, we leave to time and the 
lieviewers. 

As some raw squire, by rustic nymphs ad- 
mir’d, 

Of vulgar charms, and easy cniupicsts tir’d ; 
licsolvcs new scenes and nobler flights to 
dare. 

Nor waste his sweetness on the desert air,” 
To town repairs, some fam'd asNeiiibly seeks. 
With red importance blustering in his 
cheeks ; 

Put when, electric on di’ astonishM wiglit, 
Bursts the full floods of music and of light, 
AA^liile IcveU’d mirrors multiply fhe row's 
Of radiant beauties and acconqilisli’d beaus, 
At once confounded into sober sense, 
Wofeeh his pristine insiginfic.incf* ; 

And blinking, blust’ring from the general 

Ketreats to ponder on the thing lie is.” 
By pride in^ated, and by ()raise allur'd, 
Small authors thus stnit forth, and thus get 
cur’d* 

Rut critics, hear ! an angel pleads for 7«r, 
That tongudess, ten-tornn^cd cherub— Mo- 
desty. 
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if you damn me, you'll reicmblo tMe 
TbiU flay'd the travdler who had loet hia 
clothes* 

Are there not foes enough to do my books t. 
Hdentless trunk-makers and pkstry-cook^ ? 
Acknowledge not those barbarous allies. 
The wooden box-men and the men of pics. 
For lleav'n's sake, let it ne'er beundeistood, 
That you great censors coalesce with Wood ; 
Nor let your actions contradict your looks, 
That tell the world you ne'er cblleaguc With 
cooks. 

On the whole, this rolume does great 


ei^it to the lireUnedB axid poetic spi- 
rit of the writer. Without doubting 
thftt be has powers for pathetic poetry, 
we weddd wi^ to see liim produce a 
work of some length on a humorous 
subject He is in the best spot of the 
ear&i for his selection. Let mm give 
us a laughing* view of the oddities of 
tlie metropolis ; let him call his work 
The Htreets," and take his way from 
Cheapside to Bond Street The work 
must be popular. 


THE EAKTHQUAKE.* 


This Novel consists chiefly of a se- 
ries of kdventiires, whi<di are supposed 
to bcfhl the natural son of a Sicilian 
nctressv It takes its name from the 
events the story being connected with 
the earthipiake which destroyed Mes- 
fdOa. The general outline of the story 
, is well cof^Ved ; but, owing to a want 
of tlmt pw^i^ive interest experienced, 
wh>^ the mutual derivation of events 
is cl! along made sufficiently intclligi- 
bMPto the reader, ^e pleasure felt in 
the perusal of the Ibok as a narration, 
is not in proportion to the merit of the 
^outline. The incidents are often tri- 
vial and disagreeable, and have an ex- 
cessive tendency towards scenes of mere 
r horror and disgust, whidi have no al- 
liance to the nobler emotions of tragic 
horror and pity, but afe only shocking 
like night-inare dreams. For, the pic- 
ture of what is painful and terrible to 
be contemplatea, is only valuable in 
propcH’don, as the shock awakims the 
mind to the internal feeling of moral 
truth and beauty. But many scenes of 
this Novel are fitted to produce that 
effect. It does not corrupt the mind by 
dwelling upon the delights of the pas- 
sions, but hastens throughout to shew 
the ruin they produce. The design of 
tile book seems to be to shew the men- 
tal degradation and perplexity produ- 
ced by guilt, and to exemplify the pain- 
ful commotions of a sj[)irit naturally 
generous, but which has lost as it were 
its moral freedom by the commission 
of crimes. The mind pf Castagnello, 
the hero, is seen alternately struggling, 
to rise into integrity and nobler hope, 
and again drawn ba^ into dismal opa- 


city by the predominance of sensual 
habits, ^despondency, and downward- 
tending passions. But the tone is too 
desponding throughout, and, if the as- 
cendancy of good in the mind of Cast- 
agnello had ultimately been greater, 
the moral would have been better. 
Throughout the narrative, there fre- 
quently occur observatioii&not only ori- 
ginal and indicative of earnest thought, 
but also finely expressed, and the whole 
narration shews an ample power of ex- 
pression. 'File chief fault is the want 
of scenes directly agreeable to the im- 
agination, and of a more interesting 
profession in the inchlcnts. The fol- 
lowing quotation is from the conclu- 
sion. 

\re have simply endeavoured to deli- 
neate a character not uncommon in the 
world ; who abandoning himself u> tlie im- 
pulses of passion, unchecked by any im- 
pressed Kcntiment or principle, yet in the 
main possessed of tlie rudiments of many 
virtues,* acts throughout Hie, with as little 
self-respect^ and equally exposed to ignomi- 
ny, as the libertine, who is as it were natu- 
rally vicious and artificially fraudulent. 

It is wicked to palliate crime, (as it has 
been done in some instances, with wonder- 
ful success, by German authors^ of surpri- 
sing talent ) and it is nut a good taste diat 
would ingraft interest on any fiction, by 
adopting incidents calculated to ret'olt the 
common sympathies of mankind, as in some 
late instances nearer liome has been the 
case ; but it cannot be detrimental to a ju- 
dicious^benevolence, to discriminate the dis- 
tinctivo characteristics of guilt and error. In 
the ^regoing pages, Castagnello appears to 
have touched the edge of the grossest ini'- 
quities, and in more than one instance tCf 
^ve been spared from the commission of 


• A Tale ; by the author of “ The Ayrshire Legatees," 3 vols* 12mo. William 
Blackwood, Edinburgh f and T. Cadell and W. Davies, London. 
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crime, by the intervention of dfcunwtancaK 
over imeh he had no controul. But in all 
these particular situations, we have endea- 
voured to mark the diiferenre between the 
error of yielding to temptation, and the vi- 
dousness of seeking opportunities to sin. Wu 
conceive it quite prolmblc indeed, that there 
may be many in the world for whose mis- 
conduct it would be difficult to find any ex- 
cuse, and yet who retain in theii outcaft 
condition the materials and ruins of a bet- 
ter nature. The wildest guilt are 

often dictated by the despair of virtue, and 
victims have been consigned to disgrace and 
punishment by their own sense of humilia- 
tion, when tlie world, even with all its Be<^ 
verit) , was disposed«co overlook their offen- 
ces. There Is no judge, perhaps, «o austere, 
as the indignant conscience of a generous 
and ingenuous mind ; and we know not how 
often, when wo condemn and exclude the 
wild and reckless, as unworthy of confidence 
and as traitors to indulgence, we ought ra- 
tlier to court tlicm into a belief that they are 
less in fault, than their own high notions of 
punty and honour suggest 

Butin proportion to the tenderness which 
wc winild inculcate towards the errors that 
flow from circumsunces and situation, is the 
Hustenty which we would daim against the 
pro))cnNitics of inborn guilt Few men have 
had any expcnence of life, without soon dis- 
covering tliat tlie world really contains cha- 
racters intrinsically bud, whose very obser- 
vance of the rites of religion and the obli- 
gations of the law, in which they s<inictimcs 
greatly excel, is a proof cither of their con- 
sciousness of the evil in themselves, or of 
that evil being actively in operation to pro- 
cure the sinister advantages sometimes at- 
tained by hypocrisy. Between such charac- 
ters and the thoughtless, the imprudent, or 
the passionate, &ere is an imnleasu table 
difference ; and, if we have evliibited the 
adventures of (’astagnello, conceiving that 
he illustrated the cxtrcniest case of tlie lat- 
ter class, more fully than those of C'orncli, 
which we hav e iliro^ into tlie back ground, 
it IS because it can never be favourable to 
correct moral imjiressions, to excite sympa- 
thy towards the condition or the feelings of 
thecnniinal, whosacrifices himself untempt- 
ed. But the moral tendency of a tale or a 
drama is the last thing considerad by a rea- 
der ; and if we have failed to interest, we 
cannot presume to hope that we shidl be 
able to instruct ; or expect to redeem by 
general reflections and metaphysical distinc- 
tions, the defiMts of our natractive, or the 
want of portiaitare in our diaracters.’* 
Castagnello is the natural son of an 
Englifib nobleman, and owinif to the 
situation cf his mother^ a Sicilian oct- 
rc6R, is educated from the beginning in 
habits and pleasures above his station. 
Being sent to Rome with a tecotnmen- 
Vot. VIII. 


dation to Cardinal Albano, he there 
learns all the modes of dissipation com- 
mon among the youth of the nobili^, 
60 that it soon Incomes 'necessaiy for 
the Cardinal to find him a place in the 
Austrian army. There he. rises in es- 
teem and in rank, till it is discovered 
that he is the son of on actress ; after 
which the ofifitcers, according to the 
aristocratical feelings prevailing in the 
Gennan army^ consider him as an un- 
worthy comiwnion, and he finds his 
situation so disagreeable that he leaves 
the regiment. He then goes to Paris 
where he falls into habits of gaining, 
and accidentally meets with Beilina, a 
lady of rank, whom he had tbrmerly 
loved as his foster sister in childhood. 
But his visits to her, although innocent, 
excite the jealousy of her husband ; 
and, one night, after having been com- 
pletely ruined at the gaming table, his 
intemperate behaviour at the house of 
Beilina, causes him to be driven out 
into the street by her husband and do- 
mestics. He then, in de^^r, embarks 
for the East Indies, lie is wrecked oh 
the coast of Afric% and afterwards 
meets with adventures, which are nei- 
ther amusing nor at all connected with 
the story. From Airica coming to Mal- 
ta, he becomes one of the Knights of 
St John, and intrigues with the mis- 
tress of another member of tliat holy 
order. A quarrel ensues, and, the affair 
becoming public, Castagnello is for the 
scandal banished fVoin Malta. He then, 
witli some others oftbcMaltese knights, 
albo banished, goes to Sicily and they 
become robbers, au‘d have their haunt 
among the • ruins of ancient Selinus. 
Here an ifiifortunate Countess Comeli 
falls into their hands. ^ Her husband, 
soon after her marriage, wishing to be 
released ‘again from t^ bonds of ma- 
trimony, had consigned her during her 
illness to tlie abbess of a Sicilian eon- 
> vent, to be kept as on insane person, 
that Count Corncli might act as if she 
were no longer alive. She, however, 
escapes fironi the convent, and in tra- 
velling towards the residence of one of 
her ridations, she is deserted by the 
persons who accompanied her, and falls 
into the hands of the' robbers. Here 
some scenes ensue .in the old-fiisluoned 
style of Mrs Hadclii&. They are, how- 
ever, neitherainusing nor written with 
mu(^ taste. The robbers also take 
, Count Comeli, who by accident is tra- 
velling that way. But tlie robbcis them- 
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selves are setzed by a troq> from Paler- 
mo. So the husband is again burdened 
with his wife. The robbers are brought 
to trial and convicted ; but Castagiiello 
is fortunately pardoned at tlie interces- 
sion of an English traveller, Lord Wild- 
waste. This nobleman turns out to be 
brother of Castagnello, by the same 
father, who after leaving nis mistress 
theatctress, had gon^ home and married 
in England. From Lord Wildwaste 
Castagnello receives pecuniary assist- 
ance. He then resolves upon going to 
Palermo, and travels thither with a 
young Sicilian, who had been former- 
ly schoolmaster and poet in a village, 
but now wishes to try his fortune as a 
dramatic jioet in Palermo. Here Cast- 
agnello, l^ing seized with his funner 
passion for gaming, induces poor Sal- 
)ano, the young poet, to accompany 
)iiri to the gaming table to look on. 
Castagnello, finding Lord Wildwaste 
in Palermo, is eng-aged for some days 
with him. Afterwards, uj)oii inmiiring 
after Salpano, he cannot find him at 
their lodgings. At last he discovers him 
dying in a miseri^c house. Salpano 
had lost all his pittance at the gaming 
table, and having wandered afterwards 
through l^ilermo iu a state of wreleh- 
ediness, till hunger overpowered him, 
he was carried dyin^ into the houst' of 
a chari table mechanic, (/astagnel lo wit- 
nesses Ms death. 

The old man g.'ivc the following ac- 
count of Salpano. 

“ ‘ About a fortnight ago, Signor, rr I 
was one evening sitting’ at niy door sinoak- 
ing a segar, and thinking on my past life, 
as I always do at the dose of ilie day, won- 
dering by what strange turn^ yf fortune T 
have been so hmg provided with the means 
of living, though but in a stinted measure, 
a young man, with a box undiA- his arm, 
passed by, with a quick pacti and a wild 
u)ok. Our street » narrow^ and it is dosed 
at ilte one end. lie went to tliat end, and 
turned back evidently more agitatcil titan 
before. His appearance struck me : he liad 
a sim|de recluse look, and he w'os evidently 
in great distress. Fxiciid, said I, you seem 
to have lost your way, and you appear very 
tired ; rest yourself a little beside me, and 
1 will afterwards set you right. At these 
words he came towards me like a lost dog, 
that has found one whom he would like for 
a master. He placed his box on the ground, 
and taking hold of my hand, kissed it with 
the reverence of a sinner to a saint. 

“ ‘ Where are you going ?’ said I ; but 
he answered not ; he only shook his liead, 
and expanding his arms, looked the very 
picture of one woc-begoiii^ .aibi wild with 


despBlr. *• Ate you a Sicilian?* for 1 
thought he was some stranger, who under- 
stood not our language, and at these words 
he cried, ‘ 1 was, but 1 know not what I 
am now I T am lost ! 1 am friendless ! 
IJeaveu has deserted me : 1 can only now 
die.’ 

‘ I spoke to hill) kindly, and requcsieil 
him to sit down beside me, which he did a» 
if he knew not what he was doing, and be- 
gan to sob and weep bitterly. This, Signoiv 
was very unmanly, but yet at the lime, it 
seemed more to come from tiu? simplicity oi' 
his heart than tl)c weakness of his charac- 
ter. 

‘ 1 inquired into the cause of his grief, 
and he replied, in an incoherent manner. 
*• O ! ask me not — 1 have l>een enchanted 
—1 hfi^ been in bad company — S'lUm h.;v 
had domuiion over me— the powers of he;i 
vtai and hell have been at w.ir willi me. 
and between them I have been lost, for 1 
am inisocent of any crime, and yet 1 an 
ruined for ever. My fame is »leMro)eil in 
the bud ; the Jiarvest td’ iny glory cut t‘fi‘ ir 
the blight that has fallen on my o])i ning ’ 

i allowed liim to run on in this man- 
ner, until he had so cxliausted himself, tiun 
lie, in consequence, became Calmer, and I al 
last learnt that he had lost his little all at thv 
gaming table, to which hr hud been alln 
red to retiirh, in the fallacioiis hope of le- 
covering his first los.ses. 1 invite*! Jiim Ut 
stO|> all night in my house, and triid a 
J could to s<s>th his distress, at.d K])pui*'t 
the npbraiiUngs of hi', own mind, hut witi4- 
out success. Henevolencc, however, tdiliged 
me to constrain him to Temuui,, but no ei- 
fort of kindness could rcca) him from tiu 
dcKpondciicy into wliich he liad fallen. 

1 became alarmed for tiie uiilifqqjy 
youtl), for he did nothing but wring hi> 
hands, and give way to his forebodings. A)! 
tlie night he lay wakeful, sigiung, and 
wretebtd ; aii.d in the inoming, when lie 
rose, instead ol' being intcresteil by tlie oIk 
jerts to which the day-light gave cliceiful- 
iicss, he sat in an ohseure corner, dropped 
his clasped hands between his legs, uiu) 
hung his head in a state of the most de- 
ploralde dcjectkui. 

‘ This ctmUl not endure long. Towards 
the afternoon his lij>s became parched, ami 
his face fiushed with fever : a draught of 
cold water was all he could taste, and with 
scarcely more sustenance he has continued 
in the same state ever since ; hut nature is 
exhausted ; tlie oil of life is burnt out., and 
the lamp, by pale mid feeble dashes, show^ 
that it will soon expire.’ 

The old man had, during this narva- 
tiou, conducted Castagnello to his door. 

‘ Tread softly,* said he, ^ us you enicr, lest 
you disturb die last moments of ^he miser- 
able youth.’ 

**“ Castagnello needed no admonition lo 
do thia. His own feelings were wrought up 
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lo a painful pitcli ; Ik: breatlied witli dilB- 
culty, and his footatepK fell Mvfdy on tlie 
p;round, from tionie unconscious action of 
tlic mind. 

*-* The room into whidi he was conduct- 
ed was larj^ and lofty, but the' walls were 
exceedingly mean : the rafters and ceiling 
were blackened by flics and smoke, and in 
one corner of the apartment stood an hum- 
ble couch ; a table was placed near it, on 
which stood an apodiecary's phial, a rude 
t'crthenware pitcher, and a brazen lamp. 

K >11 the opposite side of the bed sat an 
woman, the wife of fiuretti, the landlord. 
In her one hand she held a ragged handker- 
chief, with which she wiped uie Kps of the 
patient, while with the other die supported 
Iiis head. ' 

C'astagucllo had often seen dcatttn bat- 
ik*, on the plains of Africa, but never by 
disci'ise. He was awfully shaken when he 
looked at the emaciated Sdpano, whose eyes 
had deeply sunk into their sockets ; his nose 
was pinched into a dreadful anatomy, his 
mouth frightfiilly distended, and his upp^ 
teeth liorribly pnituberant. The dead rattle 
was loud in his tliroat. 

The signals of death were too striking- 
I V manifested to render the situation of the 
dl-fated ]Kiet doubtful ; but although tlie 
powers of articulation were destroyed, the 
cNjtreshioii whicli floated over his counte- 
nance wlien he turned his glassy eyes to- 
wards (’astagncUo, shewed tliat he recogni- 
zed him. 'i'iic outcast, horror-struck, was 
inicibU* to move, but continued to gaze on 
liim, ait if under the influence of the great- 
est terror. The dying man, panting and 
heaving, and turning and catclxing at the 
bed-clothes, as if grasping and gTO|nng for 
life, again discovered him, and made a wild 
and lijtgard eflbrt to raise himself up in 
bed. 7'hc effort cxhausteil his strength. It 
vv;k-h convulsive : he raised his head and neck, 
an<l I'itcring a troubled, and hollow, and 
scpidrhral soiin<l, stretched himself out, and 
sfiivering from head to fiiot, expired. 

Castagnelln staggered back three or 
lour puces, and hid his face against the wall 

tile r(H>m. In this situation he continued 
Nonic time, Ktuiiiied widi what he luul wit- 
nessed ; but, after a short time, hemxiver- 
cd his ]iri’sencc of mind, and giving die Wo- 
man his purse, for, in die meantime, die old 
man had gone biLu unodicr apartment, he 
fiastily witlidrew from the house.” 

(-iisiagiiello afterwards, to receive 
farther assistance his brother, re- 
pairs Ui Flonmcc, Knt. finds him gone 
to Kngljind. However lie istakeii notice 
of hy liord Kcnelsnioiv, anotlier Eng- 
lish nohlenuin, whose sister Lord WiM- 
vvastt' had married before his depai'ture. 
lleiug inlrcHlucod into the family of 
r.ord Keiu’lsiiiore, he, by a certain con- 
eunviice ol’ eireniiistanccs, finds out 
that a sister of Lord Keiiclsrnore’s bad 


been seduced by the profligate Count 
Cornell. 

“ While he was inquMtig for hfs brother 
at Loid Kenclsiiiorc’s gate, one of the do- 
mestics who had been widi him in 8i(dly, 
and who was left behind to accompany his 
Ixirdsliip's collection of pictures and anti- 
quities home by sea, liappened to sec him, 
and informed the liousehold of his name and 
relationship. The Ckiuntess of Kenelsmore, 
on learning this circumstance, desired hun 
to be shewn in. She had heard jiart of his 
history, and was anxious to see him. Her 
Ladyship at tlie time was sitting with Ali- 
cia, whose faded beauty and sinking spirits 
had begun to exdte her maternal anxiety, 
but she never suspected the ignominious 
cause. 

As Castagnello entered, the ladies rose 
to receive him, which the Cimntess did witli 
much cordiality, and introduced hiui to her 
daughter. The eye of a stranger will oftiai 
discover peculiarities which familiars ovar- 
look. Tim outcast was struck witli the ap- 
pearance of liody Alicia, and wlieii he un. 
derstood she was not married, which he 
learnt in the course of conversation, he eyed 
her so Rhar|)ly and suspiciously, -that she 
could not but perceive what avos passing in 
his mind. In this Lml KencLsmurt* 
came in, and exprossod himself so glad to 
see (Jastagn* ’ku that our unfortunate hero 
began to think tlie ebbing tide which Imd 
left him so far on adreary shoal, was begin- 
ning to turn, and might yet bear liim )wp- 
pily into port. His lordship invited him to 
suj^ficr, and added tliata.s he wished to have 
some, particular iMinversation with liim re- 
specting his future life, they would for that 
night Klip by themselves. 

On his way back to his inn from the 
residence of Lord Kenelsmore, it happened 
lliat the carriage of ^unt Q^eli passed, 
and Oastagnello immediately raisiguized the 
person of tlie Count, who had also i^een him, 
and had shnink into the corner to avoid his 
eye. lly one of those inscrutable operations 
of the mind, wliidi beget in us thoughts 
that we can never account for, Casiagndlo 
instantly associated the image of the Count 
witli that of Jjady Alicia ; and witli no other 
reason for tlie notion, he suspected that her 
deplorable situation was occasioned by that 
accomplished libertine. 

z\lJ tlioughts of himself were swallowed 
up in iliis singular fancy, and Uie remainder 
of Uie day he ^xait in tracing on wliat foot- 
ing the (’ount was; witli the Kenelsmore fa- 
mily. The result of his inquiries strenpjth- 
enetl his suspicion, and he was determined 
to discover tiu* wliole mystery. Jhit chaiux; 
superseded all tlie stratagems that be intend- 
ed to practise. 

( hi going in the evening to sup ivith 
liord Kendsinorc. he perceived a man wrap- 
ped in a Spaiiislt cloak, witlking before him ; 
and hy the light of a small lamp tlial stood 
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oppo^ «D the linage of a saint at the cor- 
ner of a street, he disaivered, as the stran- 
ger turned, tlic features of Comdi. It was 
e^vident from his disguise that the Count did 
not wish to be known, and (yastagnello con- 
jectured, as he seemed to he walking also 
towards the house of L«>rd Kenclsmorc, that 
he was going to meet Lady Alicia. It was 
now near his Lordship's supper hour, hut 
the interest which the outcast took in this 
adventure, outweighed every other consider- 
ation, and he determined to see the result 
The Count walked straight on to the 
portal of the mansion, and'Vas adniited by 
the porter, to whom he pave money, and 
who was evidently subservient to his designs, 
('astagnello allowed him to diter, and &en 
also went ibrward. Instead, however, of as- 
cending tlie great staircase which led from 
the inner court to the ‘state apartments, he 
contrived to linger in the court, and soon 
perceived the (.'ount admitted at a low door 
which opened at the foot of a narrow stair- 
case. I'his ascimt led to an open gallery 
over the state rooms, and along which the 
bed-chambers of the family were arranged. 
Al'hilc (^istagncllo stood in the court, he 
saw one of the doors open, and by the light 
of a lamp within, he ^covered that it was 
opened by Lady Alicia { in less than a mi- 
nute after, the Count having ascended the 
stairs, was seen in the pallery conducted by 
a female to her ladyship. 

“ This discovery so affected Castagnello, 
that he felt unable to ascend to the supper 
room. He was at a loss what to do, and 
while he thus hesitated, he heard the door 
above again open, and on looking up ww, 
by the light widiin, the Count come for- 
ward to tlie front of the gallery, and throw 
something down into the court ; but which, 
instead of reaching the pavement, fell into 
the basin of a fountain that played in the 
centre of the court. Castagnello instinctive- 
ly darted forward, and plunging his hand 
into the .water, found a phial, the contents 
of whicdi had been emptied. A horrible 
thought glared atliwart his imagination, 
and he ste^gered gasping from the fountain 
with the phnd in his hand as if he had been 
stunned by a sudden blow. In this situation 
he was not, however, allowed to remain 
long ; for the Count hearii^ some one mo- 
ving in the court, and droi^p detecdon, 
hurried down tlie private staircase, imd' 
springing out from the door, by the conni- 
vance porter at the gate, effected his 
cscapedmii^ Castagnello was able to ard- 
cula|^fi^Hi||d of alarm. 

did not want presence of 
Jmm, but the mysiery, the phial, and the 
:^J!^htful thoughts . that it suggested had 
overcome liim. When he saw, however, the 
Count escape beyond his reach, he reflected 
on what he ought to do. His first idea was 
to apprize Lord Kenelsraoreof what he had 
seen, to mention what lie feared ; but, 
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on second tbbughts, he oonaidered that he 
ought not to interfere, and upon tliis he act- 
ed. He put the phial in his pocket, and 
calmly ascending Uie great staircase, enter' 
ed the hall where the groom of the cham- 
bers was in waiting, and conducted him to 
tile Lari's study. 

Castagnello had not greatly exceeded 
Ids time, but l^ord Kenelsmore being re- 
markably punctual to his engagements, was 
displcas^ that he should have j^n so tardy, 
and received him coldly compared with the 
friendliness of his demeanour in the morn- 
ing. This, with die scene that he had wit- 
nessed, embarrassed the ill-fated Casiagnel- 
lo, and when the Earl alluded to his delay, 
hoping it had not been occasioned by any 
engagement with indiscreet acquaintance, in 
attempHlg to make the best apology he 
could, voice* faultered, he blushed, and 

became confused. The Earl immediately 
interpreted his agitation unfavourably, and 
said, in a stem and haughty tone, ^ it is of 
no use to trouble oneself with a man so wed- 
ded to his vices.* 

‘ I am not worse,' replied the outcast 
firmly, ^ than many wlio wear the appear- 
ance of more virtue. But the sins of my 
youth, although past, still leave their sha- 
dows behind, and they darken to the hue 
of guilt every thing that befalls me.' 

“ There was nodiing in tliis sentence to 
give offence, but Lord Kcndsmorc was of 
a quick temper, and not knowing well what 
reply to make, grew angry. Castagnello 
endured his injustice with some degree of 
patience, till his Lordship contemptuously 
alluded to his mother, by saying, ^ he was 
only fit for a player.' ‘ This is not to he 
borne,' cried the indignant outcast. ^ Look 
to your own liouse, my I^rd ; there may 
be as much dishonour, and greater crimes 
in it, even now, than cither ray moth^ or 
her miserable son have yet known.* 

The anger of his liordship flamed out 
into a dread^ cimiUgration at this inso- 
lence, as he called it, and he raised his 
hand in a menacing attitude. Castagnello 
flung it aside contemptuously, and hasten- 
ed to quit the room. In the same moment 
several of the domestics who bad heard the 
contention, and who had learnt from Lord 
Wildwyste's servants who had been in Si- 
cily, something of the character of Castag- 
nello, came rushing into the room, and 
seized him by the arms. Jiord Kenels- 
more, in the frenzy of passion, declared 
that Caatagndlo lu ^ truck him, and or- 
dered him to be'tiilVto the police office 

The setvanta' also declared that tlie^ 
had seen him aim a blow, so that next 
morning, when the wretched young man 
was carried before the criminal tribunal, he 
was sentenced to a month's hard labour in 
the streets. It is probable that Jjord Kc- 
nclsmore, when he came to refl^ on all the 
circumstances, would have used bis influ- 
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dice to procure a mitiigadon cDt the ecntencCf 
but a Stressing event in his own family 
overwhelmed him with anxiety and Horrow. 

In the course of the niglit, after the 
servants had so forcibly dragged Casing- 
nello to tlie police office. Lady Alicia was 
taken ill. She would not, for some time, 
allow any medical aid to be procured, but 
the alarm of the Countess became excemive 
at some of the symptoms, and in a state 
little short of distraction she qidtted her 
daughter's* room. Immediately after this, 
two medical gentlemen were sent for, and 
wlien they had seen the patient and admi- 
nistered some medicine, they consulted in 
private together. It was evident to all the 
servants that they were at a loss what to 
say, and also that they conside^ the pa- 
tient in great danger. Tn tlie d|fabe of a 
short time, however, the violate of her 
symptoms abated, and she herself appeared 
happily delivered from apprehension. But 
the medical attendants were not so well sa- 
tisfied with huT situation, and one of them 
remained all night by her bedside. To- 
wards morning she was feverish, attended 
with sliglit corruscations of delirium, in 
whicli slie spojee often of Count Comeli, 
and hoped it was not [loisoii that he had 
persuaded her to swallow. 

Her mother never returned to her 
room, nor inquired (^ncerning her, al- 
though Alicia had been always considered 
lier favourite daughter. But she wept bit- 
terly and would not be consoled. The fe- 
ver gained ground, and on tlic third day the 
doctor^ informed the Earl that tlicy had no 
ho])e. ^ What is her disease ?’ said the af- 
flicted father. 

The doctors looked at each other as if 
the one left it to the other to explain, both 
evidently embarrassed. At last one of them 
replied, 

“ ^ 'i''hc immediate cause of danger is 
fever and inflammation.’ 

The Karl sighed, and the doctors bow- 
ed and withdrew. The same night the 
l)eautiful Alicia breathed her last. Her fa- 
ther was sunk into the deepest sorrow, and 
delighted to dwell on the remembrance of 
her grace atnd virtues, but the Countess in- 
stancy appeared quieted.” 

At this part of the stoiy there is both 
confusion and improbability in the in- 
cidents; but the result is, that Cas- 
tagncllo, by making Comeli feel the 
power he nad over him in knowing 
his crimes, gains the advantage of par- 
ticipating in his pecuniary fortune — 
and, there being similarity of physi- 
ognomy and figure, he resolves to jicr- 
sonate Count Comeli, but leaves Flo- 
rehce. Being thus provided with am- 
ple wealth, lie travels into Asia Minor, 
vi8iting\1^e rerokrkablc places, and 
afterwams extends liis journey into 
Georgia. His travels are minutely 
narrated, but this part of the story 


has no connection with the rest, ex- 
cept as shewing Castagnello's state of 
mind. In Georgia, upon the rid^ 
of Caucasus, he is overwhelmed oy 
the snow dust raised by the falling of 
an avalanch. Upon recovering his sen- 
ses, he finds himself under the care of 
an Italian doctor, who had settled in 
that region. 

After various other adventures, Cas- 
.t£^ello returns and goes to Venice, 
wnere he is seen by the real Comeli, 
who secretly* accuses him to the police, 
in order to get him destroyed. Cas- 
tagneUo, however, is, upon examina- 
tion, acquitted and liberated. Cornell's 
design for recovering the command of 
his fortune is, in the meantime, de- 
feated. After farther travels through 
Europe, Castagnello returns to Messi- 
na, and discovers Comeli labouring, 
as a convict, at the public works, but 
has not the inclination to release him 
firom that state. Soon afterwards, the 
earthquake happens ; one of the magis- 
trates, Baron Alcaino, after that event, 
proposes, for the purposes of public 
utility, that som^ of the convicts be 
released from their chains. xVmong 
these is Corncli,’ passing then under 
the name of Don Birhone. But Cas- 
tagnello, personating the Count Cor- 
neli, and living in his mansion, is 
overwhelmed by its ruins. The fol- 
lowing account is given of his being 
dug out 

“ Father Anselmo, a BenetUctine friar, 
who justly merited the perpetual gratitude 
of the city, for the zeal with which he as- 
sisted the inhabitants to superintend a band 
of labourers appointed by the magistrates 
to dig out those who were discovered to he 
alive in the ruins, on hearing that Count 
Cornell was in this situation, hastened to 
his assistance. It happeneii as he and his 
attendants ptussed along, that Don Birbone 
was standing at a small huxtry booth, greed- 
ily eating a morsel of bread which the cha- 
rity of Baron Alcamo had enabled him to 
purchase ; the convict, struck with the haste 
of the people, inquired of the friar where 
tliey were going so fast, and on being told, 
to dig out Count Comeli, who was alive 
under the ruins of his palace, tlie bread 
dropped from the convict’s hand, and he 
exclaimed in a tone of exultation almost 
terrible, ^ Comdi alive and in ^lessina !’ 
The crowd hurried on, and he joined them. 

“ Father Anselnio, on reaching the spot, 
liaving iLsce^incd where the Count was, 
instructed the labourers to proceed cautious- 
ly, lest the fragments which hung loosely 
together should fall and crush them ; but 
Don Birbone, heedless of liis admonition, 
seized a pickave, and began to dig and 
plunge it into tlie mingled wreck of mar- 
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bles and Airuituro. In vxdn did Anaclnio 
etitniatliim lo desist, till the superincumbent 
mass, linden niiied by his exertions, began 
to shake, and falling down with a hideous 
crasli and hurl, idniost suff(H*ated liim with 
dust ; but he had given liberty to the Count, 
and springing forward on obtaining the drst 
glirnpse of his person, drew him out into the 
air. 

A glance of mutual recognition took 
place instantly between them ; the convict 
appeared iriuinphanl, but the Count seem- 
ed abashed and terrified t the people ascri- 
bed the exultation of l^n Birbone to his 
.success, and die pale and abject looks of 
the nobleman to the dreadful imprisonment 
from whidi he had been reledscd. 

In the course of a few minutes, liow- 
cver, the Count recovered his wonted self- 
possession, and assuming the habitual dig- 
nity of his deportment, cordially rccom- 
memled JDon llirbone to the care of Father 
Anselnio, assuring him, at the same lime, 
that he might freely claim to participate in 
1>Ls fortune. The crowil who heard this, and 
for whom it w'as intended, applauded the 
just generosity of Comeli ; but the audaci- 
ous felon smiled at the expression, and gave 
ilic ( 'ount a look so significant, that he was 
a second time ubashed, and subdued to the 
most abject timidity. 

The Friar, who hail not attended to 
hat ptussed, informed Cornell that tliehouse 
of In’s friend the Baron uilcamo hud with- 
siood tlic shock of tlie earthquake, advising 
liiiu to retire there for the nighty the CJount, 
without speaking, moved to go away, and 
the convict indicated by Ins maiincT an in- 
tention to accompany him, but tlic former, 
in evident alarm, abruptly rixjuested him to 
remain witli the Friar, till he could make 
some arrangement for suitably rewarding 
his services. Don Birbone paused for a mo- 
ment and placed his finger cm his lip, as if 
rcfiectiiig on what he might to do, and Cor- 
nell hcsitateil awaiting his decision. The 
convict liKiked at him askance, and obser- 
ving lu.s uncertainty, bowed, apparently wnth 
iuui*l» luimility, and tlvuikiiig him for his 
gooiloess in setting so liigh a value on his 
service, rcs]H-ctfully wished him goodnight. 

^ The (Vunt bowed in return and w<dk- 
ed aaoy in silence, with desiuindency so vi- 
sibly de}>iirted in his countenance, that the 
ero^’/d ,vcre touched with a sentiment of awe 
for wjilch none of them could account. 

Wliei) be reached the residence of the 
Ba’-ou, he found the old gentleman and his 
nephew in a {>crtinaciou.s conversation re- 
specting Don Birbone, and wliich they 
scarcely suspended to give him welcome, 
or'U) congratulate him on his deliverance. 

I'hc Baron was decidedly of opinion 
iljat the oHivict was an unfortunate man of 
rank, wliom the malice of fortune, or the 
iieach.-ry of friends, bad driven intt> some 
lash act of cri niff Dal indiscretion ; and Fran- 
cisco was no Jess persuaded, that he was on- 
ly one of lho.se adventurers of low' origin, 
who aie led peculiar cndow'raeiits of 


mind and person, to aixiuiie tastes and lui- 
bits above tlidr condition, and seduced in- 
to a life of expedients, sink step by step in- 
to a course of crimes^ ^ Such luen,^ said 
Francisco, ‘ even in tlie grcuti'st depravity, 
retain a keen sense of remorse, but the 
strength of their passions, and the flexibi- 
lity which habits of deceit and artifice give 
to their prininples, render them infinitely 
more dangerous to society than delinquents 
of less qu^ified wickedness.* 

“ It was at this point of their hrgument, 
that die ( Vmnt entered. Jfrancisco w’as much 
struck with his wan and trou tiled counte- 
nance, and eyed him inquisitively, but said 
nothing. The Baron, after hastily inquir- 
ing how he had escaped from the fall of his 
house, without waiting for a re]dy, told him 
with much self-satisfaction, that he had jiro- 
cured the anancipation of several of the 
convicts, and described Don Birbone with 
enthusiasm. 

Francisco, during the time that his un- 
cle w'os speaking, kept his eye steadily fixed 
on the ('Ount, and when he luul finished, 
said, * I think, my lord, that you have 
known tills Don Birlxine ?* A gleam of 
alarm wavered over tlic visage of Corncli, 
but in a moment lie was again master of 
lumself, and answered negligently, ‘ 1 dare 
say it is the same person to whom 1 am in- 
debted for my deliverance from the ruins.’ ” 
At Mt*ssintt, Castagiicllo mt^ets agiiiii 
with Lord and Lady Wild waste, and 
is obliged to surrender to the true Cor- 
nell his fortune. In the incanthne, 
Comeli, ha\ing conceived a violent 
passion for Adelina, the daughter of 
Boron Alcamo, is enraged at the vigi- 
lance of ‘her brother FranciscO;, who 
sees into his evil designs ; and, there- 
fore, Comeli resolves to remove him 
B-om his way by assassination. The 
following is* the account of his attempt 
to do so ; 

The reflections with which Comeli was 
engaged instinctively led him to the gate of 
Baron Alcamo’s residence, where he found 
a number of pixir persons aNSLinblcd in the 
expecUition of receiving that dispensation 
of aliiih, which is commonly made by the 
Sicilians, at the fimefuls of tlieir friinds- 
Ue inquired among tin* crowd as to the 
cause of their clSHunibhige, and w'sts infonii- 
cd that lliere was to be a burial that niglit 
of some one of the family, wbo bail been 
killed in the riartliquake, and whose body 
had, about an hour before, been carried 
home to them in a litter. 

“ While he was thus speaking witli tlic 
crowd, the servants came out widi the cus- 
tomary gift of money, and the mendicants 
left him to obtain tlieir resjiectivc shares. 
Ill the pressure of a multitude, in the si- 
lence of a funeral jicrformed in the dark- 
noss of the niglit, his guilty imagiiiation 
saw H chance of ])er}}i’traiing his bloody 
pur|Hisc, wHli a better jirospeci of cscajung, 
tiiaii he might easily again possess ; for it 
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is customary in 81cilv to send the body 
privately to the chiinli nearest to the cc- 
inetry where it is to be laid, and for tluKsc 
friends t(» assemble there, who intend to 
assist in the hist offices; on which occ-a- 
sions the ctmeourse of persons is often very 
considerable. 1 1 was the funeral of his own 
wife that was to be peribmied. As she had 
, died a nun, the Ilanui her brother was not 
prepared for this ceremony, but the body 
was sent, to him from tlic hospital, and he 
had no choice. Preparations were there- 
fore made as quickly as po.ssible for the in^ 
temient the same evening, many imperious 
and awful considerations, arising frotn her 
wounds, rendering the utmost expedition 
requisite. 

Francisco happened to be absent when 
ilie body arrived, and had strik'd, as he 
ever afterwards considered it, by ait uncon- 
scious providential impulse, to tlic very 
place wliere the grave w-'as dug. ^J'he fune- 
ral was delayed a short time in ex)ieclation 
of his return, but the persons who hiul 
charge o.' tlie interment 1)000100 impatient; 
foi i.lie num])er of the dead in tlie city, 
-.vailing burial, was so great that they could 
.'liVord to lose no time, so that the family 
u ore induced to consent to allow the Amoral 
to jirocoed without l''raucisco. 

M^ion the servants had distributed the 
alms, tho bier with tlio dead w'as lirought 
out, and carried towards the church. Pre- 
sently after tlic llaronV carriage came also 
from tlic portal, and ('orneli saw that it 
coiuiuntsl four persons, the Huron, his bdy, 
Adelina, and a young man, who held a 
handkerchief to his face, and wdtom he na- 
turally supposed to be Francisco, hut it 
w:ts his own son. 

“Having learnt where the interment was 
to take place, (kimcli, with eager but per- 
turbed steps, ran to tlie Marina, and liired 
a boat, which he, assisted himself to row to- 
w^nrds the cJiurch. He promised tlic boat- 
man a liberal rew^ard if he arrived before 
tlie* funeral, after wliidi he w'us to convey 
him as rapidly tis he could to the (^abriaii 
shore. No esplanation was given of thb 
urgency, nor did the Imatinan think it ex- 
traordinary, but plied his oars to the best 
of his ability. It was this boat which dis- 
ttirhed the reverie ol' Francisco, and it was 
the lonvicl-Hount that he had seen land 
from her, and whom he followed into* the 
cloister. 

“In the obscurity of the cloister he lost 
Comeli and paused. 'I’hc sight of the 
ready grave made his blood curddle with a 
vague .superstitious horror, and he looked 
at the .sexton-monk, the heap of earth, die 
glimmering lantern, and the inoukleriiig 
bones as an ominous spectacle, which 
strangely* concerned himself. In this mq- 
ment the bier with die body arrived at the 
gate, and before it was brought into the 
cloister, the Baron’s carriage drove up, and 
the party alighted. Fnincisco immeiliatcly 
Tcco^'zed his fricnd.s, but he was so struck 
by the remarkable coincidence of their nj)- 


pearanee., and his own gloomy anlicipa* 
tions, tliat he was rlvctted to the sjKit, as 
by the influence of a spell. Before the 
church d(M)r was opened, round whicli the 
monks who were to assist in die funeral 
service w'crc assembling, he discovered the 
mysterious stranger from the boat stepping 
sofdy along towards the mourners, with a 
knife whidi faintly glimmered in his hand. 

“ Before Francisco liad power for utter- 
ance, the deed was done ; the atrocious ( Jor- 
neb liad consummated his crimes by the 
assassination of his son, who fell prostrate 
over the corpse of liis mother. 

Francisdo’ saw the act, and in the sanu' 
instant grasped the murderer by the li^rist, 
as he still held the bloody weapon. A 
shriek of boiTor from Adelina brought all 
the attendants of the monastery ivith tlieii 
lamps from the church inui the cloister — 
and ('/omcli looking round, exclaimed, on 
disrorering that it was Francisco who held 
his arm — •• What have 1 done ?’ 

“ Francisco dropped his hold, and with 
an accent of supernatural solemnity, said^ 

He Is your own son — that is his mother V ' 
body.’ 

“ (’orneli glared rather than looked up- 
on him, and, with a howl of indi scribablt’ 
horror, darted out of the cloister, and leup- 
inginto the boat, was in an instant conveyisl 
beyond the reach of immediate ]>nrsuil. 

ft w'ould be a v.iin attvinpi to descriht 
the whirlwind of the murderer’s mind. 1 1 e 
breathed ga.spingiy ; he tugged one minute 
flcrcely at the oar, the ne\t he started up, 
and looked to see if he was pursued. 'J’lie 
boatman whom he haddiired, and w'ho hatl 
no conception of wliat had taken place, 
plied his Ui.sk in silence. 

“ \rhcn tlicy had rowed into the mid 
channel, between Seylla and (’luuybdis, 
the fearful glances of the assassin disco- 
vered a h*»at with a hidden light on hoard 
coming swiftly with muffled oa.*s towaol- 
ihem. He stopped and w'ould have ad 
dressed the boatman, but his throat ami 
tongue weic parcheil with terror, and 1 j( 
could not articulate. ‘ I am lost, lost, foi 
ever,’ were the first words that he was able 
to utter, and he looked upivards. ’’I’ he 
heavens w'cre gloriously illimiiniited, but it 
seemed to him as if the innumerable 
were only so many ejfes of light tliat vigi- 
lantly watclied him. In the same moment 
a splendid meteor fell from the skiis, and 
was lost in the dark abysses of the air. The 
boatman shouted with admiration at its 
beautiful course, but (ku-ncli sighed, .ind 
felt that he was liimself fallen for ever.” 

Cornell is afterwards apprchcntled, 
condemned, and executed. In the 
meantime, Castagnello, being received 
into the family of Iris brother, doek all 
in his power to amend Iris conduct, and 
retrieve his character. But, unfortu- 
nately, a friend of I^ord Wild waste’s 
takes it into his head to suspect him ol* 
improper foolingR towards Wild- 
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waste^ and hints his suspicions to Lord 
Wildwastc, who he«;ins to doubt Cas- 
tognello, but not his lady. One day> 
however. Lady Wild waste, having spo- 
ken to Castagnello in a friendly man- 
ner, to cheer up his mind with regard 
to his future prospects in life, the un- 
fortunate man kneels gratefully, and 
kisses her hand. At this moment, 
Wildwastc and his friend enter the 
room, and, the worst construction being 
put upon Castagnello's behaviour, he 
is banished from his brother’s house. 
I'hc truth is afterwards found out ; but 
Castagnello, after having in despair at- 
tempted to commit suicide, from which 
he is prevented, retires and dies in a 
convent. . * ' 

It will easily be perceived that this 
novel is too much filled with horrors 
and crimes ; the extracts, however, are 
sufficient to shew that some parts of it 
^ are ably written. In the beginning of 
the tale there is an injudicious attempt 
to invest the character of Corneli with 
some of that mysterious gloom and 
energy of wickedness which is fre- 
quently represented in Lord Byron’s 
writings. This kind of stage effect was 
not very sublime, evep when new, and 
has nowentirely lost its powers of delu- 
sion. In the poem of liara, for instance, 
this gloom and mystery of external ap- 
jTearances was carried to tlie utmost, 
and was seen there approaching to the 
verge of an idle and ignoble species of 
poetical quackery, unfit to give perma- 
nent satisfaction to the mind. The in- 
tellect, viewing such characters as the 
Corsair externally, can find no subli- 
mity in their pa.ssioiis or crimes. But 
a poetical sympathy, with such vehe- 


ment movements of pride nnd passion, 
produces a sort of extension of internal 
existence, which maybe communicated 
to the most vulgar and ignorant minds ; 
for these are always eager to sympa- 
thise with ranting force, and a vehe- 
ment spirit of action, or with fond at- 
tachment and hatred ; which are things . 
that extend tlie natural passions of the 
multitude into a kind of poetry, but 
which do not make their minds en- 
counter unwelcome light, by being 
lifted into the feeling of fixed and uii- 
chaugeable relations. The first step 
beyond those passions, which liave 
their limits witliin the nature of the 
individual, is when tragic pathos de- 
pends upon the sentiment^of abstract 
justice. In that case, tlie mind is awa- 
kened to a feeling of fixed relations, 
existing independently of itself and of 
its temporary movements. And a single 
step beyond the feeling of submission 
to the feeling of justice ciirrics the 
mind into the lo^'C of abstract beauty. 
In some of Lord Byron’s more recent 
productions, his Txirdship has renoun- 
ced the fierce bravadoing tone with 
which he first fired ardent souls, and , 
in Don Juan, he evidently inclines 
more towards sarcasm, reflection and 
tears. The passions cannot, with truth, 
be represented as grand in their unin- 
terrupted sweep, but only as pathetic, 
in their broken force, or in regretful 
tenderness and remorse. In Anastasius, 
this is done with great power. The story 
of Euphrosine conveys a feeling of pity 
and remorse, whicli goes through the 
mind’s innermost core, and is the most 
perfect pathos of unavailing deside- 
rium” and natural affection. 


TaANSLATIONS FROM THE LESS FAMILIAR LATIN CLASSICS. No. IV. 

Stilus Italicus* 

TO CIIRISTOFHER NORTH, ESQ. 

DEAR SIR, 

The occasion of the following episode may.be very shortly explained. It is the 
poetical account of the celebrated serpent which impeded the march of the army 
of Kegulus. Serranus, the son of Hegulus, is supposed, by the poet, to have 
taken shelter, after the rout of I-iake Thrasimene, in the cottage of a veteran 
who had served under his father ; and, by him, the story is related to the son 
of his old general. 

The defect of the Puiiica” of Silius Itolicus, or rather of its claim to the 
technical denomination of an epic poem, is iir its plan. There is no unity of 
interest, unless we conceive it to arise from the opposition of the Republic of 
Carthage to the Romans being continued throughout the poem. It is, in fifet, 
a chronicle versified — ^and beautifully versified ; and is valuable as a document 
of historical reftTcnce, as well as a source of poetical recreation. 

The action la^^pried through seventeen books, and the gloric's of Scipio suc- 
ceed to those of^^nnibal. Paulus iEniilius is killed at Canno?, in the tenth 
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book, and Scipio triumpfis in the seventeenth*— the statue of the conquered Ilan- 
iiitMil forming part of the procession. 

Sed non ulla ma^s mentisi oculosque tenebat, 

Quani visa Annibalis canipis fiigientis imago.^* 

I am, &:c. ^kc. 

T. D. 

StI.lUS iTALtCUS. Jif)oL‘ VI, 

'Wliere Bragada’s slow river scarce contains 
Its shrinking current, midst the Lybian plains, — 

And yet no stream more daringly expands 
Its vent’rous waters o’er those burning sands,— 

There, pleased, we drin]c, or, by tlie river’s edge, 

Sit, tired but happy, in the cooling se<lge. 

Fast by the bank, a darkening grove deties 
The sultry warfare of those burning skies, 

A wood of gloomy shadow, and of hue 
As if by Styx’s hellish waves it grew. 

From tnc deep arclies of those antique trees. 

Borne on the flagging pinions of tluj breeze, 

A horrid odour strikes, and tlirougli the screen 
Of blacken’d trees a cave is darkly -seen. 

With downward windings atruf^ling deep, to slnni 
The piercing glances of the tyrant sun. 

Here, horror to relate ! a monster fell, 

‘ Bom in the spite of Earth, was tbuiid to dwell ; 

Nor eye hath witness’d, nor tradition told 
♦Of such a serpent, coil’d in such a fold ; 

There, dark, in many a loathsome knot he lay. 

Sullying the splendour of the outer day. 

Around the shore arc scatter’d fragments seen. 

That tell where many a bloody feast hath been,— 

The lion hath been there his thirst to slake ; 

His bones beneath the vdiitening sun«beams bake*. 

The timid antelope, whom quenchless heat 
Hath driv’n to venture near the dark retreat. 

His slender limbs are crush’d.— The venomous briMtJi 
Brings down the vulture, hoveriiij? near— to detuh. 

Gorged with repast, and tired witli slaughter, then 
Sluggish he lies, and heaves within his den. 

And sleeps a death-like sleep ; and, should he fed 
The waking thirst of such a murd’rous meal, 

INIound-like he libs across the river’s course. 

And dams the current with resistless force, 
iTirough the vext stream his restless folds are spread. 

The further bank supports lus scaly head. 

ThoughtlcBS of such a danger, we explore — 

IVfy friends and I— the melancholy shore. 

We breathe— we know not why — a jiassing pray V, 

To cv’ry unknown Power presiding there. 

And fearful, though unconscious of the cause. 

We enter on the Cavern's yatiming jaws. 

Lo ! from its entrails a Tartafeiin breath 
Is volumed forth — and in the galc^s/death ; 

It rushes forth morcanmry than the east, 

When‘bll his caveru’d niry is releas’d ; ‘ , 

A^l, then, metUought I heard n debper sound, ‘ ^ 

With less df earth, but rising through the ground— 

^ The rock tSh xrftich we trod, I felt to move, ^ 

\ And darker shadows swept albng the grove, ' 

Vast as those Titan giants erst who strove, 

Sons of the eartli, against the rule of Jove, 

VoL.Vni. 3M 
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Vaster than that which erst Alcides strake. 

Amid the flags of the Lernean lake^ 

The ringed monster rous’d him from his lair. 

And breath’d a sickness on the tainted air. 

. We fly ; and panting widi our headlong fear. 

Strive, in &int 'shouts, to make our comrades hgar. 

In vain — ^Tremendous hissings load the wind. 

And we can feel the monster^ breath behind. 

Havens, whom dread almost of sight bereaves. 

Clings to a tree, and hides amid tne leaves ; 

When lo ! mine e^es beheld the serpent clas}) 

The black and quivering oak, with spiral grasp. 

And, in gigantic circles wining round. 

Tear flt>in its roots and level with the ground, 

—A mossy tower — I saw it bend and break — 

I heard the» final crash and smother'd shriek. 

Aquinus, just as hapless, tried tho wave. 

Nor found his diflering choice avail to save; 

Seiz'd in the middle of the stream, his blood 
Ting'd with a deeper stain, that faithless flood — 

Hall’ drown'd — ^half crush'd, — ^it hath no life for him — 

The monster hath entomb'd him, limb by liinl). . 

Alone I scap’d — ^and told, as wretches tell. 

Sav'd from some horrid ‘cbance, what hap befell. 

Then sudden fury seiz'd our leader's breast. 

To wreak full vengeance on this hateful pest ; 

In rage he draws his blade, and with him go, ^ 

Both horse and foot, to see the reptile foe ; 

There the spear'd horsemen march — the bowmen here — 

The huge Balista moves far in' the rear/ 

And turrets, wheel'd t' approach a liostilc wall — 

Prepared to stand, 'whatever may befall. 

Hard hoofs, and ceaseless shoutings shake the grounil. 

Till the vride cave re-echoes with the sound ; 

But all give back, and all are silent when 
The roused snake rolls slowly from his den. 

He eyes us — and his eyes shoot keener fires ; 
louder and louder his hot breath expires— 

High in the air his restless head he's .fiung, 

And seems to lick it with protruded tongue. 

But when the startling trumpets ring, ai length 
• He twists him sudden, in convidsive strength. 

As suddenly the massive folds subside, 

. And, at full length, and with the lightnings' glide. 

In all his ire, he rushes on the lihe— 

Then wheel tlie horses round, the shouts decline — 

The broken cohorts mix — and 'midst the press. 

Is the fell snake in all his ghastliness. 

Above the tottering standards — crossing spears — 

Writhing, with sudden leap, his crest he rears. 

And down he comes resistless, dire as fate. 

And man and horse are crush'd beneath tlic weight. 

Then, on a thought, he flies, as in disdain/ 

And with strange swiftness bounds along the plain, 

Then nears the troops again, and, from his trai^. 

Standard, and steed, and phalanx, all give back. 

Our leader foams, and cries, WTiat, will yc fly 
A serpent's pow'r, ye yoiUih of Italy ? 

Is Rome's best chivalry o'ermatch'd^to wake 
And scotch the fury of one Lybian snake? 

If all your strength has found a sudden death. 

Struck vrith the blast of that pestiferous breath ; 
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Or, if the reptile's eye your valour awes— 

Or ye wax faint to see his bloody jaws^ 

Alone your general ventures^ through the storm 

Of sand and stench^ on this portentous wonn."-^ 
He soid^ nor paus’d^ but^ witli determined force^ 
Drove at the twisting snake his shrinking horse ; 
Andj straining to the task his sinews, sped 
A whizzing javelin at the monster's head. ‘ 

De^ in that hideous head^ the weapon stood. 

And a loud shout proclaim’d the following blood. 
The madden'd monster ifpins in rage to feel 
The pang and shock of the encumb’ring steel; 

And blindly dashes, with tremendous force. 

In dizzy cirdcs, round the i^ighted horse ; 

Nor joy, nor peril Regillus confounds. 

Firm he eludes the foe’s sttecessive bounds. 

And, with an apt and strongly, stiffen’d rein, 

3Iakcs many a turn, elusive, on the plain--^^ 

To Marus, then, when CTeater were afraid, 

’Twos granted to afford his leader aid. 

This hand, in all that warlike host, was foupd 
The readiest to inflict a second wound ; 

Deep, in that bo^y, ring’d with many a joint, 

1 plunged, in desperate stren^rth, my steely jioint, ' 
Just as the terrors of that forked tongue 
Above the charger’s fault’ring haunches hung, 

And the lost rider deem’d his fate was near. 

And felt the poison hissing in his ear. 

Struck with fresh pain, and stopp’d in his intent. 
On me the reptile's open mouth is bent,— 

Qut now the cohort launches dart on dart, 

Jlarb follows barb, and smart succeeds to smart. 

Still with new pangs the baffled monster bums, 
(Convulsive writhes, and thre«|tens all, by turns. 

Till the discharged Ilalista maims, at length. 

And breaks th’ array of bis enormous strengtli ; 
Then the crush'd spine refuses to supply 
The vengeance threaten'd by the burning eye. 

And the raised head twists in increasing pain. 

And the tired mouth breathes hissings, now in vain. 

Tlien were the reptile’s volumed entrails riven 
13y tile Phalarica, — ^and strongly driven. 

By tlfp unerring archer, venturing nigh, 

A shaft is buried deep in either eye. 

With many a gasp the eddying air he draws. 

And belches back envenom’d from his jaws ; 

In vain, — with swords and heavy poles they wound 
His writhing tail, and pin it to tne ground. 

Till the huge beam from the vast engine sped 
With flnal bruise, quells the still threat’ning head ; 
Then all his length he stretches on the shore,— 
And slowly gasps — and dying — amoves no more. 

But from the mournful River there arose 

A sound, as of the voice of many woes, — 

Along tile waves it came, that grove beside. 

And there — within that darksome cavern,— died; 
Ah ! too prophetic of our future doom. 

Of sad mischances oitd of ills to come I 
For when upon those sullen waters crept 
That wail of death, and all their Naiads wept, 
"IVas no vain augury as thou can’st tell, 

O Son of Rcgulus— I too well. 
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True Unicorn^ an inhahitant of ThU 

brt ‘‘ M"e have no doubt that a little time 

will brin^ to light many objects of natural 
history peculiar to the elevated regions of 
central Asia, and hitherto unknown in the 
animal, vegetable, and mineral kingdoms, 
particularly in the two former. This is aD- 
opinion which we have long entertained ; 
but we arc led to the expression of it on the 
present occasion, by liaving been fat'oured 
with the perusal of a most interesting com- 
munication from Major Latter, conunand- 
ing in the Hajali of Sikkim's territories, in 
the liilly country ea.st of Nepatil, addressed 
to Adjutant General Nicol, and transmitted 
hy him to the Marquis of Hastings. This 
important paper explicitly states that the 
unicorn, so long considered as a fabulous 
animal, actually exists at this moment in 
the interior of Thibet, where it is well known 
to the inhabitants. ^ This,' — we copy from 
tlic .Major's letter — *is a very curious fact, 
u!id it may be necessary to mention how the 
circumstance became known to me. In a 
Thibctian Manuscript, containing the names 
of ditlerent animals, wliich 1 procured the 
other day from the hills, the t/nirorn is 
classed under the head of those whose hoofs 
are divided ; it is called the onc-homed 
fxo'jjo. rpon inquiring what kind of animal 
it was, to our astonishment, the person who 
brought me the manuscript descriiiwl ex- 
actly tlic unicorn of tlic ancients ; saying, 
tliat it was a native of theinteriiir of Tliihct, 
about tlie size of a tnltoo, (a horse from 
twelve to thirteen hands high,) iierce and 
extremely wild ; seldom, if ev^fer, caught 
alive, but frequently shot ; and that the 
desh was used for food.' 

* The person,’ IMajor Latter adds, ‘ who 
gave me this infomiation, has repeatedly 
seen these animals, and eaten tlie flesh 
of them. They go together in herds, like 
our wild buflaloes, and are very frequently . 
to be met with on tlie borders of the great 
desert, alxmt a month's jogrney from Lassa, 
ill that part of the country inliabited by the 
wandering Tartars.’ 

This communication^ is accompanied by 
a drawing made by the messenger from re- 


collection. It bears some resemblance to 
a horse, but has cloven hoofs, a long curved 
hofn growing out of the forehead, and a 
boar-shapeil tail, like that of the ^ fera nio- 
noceros,' described by Pliny.* From its 
herding together, as the unicorn of the 
Bcripturcs is said to do, as well as from tlie 
^est of the description, it is evident that it 
cannot be tlie rhinoceros, which is a solitary 
animal ; besides, JVlajor l^atter states, that, 
in the Thihetian numuscript, the rhinoceros 
is 'described under the mune of /rtmi, and 
classed witli tlie elephant ; ^ ucitlier,' says 
he, ‘is it the wild horse, (well known in 
Thibet,) for that has also a differciit name, 
and is classed in the iMS. with tJie animals 
which have the hoofs undivided.' ‘ 1 hjive 
written (he subjoins) to the Sachia Lama, 
requesting him to ])rocurc me a pcrfirt .-tkin 
of the anhnal, wuth the head, horn, and 
hoofs ; but it will be a Jung time l)eff>ru 1 
can get it down, for they arc not to lie met 
witli nearer than a month’s joumt'y from 
Lassa.’ " 

Capti il of j.Vru’ Soaih Wales. — The 
town of .'Sydney, the capital of New South 
Wales, hu'j increased \ery considerably in 
extent ; and the style and regularity of the 
more recent buildings have been much im- 
proved. It has a jKipulation of about 7flh(> 
souls ; a market, w ell supplied with grain, vc - 
getables, poultry, eggs, butter and fruit ; and 
a bank with a capital of i;‘J(),0fl0in2fl0 shares, 
dicjiapcr of which is the principal rirculatiiig 
medium of the colony ; its flourishing con- 
dition may be presumed, from the proprie- 
tors having the last year divided 12 per 
cent, on their capital. There are also two 
good public schools, one for boys, and the 
otlicr lor girls ; the lifttcr contains 'sixty 
children, who are gratuitously taught read- 
ing, writing, arithmetic, sewing, and tlie va- 
rious arts of dinuestic e*;onomy. On «jni- 
pleting their education, they are assi^ed as 
servants to such families of respectability us 
apply tiir them ; or married to free persons 
of good character, when a certain portion of 
land, is given in dower from a tract set apart 
for that purpose. 

Sydney possesses two other public schools. 


^ • In s])eaking of tlie wild beasts of India, Pliny says, witli regard to the animal in i|iiCK- 
tion, ‘ Asperrhnani autcin feram m'onocerotcm, rcliquo corpore equo siniilem, capite cer- 
vo, pedibus elephanti, cauda apro, mugilu gravi, uno cornu nigro meslia fronte cuDitoruni 
duuiii eniinente.^lfano feram xivam nrifant lY/p/,'— Ifist* Mund^ 8, cqp. 2L 
’riie resemblance is ccrtignly very striking* 
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containinf^ upwards of 220 children of the 
higiicr classesi, both male and female ; and, 
it should be stated, to the credit of tlie local 
governments, tliat provision is made in every 
pofjuluus district for tlie diffusion of educa- 
tion ; to defray the expenees of which, 
one eighth, part of the colonial revenues, 
amounting to about £2,500, has been added 
t<» the ‘ Orphan Dues’ on coals and timber. 
Besides these laudable institutions there are 
two private societies, one called ^ the Auxi- 
liary Bible Society of New South Wales,* 
the other ‘the New Sduth Wales Sunday 
School Institution.* 

Par(nnatta,->^The town next in import- 
ance to Sydney is Paramatta, situated at the 
distance of fifteen miles from it. at the head 
of Port Jackson harbour. It consists of 
one street nearly a mile in length ; its popu- 
lation amounts to 12(H) souls, diiefly inferior 
traders, artificers, and labourers. Theprin. 
cipal public buildings are a church, a female 
orphan house, a hospital, and a manufiictory 
of coarse cloth, in which sUch of the female 
convicts us misconduct themselves, and such 
as, on their arrival in the colony, are not im- 
mediately assignctl as servants to families, 
are employed. The wool is received from 
the settlers, and a certain portion of the ma- 
niifaetured article is returned in exchange; 
the rest is used for clotliing the gaol gang, 
and the re-convicted culprits yiho are banish- 
ed to tlie ( oal llivCT*. 

There is, besides, another institution in 
Paramatta, that does honour to its founder, 
the ]»»’<.sent governor, ('ohmel Illacqiiaric. 
It is a school for the education and civiliza- 
tion of tlic aboriginal natives of the country. 
It is not more than four years since it was 
opened ; and, by tlie last accounts, it con- 
till led eighteen children wlio had been vo- 
luntarily ])lacert in it by their parents ; and 
it is stated that they were making equal 
progress in their studies with Fluropean chil- 
dren, or rather with children of Buropean 
parents, of flic same age. 

IV/n(huf\ in Nnv IloUanth — Windsor 
is a rising town, situated near the confluence 
of tlie south creek with the river Uawkes. 
bury, about thirty-five miles from Sydney. 
Its population, amounting to about six hun- 
dred souls, is composed chiefly of settlers 
v/ho have farms in the neighbourhood. The 
llawkesbury is subject to occasional inun- 
dations. wdien the water rises sometimes to 
the astonishing height of 70 or (10 feet ; ow- 
ing, it is supposed, to tlie branch called tlio 
Nepean, running along the base of the Blue 
JMountains for 50 or 00 miles, collecting in 
its course all the mountain torrents, and 
pouring them into tliiit river. 

iVfW’Cw.v/A', tn TfdlamU — Sixty 

miles to the northward of Sydney, is the 
town of Newcastle, at the moutli of tlie (’oal 
liver. Its piquilutiifii, consisting chiefly of 
incorrigible olfenders, convicted of fre.sh 
crimes in the colony, amoimt^ to about five 
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hundred souls. They are employed from 
sunrise to sunset in burning lime, and in 
procuring coals and timber for the public 
works, and for sale on government account. 

Liverpool^ m New Holland , — The la.st 
town is Liverpool, founded by Governor 
Macquarie, about five or six years ago. It is 
situated on the banks of George’s river, at 
the distance of 18 miles from Sydney, and 
has a population of two hundred souls. The 
river empties itself into Botany Bay, and is 
navigable by boats of twenty tons burden up 
to the town. 

State of Society in New Holland,-,-,, 
The state of society in all these places, is 
just what might be expected from so hete- 
rogeneous and discordant a mass of mate- 
ri^ as are thus thrown togetlier ; indiffes- 
. ent in the abstract, it is not imprtived by 
that spirit of scandal which usually exists 
in little communities, where every one is 
disposed to inquire minutely into the con- 
cerns of hisi neighbour. At Sydney they 
raised a theatre, and instituted annual races, 
but it was found that they were not quite 
ripe for these kind of amusements. The 
races, we should have thought, would have 
suited their taste ; they have, however, fre- 
quent dinner and supper parties, and regu- 
lar subscription balls. ‘ Tpon the whole,* 
says Mr Wentworth, ^ it may be safely as- 
serted, tliat the natural disposition of the 
people to sociality, has not only been in no- 
wise impaired by their change of jictinc, but 
that all classes of the colonists arc more hos- 
pitable than persons of similar means in this 
country.* 

y/07«rr.— It is known tliat the first iiia- 
nusciipt from which the editions of Homer 
were made, is of no later date than the lOtli 
century. A recent discover)' has taken place 
in the Ambrosian I«ibrary at Milan, of a 
manuscript, consisting of several fragments 
of the Iliad, which appears to be of die 4th 
century, being about six hundred years more 
ancient than the former. The characters arc 
all capitals, and of a square form, similar to 
tliose of the most refined ages, without dis- 
tinction of w'ords, and wi&out accents, or 
any indications of modem ortliography. 

This manuscript is embellished with GO 
paintings on vellum, equally antique : the 
subjects represent the principal passages of 
the Iliad. 

M. Angelo Maio, Professor at the Am- 
brosian Coll^, has caused the manuscript 
to be printed in one volume, with engravings 
from the pictures, and the numerous scholiai 
which accompany them. 

Lmuiiiv Jnjirmary The Directors of 

the Lunatic Asylum atKonisherg have esta- 
blished the game of nine pins for the aniuse- 
incnt of the unfortunate inmates. The de- 
sire of winning, as well as the anxiety dis- 
played ill taking good aim, and the int^st 
excited in counting the nunihcr of skittles 
overthrown with precision, oblige the play.. 
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ciK to £x Ulcii thoughts u|>on a putioalar 
cl))ect* Order and tranquillity liave already 
succeeded the noisy confusion which first 
attended the opening of the games, and 
happy results are expected firom tliis expe- 
riment. 

— Thefiiretgn joumalsgtvethe 
following extraordinary statement, whkh we 
shall be thankful if any of our friends who 
reside in Bussia, or have correeqxmdittte in 
that vast and interesting empire, will do us 
the favour to ascertam to be genuine. 

The tables of longevity published for the 
year 181 in the Riissiaii empire, giv: the 
following results : 

Amongst 828,661 penons who have died, 
all belonging to Oreek Chuireh, th^ api* 
pear to have been as follows : — 


1 above 140 years of 

1 

do. 

1,’15 

do. 

7 

do. 

130 

do. 

21 

do. 

126 


61 

do. 

120 

83 

do. 

115 

do« 

783 

do. 

HHI 

do. 


The banks of Lake Champlain, in the 
United States of America, affiurd an instance 
of longevity whidi has seldom been equalled 
since die period of holy writ ; the individual 
alluded to is a Oermiin by birth, aged 136 
years. This venerable diameter bdonged 
to Queen Anne’s Guards, at her coronation 
in the year 1702, at which time he was 18 
years dd ; and having served to the end of 
the war, he then went to Ammca. He is 
still robust, and very strongs he secs and 
hears perfe^y, and has stffl preserved hra 
<faair ; he has a soldier-like air, and is proud 
of his temperance, in having always ab- 
stained from spirituous Hqnors. His young- 
est son is 27 years of age ; so that he was 
bom when his father was 108 years old. 

The above communication is from a Mis- 
sionary, and thereibEe its Gorrectness cannot 
be doubted. 

The Secrets and f^wte System i^f Free* 
vmsonry Exposed , — A chief of the IMety 
of Free-niasons in Germany, who died about 
two years ago, left, amongst his papers, a. 
most remarkable MS.^ (ontaming a com- 
plete History of all the Secret Ceremonies^ 
View's, and Plans of the Association. This 
manuscript has been printed, and its pub- 
lication, we are tdd, haa excited an extra- 
ordinary sensation throughout the conti- 
nent. it has already passed thibu(^ many 
editions, and occaskaijed the publiimtum of 
numberless controversial tracts. 

Frevch iKsriTVTE. — The ibSowing 
is a copy of a letter, lately received by Tho- 
mas Kdmondstoik, Squire:, of Bnness, Shet- 
laiul, from the Institute and Hoard Lon- 
gitude of France. 

It win be gratifying to our readers to bb- 
aerve the polite and handsome terms in 
whiph ihe^ learned oHd illustrious iSocieties 


express their acknowledgments, for atten. 
tions shewn to their members when engaged 
in the pursuits of science. 

iSsTii'UT »£ Fkakce. 

Acadkmix Royale ]i£s Sciences. 

Paris, k 10 Jifto, 1820. 

LE SECRETAIUE PERPETirEl. BE 
rACADEMIE SECUKTAIRE DU Bu- 

RKAH DES Longitudes. 
Monsieur, 

L’Institut et le Bureau des Longi.^ 
tudes de Fiance avaient appris deja par lea 
disoouis de M. BIbt, prononc*^ duis nos 
seances et publics dans m^moires, la 
maxriere gener^se et h65jdidiere dont vous 
. Faviez accueilli, et ies soins que vous vous 
dries donnes pour qu’il pfit reussir compld* 
temeat dans la mission difficile et delicate 
qu’il avait i remfdir, nous savions cn g^- 
neral eombiea il vous avait d’obligations. 
Le ddtail imprimd de ses observations quo 
tout nouvelhanent il a mis sous nos yeux, 
en fixant nos idees, nous a fait senrir plus 
virement encore tout cc que vous doivent 
etla physique et rastronomie. 

Dims la seance oii ce travail vient de lui 
dtre pr6sentd le Bureau des liongitudes, 
d’un mouvement unanime, a pris Tarr^te 
que atm scaetaire aurait Thonneur de vous 
ofirir les remerdniens de la compagnie et 
nous pourrions dire ceux de tous Irs savana 
(pt de tous les amateurs de la science. 

Permettez, monsieur, que je uie idlidte 
d^une occasion qui me procure Tavantage 
de vous exprinier cn moo nout particulier 
toute ma reconnaissance pour dc^ precedes, 
auxquels jc dois dire d’autant plus sensible, 
que pendant la nicsiire de noire nieridienne, 
j’ai ^te moi memo plus d'une fois a portee 
de sentir coinbien un tel accucil et des 
pareils secours deviennent prerieux dan» 
les lieux eliognes ou Tobservateur n’est 
connu de personne. 

J’ai rbonneur d’dtre avec la plus haute 
consideratkm, Monsieur, 

V^itres ties humble et tids obeissant 
rierviteur, 

DELAMRItE. 

Monsieur Kdmonston, a Unst, Hhetiand. 

Tl^e ~lt is at length ascertained 

that rids river empties itself into the Atlan- 
rie Ocean a few degrees to the nortliward of 
the equator. This imj^ant fact is con- 
firmed by tbe arrival of Mr Dupuis from 
A&ica. Tills .gentleman was appointed 
Consul fi’om this country at Ariuintee 
(where Mr Bowdich resided for some time). 
He is i^uomted with the, Arabic and 
Moorish languages, and got his intelhgence 
by conversing with different traders wkh 
whom be fell in at Ashantce. He thoug^it 
it so important as to warrant his voyage 
home to cominanicate to government whkt 
be had learnt We>say that Mr Dupuis 
has confirmed riiis fact ; for it so happens 
that he has been /anricipated in the dis- 
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coveiy by the Beographicftl acumen of a 
gentleman of Glasgow, who arrived at the 
same conclusion by a most persevering and 
diligent investigation of the works of tra- 
I'ellers and geographers, andent and mo- 
dern, and examining African captives ; and 
had actutvlly constructed, and submitted to 
the inspection of Government two or tlirce 
months ag<j, a map of Africa, in which he 
lays down the Niger as emptying itself in- 
to the Atlantic in about four dc'grees north 
latitude, after tracing out its entire course 
from the interior. 

Live ]i(ii fountl luthe ernirc of a trce,~^ 
A woodman, engisged in sjditting tiuibor 
for rail posts, in the woods ciosc by the 
lake at Haining, a seat of Mr Pringle’s, in 
Selkirkshire, discovered in the centre of a 
large wild clierry tree a living bat, of a 
bright scarlet colour, which lie f<»olishly 
sufieretl tf» escape, from fear, — being fully 
persuaded (with the cliaractcristic supersti- 
tion of the inhabitants of that part of the 
country) tliat it was a being not of this 
world.” The tree presents a small cavity 
in the centre, wliere tlic bat was indosed, 
but is ])erfectly sound and solid on each 
sida — Colnimiian Mercunj^ Afor'. 11* 

(I’m'/i' 7'ruHKlafim of 7.adlff and Anteri- 
or, — M. Iskcnteri, a Greek merchant settled 
ill (.kinstantinople, has published in Greek, 
an elegant translation of Zadig, a romance 
of \^oltaire. He has also translatetl the 
voyage of Antenor, and is now printing it. 
'I’lie imtiKir is indefatigable in his exertions 
tor the diffusion of knowledge and the civi- 
lization of Greece in general. 

Scholia oitJinienal»-~M, (.’ramer. Coun- 
sellor of IState of Keil, has pul>lishcd certain 
passages of a curious MS. which he found 
two years Ago in the library of the convent 
of St Gall. It is of the eleventh century, 
and ctmsists of Scholia upon Juvenal ; they 
have the character of being superior in value 
and correctness to any others now known.^. 
II is jJTogranime, which W'as composed on 
occasion of a fete given by the King of Den- 
mark, has the title of Specimen novir Edi- 
th nis ScholMa’ Juvrnalu. 

Krattte's IHuttratume of Homer-^Vto- 
fessor Krause, of flottingoi, has written 
and added a sixth volume to an unfinished 
work, compising notes and illustrations on 
Homer's Iliad. The five first volumes have 
been repeatedly reprinted ; new editions of 
them have appeared at Bonn and Hanover, 
and the sixth volume completes the whole se- 
ries of notes. They arc stated to bear the im- 
press of profbund erudition. A shnilar com- 
mentary is preparing on the Odyssey- 

Autobioffmphy of Linnopun , — There has- 
lately been di^vered aeddentaUy, among 
the papers of a shopkeeper, a biographical 
account of Linnans, written by himsehT, and 
since oonrimied to hisdeath. The autograph 
MS. which in in the Swedish languap, has 
been sent to f/psal, and will speewy be 
VoL. VllL 


printed. It will fonn a book of 500 pages 
in 8vo., embellished with six engravin^^, 
exhibiting two portraits of the great natu- 
raUst, a fac simUe of his hand-writing, his 
monument in the Catliedral tJhurch, and 
the anns of his faniijy. 

Newly dUcovered IsUmds in the South 
to.— M. Grancr, a major in the Swedish 
service, who set out la.st yea? to explore in 
the South Sea, anew route for merchant ve.s- 
sds from Ghili to the Kast Indies, has dis- 
covered in that ocean a group of islands hi- 
therto unknown to mariners. To the largest 
of them he has given the name of Oscar. It 
is to be regretted that the Swedish journals, 
from which this intelligence is extracted, 
furnish no details relative to tiie position of 
these islands. 

Great encouragement to trade of Egypt 
hy the Puxha . — There have been lately im- 
ported at Trieste, Samples of sugar cultiva- 
ted and refined in Egypt. The Pasha lias also 
established manufactures of cotton, silk, and 
doth, under the direction of his favourite 
Jussuf. He invites Europeans from all 
countries, to exert and make the best of 
their talents and industry. He has his ship* 
and materials also from Europe. The bro- 
ther of Jussuf is settled at Trieste, as the 
Pasha's principal agent. About twenty other 
agents are employed in different countries, 
forming commercial relations. 

The grand canal of Kamanieh, fVom Cai- 
to to Alexandria, was finished about the 
end of January last. The Pasha proceeded 
to inspect the various works that have been 
executed according to his plans. ^ 

Gor Thur^ a new variety of the Wild 
A'le . — The Marquis of Hastings, Govear- 
nor-Gencral in India, has received as a 
present from the Nabob of Bhawulpur, a 
wild ass, of, the species called Gor Thur^ 
hy the Indians. This beautiful animal w 
from 11 to 12 hands high, has long cars, 
black eyes, and is of a chamois colour. He is 
not to be tamed, and in this and many otlier 
respects, he resembles the African Zebra. 
Be is represented as a most finislied model 
of beauty, agility, and strength. 

Calcutta Musevm>-—T^t Museum of the 
Asiatic Society of Calcutta, among other 
curiosities, contains a bulrush, cut in Ne- 
paul, «4 feet in length, a serpent witli two 
heads, Rpeciincns of M<waic from Am and 
Golconda, crystals from Nepaiil, and sculp- 
tures firom Pcrsqpolis, Java, 

First hook printed in Van Diemen's 

Land In 18I«, a printing press was set 

up in Hobart's-town, Van Diemen's liand. 
New Holland. The first book from this 
press is the history of a fugitive exile, 
named Michael Howe, who, at the head of 
twenty-eight odier runaways, dismrbeil the 
tranquillity of the cokmy for six years. The 
work derives importance from the singula- 
rity of the circumstances, and from tlic 
story. 
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Works Preparing for Fult^ication> 
WORKS PREPARING FOR PUBLICATION 

LONDON. 


We understand that a Tragedy on the 
subject of Cataline’s Conspiracy is forth- 
coming. It is written by the Reverend 
George Cjroly, author of The Angel of the 
World,” A'c. The subject is obviously of 
great dramatic capability. The stem and 
magnificent ambition and atrocity, that 
made the mind of the Rtniian Con^pirator, 
mark him for one of the chief among the 
characters with which great effect is to be 
pr<Mlucililc on the stage. 

In the presss aWeinoir of the Operations 
of the British Army in India, during the 
Maliratta War of Jttl7, 1«1«, 1810, iUus. 
trated by maps and topographical plans ; 
by liieut-(kd. Backer, Quarter- Master-Ge- 
neral of tlie Army of Fort St George. 

Preparing thr publication, a Supplement- 
tary ^’'oliime to the Rev. John Hughe’s 
Hora? Britannicse ; containing a Transla- 
tion of the A^'elsh Historical Triads, •&€. 

Favourite of Nature ; a novel. 

A Scries of Sermons on the Christian 
Faith ; by the Rev- J. B. Sumner, Re- 
bendary of Durham. 

Wifi be published' in February, Mr 
Buche’s work on the Beauties, Sublimities, 
and IJannonies of Nature. 

Preparing ibr publication, an C)rtginal 
Miscefiany, to be entitled the Quarterly 
Magazine, and to appear in March or ApriL 

A new edition of George the Third, his 
Court and Family, with Important Addi- 
tions ; 2 vols. 8 VO. with 10 portraits. 

The Dramatic Works of Mr Sheridan ; 
3 vols. 8vo. in a few days. 

Happiness ; a' Tale for die Grand and 
the Gay. 

A second volume of Sacred Lyrics ; by 
Mr James Edmeston. 

The third part of Mr BcUamy’s New 
Translation of the Bible. 

A Brief Account of the General Ilosjntal 
near liimiingham, with the Musical Festi- 
vals that have been celebrated tor its bene- 
fit, to October, 1820 ; by Mr Pyc. 

A new edition of tlie Speeches of the Hon. 
J. P. Curran, with a Preface and Notes ; 
by his Son, W. H. Curran, Esq. Barris- 
ter-at-law. 

The Philosophy of Painting ; by WoL 
stenholnte Parr. 

j^ew edition of Mr Harris’s Catalogue 
Lilfrary ot‘ the Royal Institution, 
J^ffideiably enlarged jgid improved. 

A new edition of the Rev. John’ Foster’s 
Essay cm Popular Ignorance. 

The Principles of Foreign Medicine Ex- 
plained, illustrated and applied to British 
Practice ; by J. G. Smith, JM.D. 

A new and improved edition of the Her- 
mit in London ; in 3 vols. unifonn with the 
British Essayists. 

A second volume of Clark's History of 
Intolerance. 


In a few days will be published, Tlie 
Doge of Venice, an lliKtorical Tragedy, in 
Five Acts ; 8vo. By the right honourable 
Lord Byron* 

In February will he piihlishcti, a V^»y- 
age for the Discovery of a Ncirth-lVcst Pas- 
sage ftom the Atlaaitii- to the- Pacific, per- 
formeil by his Majesty’** Ships Hecia and 
Griper, under the orders of ('aptain Parry, 
in tlie years 181 11 and 1828 ; containing a 
full Account of the Interesting and Import- 
ant GcHigrapliical Discoveries, the Nauti- 
cal and Astronomical ( Ibscrvatioris. and the 
Natural History of* the Seas and Islands to 
the westward of Baffin’s Bay, more parti- 
cularly of Melville’s Island, in the Polar 
Sea, where the ships were frozen up for 
nearly eleven months. 4to., with mops, 
charts, plates, Ac. ; by authority of the 
Ijords flommissioners of the Admiralty. 

Memoirs of William Wallace. Esq. late 
Captain in the loth Hussars ; with a \'iew 
of his Character and Conduct on some veil 
known recent Events. 

Nearly ready for publication, Mr T. Ar- 
rowsmith’s Map of the Constellations, on 
two very large sheets, accompanied by a 
Memoir. 

In the press, the concluding volume of 
Bryan’s Bictgraphical Dictionary of tlre 
Wouhies of Ireland. 8vo. 

1’he Life of a Boy, u Tale ; in 2 Vols. 

•In the press, Elementary Illustrations of 
the Celestial Mechanics of Laplace, com- 
prehending the First Book ; with an Intro- 
duction. containing the? Rudiments of the 
Mathematics ; being the First Part of a 
Work intended u) Sujxply the Student with 
every link that is actually required for a 
enmplcte (’bain of Demonstration, extend- 
ing to the Whole Theory of l*lanetary 
Motions. 8 ^t>. 

L. Townc of Newark-upon-Trent, Not- 
tinghamshire, has in the press, and speed- 
ily will be published, the Farmer and Gra- 
zier's Guide ; containing a collection of va- 
luable recipes fiir the most common and fa- 
tal disorders to which horses, homed cattle, 
and sheep are subject, both tried and ap- 
proved by most of the great farmers in the 
land. 

Oliver Cromwell and his Times, by Tho- 
mas ('romwcll, with a portrait. Hvo. 

The Celts Paradise, a Poem, by John 
Baniin, foolsc^ip 8vo. 

A new poem ; by James Bird, author of 
the Vale of Slaughdcn, entitled, Mai bin, 
or. The Discovery of JVladcira. 

Nearly ready for Publication, Practical 
Observations' in Midwifery, with a Selec- 
tion of C'ases ; by Dr Ramsbottom.' 

liectures, chiefly on the Dramatic Lite- 
rature of the age of Elizabeth, delivereil at 
the Russel Institution, by William Haz- 
litt. Second edition. 8vo. 



Works Preparing Jbr PMicatum. 


The Bdvidere Apollo. Fazio, a Truge- 
dy. And other Poems ; by the Rev. II. 11. 
j\J iiman. ' 

Essays on Character ; by William Haz- 
litt. iivo. 

'rhe First Part of Air David Booth’s 
Analytical Dictionary of the English lan- 
guage is now in the press. The same gen- 
tleman is also prq)aring for publication, a 
work to be entitled, The Morality of Hu- 
man Nature, compared with that of Reli- 
gious Systems, and with the Doctrines of 
JVlodcrn Philosophers. 

Naval and Military Calendar. It is pro- 
posed to ])ublish, by subscription, a com- 
pilation under the above title. The princi- 
pal object of this w'ork, is to embrace, in 
iuldition to all useful articles found in any 


annual work of this nature, such other 
heads of information as may be more im- 
mediately useful and interesting to officers 
of the army and navy. An Almanack will 
also be given, price Od, sewed, or Hh-. 
6r/. , bound in 

A new edition of the Practice of the 
Customs, with considerable additions, in- 
cluding the new' consolidated duties; by 
Mj Smyth, one of the survcyors-gencral of 
his Alajesty’s customs, is in the press, and 
will be published in tlic month of January. 

A very interesting work on the Apoca- 
lypse, by the Rev. George Croly, is near- 
ly ready. 

In about thne weeks wDl be published, 
Paris in 1816, a Poem, by the Rev. 
Croly, Part the Second. 


EDINBURGH. 


Manual of Mineralogy. By Robert 
Jameson, Regius Professor of Natural 
History in the ljni\ersity of Edinburgh. 

1 vol. 8 VO. 

Part Vth of Bibliotheca Britannica ; or 
a (foiieral Indo: to the liiterature of Great 
Britain and Ireland, ancient and modern ; 
ihdiuiing such foreign Works as have been 
translated into English, or printed in the 
British doininions : As also a copious se- 
lection • from the WTitings of the most di- 
stinguished Authors of all ages and na- 
tions. In tw'o Divisions. In the First, 
the Authors^ and in the Second the A’wft- 
jfi/N, are arranged alphabetically. By the 
late Dr RoiiVKT M^att of (ilasgow, 4to. 
Sis. This part extends from the middle 
of the letter P to tlie cimmicnccment of 
the letter \V ; and cuiisequenfly contains, 
among other great names, those of Plato, — 
rhetw o Plinys, — Quiiitillian, — Richardson, 
— Reid, — Robertson, — Rousseau, — Sal- 
lust, — the Scaligcrs, — Sir Walter Scotty — 
Sen cca, — Shakespear, — A dam Smith, — 

Smollett, Spencer, the Stephens, 

Tacitus, — Thomson, — Ty tier, — ^Virgil, — 
Wiltaire, kc. &c. 

The eighteenth and concluding volume 
of Kerr’s (General Hisuiry and Collection of 
\"oyageH, w'ill very shortly be published. 

In the press, and speedily will be pub- 
iishciU AJr Owen’s Report to Uie County of 
Lanark, of a Plan for relieving Public Dis- 
tress, ami renmving Discontent, by giving 
permanent, productive employment to the 
poor and working classes ; — under ar- 
rangements which will essentially improve 
their character and ameliorate their condi- 
tion, diminish tlic expenses of production 
and consumption, and create markets co- 
extensive with production. M"ith the Re- 
port of a Committee, appointed by the 
County to take the same into consideration, 
and Proposals by A. J. Hamilton of Dal- 
zdd, to form an establislunent on the said 
)>lan, in the Aliddlc Ward^ Jinnarkshire, 
on land offered by him purpose, 

and of which an engraviugj^hihiting the 
arrangemcnUi projioscd, is annexed. 


The Works of John Dryden, Illustrated 
wdth Notes, Historical, Critical, and Ex- 
planatory, and a Ijife of the Author. By 
Sir B’altcr Scott, Bart. Second Edition, 
revised and corrected, 18 vols. handsomely 
printed by Ballantync. 

The Works of .Jolin Playfair, F. R. S- 
L. A E. late Professor of Natural Philoso- 
phy in the University of Edinburgh : w'ith 
an Account of the Author’s Lite. 4 vols. 
8vo. 

The Works of Jolm Home, Esq. Author 
of “ Douglas, a Tragedy,” &c. To which 
is prefixed, an Account of his Life and 
AFritings. By Henry Afackenzie, Esq. F. 
R. S. E. vols. 8vo.. 

An Edition of tlie Life w'ill also be print- 
ed for separate sale. 

Flora Scotica ; or a Description of the 
Plants ind4;enous ti> Scotland and the Isles. 
By W. J. Hooker, LL. D. F. R. S. h. kSl 
£. Regius Professor of Botany in the Uni- 
versity iff Glasgow. 1 vol. 8vo. 

Historical Sketches of the Highlands of 
Scotland; with Alilitary Ann^ of the 
Highland Regiments. l\y David Stewart, 
Colonel in the Army. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Journal of a Horticultural Tour in tlic 
Netherlands and North of France, in tlie 
Autumn of 1817- By P. Neill, J. Hay, 
and James Macdonald, a Deputation of tlic 
Caledonian' Horticultural Society. 8vo. 

Substance of Lectures on the Ancient 
Greeks, and on the Revival of Greek Ijcarn- 
ing in Europe, delivered in the University 
of Edinburgh, by the late Andrew Dalzeli, 
Professor of Greek, A. AI. F. R. S.E. Pub- 
lished by John Dalzell, Esq. Advocate. 
2 vols. 8vo. 

This Work consists of Four Parts ; 
the subject of the First Port is the Political 
Situation of tlie GreekB,.^f the Second, 
their Manners and Character, — of the 
Third, their l^giii^e and Polite Learn- 
ing, embracing comparisons wdth, and Cri- 
ticisms upon Roman and Alodern Autliors, 
— and of the Fourth Part, the Revival of 
Greek Leandng in Europe after the 
Ages. 
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3I0NTHLY LIST OF NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


LONIX>N. 


AaHICVI.TlTBE. 

OnisENTiiWAiTE’s New Theory of Agri- 
culture. 5s. 

The Farmer's Memorandum Book ibr 
1821, or Journal of Country Business and 
Accounts throughout the year. 4to. lOs. (>d. 

ARCHITECTURE. 

Plans, Elevations, Ac. of the Pauper 
liunatic Asylum, lately erected at Wake- 
field ; by Watson and Pritchett)^ architects. 
Medium fol. £2, 12s. fid. I^al, with 
proof plates, £3, 3s. « ^ 

Observations on the Constra^on and 
Fitting up of Meeting Houses for Public 
Worship. l]lusti'atedbyl’lan8,Ac. 4to. bs. 

niBLIOGRAPllY. 

W. Baynes and Son's General Catalogue 
of a New Extensive and Valuable Collec- 
tion of Second Hand Books for 1821 ; con- 
taining many early printed blacki-letter, 
scarce, curious, historical, and oth^ works ; 
a large assemblage of books and prints, and 
illustrated books, classics, lexicons, gram- 
mars, &C. of the various European and 
oriental lan^iages, arts atid sciences, bio- 
graphy, divmity, miscellanies, Ac. 

BIOGRArjIV. 

Memoirs of the Life of Nicolas Poussin ; 
by Maria Graham. 8vo. with a portrait, 
10s. fid. 

The Life of Voltaire, by F. H. Standish, 
Esq. 8vo. 12s. ,, 

BOTANY. 

The Botanical Cultivator ; or, Instruc- 
tions for the Management of Plants (’ulci- 
vated in the Hot- Houses of Great Britain ; 
by llobert Sweet, F.L.S. 8vo. iOs. fid. 

DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 

, The Family Cydopaedia ; or, Manual of 
Useful and Necessary KnRiadcdge; by .James 
Jennings. Ports 1. toVll. 2s. fid. each. 

DRAMA. 

Commodus ; a tragedy, in five acts. 2 b. fid. 

Wallace ; a tragedy ; by C. E. Walker, 
Esq. 3s. . 

John Churchill, Duke of Marlborough ; 
an historical play. 8vo. 2s. 

The Wild G^se Chace; a farce; by 
H. Jameson, Esq. 2s. 

a tragedy, in five acts ; by 
Ba^dSHNirall. 8vo. 46. fid. 

EDUCATION. 

’ Rhyme, with some Original's ; 

’,‘^d>y Jmrys Taylor, of Ongar. l2mo. 4s. 
k Picturesque Piety ; or. Scripture Truths. 

Illustrated by 48 beautiful engravings, with 
' an Ork^al Poeni to each; by the Rev. 
Isaac Ta 3 dor of Ongar. 2 vols. fis. 

FINE ARTS. 

Practical Treatise on Perspective, adapt- 
ed for the study of tliose who draw from 
Nature. Nos. I. and II* ; by John Var- 
ley. Folio. 5$. each. 


Illustrations of the Monastery, engraved 
by C* Heath, from drawings by R. West- 
all, R.A. 8vo. 12s. fid. ]2mo. ih. fid. 

A Treatise on the Principles of Land- 
scape Design. Nos. 1. to Vll. ; by John 
Varley. Folio, fis. each. 

The English Lakes, No. VITl. 4to. 6s. 
The Cabinet of Arts. No. XXI V. Royal 
4to. 3s. 

Boydell's Illustrations of Holy Writ ; by 
J. Taylor. Royal 4to. ilfi, 6s. 

The Picturesque Tour in Italy ; illus- 
trative of Addison, Eustace, Forsyth, Ac. 
consisting of fi3 engravings, by the first 
artists ; from drawings by James Hake will, 
architect, and J. M. Turner, R.A. 4to. 
£7) lfi^> Proofs, £10, 10s. On India 
Paper, £18. 

HISTORY. 

Pictures, Historical and Biographical, 
drawn frpni English, Scottish, ami Irish 
History ; by John Galt, Esq. 2 vols. lUs. 

New Soutli Wales; being a Historical 
Account of the Colony and its Settlements ; 
with 12 views, engriived by W. J'reston, a 
convict, from drawings by Captain W'allis, 
4(5th regt ; witli a map of Port-M‘Quurie, 
and the newly discovered River Hastings ; 
by J. Oxley, Esq. 4to. £2. 2s. 

Anecdotes and Characters of tlic House 
of Brunswick ; by Jolm Brown. 8vo. Os. 

The History of Uic Rebellion in 1/45, 
and 1740, with jioriraits of both the Pre- 
tenders, from original pifttures ; by the (Jlie- 
vulier cle J'olmstonc. 4to. £2, 2s. 

I.AW\ 

A History of the Juridical System of 
Bengal. Royal 8vo. 8s. Gd. 

A Compendious Abstract of tlie Public 
General Acts passed tM) Geo. 111. and I 
Geo. IV. ; by Thomas Walter Williaius, 
Esep 8vo. 

MATHEMATICS. 

A Treatise on Involution and Evolution ; 
being a New Method of Extracting the Roots 
of Equations and Numbers, by Aritlimeti- 
cal Rules ; by Peter Nicholson. fJvo. fis. 

A New Method of Solving Equations 
with Ease and Expedition ; by Theophilus 
Holdi’ed. 4to. 7s* 

A Collection of Examples of the 1 lifFeren- 
tial and Integral (/olculus ; and also of tlie 
Calculus of Finite 1 liffercnccs, and of Func- 
tions. ^vols. 8vo. £.1, Ifis. 

Analytical and Aritlmictical Essays ^ hv 
Peter Nicholson. 8vo. fis. 

The Gentleman's Mathematical Compa- 
nion for 1821. 12mo. .‘is. 

MEDICINE. 

A Synopsis of the lliAeases of the Eye, 
and their Treatment; by Benjamin 'Xta- 
vers, F.R.& with fi coloured plates. 8vo. 
£1, fis. H 

8 W 



t8Sl.]] Monthly List of New PublicaAims* i7t 


A Disnertation on th« Treatment of Alor- 
bid Local Affections of the Nerves ; by 
.foHcph IS wan. Uvo. lOs, 6‘d. 

Practical Treatise on the Diseases of the 
Eye ; hy John Veitch. 8vo. lOs. (id. 

A Descriptive, Diagnostic, and Practical 
.Essay on the Disorders of the Digestive 
Organs ; by 3Iarsha] Hall, M.D. 8vo. 7s* 

MISCELLANIES. 

The (Quarterly Review. No. XLVII. 6s. 

The Sketch Book of Geoffrey toyon ; a 
new edition. 2 vols. post 8vo. 

The Quarterly Journal of Science, Lite- 
rature, and the Arts. No. XX. Edited at 
the Royal Institution. 6vo, 6d. 

The Tour of Doctor Prosody in search of 
the Picturesque ; or, a Tour to Scotland, 
its liakcB and Isles. No. 1, with co- 
loured engravings from designs by Gruick- 
shanks. 2s. (id. 

A New Series of the Lonsdale Magazine ; 
or, the Repository of the l^akes; upon a 
much impnived plan, each number to be il- 
lustrated with an Aquatinta engraving, was 
commenced on the 1st Jan|||ry. 

A IVeatise on the Art of Making Good 
and MTiolesome Bread ; by Frederick Ac- 
cuni. 12mo. 4s. (id. 

Percy Am^cdotes. Part XIV. 2s. 6d. 

London ; a Periodical Essay, No. T. Is. 

Philosophical Recreations ; or, 'Winter 
Amusements. 2s. (id. 

The Ooiitimiation of the Narrative of 
Miss J\PAvoy's Case; by Thomas Ren- 
wick. (ivo. 10s. 

The i’umphlctccT. No. XXXIII. Gs. 

The Dejeune ; or. Companion for tlic 
Brijakfast Table. Vol. I. Ovo. Os. 

The Botik of Nature Laid Open ; by the 
Rev. W. Hutton, M. A. 12mo. 3s. (id. 


NOVELS. 

The Republican's Mistress ; by Clun- 
lotte Smith. 3 vols. 12uio. 18s. 

Mary de Ckiurtcnay ; from the French 
of the Countess D***. 12mo. 5s. (id. 

Such is the \Vorld. 3 vols. 12mo. 21ii. 
rOETllY. 

Amarynthus,the Nynipholite; witli other 
Poems. Foolscap 8vo. 6d. 

The Monarchy of the Bees ; a poem 
with Notes. 2s. (id. 

Hofer; and other Poems; by Cliarles 
Edwards. 12mo. ds. 

Campaspe ; and other Poems. Is. 6d. 

Echoism ; a poem. 8vo. 7s. 

Desultory Thoughts in London ; Titus 
and Gissipus, with ^er Poemd ;^by Cliarles 
'Lloyd. 12nio. 7s. 6d. 

THEOLOGY. 

The Claims of the Established C)hurcli 
to Exclusive Simport and Attachment, 
considered in Eight Sermons preached be- 
fore the University of Oxford in 1820 ; by 
G. Faussett, M.A. 10s. Od. 

Twenty Discourses, preached before the 
University of Cambridge in 1820 ; at the 
llulscan Lecture ; by tlie Rev. C. Benson, 
M.A. 8vo. 12s. 

TOPOGRAriTY. 

Historical Memoirs of the City of Ar- 
magh, for a period of 1373 years ; by James 
Stuart, A.B. 8vo. Illustrated witli plates. 
lOs. ^ 

VOYAGES AND TRAVELS. 

Journal of New Voyages and Travels. 
No. IV. Vol. IV. containing Pouqueville's 
Travel!^ the Northern Provinces of Greece, 
with plates, .'is. (id. 

Anson’s Voyage round tlie 'World, 1 2mo. 
•5 b. Od. 


EDINBURGH. 


A System, of Chemistry, by Thomas 
Thomson, M. D. F. R. S, London and 
Edinburgh, Professor of Chemistry in the 
I’mversiiy of (ilasgow. A new edition, 
corrected and improved. 4 extra large vols. 
«vo. £3. 

Ballantyne’s Novelist’s Library, Volume 
the First, containing the Novels of Henry 
I'ielding. . 1. Joseph Andrews — 2. Tom 
Jones — il. Amelia; and 4. .Jonathan 'U'^ild 
— <M)mplete in One Volume. With a Me- 
moir of the Life of the Author, and a Cri- 
tical Dissertation on his 'W'ritings and Ge- 
nius. Royal 8 VO. £1, 8s. 

TlieJ'riceof this beautiful Volume 
scarcely exceeds half the charge of the other 
Editions of the Novels of this Author. 

Atlas of Scotland, No. 1. containing Lxn- 
litligowshire and Stirlingshire. lOs. 

A (Catalogue of Books for 1821 ; New and 
sccond-lrand, containing many rare, valu- 
able and cheap books, in various languages, 
and in every department of science and li- 
terature, now on sale at the shop of David 
Brown, (*, St Andrew’s Street, Edinburgh, 
price 28. In the Catalogue will be found 


an interesting collection of modern Greek 
books — ^An Uliistratcd copy of Granger’s 
Biographical History, containing upwards 
of 2(H)() portraits and prints, many of them 
fine and rare, in 8 vols of large folio, strong- 
ly bound in Russia, &c. ^c. 

Two Dlicourses on the Unity of the 
Church, its Divisions, and their removal. 
By Thomas 31‘Crie, 1). D. 5Iinistcr of the 
(iospel, Edinburgh, l2mo. 

Sermons on Infidelity, by the Reverend 
Andrew Thomson, M. A. Minister of St 
George’s, Edinburgh. 18mo. 

The Jacobite Relics of Scotland ; being 
the Songs, Airs, and Legends of the Ad- 
herents of the House of Stuart. Collected 
and Illustrated by James Hogg, Author of 

The Queen’s Wake,” &c. &c. 8vo. 

Cottage Scenes. Second edition, ]2mo 
3s. (id. 

Considerations upon the Situation of the 
El^tive Franchise, as it respects Counties 
in Scotland ; stated in r letter addressed to 
the I^and-Dwners of that part of the Uni- 
ted Kingdom. By Alexander Mundell, 
8vo. 3s. ()d. 





Monthly List of Meu* Pubticaiiohs, yaii. 


Kenilworth, a romance^ by the Author 
of Waverley, li vols, post JJvo. XI, lls. 
(ki. 

The iidinburgh Almanack, or t^niversal 
Scots linpcruil Register for Ut21. 4s. (id. 
sewed. r>s. bound in red. 

Edinburgli Monthly Review for Febru- 
ary, No 2(). 2s. (mI. 

Edinburgh Christian Instructor for Ja- 
niuury, No I ’-XXV I. 

Letter to .Tames MoncriefF, Esq. Chair- 
iTian of the PrSntheon iMceting, by a Friend 
to the People, (id. 

Substance of Oie Earl of Lauderdale's 
Speech in the House of Lords, 2d Novem- 
ber, I2j2(». 2s. 

The Life of the late George Hill, H.D. 
IMncipal of St Mary's College, St An- 
drews, by George Cooke, D. D. F.R. S. C. 
)hro. 10s. (id. 

Northern Memoirs, calculated for the 
Meridian of ScOthind. M' herein most of 
the Cities, Citadels, Sea-ports, Castles,Forts, 
Fortresses, Rivers, and Rivulets, are com- 
pendiously dcscril)^ Togetlier with choice 
Collections of various I>i>.coveries, re- 
markable Observations, National Intrigues, 
&c. ; lineally drav/n from Antiquaries, 
and other noted and intellegible persons. 
The (’untcmplative and Practical Angler, 
by way of diversion. Widi a Narrative 
of the Dextrous and Mysterious Art Ex- 
perimented inj England, iind Perfected 
in more remote and solitary parts of Scot- 
land. ‘By way of Dialogue. Writ in die 
year l(ir»8. By Richard Franck. Octavo. 
12s. boards. 

Edinburgh Pliilosophical Journal, con- 
ducted by Dr Brewster, and Professor 
Jameson. . No. VIL witli Engravings, 7s. 


The Christian and CHvic Economy of 
hirge Towns. By Thomas Chalmers, D. D. 
Minister of St John's (Church, Glasgow. 
Nos. V. and VI. on ('hurch Patronage, 
({vo. 2s. 

Lady Douglas ; a simple Story, for Sab- 
batii Sclmols. 2s. 

Plates for the Deaf and Dumb, as used 
in the Eitinburgh Institution. Designed 
and arranged by Robert Kinniburgh. Itvo. 

of Christian 

Remarks on the Internal Evidences for 
the Truth of Revealed Religion. By Tho- 
mas Erskinc, Esq. of Linleathun, Advo- 
cate. Second Edition, ]2mo. 2s. 

A Dictionary of Chemistry, on the basis 
of Mr NicJiolson’s, in which the Principles 
of tlie Science arc investigated anew, an<! 
its applications to the Phenomena of Na- 
ture, Alcdicine, Mineralogy, Agriculture, 
and Manufactures detailnl. By Andrew 
Cre, M. D. Professor of the' Aiidcrsonian 
Institution, Mllbber of the (Jeological So- 
ciety, &c. Sic- fivo. X'l, Is. 

Part First, of a Summary of the Law of 
Scotland, by way of Quesdo]i and Answer, 
in the order of JMr Erskinc, chiefly iulapled 
to the use of gentlemen on the eve of tritJ 
as Advocates, Waiters to the Signet, and 
Solicitors, or 'Agents either Ixfore the Su- 
preme or Inferior (’ourts. (Jvo. os. 

The Scrap Book, containing a collection 
of idouHing and striking jiieccs in j)rose arul 
verse, chiefly selected from tlic standard and 
floating literature of the last twelve or fif- 
teen years ; together with an Introduction, 
and occasional Notes and C)(mtributi«>ns ; 
by John M^Diarmid, author of the Life of 
Cowper. 12mo. 7a. (>d. 


Lines Recommendatory 
Union. (Ivo. 2s. 


New French WorJee, imported hj Tjieuttel ^ Co. 30, Soho-Stitmrc^ London. 


CEi;vREScompletcsdcM. Nccker, puhli^es 
par M. le Baron dc Stael, son petit-fils, 
Vol. 1, 2, ,3, «vo. X*I, 7». 

The edition will consist of 15 volumes. 

Notice sur M. Nccker, par A. De Stael 
Holstein, son petit-fils, 8vo. 78. (W. 

(Jomte Mathieu Dumas, Precis dcs Ev6- 
nemens Militaires, vol, 9 & 10. Cam- 
pagnes de DM)3 et 1004, 2 vols. flvo avec 
un Allas de cartes et plans. .i*l, lOs. 

Considerations Politiques, sur Petat ac- 
tudde I’AUemagne; Traduction de P (>u- 
vrage Allemand entituld manuscript aus 
Sud-Deutschland, (Ivo. (is. 


Biograpliic NouveUe des Contempoiains. 
par MM. Arnault, Ja||Uouy, Norvins, ei 
autr^, VoL I. (Ivo. av^ portraits. Us. 

L'Hcnnitc dc i/ondres, cn Obsetvationf 
* sur les Mu‘urs et Usages des AngluLs au 
Commencement du XIXe Siecle, Vol. 2, 
12mo. (is. 

SuUin de Chateaim^x, Letters cerites d’ 


Itahe en 1312 et 1313 ; 2d edition, 3vq. 
Us. 

Memoires Historiques et Secrets del'Im- 
pcratice Josephine, prdniitiro E|K>use de 
Napoleon Bonaparte ; avec portrait et gra- 
vures, 2 vols 3vo. < 27s. 

CoUection de Memoires relatifs a Pllis- 
toire de France, avec des notices sur 
chaque auteur, &c. par M. Petiuit, Vols 
13, 14, 15, l«, 3vo. X*1 16s. 

■ — - » ■ ■ ■ ■ — — Sdeonde tferic, 

Tom, 5 ct 6, Bvo. 13s. 

Rttgnier, De P^conomic Publiquc etRu- 
rale (1^ Arabs ct des Juifs, 30. 12s. 

Baromiedc Lomotte Fouqu6, Clara, ou les 
Femmes acules savent auner, .3 vols 12mo. 
lOs. (id. 

Paulina, ou les hazards des Voyages, 
4 vols l2mo. ' ]5 r. 

L’Abbe, Suite du Monasterie, 4 vols 
12mo. 158. 
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COMMERCIAL REPORT.— 12<A January, 1881. 

Suffar. 81 NCE our last there ha» been a considerable demand for Sugar. The qumr-*^ 
tfity sold lias been extensive, and the prices have accordingly improved. Whether this is 
merely a temporary rise, or the forerunner of greater improvements, is difficult at this 
moment to determine. The stock is considerably reduced, in ^comparison witli what it 
was at the commencement of last year', while tlie internal consurapt has certainly in- 
creascil. There arc favourable appearances for a progressive iniprovemept, of which the 
Colonial interests stand so much in need. Considerable demand has also taken place in 
the refined market, princijially, however, it is believed, on speculation, the prices having 
Mink below a medium viJue. The accounts from Russia, owing to some Commercial re- 
gulafions not so favourable as hod been anticipated, are rather of a discouraging nature. 
M'liile the laic advance has been maintained, the Sugar market has again become less 
animated— Still, the appearance of the Sugar market is, from all appearances, favourable 
for an advance. Cotton. The market for (Cotton continues very dull, and prices de- 

clining. U'he stock has accairnulated, notwithstanding the consumpt of the country has 
iniTcascd. The ap]>carance.s for the (Jotton market are by no means encouraging, and it 
is probable tlial a still farther reduction in price will take place ; if the demand, however, 
ctmtmues the same as it has been, there is a chance, from the already reduced prices, that 
tilt- farther depreciation in value cannot be great. We understand that large quantities 
of (’otton are now coming to this country on consignment, a thing which neither augurs 

well for the market from whence it came, nor for that to which it has come. Coffee, 

market for (yofiec has for sometime past been dull and heavy. The principal de- 
mand is for the home consumpt. The navigation to tlie continent and northern parts of 
Kiirope being (dosed by the winter, occasions a greater degree of dullness in the Coffee 
market than might otherwise take place. As the season for shipping advances, it is pro- 
hubk* a revival may take place both in the demand and prices. Coni. In tlie Lon- 

don market, nothing is doing of any importance, owdng to tlie navigation of the Thames 
being impeded by ice. < )ver the country, the grain market may be considered as de- 
clining, and the prices are certainly ruinously low for the fanner and landholder. It is 
to be hoped that prices will improve, otherwise the present rental cannot be paid. Large 
sales of Sugar, (Jotton, ^^e. advertised at the India House, have been postjioned on ac- 
count of tlie excessive dullness of llie markets. Indigo alone keeps up in price, and is 
in demand. I’lie Hum market is uncommonly dull. Jirandy is looking up ; hut (ie- 
neva remains without variation- The price of Tallow is maintained — all other articles 
remain in such a state as to merit no particular observation. In our next, we hope to bo 
able to give the general exports and imports of the Empire, accompanied with some ob- 
servations on the trade and commerce of Great Hritain for last year. 


Weehly Price of Stocks^ f rom 1st to 22d Dec. 1020. 



1st 

^ 8th. 

15th. 

22d. 

Hank stock, 

2104 

2284 

2-2-' i 4 

221 

Cl per cent, reduced, — 

60 Of 

' 70} i 

09} i 

e»4 1 

R per cent, consols, — .............. 

4 

1 shut 

shut 

shut 

114 Jier cent, consols, 

70 7J 

70* 9 

784 * 

784 i 

4 per cent, consols,.. 

«C4 i 

88} 8 

874 » 

87* i 

f» per cent, navy aim 

103} 1 

shut 

shut 

shut 

Imperial 3 per cent. ann. 

■ ■ — 

— 

m 

60.^ 

India stock,— .1 

■■ 

shut 

shut 

shut 

bonds, 

25 pr. 

24 pr. 

25 26 pr. 1 

24 25 pr. 

K?:chcquer bills, 

par. 2 pr. 

1 3 dis. 

par. 2 dis. 

2 dis. par. 

Consols per — 

70* 69* 

74 * 

70 } 

704 } 

American 3 per cents.— 

70 

70 


70 

French 5 per cents.— 

77 fr* 25 c. 

78 fc. 20 c. 

70 1 










nJito. 


Course of Exclmige^ Jati. V2. — Amsterdam, 1^: 9. Rotterdam, 13: TO. Antwerp, 
12; 10. Hfimburgh, :)8 : 2. Altona, 38:3. Paris, 0 d. sight, 25. Bourdcaiix, 
2(> : r». Friinlctbrt on tlie Maine, 150. Petersburgh, 94 : 3. Viennai. 10 : 25 Trieste, 
10 : 25. Aladrid, 38. C*adiz, 35 J* Bilboa, tl5. Barcelona, 34 J. Seville, 35. (lib- 
raltav, 304. Leghorn, ^OJ. Genoa, 42 J. Venice, 17 : 80. jRalta, 45. Na^des, .384. 
Palermo, 115. Lisbon, 484- Oporto, 484* Rio Janeiro, 51. Bahia, 59. Dublin, 
8 per cent. (Jork- 

J*rhrs of Gold and Silver^ per os, — ^Portugal gold, in coin, ;&0 : 0 : 0. Foreign 
gold, in bars, X3 : 17 : I04. New Doubloons, XO : 0 : 0. New Dollars, £0 : 4 : 11. 
Silver in bars, stand. £0 4 : ll^- 


PRICES CURRENT. Jun. 9 London, Jan, 5. 


SUr.AR^ Muse. LEITH. 

». P. Dry Browi, . owt 00 to 05 

Mul. gcKM), and fine mid. fifi 

Fine and very due* . . Bd 96 

Refined llouli.'Loftves^ . 15i) 14.5 

Powder ditto, . . lOd 110 

Sin{*1c ditto, . . 105 108 

Small T.uin)», fM 98 

Laf|*editto, - . 91 94' 

CruJuKl Lump'', . . 44 jfi 

MOLASSES, British, cwt. ‘J7 27 6 

COFFEE, Jaiiiiiioii, . "cwt. 

Ord. goixi. and fine ord. 115 122 

Mid. g(xid, and fine mid. 12.) 128 

Dutch Triage and verj' onl. 80 1 15 

Ord. good, and fine ord. 120 128 

Mid. gooil, and line mid. I<v2 158 

St Domingo, . . 122 126 

Pimento (in Bond) . lb. , Hi 82 

SPDHTS, < 

Jam. Hum, 16 O. P. gall. 2s lOd 5 k Od 
Brandy, . . .14 0 4 6 

Genera, . . . < 2 2 5 

Grain Whisky, . . 7 7 3 

WINKS, 

Claret, 1st Growths, hhd. | 

Portugal Ked, pipe. 

Spanisn W'tute, mitc. 

Tencrifi'c, pipe. 

Madeira, 

tX>G>V(KJD, Jam. . ton. 

Honduras, . . . 

Cuimieachy, 

FUSTIC, Jamaica, 

Cuba, .... 

INDIGO, Caraccas fine, lb. 

TIMBER., Amcr. Pine, foot. 

Ditto Oak, . 

^Thristiansand (dut. paid.) 
llcmdurae Muhogiuiy, 

St Domingo, ditto, 

TAIl, American, . lirl. 

Archangel, 

PITCH, Foreign. . cwt. 

TALLOW, Rus. Yel. C«id. 

Home melted, 

HEMP, Riga Rhine, ton. 

Petersburgh, Clean, 

FLAX, 

Riga Thics. 6l DruJ. Rak. 

Dutch, 

Irish, 

MAT.S, ArcliangeU . 100. 

BRISTLISS, . 

PetersbuT;^ Firsts, cwt. I.? 10 

ASHES, Peters. Pearl. . .54 55 

Montreal, ditto, . . 41 46 

l»ot, . . 58 44 

OIL, Whale, . tun. £23 — 

t:o<l 81s(p,hrl.)— 

TOBACCO, Virgin, fine, lb. 8 

Middling, ... 6d 

Inferior, ... 6 

COTTONS, Bowed Georg. — 

Sea Island, fine, . — 

Good, , ■ . — 

Middlins, . . ' — • 

Dememra and%;lnce, — 

West India. . . . — 

Pernambuco, — 

'Marenhem. , , — 


60 64 

55 46 

54 55 

50 52 

55 6) 

£7 7 7 

8 — 
8 — 
7 - 

9 11 

98 6d 11s 6d 
16 18 
3 0 5 4 

g 

14 18 


18 

10 

52 

.36 

46 

42 

58 

.58 

75 


11 

54 


47 


60 

100 


80 


14 


34 

I* 

64 


1 GLASGOW. 

LTVERPOOI- 

1 LONDON. 

57 

62 

56 

W) 

58 

60 

62 

74 

61 

70 

61 

66 

— 

— 

76 

85 

75 

82 





92 

no 


H- 

100 

104 

— 

— 



fW 

105 

— 

— 

— 


9t) 

91 

1 __ 

— 



48 

.50 

.... 

— 

27 

28 

28 


2.5 

0 

112 

119 

m 

122 

no 

122 

120 

128 

121 

l.V> 

12.» 

i.>N 

— 

— 

90 

116 


— 



120 

126 


— 



128 

133 

— 

... 

— ' 

— 

111 

II 7 

— 

— 


S4 

8 


— 

— 

2s 7d 

2s 8d 

2s2d 

3s fill 

2s 5d 

4k Od 





5 1 

i 0 

z 

z 


z 

2 0 

2 2 





C"5 

£65 


— 


““ 

50 

51 

5 l.r 

6 0 

6 10 

6 15 

.">'1 

6fi lOd 

4'» 

7H0d 

6 0 

6 6 

6 15 

7 5 

6 10 

7 0 



7 15 

8 0 



7 to 

8 0 

4 7 0 

7 10 

7 0 

8 0 

9 10 

10 0 

* H 10 

9 0 

1 3 

1 (» 

7 6 

H 6 

8 0 

9 0 

1(1 0 

10 f. 

1 2 

1 8 

- 

- 

- 

- 

1 4 

3 0 

1 0 

1 4 

— 

_ 



1 1 3 

1 9 

19 0 

_ 



i 

20 

16 0 




1 


8 6 

10 6 

53 

54 

53 

54 

•— 

— 


.. 

1 — 

— 

£42 

— 

— 

— • 

I — 

— 

40 

— 



.. 

— 

59 

£60 


— > 

— 

— 

58 

— 




— > 



— 


— 

— 

3,I5» 

4 0 


_ 









37 

.18 


40 

40 

..I. 

42 

43 

.33 

34 

33 

34 

3.5 

40 

23 

23 10 

— 

— 

25 

— • 


•i.. 

— 


23 


fit 

7* 

0 6 

6 8 

0 8d 



74 

0 3j 

0 5 

0 4 

0 44 

S 


0 3 

0 54 

0.31 

0.5J 

0 

lU 

0 84 

0 11 

0 9 

0 11 

1 8 

2 0 

1 10 

2 0 

1 4 

1 10 

1 7 

1 8 

1 5 

1 6 

— 


1 5 

1 6 

1 5 

1 6 



1 0 

1 2 

0 104 

0 11 

0 11 

1 1 

0 10 

0 11 

0 9 

0 10 

0 9 

0 11 

3 1 

1 2 

1 0 

1 1 

1 0 

1 1 

1 0 

11 

B n 

1 0 

1 0 

1 Oi 



EDINBURGH.— Jakva&y S. 

M''heat Barley. Gate. Peaw R Beans. 

1st, 39a. Od. 1st, 21s. Od. U^ l.<)s. Od. 1st, 19s. Od. 

9d, 30s. Od. 2d, I9s. Od. 2d, 17s. Od. 2d, 18s. Od. 

:id, 248.0(1. .H-.-.lTs. Od. 3d 14s. Od. 3d, lOb Od. 

i Lverage of Wheat, 4^1 : 10 : per boU. 

Tuesday^ January 2. 

Beef (17J oz. per lb.> Os. 5d. to ()s. 7*^- Quartern Jjoaf . . Os. Od. to Os. 9d. 

Mutton . . . . Os. 5d. to Os. 7d. Potatoes (20 lb.) . Os. lOd. to Os. Od. 

Lamb, per quarter • Os. Od. to Os. (td. Fresh letter, per lb. Is. 2d. to Os. Od. 

V"eal Os. Od. to Os. Kkl. Salt ditto, per stone 10s. Od. to Os. Od. 

Pork Os. Od. to Os. 7d. Ditto, per lb. . . Is. 0<L to Os. Od. 

Tallow, per stone . Os. Od. to Os. Od. Eggs, per dozen . Os. lOd. to Os. Od. 

HADD1NGTON.--Januaiiy 6. 

M'hcai. I Barley. I Oats. | Pease. I Beans. 


1st,.. 

...:w.s. 0(1. 

1st,.. 

...20.S. nd. 

1st, .. 

...l«s. Od. 

1st,... 

..IBs. 

Od. 

1st, .. 

...lOs. 

Od. 

Till,... 

Oil. 

2il,... 

...IBs. Od. 

2d,... 

...10s. Od. 

2d,... 

..Uis. 

Od. 

2d,... 

...lOs. 

od. 

.k] f... 


3d,... 

(hi. 

3d,... 

...13s. Od. 1 

3d,.... 

..i:te. 

Od. 1 

3d,... 


Od. 




Av(»agc 

, £1 ; 

; 10 : 0, Kl 

^•12Lhs. 







jiLdiifft Pj Icct of Corn in Enffland and Walcs^frmn the Hetuf fts received in tfu Week 
aided 23d December 1820. 

WJu'at, fells. llii.-.-U)C, ,lh.— Barlc\, SPs. 2il.— Oat«», lf)s. 7d.— Hcans, 35s, Id.— Pease, 4ls. 

Deer or Dig, 0& (ki.— Oatmeal, 2ii>. lid. 

d ( ff oxt' Prices of British ( 'nrn in Seofhtidy by the Quarter of ICiffht Winchester Bushek^ 
fn/d (hilnn al^ pet BoU <i/'128 lbs. Scots Trny^ or 140 lbs* coirdupoisy of the Pour 
Weeks imnitdiafely prrwdinx the \*yth December 1820. 

VVlicar, (/2s. i)d.— Kye, 31^ 4*1.— lldrluv, 2(>s. (mL— O atn. SOr. 5iI. — D eans, 33s. 3d.— Pease, 32s. lid. 
Deer or Dig, 21b. <ld.— Oaliucal, IGs. lUcL 


London^ Corn I'lxchanxyi Jan. 1. 


\\ lio.it, rwl.iiow o 1 to -K; H<ig jicasc . . 
KsiK'iliUo , . ISIofl'JMajilo . . . 

SuiHTtino Jillo 5.1 to 5.> V\ Into . . . 

Ditto, old . . — to — Ditto. iKiilors . 
White, lu'w . 3S to “I.? feiiianUean.-»,no\i 
t'lUe ditto . . 5310 57 Ditto, old . . 

Sujier ill 10 ditto 5feU) hOTick, ucw . . 
Ditto, old . . — to — Ddtu, old . . 
Dr.^nk, 1 K‘W . 2t»to 2S Koreigii . , . 
Jlvo . . . . to .70 l-'oed oats . . 
Ditrk y ... 21 U> 22 Kino .... 
Fuio, iK'w . . 21 to Polaud fUlti) . 
Siiiioriino . . 27 to 2S Fine .... 
Malt . . . . 42 to .52 Potatoe ditto . 

Fine 54 to .58 Piiie . , . . 

Foreign oats, 18s. to 2'Js. 


Sceds^ 3jiT. Feb. 5, 


Mu< Blown, ti to 10 Bempseed . . ,58 to .58 

— ^>Vlute ... ,5 to 8 Uiisecd, criibh. .58 to tX) 

'I’arew 4 t<» 6 New, for .Seed 7- tu 7** 

'J'tiinijis . . . 12 to 28 RvegraiM, . . 10 to 32 1 

- Iletl . . . . — to — cabver. Red, . 3.5 to 84 

— \'VUow, new — to — —While . . . .50 to 100 
faraway. . . TOto 80 Coriander . . JO to 12 

Caiwry*. . . . 00 to W N^ew Trefoil . lOto 28' 

Kafie heed, pet last, . £35 Ui £38. 

VoL. viiL : 


Wheat, s, 
per 70 lb, 
i^ig.Dld. 8 
American . - 
Daiitzic . . - 

Dutch Red . 
Riga . . . . - 
Aiehaugel . - 
Canada . . . - 
Scotdi . . 7 

Welch . . . - 
liibh ... 7 
Barley, per CO 1 
Eng. ... 4 

— Malting . - 

Scotch ... 3 
Irish ... 2 

Oats, per 45 lb. 
Eng. {iota. ■ 2 
bish do. . . 2 
Scotch do. . 3 
Uyeiierqr. 30 
Malt iicr b. 

— Fine . . 8 

— Middling (i 
Beaus, per qr.. 
Eiigli^ . . 4.5 
Irndi ... 37 
Raiwseed, p. I. 


l.ivcrpoid^ Jan, 0. 

d. M. d.| §, W. *,• A 

iPeaso, grey 34 0 to 38 0 
.'to 8 Oi— White . 5GUto62 0 

— U> — {Flour, English, 

-to — J p. 2401b. fiueSO 0 to 41 0 

— to — I Irish ... 3(j 0to38 0 

— to — jAmeri. p. 19C lb. 

— to — Sweet, S, 

— to — Do. inlxmdi'O 0 to S2 0 
0 to 8 2 Sour do. . 30 0 to 32 0 

— to — Dai meal, per 240 lb. 

4 to 7 10 English 27 0 to 29 0 
lbs. Scotch . . 23 0 to 25 0 

0 to 4 G Irisii ... 23 0 to 25 0 
-to — Brau.p.241b.l 0 to 1 2 

, Butter, par cwC. s. s. 

9 to 3 2 Belfast, new . 91 to 92 
8 to 3 0 Newry .... 89 to 90 
Oto S 2 Waterford.. 80 to 81 
0to32 0 Cork* pick. 2d, 84 to 80 
Mdry . . ' “ 


6 to 9 0 Beef, p. tierce 110 to 120 
t*to 7 0 Tongue, p.firkj 75 to 80 
Pork, p. W. 70 to 72 
0 to 43 0 Bacon, p. cwt. 

Oto 38 0 Short middles .50 to 58 
£34 to 3b Hani^ dry, . 54 to* 18 



m 


Eegisier^^Comnurcial MeporU 


[[Jan. 


Aliphabetical List of Scotch Bakkruptcies, announced between tlie let and 
31st December 1820, extracted from the Edinburgh Gazette. 


Anderson. John, and Ca merchants, (ilasgow 
Clark, Robert, drover and cattle dealer, Twomerk- 
land of Oleiicairn 

C'rawford, James and Andrew, merchants, Glasgow 
Dickinson, Adam, and Co. bookselU'n, Edinburgh 
Dunlop, John, baker, grocer, and spirit-dculer, 
Stewarton 

Fitilaysoii, Thomas, fanner and cattle-dealer at 
Allan, county of Roas 
Galloway, Robert, nicrcliant, Dundee 
Kincaid, Thoixiob, corn-merchant, Leith 
Lamb, W illiain, builder, Leilh 
M'Calltim, Donald, sonictiine innkeeper at Otter . 
•Ferry, Argyleslnrc, now vintner and mercliant 
at Port-Baunatyne, island of Bute 
Mbngall, Robert, 'lately distiller at Curse kfil], now 
in Glasgow 

Milligan, Jam^, cattle-dealer, Boghouse, parish of 
Ciuwfordiohn, Lanarkshire 
M'KciidrH, Andrew, ptustercTAnd builder, Oli^ow 
Paterson, Richard, merchant, Edinburgh 
Uae, John, nierchaiit at FootUel, Aberdeen 
RiU^ie, William, grocer and spirit -dealer. Dairy 
Robertson, Jamev. merchant in Austruther 
Scott, FranetK, linen and woollcn-draj[)er, l^ekerbie 
Smellie, William, merchant and spirit-dealer, Ha- 
iiiiltun 

Turnbull, John, skinner and wool-merehant, Ga- 
lasliiels 

Watson, J. plumber and tinplatiMvorkcr. Dundee 
Wilson, Jiuncs, baker and flour-dealer, Girsguw 
DIVIDENDS. 

Barclay, A. and Co. merchants, Glasgow ; a divi- 
dend on tlod January 


Brown, A. and Co. merchants and manufhcturers 
in Arbroath ; a dividend on 11th January 
Clark, J. andCo. cotton -spinners, Calton, Glasgow ; 
a dividend ISth January 

Gibson and Duncan, meronants, Leith $ a dividend 
of. 3s. on aSd January 

Hcrlrertsons, Thomas and James, wiights and 
builders in Launestou ot Glai^ow ; a dividend 
on 9th January' * 

Knox, J. and Sons, cotton-yarn merchants, Glas- 
gow; a dividend on 12(1) .hiniiary 
J,iBng and l'fx.>hrHne, lialM'niashcrs lu Glasgow ; a 
dividend on 5(Kh January 
Murray and Donnurd, booksellers and stationers, 
Glasgow a dividend of 4s. |)cr pound uu 30th 
January 

OughtorKon, A. and Co. merchants in Greenock ; 

a dividend on Kth January 
Panpillon, Charles, mei(,’hant, Glasgow ; u flnal 
^dividend on liOth DeecmlK*r 
Pollock, Andrew and John, «otton-yarn merchants. 
Paisley ; a dividend on Kth January 
Philip aud Taylor, inerehauts in Aberdtvn ; a.di- 
vldcnd on 2(Jth DeSrcmber 
Sutherland, G. and ('o. grocers, Edinburgh ; a di- 
vidend on 13th January 

Thomson, Thom.vs and James, merchants in 
yiuehtemmehty ; a dividend of ikl. per pound 
on 9thJaiiuary 

Wuodmas and Lockup, late tanners, in Duinfiios ; 

a diiidend on 13tl) January 
Wright, Thos. late in Priiikiwi., Fiftshire; a di\t- 
derul oh 6th Juiuiary 


The List of English Bankruptcies for the montli will b'.‘ given in our next Number. 


APPOINTMENTS, PROMOTIONS, 


I. MILITARY. 

Brevet. Capt. J. P. Ad ye. Royal Artillery to lie 
Miyur in the Anny 12th Aug. 1819 
4 Dr. Bievet Major Onslow, Major by pureh. 

vice Shore, ret. 2.3 TJIov. 1H20 

Lieut. Hodgson, from 10 Dr. Captain by 
pureh. do. 

J. N. Musgrave,’ Comet by pureh. vice 
J.ord Loughborough, 21 Dr. 16 do. 

0 Cornet Mon. R. Watson, Lieut, by pureh. 

vice Hodgson, 4 Dr. So do. 

T. Trollop, Cornet by piircli. do. 

1 Serj. Bambrick, Cornet, vice (Jrole, prorn. 

M Dec. 

I ('or. .1. A. Ld. I.augKborough, fm. 9 Dr. 

I,t. by pureh. vice Thompson, ret. 9 July 
irg. (libsmi, from 62 F, Burg. yicc Bo- 


11 F. 


35 


45 


IF. G.Surg. 

cot, h. p. 21 Dr. 14 Dec, 

Ensign Kerr, Lieut, vice Lander, 7 Royal 
Vet. Bn. 23 Nov. 

Wlute, from h. p. ('orsican Rang. 

F.nslgn do. 

(Jiiar. Mast. Edwards, from h. p. Dourbon 
R. Quar. Mast, vice Cr^tdan, ret. full 
py 14 Dee. 

Lieut. Petry, fromh. p. 89 F. Lieut, py- 
ing diflT. vice Hart, K6 F, 23 Nov. 

Quar. Mast. Matthews, from h. p. 2 Greek 
IJgbt liif. guar. Mast, vice Foote, 2 

Royal Vet. Bn. 2 Dee. 

Ensign Plumb, Lieut, by pureh. \ice 

KchonfMdt, ret- 30 Nov. 

Hte. C. Fletdicr, Ensign by puich. do. 

P^nsign Et. Maur, Lieut, by pureh. vice 
f Elliott, prom. 16 do. 

E. J. Johnston, Ensign by purdi. do. 

W . T. Morshe^, Ensign H Dee. 

Lieut. Dawson, from 2W'. 1. Rogt. Lt. 

vice I’revencn, b. p. 2 W. I. R. 30 Nov. 
Knsignl Nugent, Ltcut. vice Lcacroflt, 
dc£l 7 Dec. 

C. Gascoyne, Ensign do. 

LicuL l.ewis, Capt. vice Tonyklns, drad 
, % do. ' 

Ensign O’Brien, Lieut. do, 

Garr. Serj. Mi^. J. M'CafRry, ftfltn 

l^i'lgn do. 


39 Gent. Cailet G. t'kirk, from Tt. Mil. 0*1?. 

Ensign, vice Fortune, canci Deri do. 

62 Assist. Surg. Gibson, from Gien. Gds. 

Suig. vice Mui'kcsey, 63 F. 25 Nov . 

Burg. Spencer, from h. p. 21 Dr. Surg. 
vice Gibson, Grcn. Gds. H Dec. 

67 J. Gilchrist, Ensign, vice Eliot, prom. 

2.TNOV. 

Hrj^. Assist. J. 'rrigance. Assist. .Surg. 
vice Gelder, prom. Staff 9 rlo. 

80 I.U’Ut. Twigg, from 89 F. Lieut, vice 
Darke, ?u p. 73 F. rcc. diff. 7 Dec. 

gfi - .... Hart, from 3.» F. Lieut, vice Lechc, 
h. p. 89 F. rcc. diff. So Nov. 

BS W. S- H, Fits Roy, Ensign, vice Wynne, 
Caiic Corps rlu. 

89 I.iciit. Cowell, from h. p. 73 F. Lieut. 

paying diff. vice Twigg, 80 F. 7 Dec. 

2 W. I, H. ^ r»iini), from n p. Lieut, vice 

Dawson, oS F. 3i) Nov. 

Assist. Surg. Sprv, frornh. p. 53 F. Assist. 
.*snrg. V ice Macl.iuclilan, staff 6 do. 

guar. Mast. Serj. Dukes, fiotn Depot, 
Lie of Wight, guar. Mast, vice Fair, 7 
Royal Vet. Bn. 14 DCc. 

1 Ceyl, R. Lieut. Dely, from Paymaster 2 AV. 1. U. 

Lieut. V ice .Page, pitnri. 16 Nov. 

Dyas, from 31 F. (’apt, vice (.'lea- 
ther, dead 1 4 I>(*c. 

CapeCpfu Ensign Wynn, from 88 F.lAdjutaiit and 
Lieut. 23 Nov. 

ritius. ) ^ “** 

2R.V.Bn. guar. MastToote, &om33 F. Ensign, 
vree MHlIiroach, cancellr d 7 Dcr. 

4 Lieut. Agar. guar. Mast, at C’av. Depot, 
Lieut, vice Tisdall, cancelled do. 

7 — - ■• Lauder, from 1 1 F. Ueut. S3 Nov. 

— — — Munru, from 86 F, vice 

Simpson, cancehed 14 Dev. 

Quar. Mast. Fair, from 2 AV. I. R. EnM/pi. 
vice Knight, canciilli^l do. 

Ensign Hogan, Adjutant, Vice Stewart, 
res. Aibutant .30 Nov. 

N. VorkMU. Lieut. Col. 5’hclflon rraddock,.rolo- 
pcl, vice Loid Duiulas, dead S3 do. 



mt.'2 


RegUier.-^^ppoiniments, Promoiions, S^c, Ht 


OrdiUtnec Department* 

R. Art. Rrevpt Col. Fisher, Colonel 6 Nor. 1820 

Rrevet Lieut Col. Drummond, Lieut. 

Colonel do. 

Qrrvet Major Skyring, Major do* 

Oapt. Adye, from h. p. Captain do. 

1st. Lieut. Heron, 2d Captain do. 

1st Lieut, and Ac^. Saunders, 2d Captain 
do. 

1st Litnit. Dovie, from h. p. Isl Lieut do. 

2(1 Li(;ut. Slaftr, 1st Lieut. do. 

Longmore, from h. p. 2d Lieut. 

do. 

Medical Department. 

Assist, ‘^urg. Mai-lauehlane, from 2 W. I. n. As- 
sist. Surg. to rite Forces 6 Nov. 1820 

.^|K>th. Wheadon, from h. p. Aiwthecary 

ilosp. Assist Farken, from h. p. liosp. Assist 
to the Forces 2A ttet 

— ti. Darlnell, Hosp. Afesist. to the Forces, 
sice Blair, deml .^0 Nov. 

J. Wilson, do. 14 Dec. 

E.vchanffcx, 

Bt Col.' Klliee, from d Dr. rec. diff. between full 
pay Cav. mid full ]iay inf. with Major Harding, 
n. p. 101 F. 

Bt. Major Croker, from 18 Dr. ree. diff. between 
full pay troop and full pay comiiany, with Capt 
■W't*stcrn, h. i». 

Ilairiilton, from F. G. with Capt. Crewi^ 
17 F. 

Uliike, from 24 F. with Capt. Le Mesuricr, 

h. p. 

pliillpoits, from 35 F. with Capt. Dcihoste, 

h. p. 4 W. L ti. 

Licul. l)e Lapnsturcs from 18 Dr. with Lieut 
Vaudeleur, .>8 F. 

Hilliard, from 28 F. rec. diff. with Lieut 
DiMrv, h. p. 43 F. 

Farkcr, from 2!) F. with I.icut Hilton, h. p. 

from 81 F. witli Lieut Patience, ii. 
p. "Wirk Rang. 

— — Uich, from Co F. with Lieut. Workman, h. 
11. 4 W. I. R. 

Wallace, froin tt5 F. with Lieut Mam wa- 
ring, li. p. VoiK Chas. 

W'olselcy, from vSO F, ree. diff. with Lieut 

Grueher, h. j>. 100 F. 

Ryan, mim 82 F. with Lieut Drummond, 

h. p. 21 F. 

Taylor, from C Vet. Bn. witli Lieut Ire- 
land, h. p. 87 F. 

Citsign WuU, from 11 F. with Eivdgn Richmond, 
Cape CoriM 

Assist, ^urg. Price, from IT Dr, with A&sist. Surg. 
Holinch, h. p. illj F. 

lies'iiTfiniinns and lit fire men ft. 
Colonel '•liore, 4 Dr. 
l.iout Thompson, 21 Dr. 

Scluinfeldt, 4,5 F. 


Appointments Ct^ncelled. 

Lieutenant Ireland, 9 Vet. Bn. 

Ensign Fortmio, 59 F. 

Assistant Surgeon Tiigance. 17 F. 

Cashiered. 

Paymaster Clark, 52 F. 

s 

Deaths. 

Colonel Nesbitt, h. p. 

Lieut. Col. Nmiiier, 83 F. on passage ftom Ceylon 
8 Nov. 1829 

French, h. p. 89 F. 

Miyor Cameron, 21 F. at Tobago Oct. 20 

— — Haniaon, R. Art. at South Sea C'omnion, 
Portsm. 10 Dec. 

Claptain Jervois, 9 F. at Tobago Oct. 20 

Gray, 67 P. at Bombay ‘ 8 June 

Cleathcr, 1 Ceylon Regt 

W. C. Smith, h. p. Roy, Art at Sauchton 

Hall, Edinburgh .30 Sept 

Brenaii, late 1 R. V. Bn. 4 Jan. 

— — Pring, h.p. 27 F. 2 May 

Skottowe, h. p. 73 F. at Berwick on 

Tweed 11 Nov. 

Arch. Campbell, h. p. 91 F. in North 

Britain 19 Oct. 

— — ■ M.-illory, h. p. 89 F. 4 Oct 

Uiw, h. p. 89 F. St Helena 27 Sqit 1819 

7'cuto, h. p. 1 Hussars, German Leg- at 

Hano\er 10 Mar. 1820 

Duncker, h. p. 1 12 F. 25 Jan. 

■ - - ■ C. D. Moiitmarin, h. p. 60 F. at Paris 

13 July 

Lieut Lindsay, 21 F. at Tobago Oct 29 

Lcacroft, 54 F. Cai>e of Good Hoiie 8 Sept 

Rock, h. p. 61 !•'. 1 Aug, 

Dickson, «. p. 67 F. Calcutta Sept. IK 

— D. Cumming, h. p. 93 F. b Sept. 1820 

— — — Magennis, h. p. 10.3 F. Ireland 

N. Ashurst, Town Maj. of Portsmouth, 

late of Royals J 9 Dec. 

Oort k. En. Smith (Adj.) 17 Dr. Bhoaj, lloniliav. 

20 June, 3 820 

Thursby, 89 F. O'tilon, Madras 

Loriiner, h. p. 94 F. 24 June, 1819 

— — Downes, h. p. 97 F. Isle of Man 

19 Oct 1820 

Paymaster Scott, late 11 II. V. Bn. London 
b Dec. 1820 

Quar. Mas.-Horton, Stafford Mil. b Dec. 1829 

Mitchell, h. p, 1.3 Dr. 29 Nov, 

Gough, h. p. 23 Dr. 9 Mar, 

St k R. Surg. CtK’kc!!, at St Vincent’s, SOSept. 1820 
— — — Richards, 1.5 F. London 20 Dec. 

Burrell, 65 F. on passage from Bom- 

Imy 19 May 

1 Gallagher, h. p. 110 F. 6 Jan. 

Moore, h. p. Canad. FOnc. at St Ca- 
tharine’s, Up. Can. 1.3 May 18 

Assist. Surg. llolvin, 21 F. at Tobago 22 Oct 1820 
Ilosp. Assiht. Haltridgc, Jtuiiaica 30 Aug. 1820 

Higgins, Africa 21 do. 

Vet. Surg. Seddall, Blues, Windaor 15 Dec. 1820 


II. NAVAL. 

Promotions. 


Names. "J" 

^ Coiiialuft. 

Alex. Montgomerie 

Sir W'm. S. Wi.w:i,an, Bart 

John W. Moiitagi' 

C/wimandtrs. 

Alex. S. Pearson 
Holierl Gordon 
Digby Dent 
Wm, Edw. Parry 
Jfilui N. Cain)>l)ell 
V\ III. Fletcher 

Superannuated Commandtis, 
George Paul 
iiaorge Mucklc 


Naincs^^ - 

Lieuhi’tutnti. 

Robert Justice 
C.hus. J. Hoi>e Jolinstonc 
<4co. Markhtun 
Harvey Williams 
Thos. B. Bopd 
I Ion. F. Mniiile 
Orbeil (lakes 
Clias. M. M. W’right 
John Alexander 
Ileury M. Twight 
\V, II. Molyneux 
John L. Wynn 
t;dw. t. Parry 
Chas. Thomson 
Ifenry Aug. Fmueane 


Names. 
WmrF\“Mart'm 
Josejih Nias 
Andrew Reid 
W. J. Dcaly 
('harlus Pouncr 
Aiidrcvr M. Skene 

Surgeons, 
Evan Davies 
Jiimcs Boyle 
Patrick Boyle 
Alex. Fisher 
C. J. Beverley 

Pursers. 
Arthur Ph. Dent 
James Hawker 



Jj:fpoinitnentit Promoitom^ dfc* 
Appointments. 


iff 


GJm. 


Names. 


Shipt!. 


I ^Names. 


Ships. 


Captains, 
Henry Bourehicr 
Edward Stewart 
^Frauds Newcombc 
Robert Gordon 
Charles A. Baker 
R. Hockings 
Inward R. Sibley 
P. D. 11. Hay 
Alex. Montgomerie 
A, L. Corrv 
•Samuel Warren 
George French 
W. M*K. Godfrey 
Sir W. S. Wiseman* Bt. 

lAcui&mntgt 
Francis Ormond 
Joseph P. n. Larcom 
John S. Murray 
Yard E^tley 

A. P. Gardiner 
John ('hamberlayne 
William Kitchen 
Hon. F. -Maude 
George Baker 
Thomas E. James 
George PigoCt 
Edward I. Parry 
•John B. Diiiid'as 
Samuel E. Cook 
Jdhn Graham 
Hcii^ Williams 
Lewis Cramer 
.lohn Wilson 
Henry V. Huntley - 
Alex. Robertson 
Miidiael Quin 

M. J. Currie 
Henry Slade 
Henry Warde 
Thomas M. Williams 
C’olson Festing 
Samuel Wheeler 
Samuel Hellard 
Rich. Douglas (super.) 
Jamcb Pratt (act.) 

G. W. Mason 
John Alexander 
V., S. Cochrane 
W'illiam Caswall 
John Wilson (a) 
t^'horlea Crolc 
J. L. W vnii 

B. G. W'alerhouRC 
ticorge Markham 
Charles M. M. Wright 
John Drake 
William Vosper 
James Beid (a) 

William Flgg 
Henry Nazer 
Stephen Pain 

F. E, Coliingwood 

"Rnyat Marian. 

3il T.t John M<Laughlan 
Tst lit. Richard F’armcr 
Capt. H. W’. CYesswcTl 
Sd lA. James I'horason 

Samuel Tuck' 

Edward Rose (act) 

IL Holmes 
R. Bomicr (act.) 

Micfapl Brown 

WUlEttn Gowjik 
ivsm HardinP 
Ipivard Sabben 
, Carles Waldron 
^omas Manton 


Athol! 

Brisk 

Bulwark 

Conflance 

Drake 

Medina 

Niemeii 

Redpqle 

Sapphire 

SHtellite 

Serii^patim 

Sophie 

Surinam 

Tamar 


Atholl 

ditto 

ditto 

Chanticleer 

Dauntless 

Esk 

Forte 

jearua 

l.eaiidcr 

lot: 

I.everet 
l.Jvun>^>ol 
Niemeti , 
ditto 
ditto 
Ontario 
Nimrod 
Redpolc 
ditto 
Sapfilio 
Satellite 
ditto 
Seringap.itam 
ditto 
ditto 
ditto 
Severn 
ditto 
ditto 
Snamier 
Sophie 
aitto 
Superb 
Surinam 
ditto 
^’billo 
Tamar 
Tartar 
Tees 
Toiiar. e 
Wye 

Piirtamoiith 
fWm'moiith, orUiny. 

' Defence, Kev.t'uttc^ 
Sylvia ditto 

Badger ditto 

Do\e ditto 

Kite ditto 


AUioU 

litmregnable 

Linoy 

Nieincii 


Athcdl 

Brazen 

Cherokee 

Curlew 

Driver 

Liverpool 

Menai 

Niemen 

Nimrod 

Plieasant 


William Sidney 
James EUertim (act) 
Wine. Seacole (.act.) 

K. Knapp 
John Jordan 
B. Ainsworth 
Joseph Perriam 
John Stedoford 

Surgeons. 
Michael Gemsir 
Alexander Stewart (21 
G. Acheson 
William Rodgers 
Peter Comrie 
Jolm Rainey 
James Lawrence (act.) 
James Gilchrist 
Evan Davies 
W'illiam Thomson 
John n\{ni 
William Stnnbridge 
John Urquhait 
J.ajnes M'Kcrrow 
J. F.. Anderson 
Rob. Johnstone (2) sup. 
George Lillies 
I'iunnas* Robertson 
Arch. Lang 

Assistant Surgeons* 
John Walker 
Pat. Kelty 
Wni. Irwin 
Jweph Kerr 
W'm. Morgan 
Jolm Summers 
Jas. Cam]>lH*U (‘«uper.) 
Win. Strang ditto 
Chas. Stodurt ditto 
Jos. Sleret ditto 
1). P. W' Ilhams 
Geo. Cunnibghiun 
Jtihn Wilson (2) ditto 

runs. Mortimer ditto 

tJforge liiday 
j! Laanrauf Al'Kay 
I William Bell (sutler.) 

; W. F. O'Kaiie 
‘ Alexander Paterson 
I Dan. Scliaw (super.) 

; ( harku Inches ditto 
. J. S. Birsc ditto 
John W ilhon (,>) ditto 
Gwirge Blai'k ditto 
Wafeon Scales ditto 
j Matihexv Little ditto 
I J. G. Sebire ditto 
Peter Millar ditt«) 

.lohn Hail (2) ' ditto 
11. Gordon Brock, Despen. 
ser 

I . Pursers. 

John Waller 
! Uolirrt Lewer (act.) 

Thomas .Shears 
. John Brown (e) 
i W'lllitmi Bowden 
! Thomas Godfrey 
Philip W'hisnr 
John Ryan 
Win. B." Brewer 
Jolm Elgar 
John C, Taylor 
Jolm Gullet 
I 

( Cfutplaios. 

; John Taylor 
' Michael Sampson 
' Philip Panter 
Richard Bickell 


Pigmy 
Plumper 
Protertor 
Ked)Hda 
Rosario 
Satellite 
LSeringapatom 
•^Surinam 


Atholl 

Batin 

Cambrian 

Drake 

Esk 

Euryalus 

Heron 

Niemen 

Pheasant 

Roy. Sovereign, yt. 
Satellite 
Scringapatam 
SiH-necr 
Siirir.am 
Syhilli; 
ditto 

W'illi.am A Maty, yt 
Shecniess, ordinary 
Jamaica HoNpilid 


Albion 
\tho11 
Bulwark 
Nit men 
Plumjtcr 
Protet-ti >r 
Queen Charlolti. 
ditto 
ditto 
ditto 
Ramilius 
Hoehfovt 
ditto 
ditto 
Satellite 
ScTiiigapntam 
Sevcni 
SjK*ncer 
Surinam 
Sybdlr 
ditto 
Tartar 
ditto 
ditto 
ditto 
Vigo 
ditU) 
ditto 
ditto 

TTinoomak'e Vard 


Atholl 

Carron 

Curlew 

Esk 

Medina 

Niemen 

Redpolc 

Satellite 

Seringapatam 

Sojihlo 

Surinam 

Plymouth, ordinavi 


Camlirinn 

I'orte 

Silencer 

Sybillc 


Miscellaneous Appointments. 

^.dmipuBumcr or me i^ru of LongiLuiie— Capu Tliua. Cuuj\. 

Astrotjpmcr at the OtrtervaU>ry at the Cape of Good Hope-...Rev. Fcarwn Fellows, M.A, 
Assistitpt to the Astionoiner — James Fayrer, jun. 

Secretory of Ouj Navy^^Gcorge Smith, Esq. 


1821.3 

Hegutetji^Meieorolijgiesi Report* 

metcorolocical odseuvations foe 1890. 

m 


Latitude 66o 

Elevation, 185 feet. 


182(M 

TIIEKMOMKTEIt. 

1 ) llAKOSIETEfl. 

1 



METEOROLOGICAL REPORT. 

Tite weather during the month of December, though generaUy open, has presented a 
great variety of temperature. For several days towards the beginning of the month, the 
Thermometer ranged between 04 and 4U; and towards the close, between .U and^l. 
The mean of the whole month is about six degrees higher tlian tliat of December last 
year. I'hc range of the Barometer is somewhat less than in December 1810 ; hut the 
average height is greater, by nearly .'l-lOths. Leslie’s Hygrometer is also higher by 
ilegrces, which indicates an uniiMuilly dry attnosphere for the season. The {>oint of 
deposition, by Anderson’s formula, is consequently 2 degrees below the mean minimum 
tmipcrature. The mean of the daily extreme temperature, is again a little less than the 
mean of 10 morning and evening; and it will be seen from the abstract for the whole 
year, that the same holds in tlic gcnenil averages. In tlie three years immediately prece- 
ding 1820, the mean of the extremes was a little higher tlian that of the mimiing and 
evening observations. 


Mean range in 
24 hoars. 
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tsm. 


MBTBonoLOOirAL Tabi^e, extracted from the He^ster kepi on tfte BuTikt qf iftc 
2\ni<,four milt's cast from Pcrth^ Latitude 50o 2a*, Elevation liJO feet 

DFvCEMBer 1820. 


Mratn, 


Extremes, 


TIIEriM(>METER. 
Mean of greatest daily heat, 

cold, 

tejnperatun*, 10 A. M, . 

lOP.M. . 

/of daily extrenu's, . 

10 A. M. and lOP.M, 

4 daily observations, . 

VP hole range of thennometer, . 

Mean daily ditto 

temperature of spring water. 


Decrees. 

•le.l 
. 34.8 

. .^0.0 

. 58.8 

38.4 
. 3H.9 

. 225.5 

7.7 
42.8 


THERMOMETER, 
loth dav, 

1 th 
.30th 
8th 
10th 
Hth 
10th . 

Mth 


Maximuid 
Mtninium* 

Lt>we^,t maximum. 

Highest iniuiniiim. 

IllgheKt, 10 A,M. 

Lowest dittoi, 

Highest, 10 P. M. 

Lowest ditto. 

Greatest range in 24 hours, 0th 
Least ditto, . 24th 


Degrees. 

.'>4,0 


34.0 

50.0 

. .IJ.I) 

2'J.O 
.50-0 
. 50.0 
. 18.0 
1.0 


BAROMETER. Inches. 

Mean of in A. M. (teni]). of mer. 45) . . 29.H28 

10 1*. M. (U-mii. of mer. 15) . 20^822 

both, (U'liip. of Jucr. 4.5) . 29.S_'4 

\V’ hole range of bin tmeter, . . . 6.1(i5 

Mean ditto, during the day, . . .103 

night, . . .000 

in 21 hours, . . . .205 


HYGROMETER. Degree. 

Rain in indies 2.10.5 

Evaporation in ditto, .... 1.120 

.Mfean daily Ev.ipuration, . . . .035 

Leilic. Mean, 10 A. M 9.2 

.lOP.M 8.5 

Iwth 8.9 

Aiuh^n. Point of Dei>. 10 A. M. . 32.S 

10 P.M. . 32.R 

both, . . 32.7 

Relat- Humid. 10 A. >L . hl.6 

10 P.M. . 82.0 

both . , 81.8 

Cirs. mois.in LOOoub in air, 10 A.M. .144 

lOP.M. .14.5 

both, .141 


BAROMETER. 


Highest. 10 A. M. . 29th 

Lowest ditto, . 10th 

Highest, 10. P. M. . . 28th 
Lowest ditto, . . 10th 

Greatest range in 24 hours, 2Mth 
Least ditto, . . 14th 


Inches. 

,■50.200 

29.540 

30.2.50 

29.401 

.5.10 

.0-».5 


ll\T,ROMF.TER. Degrees. 

I..cslie, Highest, 10 A. M. Kith . 22.0 

Lowest ditto, . .Id . . 1.0 

; Highest, roP.M. 12th . . 2.5.0 

f.owcst ditto, . (>t)i . 0.0 

Anderson. P. of Dei>. J lighost , 1 0 A. M. • Oih 4 *<.0 

Lowest ditto, 12th 15.1 

: Highest, lop. M. Sth .'.O.O 

Lowest ditto, 12lh 12.0 

Rclat. Hum. Highest, 10 A.M. Txl 9h.O 

- Least ditto. I2th 50.0 

Oreatwt, loP.M.dth 100.0 

U'ast ditto, U'th 4i.O 

Mois. lOOeub. ij>. Greatest JO A.M. 10th .2**0 

Le.kst ditto, 12th .07'* 

tlieatest, JOP.M. 8th .210 

■ LcH»t ditto, . 12lh .U(>7 


MeteoroloCICAI. Table, ertraet uI from the Register kept at, Edinburgh^ in the 
’Observatory,, CalUmJi ill, 

N.B.— The Observations are mailc twice every d.iy, at nine o'clock, forenoon, and fouroVloek, after- 
noon. — The second Olwervaiion in the afternoon, in t!ie first column, is taken by tlie Uegl^ter 
Thermometer. 


Dec. !■{ 

*{ 

*{ 

*{ 

8{ 

H 

li){ 

»{ 

J5{j 

I«{| 


1'UtT. 


IM.29 
.\. 3(J 
M..3I 
A. 40 
M.29 
A. 37 
M..72 
A. 47* 
M.3.5 
A. .19 
M.30 

A. .19 
M.31 
A. 51 
M.40 
A. 50 
lM.40 
|A, .54 
M.47. 
A. .5.5 
M..14 
A,3H 
M.g9 
A. 33 
M.2.5i 
A, .12 
M.2K 
A. 30 

A. 3.1 I 
M.2.5 1 
IA.33 j 


lAttaLh. 
l).iiom.| lliur. tVimt. 


20.TO.5iM. 
.000’ A. 
.49.liM, 
.722' A, 
.470M. 
..lihlA. 


.504' 

.520 


.3.1HM. 


.578 

.740 

.518 

.525 

.495 

.5G7 

.567 

.43-1 

.40.5|A. 

.24.S;M, 

.248! A. 

.40/M. 

.470' A. 

.45SiM. 

.45?A. 

.5.:4:m, 

..575 A. 

.768 M, 

.ThhiA. 

.720 M. 

.ooe'-A. 
.406'M. 
.302 A. 


..191 

.18/ 

38/ 
.171 
4.5/ 
461 
44 f 
454 
40/ 
.19 1 
40/ 
AUX 

50/ 

..50 \ 
52 / 
.,53 1 
.5.1/ 
.,53 1 


N.W. 
Mod. 
[Gbie. 
Mod. 
If’ble. 

Il'Rh. 

Gblc. 
Mod. 
Cblc. 
Mod. 
W. 
High. 
\V. 
High. 

!<’iL 

.Iw. 

52/iUigb. 

.16) Ie. 

1.1/ Mod. 

.17 / l.'>harp 

.r,6)|N.K. 
.)1 f ,.'-'narp 
‘ jChle. 

"If? 

High. 


m 

m 


iPair, but 
idiil). ] 

Fairforen.. j 
rain afterii. 1 
Snow mom., 
ruin day. 

Fair foren. 
rain aflein. 

Rain all day. 

Fair foren. 
ruin ai'leriu ij 
Fair day ‘ '■ 
rain night 

Fair j 

Fjiir foren, I 
nun aiteni. I 

Ditto I 
Rain for tin' 
|<iay. 

iFair 

keen frost 

Frost form, 
[fresh aftein. ' 

'Keen frost 
Ditto snow 
At liighU 


Dec. 


18{ 

20 1 
Sl{ 

“{ 

st{ 

23 1 
27f 


TIut. jHarom j Thvr. Wiivl, 


iM.28 
A, .1(> 
M..1t] 
A. .16 
M.36 
A, 44 
M..1.51 
A. 48" 
M..14, 
-A, 39 
M.,14ji 
A. 39 
|M.3li 
I A. 36 
iM-K) 
\. ,15 

M.27 

A. 52 
LM.2H 
I A. 31 
|M.27 

M.27‘ 
A. .I-I 


29{ 

3n| 


M.'J64 

IA..1.5 

M,21 

iLIk) 


i9.i06!M..15> 

. 5.10' A. .14 ( 
.6.55:m., 11 » 
.6.1.11.4. .19 / 
.762i.M.45 \ 
.0.11. A. 1.1 f 
.04o;M. 43) 
.r>,1I.A. 44 f 
.508! M. 48 ) 
.7761A.45; 
. 776. M. 4.1 ) 
.8I.5i.V. 4.1 > 
.81.>|M.41 ) 
.81.5 A. 41 f 
.SM M.39 I 
.858 \..18/ 
.89.1jM..17 1 
.870* A. .16 > 
.8.11 M..15 » 
.811 A. .14 1 
.835jM..1.5 ) 
.87.51 A. ,1.5 ) 
.908iM..1.5 > 
.999.A. .1.5 / 
.999:M..1.5 > 
.978: A. .11 / 
.978 M..14 ) 
.971: A. 31 f 
.866 M., 12) 
.8 1.1. A. .12 » 


N.E. 

iMod. 

Ls.W. 

High. 

S.W. 

MckI. 

i.s.\v. 

Mod. 

X.W. 

Mod. 

JV.VV. 

[Mod. 

Cble. 

Mod. 

E. 

[Mod, 

Ie. 

Mod. 

[S.E, 

High. 

.S.E. 

Mod. 

|s.e. 

Mod. 

IS.E. 

Moi!. 

Is.K. 

IMod. 


FiOht, snow 
loll ground. 
Fresh, rain 
.tt night. 
Fair uiid 
iiriild. 

Rain form, 
[fair ntterii. 
Fair aiid 
mild. 

Ditto. 

Showery. 

Fair, but 
[dull. 

.Fair, hut 
cold. 

I Frost and 
.now. 

Frost vsita 
snow. 


Dittik. 

Ditto. 

Ditto. 


Arcrtigc of Ram, 2.414 inches. 
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aegittfr^SirOu, Marriages, and Dea&s. 
BIRTHS, MARRIAGES, AND DEATHS. 


BIRTHS. 

Jwie 1 . At Bomliay, the judy of Mlvhle Forbes, 
Ksq. a son. 

Nov. '■2'i. At Ghent, the lady of Lieutenant-Co- 
lonel Muller, of tlie Ist Rmal Scots, a son. 

yn. Mrs Aborcroudiy of Birkentxig. a daughter. 

Oir. 3. At ('astlc Craig, the Hon. I.ady Gibson 
Carmichael, a son. 

— Mrs \l illiuni Young, a son. 

4. At Boulojjne-sur-Mer, the lady of the Hon. 
Lord Crmgletie, a daughter. 

— Mrs l)r Machir'.ui, George *^troet, a sou. 

— Ai MoiUi>t*llicr Loik'c, Chellenhani, the lady 
of Peal-son ^'ln>lnpsoH, Esq. a daughter. 

— At ErcstoM, the lady of Wnhain Marshall, 
Esq. a sou and heir. 

— Mrs Thomas W. .‘'Iiaw, Raiikcillor Street, a 
daughter. 

— At ^Ilechin, the lady of Iloiwa Steuart, Essq. 
a daughter. 

ti. In (Imrgc Street, the lady of Henry Harvey, 
Esq. a son. 

7. At No. .jH, Charlotte Square, the lady of Ro- 
bert Warder, Esq. of Paiklull, a daughter. 

K. IMis I’ islier, Alhariy Stieet, a daughter. 

P, At Coniely Bank, Mrs IJiuii, k daughter. 

11. At Knowsouth, the Joily of William Oliver, 
Esq. of Dmlabyre, .Tson. 

— At DavenliatM Lotlge, the huly of the Rev. 

IL Itiiehaunii, a sou. 

!.■). Vt Hasay-house, Mrs Maclcod of Rasity, a 

SOD. 

1 >. 'J he lady of W illiam Hny, I5»i. of Drum- 
nif'V.ii'i, ,1 son. 

— MrsW’illiaui Smith, 3, Brown’s Square, ason. 

‘Jli. At Uromptun, the lady of A. Maedonnell, 
Es<j. of I-uoligarry, a daughter. 

— At jr<:diiiburgh, Mrs Craigie of Dumhaniic, a 
tlaughter. 

y.i. At Edinbiugh, Lady rriugle of Stitchel, a 
duuiThter. 

— At New Saughtoii, tin? lanly of James W^t- 
won. I’Aq. S<utghlon, a son. 

‘Jo. \t Lcjlli, Mis Dr Anderson, a son. 

— At Charlotte Street, Leith, Mrs Memsies, a 
daugluer. 

2\K At Delxlnn Hall, Essex, Mrs William Camp- 
bell, a daughter. 

LatH;j — Mrs Douglas, Great King Street, a 

daughter. 

MAURI AGES. 

Jvnf 17. IM '• At Bombay, Captain Macleod, 
of the Hon. the East India Corai»any'8 cei-vipc, to 
Miss Gwiimett, oldest daughter of Theodore 
iiwnmett. Esq. uf Choltenliaxu. 

J///// 15. .At Boinbuy, Lieutenant-Colonel Hun- 
ter Blaii , S7th regiment; to Eliza, cldebt daughter 
of 1’iionuis Morris, Ksq. 

Sov. Jl. At Bonnington, Lanarkshire, the seat 
gi l.iuly Mary Ross, Sir Guy Gampbcll, Dart, non 
of the late (rciieral CainiilM;!], 1 1 Pamela, eldest 
d.'.ughter of thi; late J^ord Edward Fitzgerald. 

Jl. At liimdon, MaioT Terry, of tlie'J.Uh regi- 
inout, to Eliza, second daughter of Major-General 
Benjamin Gordon. 

2.>. Atoiian, .lohu Bell Maclachlan, Esq. sur- 
geon, to Miss L. Campbell, daughter of Willhim 
Campbell, Estp Collector of the Customs. 

1’7. At ('lieltenhain, Licuu*nant-Co)ouel (rreen- 
tree, of the Hon. East India Company’s service, to 
Jhuu E. Maria, eldest daughter uf the late ijir John 
Jfyer, K.(M3. 

L’H. At Rime. Lieutenant-Colonel D.M'DotialcI, 
IJon. East India Company’s service, to Ann Isa- 
bella, eldest daughter of Archibald M’Uonald, 
Kmj. Rhue. 

'J9. At Felbrigge, Norfolk, tlic Rev. Colin Comp- 
l>ell, to the Hon. Ucairiee Byng, daughter of the 
late Viscount Torriiigion. 

— At \evey, M. Antoine S. Palcgieuxiie Fal- 
eonuet, of Vevey, to Sophia, eldest daughter of 
.the lute William i''aii holme of Glmpel, Esq. 

Dec,* A. .At Chapcihill, pqrish of Curlaveroek, 
.4’'aptaiii Alexander Uurrhwiek, H.N. to Marg.uei, 
\ouMgest daughter of the late Richard Rawlme, 
JO^i. of Drungans. 

— Vt Wlurtfllatts, ■'.Ir A. M. Whyte, increliant, 
Edmhiirgli, to Agues, second daughter of John 

RUMCll, l<>q. ^ 


— At Edinburgh, Mr Alexander Hume^ fJom- 
miston, to Catliarine, eldest daughter of Mr Wil- 
liam Dumbrock, St Andrew’s Square. 

5. Richard (rrecley, Em). of btowc-house, nw 
I.ichflcld, to Mrs DrummOnd, widow of Robert 
Drummond, Esq. of Megginch Castle. 

— Mr Andrew Swann, Northumberland Street, 
to .fVgnes, second tlaughier of the late Mr William 
Hill, merchant, Ediiunirgh. 

6. At Eyemouth, Dr Andrew Kennedy, physi- 
cian, Edinburgh, to E.i/abeth, only ilaughter of 
Cluirles Wightrujn, Esq. Tobago. — Also, on same 
day, jthe Rtv. Giorge I lome Rolidrtson, minister 
of Lady kirk, to Eh za, daughter uf the late Charlee 
Kenney, Esq. of St Cathennrs. 

10. At Wolverhampton, the Hon. Captain Jos- 

oeline l*crcy, 11. N. secoUd sou of the Earl uf Be- 
verley, to Sophia Khzabeth, third daughter of 
Moroton W’alhduse, Esq. of nathorn, in Staflbrd- 
ihirc. , 

IS. At Leith, John Phillip, Esq. surgeon. 
Burntisland, to Margaret Louisa, eldest daughter 
of Robert Ogilvy, Esq. of St John’s t>laee. 

11. At St th^orge’ii Chapel, Jaires Dove, Etaj. of 
Patriot-hall, to Amie, daughter of the blc John 
Arnuud, Ksq. pf the city of Londun. 

l.">. At Edinburgh, (reorge Lk>yd, Esq. of Clif- 
ton, Yorkshire, to Miss Marion ('hristian Maclean, 
fourth dauglder of Alexander Maclean, Esq. of 
Coll. 

18. In St P.iul’s Chojicl, Canrubber's Close, Mr 
W’illiam Grey, merchant, to Lewis, only daughter 
of the late Mr Lewis Mackie, Kine^ton, Jamaica. 

19. At Edinburgh, Lieuteuant-Colanel Thomas 
K. Napier, to Margaret, eldest ilaughter of the late 
Alexander P'aloonar, Esq. of Woodcotpark, > , 

’id. At Ayr, Lieuteuant-t'olonel James Shaw, 
late of tlw 4^a regiment, to Mary Primrose, second 
daughter of David Kenneily, Ksq. of Kirknncbael. 

21. At Brislington Churcn, Somersetshire, John 
Gordon, Esq. eldest nm of the very reverend the 
I'leati of Lincoln, to Miss Matthews, late of the 
Theatre-Royal, CoTent-Gardiii. 

— At Edinburgh, Henrv Paul, Esm accountant, 
Glasgow, to CallMrinc, seeotiil daugnter of Dun- 
can Mewart, Esq. of Glenbuckie, Perthshire. 

22. At Edinburgh, Lieutenant Andrew .Smith, 
n.N. to Janet, only daughter of Willuun Shnson, 
£s(|. solicitor at law. 

— At Edinburgli, Mr Andrew Bclfrage, Kinga- 
knows, to Mary, eldest daughter of Mr James 
Muirhead, printer. 

— At GreenhoU, Mr Arnot Elphinstone, to Ag- 
nes. daughter of Peter Handyside, Estp 
2.5. Gnirge Stirlhig, Rsq. captain in the army, 
second son ot the late Sir John Stirling, Dart, of 
Glorat, to Ann Henrietta, only daughter qf the 
late William Gray, BI$q. of Dxgang. 

— At Parkliead, Mr John W^liite, Hanover 
Street, Edinburgh, to Catherine, eldest daughter 
of Mr Roy. 

— At Borrowstounness, Mr WiUiam Colder, 
merchant, to Martha, third daughter of Mr Jolm 
Thompson, sluj^iowner there. 

27- At Edinburgh, Mr Erasmas H. Simon, 
agent to the United Society of London for Pro- 
moting Christianity ainon^ the Jews, to Barbara 
Anne, daughter of the late David Allan, Ewi. 

Jan, 1, 1821. At EduiUtrgh, David Hay, M.D. 
to B. Augusta, ilauglitcr cu Alexander Walker, 
Ksq. 21, Queen Street. 

LeUHy— -At Clifton, William Nepenn, Esq. of 
tliP 18tU Jyoncers, son of Sir Evan Nepean, Bart, 
to Emelia, diinghter of Ccdonel Yorke. 

— At Edinburgh, William Russell,' F.sq. advo- 
cate, to Margaret, ddest daughter of C. F. Du 
Fresno, FJsq. 

’ — At Queen's Place, Leith, Thomas Marshall 
Thorbuiu»Esq.mereliant, London, to Mary, only 
iUiughtbr of George Forrester, E-Kp Surveyor-Ge- 
nvrd of Die Customs for Seotlaiul, 

DEATH'''. 

Aiirll LS, ISID. At rhuawile, m the East Indim, 
Lieutenant George Dun, of tin* Si th icgiment of 
name infantry, Siird son of James Dun, Esq. of 
Shawpark, neiir Selkirk. His deal h was occasion- 
ed by a fever brought on by over seal and Corigiie 
in tlic discharge t»f hu duly. 
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Jitm T). At Nagporc, India, Alexander Mult 
C'aniplx'll. lushisiUuit-suTgtion on Chc^Madnui estn- 
hhsluiK'iit. boii of the late MatDicw Campbell, 
p:hq. IVigton. 

Stpt. 21. At Kingston, l^iawr Cantida, Mr Wil- 
liam Mitchell, merchant there. 

2d. At Berlni«, after three days* illncM of a 
Imim fever, Andrew, fourth son of Uic late Hugh 
HoiS, Ksq. of Kerw. 

. 2^. In the island of Tobago, Alexander Law, 
Esip C.irtara. 

At ae.i, Theodore Forbes, Esq. of Bombay, se- 
eoiul siMi of .lohn Forbes, Kiq. <rf Boyiidhe. 

<k't. 5, In Kingston, damaica, Mr .lolui Hally 
tfenilerson, of the ordnance office there, tinly son 
of the bite rtev. John Henderson, minister of the 
gospel at WanUu'khcad. 

HI. -XtWehtwofKl Cottage, Ilalthayoek, IMary, 
daughter of the late.ldhi) Blair of Balthavoek,Eiu}. 

— At St Ann's, Janialcu, Mrs Dr VV iiliam (?rap 
ham.— A1 m> at St AUmi'a, same island, on the 23d, 
l)r Boliert Hraliani. 

13. In the colony of Bcrlnce, Alexander Hordon 
Matneson, Esq. yoimgeot son of. Colin Matheson, 
Esi]. of Beniietstield. 

Nhu. H. At Havre-de-flraec, Mrs Rachael Brod- 
riek, w'lfcMif Captain Robert Honymon, R. N. 

5>. On his passage from Ceylon, *IaeuteiianU-Col. 
Naiiper, 83d regiment, after a lingering illness. 

Iti. At Bdlary, East Indies. Lieutenant Tliomas 
lladaw.ay, lath native infantry, hub-AssisUHiit 
t <uniniS8arv-< leunraL 

IM. At Bitms, James Burnett, Esq. of Borns, in 
bis 8'Hh year. 

20. At Editihnrah, Miss Thomson, daughter of 
the Jate Mr John Thom son, inereliant, Ciqwir-Fife. 

22. At llutchesontown, in the prime of life, 
MMbolm M'Gffigor, l^q. incccbitnt In (iJasgow. 

23. At Aberdeen, the Dowdier I^ady Raunct' 

.man, agOfVTT*'- ' - 

— In the 24th year of her age, Janot Morison, 
wife of Mr William WhitelWd, fanner, Clicke* 
nun, near NewcasU“-upon-'ryuc. 

^7* Ai manse of Uuiublaiic, the*, Rev. Robert 
dmdon. 

2S. At Rose Bank, Newington, Janet Hume, 
%vife of Mr James Milne, imTcnaiit, MieoLson ht. 

2F». At Ka-t MiJI, Cliesh, Mr James Brand, .stu- 
dent of divinity. 

— At Balcarras, Anne, Countess liulcarras, wi- 
dow of James, Earl of Balcarras. 

— At his house, in Hart Street, Captain J.im( s 
Walker, late of the East Imlia CoiniiAuy’s artiUciy 
service. 

— At Bourdcaux, Colonel George Raniden, of 
the Giianls, in the .53(1 vear of his age. 

.31). At .St Andrews, Miss Elizabeth Brand Vi- 
JauL, daughter of the late Mr Nicholas Ailant, Ihiv 
lessor of Mathematics in the university there. 

— At Edinburgh, Mrs M'Horg, widow of the 
late Mr Arch. M4Urg, writer in Edinburgh. 

Drt*. 1. At Gilmore Place, Alexander Tudor, in- 
fant son of Joseph M^vcdowall, F.s<i. 

— James Fisher, Euq. of tiorrowlcssfield, near 
Esrlstoun. 

— At Ilurobie, James Hepburn, Esq. of Hum- 
l»ie, the last male repTcsenlative of this ancient f^ 
nuly. 

3, At Waiikmill, Musaelburgh, Mr Kobt. Prirti- 
rosc, aged 73, 

— At her house, Buccleuch Place, Mr* Ander- 
son, aged HI. 

— At Kelso, Miss Marion Paton, only daughter 
of the Rev. illiom Paton, late minislcr of the 
gospel at Eckford. 

4. At Edinburgh, .Sarah, second (laughter of G. 


Sandilands, Esq. 

— At Stirdies, Gilbert Chisholm, Esq. of Stir- 

•j ^ Hftx?lla. infant daughter of Archd. Douglas, 
]B||Pnlvn(rate. 

IjfMfAt Park Street, Edinburgh, Mr R. Gourlay. 
At Laudle, Eun M'Laeliluu, Esq. oi Kiili- 


? K. At H.-ittiiam-house, the seat of Walter Long, 
jfjsij. his sbii-m-lnw, after a few days’ illness, the 
Right Hon. .ArehiboJd Cuiquhoun, Lord Register. 


— At St Andrews, in Jw?r 84lU year, Mrs June 
Russdi.telict of the lute Mr William Tullis. 

9. At Drumdryan-house, Mrs Macdonald, sen. 
of Clanraiiald. 

— At Kirkaldy, Mr Henry Oliphont, aged 88. 
— At Edinbun^, Mr James Fortune, merchant. 

10. At her fnther'b house, George’s Square, Mary 
M. AudenOn, spouse of James Anderson, Esq. 
younger of Stroqiihan. 

— At her liouse, in Castle Street, Mrs Helen 
kklgar, relict of the late Henry David Inglis, Kb({. 
ailvix;ate. 

— At Edmbuigh, Guvin Hamilton, Esq. late of 
Tenby. 

IMiiibiirgb, Mr Peter Mathic, jeweller. 

— At London, Anne, widow of Thomas (irahum. 
ICiM]. of KinrtKtx and Burleigh, late M.P. for the 
«>uaty of Kinross. 

> — At No. .50, Foiintainhridge, Mr Rolirrt Hun- 
ter, late faiTiier io Woodhoiixe. Eiwt I.othlan. 

12. At Edniunstoue, Juincs Brown, Esq. of Ed- 
monstoiie. 

1.5. At Stonrbyns, Mrs Wre of Stonebyres. 

— At R.itho. Jame.'. Wright, Fxi. vouiigest son 
of tlK? late 5‘liomiis Wright, Esq. of Greenhill. 

1 1. At Pkiinlmrgh, James Foggn, Esq. of Killotn. 
— M Edinburgh, Janet, uaugiitcr of George 

Wauoho)[*e, flsi]. 

— At Devon Irou- Works, near Alloa, in the* 
thirteeiiHiycarof herage, Ann. youngiHitdaughlet 
of Air James DomildSoii, of th.it jilaee. 

— At Bathgate, Mrs Issilielhi Moffat, relict of the 
deceased Mr John Johnstoi), writei there. 

1.5. At the Manse of Kmgartli, Bute, the Rev . 
Mark Mcirshall. 

— At Bath, I.adv Chn'.liiw Elizalx’th Keith. 

If)* At Edinburgh, Eu]>hcmu, fifth daughter of 
the late Miehael RniTisiy, Esq. of Miiiigal. 

17. At FoimUtinhall, bir Andrew l.auder Dick, 
of FounUtinhull and HT-mge, Bart. 

— At her house in Mlicmnrk-* Street, London, 
Mrs M.irgarel Ad.im, in her Hltli year. 

— At A\r, ^Irs llc'-iot Reid, tchet of Major S'. 
Dooiittlo, ’Heligoland. 

— At Newton Green, Miss Wiihelmina Allasoii, 
youngest daughtei of the late Robert Allason, Es*]. 
of Cow dam. 

— At Caitlmess. George limes. Esq. Isauld. 

IS. At Rirry, neai (rjsjxirt, George, the son ol 
Captain M’Kinlcy, U.\. 

— At Olian, at an sulMincfd age, Mr Hugh Stc 
\enson, htnior, a gcntlenian well known and high- 
Iv reflected. Of him and Iik brother fwho dit il a 
few ve.iT.s ago) tlie follivwnig lionoiirable mention 
is m'adc in the .'st.ati.-,tieal Account of Switlaiul. 

Weeaniiol omit mentioning here, with all due 
rcfip(rt, two genileincn, brotheis, of the name of 
bteveiiMUi, who have eoiitnboteil very much, by 
their iiidu'^try and aetnity, to the nuprin emeiit 
and prosperity of Olwii. They came to the place 
ill IT^s, m the hne of plain tradesmen; amf, by 
their genius and aiality, displavixi iii various 
IsT.uielus of tiidUe, they have greatly iniproied 
their own fortunes, while tliey nave at the same 
time proinoled ihegotxl of I h e eouniry at l.irge: 
Oban, ill jiarliculnr, may hxik on Iheiu as its 
foutideis; for the elder brother commenetMl, and 
sueeessfnily ki'cps up the business of ship-huilding 
—a braiioh'never attempted to any extent before m 
this country; and the loiiugcr brother employs a <so 
many nrtiiieers in hbiiSL^-building. In a word, 
Oban and its ciiviroiib are singularly indebted to 
Uicni.” 

20. At Ins house, 19, St Patrick’s Squuie, Mr 
Rolx'rt Lahig. 

21. At Edinburgh, Lieutenant-Colonel John 
Grant, late of Luig. 

2.5. At Iier hoast*, 13, Prina-'s Street, Miss Mai- 
garel Law, eldest daughter of the late James l.aw, 
Ksip of Bninton. 

24. At Ilolyroodhousc, the Right Hon Lady 
Elixaboth Murray, in the 78th year of her age. 

lailt'lf / — At hi8 seat of Bisliopseouit, in Ireland, 
whilst hitting in Ins chair, William Poiisonby, Ew|. 
the only sou of the lau? R ight Htni- (nxirge W illiam 
Ponsoiiby, M.P. Mr Pousooliy had for many 
months been iii a declining state of healUu 


Ptinted by Javici IkManiync a jut Co. 
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IIlorOHTS ON THE niESENT POLITICAL ASPECT OP THE TIMES. 


History, says Bolingbroke, borrow- 
iuj? bis observation from the Greek, is 
Philoso]ihy teaeliing by example. This 
is, perha[js, rather what History ought 
to be, than what it is ; for, how^ever 
mankind may profit in their individual 
capacities from the lessons of expe- 
rience, it would seem to be otherwise 
in tin* case of nations, ilie great body 
of a people, iinleed, can seldom act in 
concert to the accom])Ushiuent of any 
good end. Every thing /oc the people, 
and nothing hif the* jieople," is an axiom 
in politics, of which it is impossible 
not to admit the truth. Unfortunate- 
ly, however, this incapacity of the 
jieople to act for themselves, does not 
always dispose their rulers to under- 
take the task of assisting them ; for, 
while the sjiirit of innovation and im- 
provement is so busily at work in every 
other department of art and science, 
the art of government seems too often 
to stand still. In vain does the page 
of history point out the consequences 
of misnile. It is not that the states- 
men of the present ilay are blind to the 
mistakes of their predecessors, but, 
while they perceive the effects of for- 
mer errors, they }>ersist themselves in 
tile same fatal neglect of tin* signs of 
the times ; and their misconduct will 
be again recorded in history, to be 
alike derided and disregarded by their 
successors. 

There is a passage in the Memoirs of 
the great Sully, that is often quoted, and 
which well deserves the attention of all 
VOL, VIII. 


those who are entrusted with the admi- 
nistration of public affairs. Les lle- 
volutions qui arrivent dans les grands 
etats ne sont point un effet du hazard ni 
du caprice des peuples. Hicn nc revolte 
les frrands d*un Hoyaume coinme \m 
gouveniment foible et derange. Pour 
U fmpu/acc ce ifest jamais par envie 
tratUnjuer qu'elle sc soulcve, inais par 
impatience Je souffrir.'' At the pre- 
sent moment, when growing discon- 
tent piTvades so large a portion of Eu- 
rope, it may be well w^orth the while 
to consider, whether tliis maxim will 
uot explain the cause of those general 
and almost simultaneous efforts which 
have been made by the people of so 
many differ*, nt states, to effect a change 
in the form of their governments. 

Wlien the Emperor Napoleon was 
advancing with rapid strides to the 
completion of his purpose, in the con- 
quest of the world, the dread of his 
power, and the detestation of his ty- 
ranny, roused a spirit of resistance in 
the hearts of the people of Europe, 
which effected in two campaigns, what 
the hired coalitions of confederated 
sovereigns had in vain attempted to 
perform during a war of twenty years. 
But the people were not incited by 
their fears alone. A more generous 
principle of action was supplied by the 
hopes they entertained for themselves ; 
hopes founded on the promises of their 
respective rulers, which encouraged 
diem to expect, that the destruction of 
the Corsican stratocracy should be suc« 
3P > 
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cecded by the general establishment of 
free const! tutionsandrepresentutivego- 
vernments. How these promises were 
is too well known to not'd a 
long recital. The downlal of Bona- 
parte was scarcely adiievcd, when the 
allied sovereigns conspired together to 
put down and extinguish that very 
s£urit to which they had been indebted 
for all their triumphs, and thus lost 
an opportunity, such as may probably 
never recur, ol* estabhshing their thrones 
in the hearts of their subjects, and se- 
curing tlie cause of monarchy for cen- 
turies to come, by associating the title 
of King with every generous and glori- 
ous recollection. As it is, they have acU 
cd as if they wished to destroy for ever 
that ancient feeling, 'which has hitlier- 
to been expressed by the word hyalty ; 
and it will require almost superhuman 
skill to efface the impressions of the 
last five years. Conciliation and con- 
cession, applied with judgment, and 
applied in time, might yet do much ; 
but such remedies are too often ne- 
glected, till the season is past when 
th('y might be applied with advantage. 
It is too late to conciliate, when the 
bayonet has been used, and jierhaps 
used in vain, to intimidate. It is true, 
force may prevail for a time, but it is 
the people who win the game at last ; 
and all that is really left to the option 
of their governors i.s, to decide whether 
they will, by quietly consenting to such 
reforms as the progress of information 
demands, prevent the horrors and con- 
fusion which must attend upon a re- 
volution. Who docs not sec that all 
the great revolutions upon record may 
be traced to that obstinate and inflex- 
ible resistance to innovation and im- 
provement, wdiich is so generally the 
characteristic of those in power ; and 
which at last so irritates common sense 
and right moral feeling, as to make 
them pass their proper bounds, and 
accomplish that reform by force, which 
ought to be the quiet result of fol- 
lowing nature through the gradual sta- 
ges of human improvement.*’ Thus, 
the peace of Christendom might have 
been preserved, and tlic separation of 
the Protestants preventeil, but for the 
obstinate pertinacity with which tlic 
Catholic Church defended even the 
abuses of her establishment. 

Again : — 1 1 urtSmity would have been 
spared the disgrace which the frightful 
excesses of the French revolution have 
('tamped upon it, if the rulers of that 


people, instead of continuing a inon« 
strous system of feudal oppression, 
down to a period when uU the habits 
and feelings of society were in opposi- 
tion to it, had from time to time ac- 
commodated their constitution to the 
altered state of the ivorld, by the silent 
introduction of such changes as would 
have satisfled the growing appi titc for 
improvement. Lastly : — Ferdinand 
might be now reigning in Spain tlie 
limited monarch of a united pcoj)le, 
if, at his first restoration; he had put 
himself at the head of the Jjihcnilcs^ 
and been content \;\\\\dtrcc1in^' that re- 
forming spirit, which could not he any 
longer restrained. By the voluntary 
grant of a part, at a time when it would 
have been acee]>ted with gratitude, hr 
would have avoided tlic nece ssity of 
yielding all, — necessity to whieli he 
has l>oen reduced by delaying the mo- 
ment of compliance till he had no 
longer the power to deny. For, as it 
is, his conduct has been such as to for- 
feit irrevocably the confidenci' of his 
subjects, and the consequenee of his 
conduct has been a reaction, which 
has produced correspondeiil excessi's 
on their side, in the fonnation of a 
constitution, which must give rise to 
worse evils than those it is intended 
to |)rcvent. 

“ W’hat serins its head, 
The likeness of a kingly crown has on ;** 

but Ferdinand has little more than 
the name of King ; he is not only de- 

{ irived of the j>ower of doing Imrin, 
mt debarred from the privilege of do- 
ing good ; ln\ title is a sarcasm, and 
his crown a mockery. The people too 
will find, that in their anxiety to se- 
cure the ascendancy of <leniocracy, tliey 
have been destroying tlie bulwarks of 
liberty, and it is to he feared that the* 
whole constitution will tumble to 
pieces, and furnish another instance of 
failure, to be noted down and quoted 
by the enemies of popular govern- 
ment. Let us ho]K‘, however, that it 
may rather induce both rulers and 
jKJople to cultivate a good understand- 
ing with each other, by teaching tliciii 
that they must co-operate together it- 
order to accomplish any real and last- 
ing benefit to their country. Above 
all, it will help to demonstrate, that 
the current of public opinion is every 
day becoming more irresistible, 'J'he 
attempt to oppose it altogether is about 
as practicable as it would be to ob- 
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struct the course of a river. For, 
tliough this might perhaps be done 
lor a time, near the source, in tlie full 
vigour of the stream it is im}K)ssiblc. 
If from a superabundant supply there 
should be reason to apprehend an over- 
flowing of the hanks, it is surely wiser 
to provide additional water-courses, 
than to attempt the construction of a 
dam to arrest its ])rogrcss ; — a protec- 
tion that must give way to the £rst 
flood, and expose the whole country, 
fai and wide, to tlie danger of being 
deluged and destroyed by the over- 
w helming force of the inundation, llie 
application of tliis illustration is obvi- 
ous. In the otlier states of Europe, 
none will deny that it is Fimintlience 
ilr souffrivy and not Fenvie tVattaquery 
wliich has been the cause of their in- 
surrection and every Englishman, 
who lias one genuine drop of the crim- 
son sap of freedom circulating in his 
veins, mnst syjnpatliiso with tlie ef- 
forts of his continental brethrtii, and 
wish tliem success in their just and 
rightful efforts to ameliorate their po- 
litical condition. 

lict us now turn our eyes nearer 
home, and examine whether the cla- 
mours of discontent which here too as- 
sail us on all sides, will admit of the 
same explanation. Here the question 
lK!tween the governors and the people 
becomes a more complicated one. In 
reading the jiassjige of ^>ully which 
has ])een quoted above, it must be re- 
meinherecf, that in his time tliere was 
no such thing as tlie hhcrtij of i he press. 
Ihul lie lived in our days, it is possi- 
ble, that he might have in some de- 
gree (jmilified Ins maxim ; for, though 
we agree iNitli him that Fettrie (Fat- 
taqtirr is never the motive of an insur- 
reetion wlieii tlie peo])le an' left to 
lliemsilves, yet wc doubt wlietlier the 
same doctrine will ajiply to a people, 
Avliose ))assions are inflamed by daily 
and weekly doses of tlie most stimula- 
ting quality, administered to them un- 
d(T every fonn ami slia})e by the agen- 
cy of tlie press. There is a ]M'riod in 
the liistory of a country wlien the uiii- 
vei sal diflusion of knowledge creates a 
general sentiment of equality, wdiich 
is proiluctive of consequences not 
wholly dissimilar to wdiat might he 
t'X]>ccted to result frotu a state of an- 
archy. In such a stage of society, it is 
of till' utmost importance that there 
stiould he a constant, supply of those 
Master Spirits, whose privilege it is 


to stamp the age in which they live 
with tlie impress of their own idiaracter, 
and who, by the splendour of their 
talents, aiul the integrity of their prin- 
ciples, command at once the deference 
and the confidence of the people ; and, 
while they preside at the helm of the 
state, keep the course of the vessel even 
and steady. Without this constant 
supply, the people, especially if long 
accustomed to submit to such guid- 
ance, are like a crew who have been 
suddenly deprived of their command- 
er ; and a general spirit of insubonli- 
nation succeeds. The principle of 
democracy,*" says Montesquieu, is 
corrupted, not only when the spirit of 
equality is extinct, but likewise when 
the people fall into a spirit oF extrt^ne 
equaUhj; and when every citizen wants 
to be on a level with those he has 
chosen to command him. Then the 
])eop]e, incapable of bearing the very 
power they have entrusted, want to do 
every tiling for themselves; — to de- 
bate for the senate — to decide for the 
judges — to execute for the magistrate. 
It may be well to consider whether 
Ilngland, at the present uiomcut, 
not much in the state that is here sui>- 
posed. 

When, indeed, wc observe the di- 
reciion. which the public complaints 
have taken, wc cannot help thinking 
that Fenvie cFatfaquer has been a more 
pow’iTful motive than Fimjiaiicuce de 
souff’rir, at least with the afptators of 
these complaints. At a period when 
we have so many real difficulties to 
struggle with, and so many evils to en- 
dure wduch come home to the bosoms 
of us all, tile cries of the discontentotl 
have been confined to two points 
the Queen, and Parliamentary Jlefonn. 
Let us examine how far the real in- 
terests of the people arc connected 
with either of’ these topics; — ^and fir.st 
for the (iuecn. If the investigation 
liavc proved nothing else, it must, we 
think, at least have satisfied every im- 
partial man in the kingdom, that the 
ministers, with such charges before 
them, would have deserted their duty 
if they hod not submitted the case to 
the consideration of parhameiit. The 
%'jcocdieuvy of passing the bill is an- 
otiier question ; and while we regret 
the moral eflect of the late trial, we 
must at the same time remember that 
every ])Ossiblc effort was made to avoid 
the necessity of a public inquiry. The 
pious care of those wise and worthy 
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persons who joined with Mr Wilber- 
iorce in proposing this healing mea- 
sure, approached^ like the sons of the 
Patriarch, with averted eyes, to spread 
a veil over those transactions, the ex- 
posure of which would exhibit nothing 
but shame. WHien the jiassions of tlie 
present hour have subsided, the public 
opinion wiU> we think, undergo a com- 
plete change ; and what is now viewed 
through the kaleidoscope of romance, 
will then appear in its true light. We 
shall then look back with wonder at 
the extent of that delusion which could 
encourage the designing to hope, that 
they might succeed in exciting the 
people — Ske the two madmen of Cer- 
vantes— to fall to loggerheads ujjon a 
point with which they had no more 
concern, than with the intrigue be- 
tween the fabulous Queen Madasima 
and Master Klizabat, the barber. 

And next for Parliamentary Kefonn. 
Of all the improvements introduced by 
modem times into the art of govern- 
ment, there is none perhaps which has 
been attended with more important 
results than the establishment of the 
representative system ; — by which tl^ 
people, instead of exercising the legisla- 
tive power, c« masse y in a collective body, 
transfer it into the bauds of represen- 
tatives. It is this system which has 
enabled large states to maintain a de- 
gree of fre^om, undiBtiirbe<l by po- 
pular commotion, of which we have 
no example in the ancient Hepublics of 
Greece and Home. Long, however, 
as we have been accustomed to this 
mode of administering government, it 
seems by no means yet determined in 
what its essence consists. Even in 
our own House of Commons, — one of 
the oldest examples of a represt^nta- 
tive assembly— the leading members 
of different parties have expressed the 
most opiate o|>inions on the subject. 
^Hie partisans of democracy argue, that 
the best and surest method of securing 
un adequate representation of the na- 
tional will would be to make tlie right 
of suffrage universal, and to compel 
the deputies so chosen, to receive and 
to follow the directions of their consti- 
tuents. If, however, it can be shewh, 
as we think it may, that a compliance 
with these demands, even to their full- 
est extent, would by no means ensure 
|he attainment of the object proposed ; 
itmust follow, that tlie opinions of such 
reformers are founded u|:>on a mistaken 
view of tiie real nature and advantages 


of the representative system. We 
shall endeavour then to demonstrate, 
not only that the sentiments of a ma- 
jority of the people, numerically con- 
sidered, cannot be accurately ascer- 
tained though the medium of dele- 
gates, acting as the mere mouth-piece 
of their constituents, — ^but that, in con- 
sequence of this very mode of proceed- 
ing, it may easily happen, even where, 
the people are most extensively and 
equally represented, that a great nw^ 
Jirrity of the delegates shall give their 
votes in direct coiitradiclion to the 
wishes of a great mqjori/y of the peo- 
ple. 

Let us take, for example, a state, 
where, for the sake of easy calcula- 
tion, we will suppose tlie wh.ole po- 
pulation of full age, of soiird mind, 
and of the masculine gender, — three 
conditions, with which we believe the* 
most radical retbriners liavi' clogged 
the right of suffrage, — amounts to 
500,000. Let tliis population he jinr- 
celled out, for the convenience of elec- 
tion, according to the district division, 
suggested in some ol‘ our late reform 
bills, into ^2M) equal parts. Each of 
these districts will then contain ^000 
voters, who will constitute, in fact, a 
sort of corporate borly, ]M)ssessing the 
right ot sending two di'pnties to the 
national assembly, which w'ill thus be 
cotn]H>sed of M)i> delegates ; and these 
500 tlelcgates ought, if there h(‘ any 
virtue in the system, to re]>rescnt fully 
and perfectly the will of the whole 
nation. 

I.et us now .suppose some griat qut.s- 
tion, — peace or war for example, to 
he agitated in this supreme council of 
the state, llie deputies, having con- 
sulted their constituents, assemble. 
Three hundred, in obedience to their 
instructions, declare for war ; the re- 
maining 200, under diticrent direc- 
tion, give their votes in favour ofpcace. 
Here then, a large majority of the re- 
presentatives are decidedly for vrar ; 
hut if we inspect the sentiments a 
little more closely, we shall find a still 
greater majority of them as decidedly 
for peace. The 100 districts repre- 
sented by the minority are, from com- 
mercial or manufacturing consiilcra- 
tions, which may easily be imagined, 
unanimously in op|K)sition, while the 
150 districts on tlie warlike side of the 
question, are much divided in opinion. 
Let us suppose, to simplify the cal- 
culation, that the advocates of war 
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amount to 1200, which will leave 800 
as the strength of the minority. A 
very little antlimetic will now enable 
us to perceive, that the numerical 
amount of the people coinciding with 
the opinion of the majority of the na- 
tional assembly, anci in tact directing 
its resolutions, is 1200 multiplied by 
150, which yields a total of only 
180,000. On the other hand, to as- 
certain the number of those who en- 
tertain the sentiments of the minority 
of the assembly, we must take the 
sums of the minorities in the 150 war- 
like districts, by multiplying 800 by 
150, which will amount to 180,000; 
and these beiim added to the unanimous 
suftVagcB of the 100 peaceful districts 
(1200 MOO), will swell the whole 
amount of these to :i00,000. Thus, 
from the very circumstance of the de- 
puties being obliged to follow the in- 
structions of tlieir constituents, is a 
measure carri(*d to which a great majo- 
rity of the people are decide dly averse. 

Wc haveperlia])s laboured this point 
at gr<’atcr length than was necessary ; 
hut the ease here supposed is not a 
merehv]M)tljetieal possiliilily, fora fact 
perfectly similar, though' on a smaller 
scale, took ])lace in France at the con- 
vention of the Notables in 1787. This 
body, consisting of 14 t members, w’as 
to give its opini(3n, not by a majority 
of individuals but of sections, of which 
it was divided into seven. The French 
minister M. Caloimc, is said to have 
distributed 4-i members, upon whom 
be could rely, in such a inannOr as to 
secure a maionty in four of the sec- 
tions, by which contrivance, he was en- 
abled to direct, as beplease<l, the r<?so- 
lutions of tile whole. From this in- 
stance, it may he safely deduced i|S a 
general principle, that a majority of 
car])orate bodies does not necessarily 
include a ma jority of intlividuals ; and 
we may also infer as a corollary, that 
no stale, where the people, from their 
numbers, are induced to delegate their 
power to roiuesentiitives, can he in the 
true sense of the word ifnnorrutic, and 
least of all so where the deputies are 
under the absolute controul of their 
constituents. 

Ill what then, it will be asked, real- 
ly consists the advantage of represem- 
tatiou.^ To this Ave answer, that it 
enables the people to influence with- 
out actually interfering Avith the mea- 
sures of the government; an advan- 
tage of inestimable importance, the 


absence of which occasioned most of 
the evils that attended the popular 
governments of antiquity. A power- 
fill body is thus formed in the state, 
able from its authority, and willing 
from an identity of interests, to defend 
the rights of the jieople. If such is 
found to be the result of the represen- 
tative system, it is surely needless to 
inquire further, what are its advan- 
tages. 

'J'he practical quest! in arising out of 
these considerations is, whether tho 
British House of Commons, constitu- 
ted as it is at present, does not answer 
all the purposes which a reasonable 
man can expect from any assembly of 
national representatives. We have en- 
deavoured to shew that no scheme of 
election, liowevcr equal and universal, 
would ensure that the council of the 
nation should be, as it were, a reflect- 
ing mirror of the people they repre- 
sent ; all, therefore, that remains to de- 
cide i.s, whether wc will put to hazard 
the substantial advantages of our pre- 
sent state, to realize some untried 
theory, with the hope of obtaining 
some unknown good. Are wc to listen 
to the radical empirics, wlio\l(‘scribe 
annual parliaments and universal suf- 
frage as the sovereign panacea, — ^just as 
an advertising quack recommends an 
infallible pill to cure all sorts of dis- 
eases? One might fancy that these 
learned I'hebans had but lately ac- 
quired the art of reading, and having 
discovered, in practising upon the pages 
of Blackstone, that our obligation to pay 
tlic tiixes and obey the laAvs is founded 
upon the supposition that crenf man 
has himself ratified them by his own 
consent, given through the person 
whom he has chosen to rq)resent him 
in Parliament, they immediately pro- 
cec<l to infer that tho practice of the 
constitution no hmger c(urt spends with 
the theory, and that some gross de- 
parture from ancient usage must have 
taken place, to gi\x* rise to the actual 
.state of things. It is possible that these 
representations may deceive those to 
whom they are addressed, and indeed 
we arc inclined to attribute much of 
the clamour on this subject to an ho- 
nest and sincere, however mistaken, 
belief in the truth of such statements. 
'Phose, however, Avho have nad the 
history of their country in otlu r pages 
than those of the Radical Ih gister; 
need not he told that Blackstc.ne did 
not mean to say that every man has a 
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TOice in the election of representatives, 
for they know that such a system ne- 
ver did exist in this country. Black- 
stone’s assertion is, notwitlistanding, 
strictly consonant with the truth. Eve- 
ry inan is rejiresented, for each mem- 
her IS from the moment of his election, 
—not the de])uty of a particular bo<ly 
of individuals to protect local rights and 
advocatt' local interests — but a mcm- 
bt?r of the united Parliament, whose 
duty it is to jvovide for the interests 
of the wliole impire. All that is ne- 
cessary is, that the electors sliould be 
sufficiently numerous to secure the in- 
dependence of the rc])resentative, and 
this, in the great majority of instances, 
is already the case. ( )ne of the great- 
wt inistakis wliicli reformers commit 
is, in supposing that a g()vcrnmcnt 
must ne cessarily become better as it 
becomes more dcraocratical ; whereas 
the truth seems to be, that all power, 
as long ns it is Iwlged in human hands, 
tends naturally towards abuse, and ex- 
perience does not teach us that it is 
more tolerable in the hands of many 
than of one. On the contrary, if we 
jmrsue each form of government to its 
extreme point of depravation, despo- 
tism is at least preferable to anarchy. 
There would always bo room to hope, 
in despair of better means, that the 
lian<l of a Brutus might shake off the 
yoke of a single tyrant, Imt where- 
could we look for jirotociion against 
the ubhjiiity of a domineering rabble, 
unless indeed w’c could give to Brutus 
the hands of Briarciis, or — realizing 
the wisli of Caligula— strike at the 
whole body of our o])pressors through 
a single neck. Another favouriU' fal- 
lacy of refonners consists in attributing 
the im])erfectioiis, which are insepara- 
ble from all human iiistitiitions, to the 
particular system which is the object 
of their attack. This gives to their ar- 
guments an a])pearance of resison, and 
gains them a liost of followers. For, 
every man can fc'el the burthen of 
taxi s ; nothing is so easy as to declaim 
against places and pensions, nor is there 
a pot-house politician, who cannot de- 
monstrate the dangers to he apprehend- 
ed from the corruption of ministers 
and the venality of parliaments ; — but 
it is tile reflecting few alone who will 
be at the pains of convincing them- 
selves, that so long as hope, fear, and 
self-love arc the actuating passions of 
the human heart, the business of go- 


vernment cannot he conducted by the 
mere force of reason and argument. 

It would he easy to imagine systems 
where individuiil inUTcst should al- 
ways give way to the general good, and 
where the love of what is right should 
be the universal jirinciple of action, — 
but angids and not men must adminis- 
ter sucli systems. Governments are 
not made for men as they ought to be, 
but for men as tliey are, ami we can- 
not believe there is any man out of the 
precincts of Liigado, whose* brains have 
been so hcwildertd by the dreams of 
perfectibility as to imagine that the 
universal exknsionof the elective fran- 
chise would whip the (ffiemling 
Adam” out of human nature, and in- 
duce the mass of mankind to act and 
to \ote from the pure motivi’s of pa- 
triotism and public spirit. What na- 
son have we lo believe' that there would 
he less corruption and Jess abuse un- 
der such a new state of things:’ If 
would he a strange* n'cipe lor making 
the liquor run fim r, to shake iiji the 
cask from the- bottom. lA't ns take an 
example from our own ex])eiieiice, for 
which we need not travel farther than 
the vestry room of our parish, line 
we have the miniature picture of a 
perfect democracy. F\ery rated parish- 
ioner has a voiee, and the vote of him 
wlio pays live ]kiut counts for as imieh 
as rhevote of liiin who pays live poumls. 
Here, if any where, we might hope to 
find the public good j'ridotninatitig 
over all private interests, and we should 
at least expect that rati s would he im- 
pos;d, monies expendeil, and the poor 
employed, only for purposes of gemral 
utility. But what is the truth It 
would pL’)l3a])s be impossible to bring 
together witliin the same compass, 
more intrigm, more jobbing, more 
party spirit, and less attention to tlie 
general good, than will usually he 
found within the walls of a vestry 
room. Jt is ever thus, for the mass of 
mankind are in all ages and countrii'S 
the same. Acting from feeling uml 
not from reawm, they will ever Ise the 
dupes’ of artliil demagogucB, who in- 
flame their passions in order to din el 
them to the fittainmint of their ow*‘. 
sdfish vicv\s ; and amongst tjiese there 
will be a constant comjietition, who 
shall flatter and cajole tliem most. It 
is a contest of this kind, which has oc- 
casioned the present lici ntiou.sness of 
the daily and weekly press, *in which 
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the wholesale calumniator Cohbett has 
so long inaintained an infainouH pre- 
eminence. Nature is ever wise and 
benevolent in the dispensation of her 
gifts. Will’ll she gave the crocodile 
immense strength and voracity, she 
denied him agility of imivement ; and 
thus w'ith respi.’ct to the animal in ijni’s- 
tion, it is well for the peace ol the 
world that his venom is confined to his 
jx’ii ; if he had been also endowed with 
“ tongue to ])(Tsuade/* his attacks w’ould 
have been mon* dangerous. J lis nature 
and properties are best designated by 
his originally assumed name, for — like 
the porcni»ine — he is nothing without 
his but these he dips in a black 

torn nt of soot and gall, and blackens 
and liedaiibs Avhutever he touches. 

As, however, thi’ very errors of the 
people, proceedingas they commonly do 
from an honest loveof truth, arecntitled 
to indulgence, so the best hope of re- 
claiming them will he foundin a system 
of kindness and conciliation. Nothing 
can be more ill-judged and impolitic 
than that tone of bitterness and ran- 
cour which it has become too much 
the fashion to use in speaking of the 
[Kiorer classes of society ; a tone which 
reminds us of the reign of Henry the 
Eighth, who used to tell his subjects 
that they ought no more to pretend 
giving a judgment with regard to go- 
vermneiit than a blind man with re- 
gard to colours. “ We think it right 
strange,” added he, that ye who 
b{‘ lull brutes and inexpert folk, do 
take ujion ymi to appoint us, who be 
meet or not for our council.” (rod, 
we are toM from tlie highest autho- 
rity, is no respeeter of persons, and 
the whole spirit of our religion incul- 
cates the same truth, and ought to 
teach us to regard our fellow Christians 
as our brethren ; — equal to us in all 
rcfijieets, I’xeejit in such points as the 
ilistinctions of this world ha>e intro- 
duced. Wi‘ should be glad, therefore, 
to see more of Christian feeling and 
('hristian charity in the discussion of 
political questions, where the interests 
of the poorer classes are concerned; 
amongst whom, we believe, there is as 
much worth and virtue as amongst tlic 
highest. \Vv should be glad to see a 
plain and simple account of the real 
liistory of the constitution drawn up 
for their infoniuation. The progress of 
education has made almost every man 
a reader ; and in political, more, per- 
haps, tliua in any other science, “ a 


little knowledge is a dangerous tldng.** 
This, however, makes it more espe- 
cially necessary that this little should 
not be drawn from polluted sources. 
An exposition of the nature alluded to, 
would furnish the people with the 
moans of knowing, that there never 
was a time, since the natives of this 
island were, like the jirescnt inhabi- 
tants of New Zealand, tattooed savages, 
when the right of suffrage was more 
extensive than it is at ])rescnt; and 
that there never was a period, since 
Simon de JMontfoid hrst caused the 
Knights llurgesses to assemble in 
Parliament, when the representatives 
themselves w’erc so entirely free from 
the suspicion of corruption, as during 
the reign of George the Third. Some 
recent instances will also convince 
them, that not only the miserable pros- 
titutes of venality, who receive as elec- 
tors the wages of pollution, are amen- 
able to the lash of the law, but that 
the unprincipled seducer himself 
so exposed to severe punish men t, from 
which no amount of wealth can pro- 
tect him. Briliery and corruption are 
the rank crop which have sprouted up 
in the rich soil of liberty. 

— Subit a.«(pcra sylva 
liappa’ipic, tribulique, interque nitentia 
Cuba 

Infeli.v loliiini..— — — 

In the days of our great-grandfathers, 
these noxious plants flourished with al- 
most unchecked luxuriance. In our 
own times, they have experienced the 
discipline of the hoe and the weeding- 
hook. Boroughs, however, after all 
the obloquy that has been lavished 
upon them, have their use in the ge- 
neral system. All theory is against 
them, but practice ])leads strongly in 
their favour, and some of the most va- 
luable members of the legislature have 
found their way into the House of 
Commons through this avenue, tvhen 
all otliers w ere shut against them. To 
expect that any repre.sentative body 
should preserve an unspotted ikme, 
would he as foolish as to suppose it 
practicable to establish the universal 
jierfection of female virtue. In both 
instances, all that human virtue can 
do is to encourage what is right, to 
menace what is wrongs and to punisli 
any flagrant viflation of the laws. The 
Borougli of Grampound has lately been 
hung u]) ill ten'orem, to guide the 
conduct of the rest. While the House 
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6f C'ommoas continue this whoksome 
severity to preserve the i>urity of the 
cuiistitiUion, radicui iloetriiies may still 
be preached by newly adventurers, who 
seek confusion for the s)ko of glutting 
themselves in the scram hie ; they may 
be scattered over the land, in sixpenny 
sheets, to feed the delusion of those 
whose brains have been addled in 
hatching systems of Utopian perfec- 
tion, or to xvIk^I the Impics of those 
who pine with grief at seeing otliers 
in possession of power whicli is out of 
tlieir reach ; but they will never con- 
vince any man of cool reason and com- 
mon sense. 

The people, iliiit is, the people of 
any property and education, feel they 
possess already that weight and con- 
sideration in tlie state, of whicli these 
oracles of reform would persuade them 
they have l>eeii deprived. They do 
exert at present that wholesome con- 
troul over the measures of the govern- 
ment, which all wise and honest men 
would wish to prescr\’e, both in the 
election of representatives, and in their 
power of writing and circulatiug every 
thing which a free press permits, short 
of gross libel and absolute treason. 
How very near these extreme bomuls 
authors do approach with impunity, 
the publications of the day abundant- 
ly prove. But it is not exclusively 
the people of proj)erty and education 
who exercise an influence in directing 
the course of public affairs. The voice 
of the multitude, when strongly ex- 
erted, has an irresistible weight ; and 
it would be easy to adduce more than 
one instance where it has enforced a 
compliance with its wishes, to' the ma- 
nifest prejudice of the best interests of 
the country. The truth is, in spite ot 
“ the clack of nurses and the nonsense 
of old women (of both sexes) to the 
contrary,'* it is the popular side of the 
scale which has been gaining weight 
during the whole of the late reign ; 
and it is with difficulty that the crown, 
by throwing all the other trappings of 
the throne, with the mitre and the 
sword to boot, into the opposite end 
of the balance, hai^ibeen prevented 
from kicking the l>earn. What in- 
crease of influence on the part of the 
government can be placed as a coun- 
terpoise to the victory obtained by the 
press, in the struggle i^ith the House 
of Commons in thc.year 1771 ? Ante- 
rior to that period, uie dt’]>ates in Par- 
liament were scarcely .allowed to be 


published ; and when tliey did get 
abroad, it was in a monthly magazine, 
in an abridged form, and under feign < 
ed names, as deliberations of the Se- 
nate of Lilliput. T,et us compare this 
state of things with what Iiap])en8 at 
present. Now, within foiir-and-twen- 
ty houi-s after the conclusion of u de- 
bute, the sjiceclics of the members, re- 
liorted at full length, ar(» circulated 
tlirough every corner of the kingdom, 
to be read and comnuMiied upon in all 
societies, from the highest to the low- 
est, so that there is not a village ale- 
house in the empire without its news- 
pa]>er. Hence it happens that the 
speeches of many of the members are 
atidressed less to the chair than to the 
gallery ; and every jinumsition to the 
House becomes, in effect, almost an 
appeal to the people at large. AVe do 
not mean to say, tliat the jnihlication 
of parliamentary proceedings bar. not, 
upon the whole, been productive of 
advantage; but we do contend, that 
this has given such a tendency to the 
constitution, that if our present happy 
mixed government must one day fall 
to pieces, and terminate in an absolute 
monarchy or republic, it requires but 
little of the spirit of prophecy to fore- 
see the event. A republic may be the 
favourite form of government with 
many, and we have no right to com- 
plain of any man's predilections ; but 
we do complain of tliesf, who, from a 
pretended regard to the British Con- 
stitution, claim for the ja cqile a larger 
share in the sovereignty than they pos- 
sess at pn.vnt. The time is, perhaps, 
rapidly aj»pn>aching, wlien every man 
will be called upon to declare his sen- 
timents, and either take his stand in 
defence of that ancient system of King, 
Lords, and Commons, under wliich 
we have bedi born and bred, — or range 
himself under the banners of those 
architects of ruin," whose puriiose 
is not to build up, but to pull down, 
and, while they bawl for reform, are 
intent upon revolution. It is lament- 
able to see persons of education so 
wanting to themselves and the inte- 
rests of the class to whicli they belong, 
as to join in tlie cry witJi men whose 
object it is to tear the power of the 
state from the hands of the true aris- 
tocracy— the aristocracy of rank, and 
wealth, and talent — in which it is at 
present lodged, in order to transfer it 
to the physical force of the multitude. 
It would be more than lamentable to 
n 
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see a party fn tbe Btate^ from whom 
wiser and better oounack may with 
reason be expected, assist in raiffli^ 
the whirlwind, in the vain and Iboliim 
hope of b^ng afterwards able to direct 
tlie storm; it is impossible to 8|i]p- 
pose, that, like the blind Champion d 
the Israelites, they would wilfully puH 
down the Temple on thdr own heads, 
in order at the same time to entdii thdr 
jiolitical adversaries* 

The evils which really do press 
us, — evils which every man feds,-^ 
arise from causes whidh are wboHv un- 
connected with Parliamentary Retoimi; 
— ^from the delay and expence of rim 
law ; fromthcrestrictionsimiiosedupon 
commerce ; from the poor laws ; and 
last and greatest, from the state of the 
finances. Here is an ample field for the 
wise and good men of all parties, who^ 
in the ti'uc spirit of patriotism, wi& 
unite to repair the disorders which the 
wear and tear of years may perhaps un- 
avoidably have introduced* Anda^ihe 
mania of reform is raging &r and vdile, 
and the people have taken the radical 
infection in the natvrai wav , — ^tlie 
cessary ajnsoqucnoeofinhall^thepe^ 
tiferous miasmata which ranngftom 
tbe publications of the Cobbetts and 
Carliles of the day,— might not the 
physiciauK of the state, to continue th« 
illustration, abate the virulence of the 
disease by a species of rnpculation? 
'i^he commencement of a plan, of re- 
formation in those points eveiy 
man fetls to be essential to the well- 
being of the empire, might o^ate, 
like vaccination, upon the maugnant 
iiattire of the present populaf oonta* 
gion, and render them proof against 
future attiicks of the same distemper. 
Something must be done to allay the 
existing iiTitation, and satisfy thepi^o- 
plc that the govcrnmcniji coustitnt^l 
as it is at present, is both able and 
willing to provide ibr the public w^ 
fare, and that they have no other oh^ 
jects in view than the mamtenimoe d 
those free principles which placed ^np 
House of Hanover on the throne. The 
misfortune is, the attention of 
ters is so much enapssed by the 
cessary measures d defenpe agai^ 
tbe i>ertinacious boBtiliUes of their op- 
l^nents, that little Insure is left them 
for the consideration of moment- 
ous questions, upon the wise determi- 
nation of which does in fact depend 
the continuance of onr codetence as an 
independent nation. 

VoL. VIIL 


While weure engaged in squabbling 
about trifles, the p^ laws and the na- 
tional debt are eating us up. Tlie im- 
policy of the poor laws is now so ge- 
neraUy admitted, and so universidly 
understood, , that it is unnecessary 
dwell upon them*. Even the poor 
themsrives begih to see that thrir jroid 
interest is M much cenoernediis 
of the rich, in stopping the fUrriu^ 
progress of the evil ^ fof, operating ^ 
ih^ statniks do as a bounty upon p<^ 
pulatton, riiek tondent^ is to increase 
that glut of labour triU&is one of the 
causes of ihe.|ito8ent goUer^ distress* 
When we hi?^ already more hands 
ritan wfp eim find employment fl)r, it 
of the pom: 

that pe mdoet of competitors for 
woth lihioi^ not be increased* It has 
beeuv^Mddof these laws, that the^ 
ace i^ only calculated “ to make the 
rich npo]^ o^t the poor poorer and 
if th)|^lce aQ^owed to continue another 
Bitist involve tlie whole 
naridn m'^^unlydtoai beggary and pau- 
pesdam*'' 

The na^pnai debt k a subject of 
ibore dlflloul^. We ileetn to be ra- 
pidly appitmmng the period, which 
long ago contemplated by Hume, 
when one of two events must take 
phtoe either the nation roust de- 
stroy public credi^ or public credit 
will dcstxw the nation. The paradoxes 
of those wno have amused themselves 
with arguing, that because a certain 
amount of public debt may have a be- 
neficial effect upon national prosperity^ 
there fore tbe debt can never be too 
large, are fast refuting themselves. It 
i& how about seventy years since Hume 
asrigned half a century as tlie proba- 
ble period wiridh which pulfliq credit 
woiud Come to ah ^d in one of two 
ways oither that it would die of the 
JjoeUyr^fmfx yain attempts to bedrier it 

inanity to pay intmst of 
the debt any longer. Mr Ricardo’s 
|dan wo^ probably realise the first 
of these pr^iciions^- 7 the course tf 
events, if allowed, to continue in its 
haturri riiahnet, must ere long ac- 
complish the last A nadonal bank- 
ruptcy would not perimpa be so terri- 
ble a calamity as sonto peTtons imagine* 
If it should ever be k question between 
the preservation of the nation, and the 
keeping faith with the national credi- 
tor, it is dear that tlie safety of mil- 
lions ought not to be sacrificed to the 
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fntereftt of thousands. And if we eon* 
aider it merely as a question of finance, 
it seems probable that public credit 
would not only survive the ruin of the 
public creditor, but be restored by that 
event to all its pristine vigour. The 
fear of an evei^ting destruction of 
credit,” says Hume, allowing it to 
be an evil, is a needless bugbear. A 
prudent man ivould, in reality, rather 
lend to the public immediatdy after 
we had taken a EqKmge to otr debts 
than at present ; as much as an opu- 
lent knave is a preferable debtor to an 
honest bankrupt : for the former may 
find it his interest to discharge his 
debts, where they are not ekorhitant, 
— ^the latter has it not in his power. 
The public is a debtor whom no nian 
can oblige to pay. The only check 
which the creditors have upon her, is 
the interest of preserving credit ; an 
interest which may be eofdly oveifba* 
lanced by a great debt, and by a 
ficult and extraordini^ emergence, 
even supposing that criwt irreoot^ 
able.” 

We will not, howeverj contemplate 
so terrible a calamity as a national 
bankruptcy. England is not the coun* 
try to commit so crud an act of injus- 
tice, which would consign many thou- 
sands of individuals, who are now in 
the possession of affluence, to the most 
abject state of misery. On the other 
hand, is it not equally unjust, that the 
public should now be called upon to 
pay in goldwhai they borrowed iupa- 

S er ? And this brings us to" the consi- 
eration of the curr^cy, the most com- 
plicated of all the difficulties which em- 
barrass our present utuation. We’ all 
know, diat a few years ago, a guinea 
would purchase a pound note and se- 
ven shillings ; and we also know, that 
a guinea is not now worth a pound, 
note and a shilling, unless it be of full 
weight. When me public debt was 
contracted, then, ftie pound note was 
not really worth more than fifteen 
shillings ; the proceedings of the Bank 
have now restored it to its nominal va- 
lue, and we have actually lived to see 
the day when a guinea is again sub- 
mitted to the test of the scales, before 
it is taken in exchange for goods. If 
the taxes necessary to pay the interest 
of the national debt were felt as a bur- 
then during the war, when money was 
in such coTni»arative plenty, — when the 
landlord received high rents for his es- 
tates, ffib fiirmer high prices fbr the 


produce of his land, and the tradesman 
a brisk sale for his wares, how intole- 
rable must their oijpression now be, 
when so great a change has taken place 
in all these respects? If the fanner 
cannot obtaiuafair remunerating price, 
how can be provide employment for 
bis labourers ? if the landlord cannot 
collect his rents, how can he give tu- 
couragc;nent to the try desman ? or 
1k)w is it possible that any of these 
classes can contribute the same sum to 
the national pui'se, umler such very 
difierent circumstanct s ? is it not plain 
that some compromise must take place? 
The national creditor must sacrifice a 
part (tf his claim, to avoid losing every 
thing-; or rather, there must be sucfi 
an adjustment of the wdiole case, as 
may prevent any lasting injustice ac- 
cruing to either of the parties in this 
great nationaf question. The evils 
whidi have resulted from the tricks 
that have been played with the circu- 
lating medium, are beyond all calcula- 
tion. The first effects of the memo- 
rable Bank Restriction Bill were bene- 
ficial. The Bank of England, no longer 
under an obligation to pay their notes 
hi cash, ^dually increased the quan- 
tity of their iwper^ and the co\intry 
bonks enlarged their issties in n similar 
proportion. When money begins to 
now with more than its usual abiin- 
danee^ the censequonces ore immedi- 
ately felt;— every thing, as Hume says, 
takes a new face ; labour and industry 
gain life ; the merchant hecemes more 
enterprising, the manufacturer more 
diligent and skilful, and wen the fir- 
mer follows bis plough with mere ala- 
enty and attention. It is true that in 
time the prices of all things rise in 
proportion ; but before this rise takes 
place, the money must circulatv*, and 
make itself tbit through all ranks of 
people. As the Bank, by the pesM s- 
fcion of a iwwer equal to what was so 
long sought after under the name of 
die Philosopher's Slone, could increase 
the drculatiiig medium of the natirn 
at their pleasure, they took care tliat 
the Eupyuy of money should alw.^s 
cotrespond with the demand; and it’ 
the paper system could have been imcde 
pery}etual, it would not be easy to. shew 
HOW they could have exercised j^their 
ower better- At last, however, the 
ubble began to burst. The measures 
of the legislature made it necess ary at 
least io prepare for tlte resumption of 
cash pajments. The first step was to 



181 ^ 1.3 7'hov{rftis 0n PreHfH PtUUctU JitpmA tfi\» Tmei^ W 


contract their issues ; and this was fol- 
lowed by measures of the same kind on 
the part of the country banks. 

'rho consc<iacnccs of these alterations 
in the value of money, and its neccs- 
s'lry eftbet upon priceb, have been evi- 
dent to us all. Ten years ago, a man 
died, leaving an estate to his heir, 
chargf'd with portions to the younger 
branches of the tamily, which were 
settled according to the tlien value of 
the land. If the estate were now sold, 
it would, owing to tho changes that 
liavc taken place in the value of the 
eurrtnev, sc.urcely pay the portions 
(harged upon it, and the heir is re- 
to beggary. Again, a man at 
the same period purchased a property, 
pjy’ng half the purchase momy at the 
tune, fmd LMving the renoaiuing mciie- 
if )n mortgage ; he is now callctl up- 
on to complete tho transictioii i ihe 
consfcjuencti is, that the property is 
Attain sold, Imtlhoui the alteration in 
the tiints, it will now do little more 
th in satisfy tlic mortgage. A hundred 
ea*^ s like thcLc might be instanced, 
and too many, wc itar, will occur to 
our readers within their own e.xpe- 
nr^nee. Hut such individual coses, ca- 
iamitons as they ait*, do not conipre- 
iiv nrl i 1 k‘ whole mischief, which has 
flowed from this fatal source. The ge- 
neral distress, under which all classes 
are nmv suffering, has been attributed 
to .i\ ariety of causes;— to the transition 
from war to peace ; — to the amount of 
the taxes ; — to the poor laws to the 

want of p:ot('Cting duties, in favour of 
our dmiKftiic agriculture. But any 
or all ol tlicso, tliough some may have 
had a ci rtaiu influence, seem to us in- 
adcijuate to account for the universal 
depression, which pervades the -whole 
oju pire. If our ombarras^iments were 
ijiiiticUil witli the amootit of the 
tHX(‘ 8 , more relief would have been felt 
from the great diminution which they 
luve undergone since the condu^km 
of pc>aco. To us it appears, thi^t the 
reduction, which has been made in the 
amount of the circulating medium, by 
the measures whidi the Bank of £n^** 
iaiid has been constrained to takoj m 
contracting the issues of its paper, in 
order to resume cash payments, will 
be in itself sufficient to account for all 
the difficulties of the present moment. 
Fins if the advontaf^ of an increasing 
stock of money be beneftcial to a state, 
the evils attending a dosiease arc to an 
equal degree permdoosi. There is 


always auinterval, (to quote onoe more 
from Hume) before matters be adjust- 
ed to their new situation ; and this in- 
terval is as pernicious, when gold and 
silver are diminishing, as it is advan- 
tageous, when these metals arc in- 
creasing. The workman has not the 
same employment from the manufac- 
ture r anu merchant, though he pii^s 
the same price for every thing in the 
market l*he farmer cannot dispoK of 
his corn and cattle, though he must 
pay the same rent to his landlord. The 
poverty and beggary and blotli which 
must ensue are easily foreseen/’ This 
passage seems to be written in a pro- 

S ' * c spirit^ end describes with a me- 
olyfidi^ty, the phenomena of our 
present state. The time is out of joint, 
and ilic most hopeless part of the pros- 
pect is, tbut bad as the present is, there 
18 no recovery, but worse remains 
behii^.” The manifest evils of the 
pper system have induced the legis- 
lature to determine ui^n a return to 
cash payments ; but it is to be feared, 
that the remedy will prove worse than 
the disease. The pmiminous stq>s 
which have been already taken, have 
occasioned a ftiurful diock ; and if it 
were to be carried into effbet ob a sim- 
ple miasure» it would be difficult to 
say who woidd ride out the slonn. If 
it were now for the first time, a ques- 
tion, whether there should be an un- 
restricted paper currency or not, there 
would be no difficulty in deciding it in 
the negative ; but the case is different 
when such a currency has been so long 
cstahlisliod, that> like a wen upon the 
natural bo^ which has become assimi- 
lated with the constitution, and can 
, neither be cut out nor cured, all that 
can be done, is to administer pallia- 
tivoa. It is thus with the poor laws, 
and the com hill ; there is no one who 
does not admit the impolicy of such 
enactments abstractedly considered, 
but tliey have become so interwoven 
with our system, that any immeifwie 
repesd of them is impossibic. And thus 
al&t with the quosnon of the curren- 
cy, which camtot be considered alone. 
Any sltisration in this particular, must 
be attended with other changes of tlic 
most extensive kind. We venture to 
suggest, that it can never be brought 
about, without a meat depreciation of 
the coin of the rcalni, or a great reduc- 
tion o£ the national debt, though this 
last measure would not be so compre- 
hensive as the former, which wo^ 
li 
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extend to ull private transactions be* than by quoting a passage^ whidi is 
tween individuals, as well as to those well entitled to notice, as coming f¥om 
between the nation and the public bne, who had been himself a dctcr- 
creditor. These are the questions mined refonner. As to parliamen- 
which demand the attention of the tary reform, 1 have tried it long enough 
legislature ; and it is upon such sub- to be convinced, it never can be adop- 
jeets that we wish to see the talents ted upon any sound principle, that 
of the senate exercised ; for it* some would be at once safe in its operation, 
general plan of reformation cannot be and effective to its purpose. The peo- 
deyised, the prosperity of the country pie are well enough represented. . The 
is at an end. AH otoer reform is a milk throws up the cream. No clumgc 
mere mockery, foU of sound and fury, in the fiom wiU mend the materials, 
signifying nothing. And as to parli^ I am sure, you will find it, as 1 have 
mentary rcfoi^ we conclude don^ a.vain attempt to build Greciun 

our remarks tqpon that, subject better temf^ with brick-bats and rubbish."' 


Beaed's Thsatse or Goi>*8 Jui>GM£KT8.^Lomi. 1631. 4<fo. 


/furs is a very entartaiinng^^l;: jto 
those who are fond of long tfi^esa&d 
narmtions, and who are the 

good author, particuhurly serv^ous 
as to the truth or falsity of ;thd8e tna<- 
tcrials which conduce to amu^ 

incnt. It is a collection df rmtaonp ct 
God's judgments against the ^versl 
sdrts of sins, mars&lkd according to 
the order of fhe Toi Commandpients, 

andslaught^^-^honildeci^esaiid * 
horrible punishmentSj'^f devils and 
diabolical vlsitotion8,*-rof lyixn and 
their dismal ei^^ of events and 

occurrences dikiiy jC(f a dork aqd^^my 
tincture, relatjed flunou^out witiii.^the 
utmost siippli^ty and eamestn^and 
interesting from their variety and il^ 
scriptive naiyete. , Tlie^ ^as a time 
when books of fkls kmd wm more a^ 
tended to than at present | and as llie 
fact is iiidicadvepf tlie^brpughdiapge^ 
which has taken place in manhersand 
incdiods of instraction,we v^ljustcur^ 
rently notice its developement. With . 
our tbretkthers, at kosfwit^ , the. moat 
illiterate part of them^ the mode of 
teaching by example, was others 

the most efficacious : It sujipli^ the 
place of a thousand diEK^sitoins^ and , 
till cries of moralityj hving 

impersonations ox oJl that morality, 
teaclu s us to imitalc or idmn, W pre- 
sentiiie wliat only could be, e^ctive 
with the vulgar, pi^abolical, deljnear 
tions, at once too main to be mistaken,* 
and too vivid not to be highly hnnros- 
sive. Sjicnilatiye impiirics, which arc 
at best of little use in the direction of 
life, they amid not understand ; their 
little mcidiciun of light and knowledge. 


was drawn from other and more ^in- 
telligible sources, not fr-om the nicer 
and more didicate intricacies of reason- 
ing but frrom the josser and more 
substantial images of reality. Hence 
those ponderous tomes pregnant with 
stories of the fatal exits of the wicked, 
and the sure rewards of the ginxl, 
wMch used formerly to he die liighly 
prised occupants of the cottage and 
die hall window, which were handed 
down frrom frithor to son with a kind 
of supersdliouarcverence, whidi were 
to thi^ possessors as a body of practi- 
cal, diyinityj from which they could 
and did educe all that was necessary 
to giyc ito virtue , its firmness, and to 
piety its fr»rvour. These are now no 
mot^ W bo seen ; they have given place 
to never andlem Interesdug inmates, 
to the tradi of morbid frmadcisni, and 

the rav^u^s of republican 

gloom. . It may be toue, that this 
auaij|pe |s partly owing to the increa- 
sii^ mtelli^nce th^ people, tliat as 
they have mwn wiser, they have 
leanmd to ^pise the simplicity and 
(^ujlityoftli^ribretathers; but from 
whatever causo it may arise, nothing 
. can bo clearer, than that dm reverence 
and, regard which was formerly ]iaid 
by the common people to example and 
praedccj has vanished and departed; 
and that now they have lost nearly all 
dmht^ihty of dli^les, wit^ gain- 
ing much of the knowloclgc of teachers. 
Untortunat^y? superficial learning is 
neither frivourabto to the qualities of 
the head or dto, heart, and adds to the 
obstinacy of intellect, while it facilitates 
the d^ravation of morals. We do not 
wish the people to be kept in ignorance, 
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but certainly that state of tnentid cul- 
tivation ia ocbt fbr them which best 
enables tliem to cliseharge their duty 
to their God and king. Whether that 
whidi existed in the times of our fore- 
fathers had tills ciiect, we shall not de- 
cide ; but certainly that which now ex- 
ists, has had a very contrary operation. 

This change, too, we think to be la- 
mented tor its tendency to innovate on 
the manners of our ancestora, and pro- 
duce, instead of the old English cha- 
racter, u new species of national hahits, 
with none of those endearing peculia- 
ritu*s which made that character valu- 
able. We never take up, for instance, 
such a work as the present, without its 
bringing to our minds times longfuast, 
whi‘n tlic father of a fhmily read idoud 
to Ins eager assembly, the dolorous and 
tragical events it records, heard with 
breathless anxiety and solemn awe, of 
which the credulity had something of 
tlie simplicity of innocence^ and the 
sanctity of religion. 

We have, however, another purpose 
for making the extracts which follow 
Iroin this work, with which we will 
acquaint our readers. It is with great 
1 egret we have observed in many re- 
s]Kctable characters, otherwise oble- 
1)odied«men, a great deficiency in those 
organs which assist to deglutidtm, in 
other words, a very limits ability to 
bwidlow. This we have peroeivea on 
other occasions, but pardculwly in 
the extraordinary difficulty which has 
been experienced by many worthy per- 
bons, of whom we have recelvA ac- 
counts fh>m our eorresportdents, in at- 
tempting to swallow tnc lying extra- 
vagancies and fimfaronades of some late 
nuinborsoi a certain Cockney periodical 
publication. We shall not at present 
bpeeulau^ U]Kvn the drcum^nccs, or 
inquire fi'uiii what cause this inability 
pmcecds, or whether it Otises ftom too 
great a stricture in the passage^ of the 
throat or otherwise ; but certain it is, 
that home alarming accidents, not less 
ilangorous than that which happened 
to Uic Hunch Back, in the Arabiaii 
Nights Entertainments, have lately 
occurred, arising from this unft^tinate 
source. '^Amongst others, we have 
been crechbly infbrmed, ^t a ve^ 
worthy and respectable tradesman in 
Mammester, was actually choked In 
the very act of attempting to swallow 
certain portions of the fubresaid ob- 
uoxiooswork; aiidthat,Wwithfitai»l- 


ing two geitflcmen of the profe^on 
were jiromptly called In to adminis- 
ter assistance to the sufibrer, all at- 
tempts to extricate the adhesive mat- 
ter proveil totally ineffectual. It was m 
exceedingly heavy and lumpish, that it 
stuck fiist and immoveable, and it was 
impossible either to get it down or out 
again. Wc understand that legal pro- 
ce^ngs are now taking by the rela- 
tions S the deceased against the pro- 
]wietois of this very of&nsive publica- 
tion. We are infonned also, that even 
in CockaSgne, where the people are 
proverbially noted finr the latitude of 
their gullets, aunilar accidents have 
occurred; and that deaths by chok- 
ing, form a most alarming addition to 
the weekly bills. We are sorry to 
ad^ that the prefession do not appear 
thoroaghly to understand the treat- 
ment of tms case ; and, from the re- 
ports ^onr correspondents, we really 
think it necespary to put some stop to 
the evfl. In order, therefore, to pre- 
vent the recttirence of similar melan- 
choly events, wc have come to the re- 
Bolutioii of prescribing a regular course 
of diet, which, we ihmk, by gradual- 
ly enlarging the dimensions of the 
gulkt, may iti time fit it for compyss- 
log the arduous task before mention- 
ed, with the least possible danger. 
Our prescription is tmis Let the pa- 
tient swallow, with all due precautions, 
the sevei^ extracts whkh follow after, 
in the order they are placed, taking 
one in the morning, and one in the 
evening, whole andentirc, and with- 
out tnindng the same in any wise. 
He win, at the finidiing of tne last, 
wc tMnk, be ahnost competent to tlie 
suceessfhl exeOution of we business : 
he must, however, cautiously make 
the experiment. If he find, as wc 
fear, that his organs are still inade- 
quate to the office he wishes to assign 
to1hepi,let him take in the same man- 
ner. but gradually incrcasiug his ina- 
tutmal and nocturnal portionb, the 
whole of the Travda of Sir John Man- 
deville and Ferdinand Mendez Pintp, 
and we have little doubt of his ulti- 
mate success. Should, however, ex- 
treme cases occur, in Which even this 
pi'I^atory course diould prove beffi- 
cactouB, we inquest the patient to 
vour us widi a statement of liis case, 
and wc will answer, that the prompt- 
est and most attentive consideration 
immediately be paid to B. 
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We will not answer for refractory pa- 
tients. 

But to return to the book,— Our 
worthy author seems pEWticularly par- 
tial to the tales of diablerie. Not an 
instance is there recorded of the bodi- 
ly appearance of his Satanic Majesty, 
which has esci]^ his industrious zeal 
and praiseworthy diligence. So used 
he seem to these kind of ^'sitatfona^ 
he relates the, hoisting up of sun- 
dry unfortttttide creatures hjr their 
Mephistophiii^^ as if It were merely 
the lifting up a bf^' of cotton or a 
haile of calicoes, or utcrely the harm- 
less flight of some aspiring aeronaut.' 
His devils, too, siM flen^ Of. some 
gout, and by nb Od inc^ble 

of participating in the plew^mt a 
goou dinner as we have been led to he«> 
fieve. In one of the esctraidts fpjlaw- 
iug, oUr readers will pm^i ithte^e 
oahmiet was the only article by 

the oiabolical incursiem. , This,, how- 
ever, would be ub pleaij^ ici^ 
stance^ especially to a ootAttded 
trophilist; and we iluhh ^'%e coUld 
point out smne geu demon it 

would occasion as ntoelhinabemt^ 
tmirit as an actual itanslt of tbebaselyb, 
diaholo dvce.et duspii^^ Auethci^lbhsg 
remarkable in our auSor is, his 
traordinary fru^iUty in convert^ every 
occurrence iiitb a Jud^em. Be it 

what it was befbre It went into hie 
forge, an aeddefit the most common, 
a death the most natural, out it lasues 
. imm^dktdy from thence, a moit tbh* 
nifeat and unquestionable jm%ment, 
ImiPBilile fo he mistaken. Let a no- 
torious siuUer' ti^ke any given exit, 
and he rvill hnCnediatcly t&nmistrate 
the fitness of it tb ^ ca^,*-^he adap- 
tation of the punishment to die siiij; 
and the du to the punishment. Ihk 
is aU^however,eert|^fdy 
if it be not very bCnsibleyis we 
tlnnk, very enterta^ng. - ^ * 

We will nowpioceed m oiw extracts 
The first is the IftiiBowiiig stdry of 
tats ^elher ^t boa, tmy my^bsl 
meaiung or Seftrence tb me praeiit 
dmts, we otnUot pretend ; to judges 
Certainly Fhar^'seesc, in^^ding ip4 
lledSegi^ was pr^rfb'abl^ >tb > 

" Among au the strange exats^s . 
of ISod^l judgments that eue^ 
dared in world, that oiie dbat be- 
fUl a King of Bobmd, called ¥opkU'f^ 
his baurddu, is for the stran^esse 
thereof most worlhie to he had in me- 
morie : Jie reigned in the yeare of our 


Lord 1S46. This man, among bther 
of his particular kinds of cursings and 
swearing, whereof he was no ni^^rd, 
vsed ordinarily this oath. If it be not. 
true, ■wtntld raU vni^hf deumr me; 
propbecying thereby his owne destruc- 
tion j for he wfiB deuoured euen by the 
same means alifch he so often wished 
for, as the seqtieic* of his historie will 
dedare. The father of this Popietl 
feeling himsdfi^ neere death, resigned 
the ^leiminent of his kingdome to 
two of his bretlrren, men exceedingly 
reuerCnced of all men for the valour 
and vertue Which appeared in them. 
He bdng deceased, and Popiell being 
growne vp to ripe and lawfull ycarcs, 
vvhAx he saw Irimsclfe in fUI! libortie, 
witheut all bridle bf gentornment to 
doe wbat be listed, he began to giue 
the full swindge to his Jawlesse and 
fnrulie desires, in such sort, that with- 
in few days he became so shanielesse, 
that there was no kind of vice which 
appeared not in hie behauour, euen to 
the working of the death of his owne 
vncles, for all their fliithfiill dealing 
towards him, vvbicli he by pi>y«on 
brought to naasei Which being done, 
he caused nimii-elfb forthwith to be 
crowned with gUlan Js of flowers, and 
to be perflomed with precious oint- 
ments; and to the end the better to 
sclmhiae his entrie to the crowne, 
cotnzmtunded u sumptuous and pomp- 
ous^banket'to be prepared, wliercniito 
oB lihe Princes and Lords of bis king- 
dme wrerehmited. Now as they w'erc 
idKUit to gitte the onset vpon the deli- 
catb* cheno, behold an armie of rail' 
aai};^ngout of the dead and putrified 
bodies of hk vncles set vpon him, his 
wife, h chiWren, amid their dainties, 
tognow them . with their sharp teeth, 
iniomheb that his gard with all their 
wee^ua And strength were not able 
to chase them away, but being wcaric 
with rodatiug their daily and mightie 
a8sauitS,gaueouerthebattaile: wbere- 
fbre -bouns^ was giuen to make great 
cOfde -fires round about them, that the 
ntk by that mranes might be kept ofiT, 
not ImowlT^ nonolicie or power 

of man waaoble to withstand the vn- 
chii^ealfid demos of God ; for, for all 
their huge :#ireei, diey ceased not to 
run tbrouajh dbe midst of them, %c to 
aesattlt um th^ tee^th this cnicU 
murdmer*. they gaue him ooun- 
s^fthputhimselfe, nis wife, and chil- 
dren into a boa^ and thrust it into the 
middest'ofa lake, thinking diat by 





reawn of the waters rata would 
not approch vnto them: but alas in 
vaine; for they swum through the 
waters aiTiaine> aud gnawing the. boat, 
made such chinckes into the sides 
thereof, that the water began to run 
in: which being perceiued of tlie 
boatmen, amazed them sure, and xnade 
tlicia make .post hast vnto the shore, 
where he was no sooner arriued, but 
a fresh muster of rats vnitiiig. their 
forces with the former, encountred 
him so sore, that they did him more 
scath than all the rest. Whereupon 
all hi^^ gard, and others that were there 
j)rescnt for his defence, ]jerceiuing it 
to be a judgement of God's vengeance 
v}X)n him, abandoned and iorsooke 
liim at once : who seeing himselfe 
de'ititnte of succour, and forsaken on 
all sides, flew into a high tower in 
Cliousuitzc, whither also they pursued 
him, and climbing euen vp to the 
highest rooinc where he was, first eat 
vp his wife and childi-eii (shee being 
guiltie of his vnclcs death) and lastly 
gnew and deuoured him to die verie 
bones/* 

As the two next nairatc ijrocreatlons 
rather out of the ordinary way, they 
deserve to go together 

** After the same sort was an AigHt 
bisliop of Mentz, called Hatto,, pu- 
nished in they ere 940, vndcr theroigne 
of the Emperour Otho the great, for 
the extreame crutltie which he vsed 
towanis certain^* poor© beggers, in time 
of fjiiniue, who being reijuestod by 
one of bis poore subiects to sell him 
soin.; come for his money, when there 
was none to be gotten elsewhere ; an-t 
swered, he could spare none, by reason 
hoe had scarce yiiougU for lus owne 
bogs: which hoggish d;r>;aisition the 
l^ord ro^piitcd in its owno kind, i'urhis 
wife at the next liu*jr brought forth 
seuen pigs at one birth to increase the 
number of his bogs : that as he had 
preierred fihhie and ouglic creatures 
before his poore brethren, in whom the 
image of God in some sort shined forth, 
so lu e might haue of his owne getting 
more of that kind to make muchni^ 
since lico loucxl tlu m so well/' 

Another not so crueh and disdain- 
full as the former, yet crui^ll aud dis^ 
dainfull yuouf^h to pJucIiedowne ven- 

g eance vpoii his head, would not see 
is lather beg indeed, nor yet abjure 
him as the other did ; but yet vnder- 
taking to keem him, vsed him more 
like a slaue than a fafher, for what 


should bee too deere fbr him that gauc 
vs life ? yet euerie good thing was too 
deere for this poore father. Vpon a 
time a daintie morsell of meat was vpon 
the boord to be eaten, which as soone 
118 hee came in he couucicd away, and 
foisted in couraer victuals in the roome. 
But inarke what Ills dainties turned 
to : when the seruant went to fetch it 
agairie, hee &and in stead of meajt 
snakes, aiid of sauce serpents, to the 
great terrout of his conscience: but 
that which is more, one of ^ serpents 
leaped in his^ face, and catcliing hold 
by his lip, huuji; there till his dying 
day, so tfiat hee could ncoer feed him- 
sene, but bob rimsi feed the SLTpent 
with^ . And this badge cai vied hee 
about as a ce^pdlsance of, an vnkind and 
vngrat^U sohne/! 

we , now proceed to our diabolical 
quotations^ and hope our readers will 
imitate the example of our author, and 
give all due faith and credit to tliem. 
The following we particularly recom- 
mend to our readers, fox the good mo- 
ral it inculcates : — 

** piuers noblemen were striuing 
together at a horse vace, and in their 
course cried the diueil take the last. 
Now the last was a horse that broke 
loose, whom the diuell hoisted vp into 
the aire and tooke rleone away. M*kich 
tcacheth vs not to call for the diuell, 
for he k rcadie olwaies about vs un- 
called and vnlooked for, yea many le- 
gions of them compasse vs about cuen 
in our best actions to disturbe and per- 
uext vs*” 

We think such executioners q& the 
law as the following would startle the 
worshipiW' Court of Session : — 

In the towne of llutlinquen a cer- 
tdi)ie passenger came into an Iniie, and 
gaue a budget to his host to be kept, 
in the which there ,weB a great smninc 
of money: but. when, he demauinfed 
it againo at his depflrture, ihe host de- 
nied it, ami pue oim injurious words, 
withmanymodtea and taunts; whcrc- 
upem the passenger caheth him in 
question before the ludge, and btc.Tuse 
he wanted wituesseSy deweth to have 
liim.swonie, vvhb without all scruple 
oficrod to sweare aud protest, that he 
neuer receiued or concealed any such 
budget; of mooy firmnhim, giuing h.iiu- 
S'vlfe to the diuell h‘ he swore lalseiy. 
The passenger seeing his forwardnesse 
to damne himsclfe, demanded respite 
to consider of the matter, aud going 
out, he meets with two men, who en- 
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quire tlic caueo of his oomining thither; 
and being infinined b^r him^ cdfbr their 
hclpe mto him in his cause : thcre- 
u})on they rctunie before the ludge^ 
and these two vnknowne perscms jus- 
tice that the budget was dcHuered vii« 
to the host, and 3iat he had hidden it 
in such a place ; whereat the hast beim 
astmushed^ by his ooonteilaiice and 
glistore discouc^ed his guihani^ae : the 
lodge thereiqion xesolaed to send him 
to prison^ but the two vnknowne wit« 
nesses (inrho were indeed two dmds 
of hell) bagui to shall hot 

need, tbr we are oeut to punish hk 
wickednesse ; and so aagriOg^ they 
hoisted him vp into iSbk mse, where 
he vanished with ^Saum, rntdif^ikiier 
after found/* ’ * 

We will club lagdti^ i fow 
There was a €oiika^ dt jWIm* 
bourg that vaunted, that 
tUer together all the serpente ilri&isi 
halfe a myle round about info a dMh, 
and foed them andlulng them vp there: 
and being about the dxpeiimcntj be- 
hold the old apd grand aerp^ came 
in the while, wh^ indiilst hd ftmu^t 
by the force of h|s eharmca fo make, to 
enter into thcT rcsti 

he set vpon, and inclosed mm roqit^ 
about a girdle ad atron^y, that hr 
drew him perforce jhiio Ihe^mtch with 
him, where kilt 

here the wi^ of such Wicked ' 
creants, that ad Ihe^ make it thdir ob- 
cupatktti to* abuse simple folksy. 
are themselues abused and eoamddd 
the diu^, who is a finer irmlcsf ftum 
thcngkll/* 

" It was a ygiy IsmeutdUe jipecmcle 
that chaundm id file gouemour of 
Maso(m> a Whom ibe diuell 

snatched vp mdinnerwhd^^'ili^ hoist- 
ed aloft, CQiryinghhn finuefiines about 
the towiie of MisoKm lu file umsence 
of many bdbcdden^ to whdm ne etyed 
on tliis manner, Hej^, hApdir my 
friends; so that me whole lowiieife^ 
amazed thereat, yea ahd the Remem- 
brance of this strange aed^t atfei- 
eth at fiiis day fiii^ hi tim itfds 
the inhabCfsatsj^k dsin|itie^$ ai^ 

wMdb he alwsim eamed^^^t 
him, thinking thereby to keepa hiih- 
seUb fiiltmi his dawes; but it serued 
him to small stead, as his end deda- 
red/* 

There was a certaine blasphemous 


wretch that on a time bdng with his 
rsompanions in a common Inne carous- 
ing and making merrie, asked fiiem, 
if they thought a man was possessed 
with a soule or no ? Whereunto when 
tome replyed/that the soules of men 
ukre unnmrtall, and fiiat some of them 
after rdease finm the bodie liued in 
heaoen, others in hell; for so the 
writings of the Prophets and Apostles 
instnu^ them ; he answered and 
swore, that he thought it nothing so, 
but idiher that there was no soule in 
man to smruiue file bodie, but that 
heaueu and hdl were meere fables, 
and imientions of priests to get gaine 
by; and for himselfe he was readie to 
sell hk sonle to any tliat woul<l buy 
it : then bne of his companions tooke 
vpra^^ of wine and saia. Sell me thy 
sonle for this cup of wine : which he 
Reeduing, had mm take his smile, and 
dranke vp the wine« Now Sathan him- 
^fo was there in a man's sba|)e (as 
coimnonly he is neuer fairc fWmi such 
meetings; and bought it againe of the 
other at fiie same pnee, and by an(| by 
bad him giuehim nk soulc ; the whole 
eommnie aiming, it was meet he 
fiioiud haue it, since he had bought it, 
nbt perdeiumg the deulll: but pre- 
maisily he kying hold on this soule scl- 
Idr^ carried him into the ayre before 
aIl,,toW!ard hk owne habitation, 
td^^e great astonisliment and amaze- 
mebtlif file beholders; and ftom that 
day Co:ifiik he was neuer heard of^ but 
tfyed fohia j^he that men bad soules, 
and tHk heU waa no fable, according 
lobkgodksie and prophane opinion." 

' These were indeed visitations of no 
pleasant nature, and we heartily hope 
none of our readers may ever be whip- 
ped ofT In so summary a manner. 

The hes^ extract we shall give, seems 
to call upon prudent fathers to bridle 
the desires of the flesh, ibr such an in- 
coming tenant as the devil is desirable 
in no domicile 

" A ocrtaine rich man at Holber- 
atadium, abounding with all manner 
t^fearthhe commodities, gaue himselfe 
aO bmA: to hk pleasure, that he he- 
camebesotied therewith : in such sort, 
^the made no reckoning of religion, 
nor any good thing, but dared to say, 
that if ho might lead such a life con- 
tiimally v^n earth, he would not en- 
uie lljdsmen, nor desiip any exdiangc. 
Kotwithatanding ere long (contrarie 
to fak expectation) theXord cut him 
off by doath, and so hk desired plea- 
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sure came to an end: but after his 
death there appeared such diabulicall 
apparitions in his house^ tliat no man 
daring to inhabite in it, it became dc- ^ 
solat ; for euery day there appeared 
the imof:^ of this Epicure sitting at a 
boord with a number of his gliests, 
drinking, carousing, and making good 
cheare ; and his table furnished with 
delicates, and attended on by many 
that ministred necessaries vnto them, 
beside with minstrels, trumpetters and 
such like. In sum, whatsoeuer he de- 
lighted in in his life time, was there 
to be scene euery day, the Lord per- 
mitting Satban to bleare mens eyes 
with such strange sbewes, to the end 
that others miglit be terrified from 
such epicurism e and inipietie/* 

The tbilowing finishes our quota- 
tions : — 

A certaine mai^ot farre from 
(rorlitz proaided a sumptuous supper, 
and inuited many guests vnto it, who 
at tlic time appointed refusing to come, 
he in an anger cried, then let all the 
diucls in Imll come : neither was his 
wiAh friuolous ; for a number of those 
hellish fiends came forthwith, whom 
he not discerning from men, came to 
welcome and entertainer but as he 
tooke them by the hands, and per- 
ceiued in stead of fingers dawes, all 
dismoied he run out of the doors with 
his wife, and left none in tlic house 
h\it a young infant with a foole sitting 
by tlie fire, whom the diuels liad no 
])ower to hurt, neither any man else, 
saue the goodlie supper, which thejr 
made aw^ay witliull, and so departed. 

'J’his lust is certainly a most deplo- 
rable ciise, and we may truly say, Finis 
cnronal opt/s. For the loss of the good- 
ho supper we heartily sympathise with 
the Bufterer ; and il* such a judgment 


would not teach him to use better lan- 
guage for the future, we tear his case 
was hopeless. Let our readers, beware 
how they make use of sucli incautious 
expressions whenever the non-appear- 
ance of their guests (and certainly it 
is a most trying circumstance)' may 
discompose tneir temper. VVe were 
ourselves placed in the same situation 
the other day ; but having the fear of 
God, and the remembrance of this oc- 
currence before our eyes, we had the 
grace to check the incipient oath, which 
was just forming in our mouth. 

We would not have our readers to 
imagine that all the examples in this 
book are equally extrava^nt with those 
we have quoteu. It is in fact a re]K)- 
sitory of stories, true, false, and apo- 
crypnal, admitted without discrimi- 
nation, ami told with the utmost ap- 
parent faithfiilness, in which the false 
appear to outnumber the true, and the 
apocryphal the false; or, indeed, a 
very lumber room or armory of ex- 
amples, most of which ore rusty, and 
some useless, but which, together, pre- 
sent a delightful appearance of anti- 
quity. 

We have a particular partiality for 
books of this description, and love to 
dip into them when tired with our 
hodiernal vocations. No continuity of 
reading being required, we .are left to 
nm over, with desultory case, their 
long treasuries of stories. The dismal 
and. tragical -cast of the narrations is 
even pleasing, inasmuch as it gives us 
in these safer times a delightiid con- 
sciousness of security. We hope to 
make our readers conformable to our 
tastes, and intend tliis article as the 
forerunner of many others of these by 
no means the least valuable parts of our 
old English literature. 


THE AYHSHIBE LE-GATEES : 

Responsive Notices io Correspondents^ 

Although often a good deal entertained witli some crf*'thc letters which we 
have received relative to The Ayrshire Legatees,” yet others have exfited 
very unpleasant feelings ; not, liowever, on account of the matter they contain, 
but the unfortunate misconceptions by which the authors seem to be aftected. 
Of this kind is a remonstrance from Sir James R — n, complaining of the li- 
berties taken with his character. We in consequence very carefully insi)ected 
all tljc preceding numbers, in order to pen a proper apology, but could not 
find the slightest trace even of his name in them ; — and, upon a second peru- 
sal of his letter, it turned out, that Sir James evidently did not appear to have 
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xettl our Magasine himself^ but had taken Us impression from some ** d«-d 
good-natured fHend/' who had told him that he had bt^ exceedingly caricatu- 
red in “ the Ayrshire Legatees*" Now, we put it to the candour of our read- 
ers,— •not only of our readers, but of the public, nay of the whole community 
of men exercising their judgment in literary matters,— whetlier it be possible to 
prevent giving umbrage to mch persons as Sir James R— n, who presume to 
suppose themselveB objects of public consideration, when in iket they ore really 
left in the full enjoyment of their moral non-entity. 

The Rutheiglen Counsdlor might have saved himself the trouble of writing 
Ids letter, and the expence of the postage in sending it, (we wish, however, that 
some others were as liberal in this respect.) We are quite aware that hib bo- 
rough is on open borough, and as free and independent as is conbistcut with 
the political ascendancy of the House of Hamilton but wc cannot divine 
by what strange combination the concerns of that wordiy patriotic place came 
to be connected with any of the proceedings of the Legatees, unless there has 
been some catering for Mr Andrew Fringle against the next election. This, 
however, we do not think probable, as Mr Andrew has no inteicst in any of 
the other three quarters of the member. » 

Our friend in tlie townhead of Irvine, who taxed us 0 much in liis two last 
letters,^ha8 become truly jocose ; indeed so much so, that if he continues to im- 
prove as be lias done, we shall do a favour to our readcis by inserting let- 
ters. — ^But alas, the inveteracy of error ! he still denies the pxibtencc of Dr 
Pringle ; and absolutely asserts it as a fact, that there is no such personage as 
Miss Mally Glencaim resident in the Kirkgate of that highly creditable town. 

Tbemistodes of Paisley has shewn his good sense in resuming his own pro- 
per ngnature of Robert Orr, Gauze Street. Wliat he remarks is just enough. 
We confess, in die particular case to which be alludes ; at the same time, we 
request Mr Orr to asmre the subscribers to the pubbe-rooro, that wc sliould 
lie much better satisfied with " their universal approbation," if, instead of ta- 
king but one copy for the room, each for himself took a copy for the use of hii> 
own particular private circle. 

How it should have entered into the head of Mr Ebenezar €law of Pertli, to 
think that we can controul the movements of the Pringle family, or induce 
them to visit " the pleasant links" of that ancient city, we know not ; but wc 
have some authority for beheving, that Adolescense, of the academy there, 
might prove a verj|||||Q^le correspondent upon any question connected with 

the antiquities IpKjpplace and he will do well to consider this, by re- 
membering '^theaaiDtsand the porridge-pot." — How time turns past anxieties 
into pleasantries !— He will think of this and sigh. 

Mr Archibald pawson of Ayr is altogether in a mistake,— we had not the 

most remote idea of ripping up” Baillie case ; and if he will only 

take the trouUb of calling at the old turreted house, formerly the residence of 
the Counteso-Dowager of Dumfries and Stair, he will get a satisfactory expla- 
nation of the whole recondite joke to which We alluded. 

Michic Dingwall, Esq. of Kndckit, Aberdeenshire,” must apply to Ha- 
bakkuk Robertson, near the college ; he is the only one of our correspondents 
in that enlightened, but magistrate-enslaved city, who can inform him whe- 
ther roads may be improved, free of expence, as well as streets. We do not 
think, however, that Mrs Pringle will be induced to lend any part of the lega- 
cy for the purpose wc are rather disposed to be of opinion, that the securi- 
ty is too#ir north cither for her or the Doctor. 
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Ae to what C-»— S— - says, regarding the knowledge of London, in the 
" Ayrshire Legatees," contending therefore that the whole is a quia,*— we would 
only request him, (we speak now fl^om a carefiil inspection during our latis vi* 
sit,) to look at the steeple of the New Church in the Strand ; and if he is of 
opinion that it is really perpendicular, we would then ask him, as a man of 
^nse. Whether if we, at the time we spoke of the gradous stoop of the Port« 
Glasgow steeple, would have neg^t^ to reckon the steeple of the New Church 
in the Strand, among the nnmber of the hanging towers, had we been then 
aware that it was also inclined from die perpendicular ? — Ah ! steeples now-a- 
days are not the only members of ihe ebureh that are not supposed to be aho* 
gether upright. 


THE AYUSBIEE LEGATEES ; 

Or% The Correspemiewse of the Pringle Family. 
No. VUL 

THE COHCLUSIOH. 


On Friday, Miss MallyGlencaiiH re- 
ceived a brief note from Mrs Pringle, 
informing her, that she and the Doc- 
tor would reach the manse, ^^God will- 
ing," in time ibr tea on Saturday i and 
begging licr therefore to go over from 
Irvine, and see that the house was in 
order for their reception. This note was 
w'ritten from Glasgow, where they had 
arrived, in their own carriage, from Car- 
lisle onthcpTecedingday,at^ encoun* 
tcring, as Mrs Pringle said, ^'more 
hardships and extorshoning than all 
the dangers of the sea which they met 
with in the smack of Leith that took 
them to London." 

As soon as Miss Mally received this 
intelligence, she went to Miss Isabella 
Todd, and requested her company for 
the next day to Garnock, where they 
arrived betimes to dine with Mr Snod- 
grass. Mrs Glibbans and her daugh- 
ter Becky were then on a consolatory 
visit to Mr Craig. It will be recollect- 
ed, that we mentioned in a former num- 
ber, upon the authority of Mr M 'Gruel, 
that the crying of Mrs Craig had eome 
on ; and that Mrs Glibbans, according 
to promise, and with tlie most anxious 
solicitude, bad gone to await the up- 
shot. The upshot was most melancho-> 
ly, — Mrs Craig was soon no more ; — 
she was taken, as Mrs Glibbans obser- 
ved on the occasion, from the earthly 
arms of her husband, to tlie spiritual 
bosom of Abraham, Isaa(^ and Jacob, 
which was far better. But the baby 
survived ; so that, what with getting a 
nurse, and the bimial, and all tne tvork 

W 


and handling that a birth and death in 
one house at the same time causes, Mr 
Craig declared, that he could not do 
%vithout Mrs Glibbans ; and she, with 
all that Christianity by which she was 
so zealously distinguisned, sent for Miss 
Becky, and took up her abode with him, 
till it would please Him, without v^hom 
there is mi comfort, to wipe the eyes 
of the pious elder* In a word, she staid 
80 long, that a rumour began to spread 
that Mr Craig would ne^ a wife to 
look afto his bairn ; and tliat Mrs Ghl)- 
bans was destined to supply the desi- 
deratum. 

Mr Snodgrass after enjoying his din- 
ner society with Mks Mally and Misa^ 
Isabella, thought it necessary to dis- 
patch a courier, in the shape of a bare- 
footed servant lass, toMr Alicklewharo, 
to inform the elders that the Docten* 
was expected home in time for tea, 
leaving it to their discretion either to 
greet his safe return at tlie manse, or 
in any other form ormanner that would • 
be most agreeable to themselves. These 
important news were soon diftused 
through the ohichan. Mr Mickle^iam 
dismissed bia school an hour before the 
wonted time, and there was a univer- 
sal interest and curiosity e!xcited, to 
see die Doctor cominghome hi his own 
coach.' All the boys of Garnock assem- 
bled at the brachead which commands 
an extensive view of the Kilmarnock 
road, the only one from Glas^w that 
runs through the parish ; tlie wives 
with their sucklings were seated on the 
large stones at tneir respective door 
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cheeks ; while their cats were calmly 
reclining on the window soles. The 
lassie weans^ like clustering bees, were 
riiouTited on the carts that stood before 
Tlioinas Birlpenny the vintner’s door> 
chumiing with anticipated delight; the 
old men took their stations on the dike 
that incloses the side of the vintner’s 
kail-yard, and a batch, of wabster 
lads,” with green aprons and thin yel- 
low faces, planted themselves at the ga^ 
ble of th(^ malt kiln, where they were 
wont, w-hen trade was better, to play 
at the handball ; but poor fellows,” 
says JMr JM^Gruel, since the trade fell 
oft, they have had no heart for the 
game, and the vintner’s half-mutchkin 
stoups glitter in empty splendour unre- 
miired on the shelf below the brazen 
sKonce above the bracepiece, amidst the 
idle pewter pepper-boxes, the bright 
copper tea-kettle, the cofiee-])ot that has 
never been in use, and lids of sauce 
pans, that liave survived their princi- 
lials,— the wonted ornaments of every 
trig change-house kitchen." 

The season was far advanced ; but 
the sun shone at his setting with a 
glorious composure, and the birds in 
tlie liedges and on the boughs were 
again gladdened into song. The leaves 
had IWen thickly, and the stubble 
fields were bare, but autumn in her 
inany-colouretl mantle, — her tartan 
plaid, as Mr IVI^Grud with a tasteful 
nationality calls it — ^was seen still walk- 
ing with matronly composure in the 
woodlands, along the brow of the neigh- 
bouring hills. 

* About lialf past four o'clock, a move- 
ment was seen among the callans at 
the braehead, and a shout announced 
that a carriage was in sight. It was 
answered by a murmuring response of 
satisfaction from the whole village. In 
the course of a few minutes the carriage 
reached the turnpike — ^it wa^ of the 
darkest green and the gravest fashion, 
— ^a large trunk, covered with Russian 
matting and fastened on with cords, pre- 
vented from chafing it by knots of straw 
rope, occupied the front, — behind, 
other two were fixed in the same man- 
ner, the lesser of course unpennost ; 
anil deep beyond a pile of light bundles 
and bandboxes, that occupied a large 
portion of the interior, the blithe faces 
of the Doctor and Mrs IMiigle were 
discovered. The boys huzzaed, the 
Doctor flung them pcnnypieces, and 
the Mistress haubees. 

As the carriage dro|^J along, the old 


men on the dike stood up and reve- 
rently took off their hats and Jennets. 
The weaver lads gazed with a'lnelan- 
choly smile ; the lassies on the carts 
clapped their hands with joy ; the wo- 
men on both sides of tlie street acknow- 
ledged the recognizing nods ; while all 
tl)c villt^e dogs, surprised by the sound 
of cliariot wheels, came kiying and 
harking forth, uid sent off the cats that 
were so doucely sitting on the window 
soles, clambering and scampering over 
the roofs in terror of their lives. 

When the carriage reached the manse 
door, Mr Snodgrass, the two ladies, 
with Mr Micklewharo, and all the el- 
ders except Mr Craig, were there ready 
to receive the travellers. Rut over this 
joy of welcoming wc must draw a veil ; 
fur the first thing that the Doctor did, 
on entering the parlour and before sit- 
ting down, was to return thanks for 
his safe restoration to his home and 
people. 

The carriage was then unloaded, and 
as package, bale, box, and bundle were 
successively brought in. Miss Mally 
(ilencaini express^ her admiration at 
the great capacity of the chaise. — 
Ay," said Airs Pringle, but you 
know not what we have sufiert for’t in 
coming through among the English 
tavrens on the road ; some of them 
would not take us forward when there 
was a hill to pass, unless we would take 
four horses, and every one after another 
reviled us tor having no mercy in load- 
ing the carriage like a waggon, — and 
then the drivers were so gleg and im- 
pudent, that it was worse than mar- 
tyrdom to come vrith them. Had the 
Doctor taken my advice he would have 
brought our ov.m civil J^ondon coach- 
man, whom we hired with his own 
horses by the job ; but he said it beho- 
ved us to gie our ain fish guts to our 
ain scainaws, and tliat he designed to 
fee Thomas Birlpenny's hostler tor our 
coachman, being a lad of the parish. 
This obliged us to post it from Lou- 
don, but, oh! Miss Mally, what an 
outlay it has been !" 

The Doctor in the meantime had 
entered into conversation with the gen- 
tlemen, and was inquiring in the most 
particular manner respecting all 
parishioners, and exx)re8sing his sur- 
prise that Mr Craig bad not been at 
the manse with the rest of the elders, 
— It does not look well,’' said die 
Doctor. MrDafF, however, offered the 
best apology for his absence that could 
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be made,—" He has had a gentle dis- 
pensation> sir — Mrs Craig has won awa 
out of this sinful world, poor woman, 
she had a large exijericnce o't ; but the 
bairn’s to the fore, and Mrs Glibbans, 
that has such a cast of grace, has ta'en 
charge of the house since before the 
interment. It’s thought, considering 
what's by gane, Mr fraig may do waur 
than make her mistress, and I hope, 
sir, your exhortation will no be want- 
ing to egg the honest man to think o't 
seriously." 

jVIr Snodgrass before deliverit^ the 
household keys, ordered two bot^ of 
wine, with gWes and biscuit, to be set 
out on the table, while Mrs Prii^lc 
produced from a paper package, that 
had helped to stuff one (jf the pockets 
of the carriage, a piece of rich plumb- 
cake, brought all the way from a con- 
fectioner's in Cocks])ur Street, Lon- 
don, not only for the puri)ose of being 
eaten, but, as she said, to let Miss 
Nanny Eydent pree, in order to direct 
the Irvine bakers how to bake others 
like it. 

Tea was then brought in ; and, as 
it was making, the Doctor talked aside 
to the elders, while Mrs Pringle re- 
counted to Miss Mally and Miss Isa- 
bella the different incidents of lier .ad- 
ventures subsequent to the marriage of 
Miss UacheL 

" The young folk," said she, " ha- 
ving gone to Brighton, we followed 
tlieiii in a few days, tor we were told 
it was a curiosity, and that the King 
has a palace there, just a warld's won- 
der ! and truly, Miss Mally, it is cer- 
tainly not like a house for a creature 
of this world, but for some Grand Turk 
or China man, l)eiiig adorned with 
things like ingans and leeks. The Doc- 
tor said, it put him in mind of Miss 
.Jenny Maebride’s side-board in' tlie 
Stock well of Glasgow ; where all the 
pe])per-boxes, poories, and tea-pots, 
punch-bowls, and china-candlesticks 
of licr progenitors are set out for a 
show, that tells her visitors, they are 
but seldom put to use. As for the town 
of Brighton, it's what I would call a 
gawky piece of London. I could see 
nothing in it but a wheen idlers, hear- 
ing twii, lads, at night, crying, ‘ Fiv^ 
six, seven for a shilling,* in the book- 
sellers' slio]»s, with a play-actor lady 
singing in a corner, because her voice 
would not do for the players* stage. — 
Therefore, having seen tlic Captain 


and Mrs Sabre off to France, we came 
home to London ; but it's not to be 
told what we hftd to pay at the hotel 
where we staid in Brighton. Howsom- 
ever having come ba(^ to London^ we 
settled our counts, and, buying a few 
neccssars, we prepared for Scotiand, — 
and here vre arc. But travelling has 
surely a fine effect in enlarging the un- 
derstanding ; for both the Doctor, and 
me thought, as we came abng, that 
every thing hod a smaller and poorer 
look than when we went away ; atid 
1 dinna think this room is just what 
it used to he. What think ye o’t, Miss 
Isabella ? How would ye like to spend 
your days in't 

Miss Isabella reddened at this ques- 
tion; but Mrs Pringle, who was as 
prudent as she was observant, af^t- 
ing not to notice this, turned round to 
Miss Mally Glencaim, and said softly 
in her ear, — " Rachel was Bell's con- 
fidant, and has told us all about what's 
going on lietwecn her and Mr Snod- 
grass. We have agreed no to stand in 
their way, as soon as the Doctor can 
get a mailing or two to secure his mu- 
ncy upon." 

^rcantime, the Doctor received from 
the elders a very satisfactory .account 
of all that had happened among liis 
people, both in and out of the session, 
during his absence ; and he was vast- 
ly pleased to find, there had been no 
inordinate increase of wickedness, at 
die ^me time he was grieved for the 
condition in which the poor weavers 
still continued, saying, that among 
other things of which he had been of 
late meditating, was the setting up. 
of a lending bank in die parish for 
the labouring classes, where, when, 
they were out of work, " bits of loans 
for a house-rent, or a brat of claes, or, 
sic like, might be granted, to be repaid 
when trade grew better, and thereby 
take away the objection that an honest 
pride had to receiving help from the 
session.” 

Then some lighter general conver- 
sation ensued, in which the Doctor 
gave Ills worthy counsellors a very jo- 
cose description of many of the lesser 
sort of adventures which he had met 
widi; and the ladies having retired to 
inspect the great bargains that Mrs 
Pringle had got, and the splendid ad- 
ditions she had made to her wardrobe, 
out of what she denominated the divi- 
dends of the present portion of the Ic- 
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jtoey i the Doctor orderwl in tlie seeond the nigjit was rather sharn, it is not to 
hiff^t toddy bowl, the jjfiiardevine be supposed that she would have been 
With tlie old rum, and told the lassie the bearer of any such raessace, had 


to see if the tea-kettle was still boiliii^^. 

Ye maun drink our welcome harae," 
said he to the elders ; " it would tiae 
otherwise he canny. But I'm sorry Mr 
Craig lias nae come.” At these words 
the door opened, and the absent elder 
entered, with a long face, and a deep 
sigh. “ Ha !”. cried Mr Daft this 
is very dr(dl. Speak of the Evil One> 
and he'll appear which words dint- 
ed on the heart of Mr Craig, who 
th<night his marriage in December htui 
been the subject of their discourse.— 
The Doctor, however, went up and 
shook him cordially by the hanftf and 
fifldd, “ Now I take this very kind, Mr 
Craig; £ot I could not have expected 
you, considering ye have got, as 1 am 
told, your jo in the house ;'' at which 
words the Doctor winked paukily to 
Mr Daft who rubbed his liands willi 
fftiiineiBS, and gave a good humoured 
sort of kcckling laugh. This facetious 
stroke of policy was^a ^eat relief to 
the afflicted elder, for ne saw by it 
that the Doctor did not meau to trou- 
ble him with any inouiries respecting 
bis deceased wife; ana, in consequence, 
he put on a blither mask, and redly af- 
fected to have forgotten her olreaify 
more than he had none in dneerity. 

Thus the night passod in decent 
temperance and a ha^y decorum ; in- 
smnneh, that the emers when they 
went away, either by the influence of 
the todjl Y-fbowl, or the Doctor's funny 
stones about Uie Englisliem, declared 
^that lie was an excellent man, and, be- 
ing none lifted up, was worthy of his 
rich legacy. 

At supper, the piuty, besides the 
minister and Mrs Pringle, consisted of 
flie two Irvine ladies, and Mrs Snod- 
grass. Miss Becky Glibbans came in 
when it was about half over, to express 
her mother's sorrow at not being, able 
to call that night, Mr Craig's bairn 
having taken m ill turn.” The truth, 

^ however, was, that the worthy elder 
' bad been rendered somewhat tozy by 
the mimster's toddy, and wonted an 
importunity to inform the old lady of 
the joke that had been played upon 
him by the Doctor calling her his jo, 
and to see liow slie would relish it. So 
by a little address Miss Becky was 
sent out of the way, with the excuse 
we have noticed ; at the same time, as 


her own curiosity not enticed her. 

During supper the conversation was 
very livdy. Many " pickaiit jokes,” 
as Alisa j^eky describe them to Mr 
M'Grael, were cracked by the Doctor ; 
but, soon after the. table was cleared, 
he touched Air Snodgrass on the arm, 
and, taking cm one of candles, went 
with him to nis study, where he then 
told liim, that Bacuel Pringle, now 
Airs Sabre, hod informed him of a way 
in which he could do him a service.— 

1 understand, sir,” said the Doctor, 

that, yon have a notion of Miss Bell 
Todd, but that until ye get a kirk 
there can be nomarri^e. But the 
auld horse may die waiting for the new 
grass ; and, therefore, os the l4ord has 
put ih in my power to do a good action 
both to you and my people,— whom I 
am glad, to hear you have pleased so 
well;— if it can he brought about that 
you could be made helper and succes- 
sor, rU no object to give up to you the 
whole stipend, and, by and by, may 
be the manse to the bargain. But that 
is if you marry Aliss Bell ; for it was 
a promise riiat Rachel gar't me make 
to her on her wedding morning. Ye 
know she was a furcasting lassie, and, 
1 have reason to believe, has said no- 
thing anent this to Aliss Bell herstlf ; 
so that if you have no partiality for 
Miss Bell, things will just rest on their 
old footing ; but if you have a notion, 
it must be a satisfaction to you to know 
this, as it will be a pleasure to me to 
'carry it as soon as possible into eflect.” 

Mr Snodgrass was a good deal agi- 
tated ; he was taken by surprise, and 
without words the Doctor might have 
guessed his sentiments ; he, however, 
frankly confessed tliat he did entertain 
a very high opinion of Miss Bell, but 
that he was not sure if a country pa- 
ririi would exactly suit him. Never 
mind that,” said the Doctor ; “ if it 
does not flt at first, you will get nsed 
to it ; and if a better casts up, it will 
be no obstacle.” 

The two gentlemen then rejoined 
the ladies, and, after a short conversa- 
tion, Miss Betty Glibbans was admo 
nished to depart, by the servants bring- 
ing in the Bibles for the worship oC 
the evening. This was usually. per- 
formed beflire supper, but, owing to 
the bowl being on the tabic, and tbe 
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comwy Joeoaei it had been postponed 
till all toe guests who were not to sleep 
ill ihe house had departed. 

The Sunday morning was dne and 
ti^ht for the season ; the hoar frosty 
till about au hour after sun-rise^ lay 
white on the grass and tomb-stones in 
tlie church-yard ; but before the bell 
rung for che congregation to assemble^ 
it was exhaled away^ and a freshness, 
that was only known to be autumnal 
by the fallen and yellow leaves that 
strewed the church-way path, from the 
ash and plane-trees in the avenue, en- 
courageil the spirits to bympathise with 
the universal dieerfulness of all na- 
ture. 

The return of the Doctor had been 
bruited through the parish with so much 
expedition, that, when the bell rung 
for public worship, none of those who 
were in the practice of stopping in the 
church-yarit to talk about the weather, 
were so itmorant os not to have heard 
of this important fact. In consequence, 
before the time at which the Doctor 
was wont to come from the back-gate 
which opened from the manse-garden 
into the church-yard, a mat majority 
of his people were assembled to receive 
him. 

At the last jingle of the bell the 
back-gate was usually opened, and the 
Doctor was wont to come forth as 
punctually as a cuckoo of a clock at the 
striking of the hour ; but a deviation 
was obsc'i ved on this occasion. For- 
merly, iVIih Pringle, and the rest of 
tlie family came first, and a fbw mi- 
nutes were allowed to elapse before the 
Doctor, laden with grace, made his ap- 
pearance. Hut at this time, either be- 
cause* it had been settled that l^lr Hnod- 
gra.ss was to officiate, or for some other 
reason, there was a breach in the ob- 
servance of this time-honoured cus- 
tom. 

As the ringing of the bell ceased, the 
gate unclosed, and the Doctor came 
forth. lie was of that easy sort of 
feather-b(*d corpulency of form that 
betokens good nature, and had none of 
that smooth, red, well filled nrotuber- 
ancy, which indicates a choleric hu- 
mour and a testy temper. He was in 
fact what ]\Irs GUbbans denominated 

a man of a gausv external." And 
some little change auring his absence 


had taken place in his visible equipage. 
Ilia stocking, which were wont to be 
of worsted, had under^e a transla^ 
tion into ; his waistcoat, instead 
of the venerable Presbyterian fiap-eo<« 
vers to thepockets, which were of John<^ 
sonian magnitude, was become plain ; 
his coat, in all times single-breasted, 
with no collar, still however maintain- 
ed its ancient characteristics ; instead, 
however, of the former bright block 
cast horn, the buttons were covered 
widi cloth. But the chief alteration 
was discernible in the furniture of the 
head. He had exchanged the sirapH- 
dty of his own respectable grey haira 
for the cauliflower hoariness of a Pa ee- 
tSH * wig, on which lie wore a broad 
brimmed hat, turned up a little at each 
side behind, in aportentous manner, in., 
dicatory of Episcopalian predilections. 
This, however, was not justified by 
any alteration in his principles, being 
merely an innocent variation of fashion, 
the natural result of a Doctor of Di- 
vinity buying a hat and wig in Lon- 
don. 

The moment that the Doctor made 
his appearance, his greeting and salu- 
tation was quite delightful; it was 
that of a Ikther returned to hib children, 
and a king to his people. 

Ahnost immediately afler the Doctor, 
lilrs Pringle, follr#wed by Miss Mally 
Glencaiin ami Miss Isabella Todd, also 
debouched from the gate, and the as- 
sembled females remarked, with no 
less instinct, the tiansmutatiun which 
she hod undergone. She was drt*sseil 
in a dark blue cloth pelisse, trimmed 
with a dyed fhr, which, as she told 
Miss Maily, looked quite as well as 
sable, without costing a third of the 
money." A most matronly muff, that, 
without being of sable, was of an ex- 
cellent quality,* contained her hands ; 
and a very large TjCghom straw iKmnet, 
dccoratcil richly, but far from excess, 
with a most substantial band and bow 
of a broad crimson satin ribbon around 
her head. 

If the Doctor was gratified to sec his 
people so gladly thronging around him, 
Mrs Pringle liad no less pleasure also 
in her thrice- welcome reception. I twos 
an understood thing, that she had been 
mainly instrumenUd in enabling the 
Minister to get his great Indian legacy. 


* See the Edinburgh iUvicsr) for an account of our old fnend Dr Pair's wig, and 
Spital Sermon. 
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aad in whatever estimation she riiay Doctor valued this acquisidon^ but cn- 
have been previously held for her eco- tirely because it was situated in his 
nomy and management, she was now own parish, and part of the lands 
looke<^l up to as a personage skilled in marching with the Glebe." 
the law, and particularly versed in tes- The previous owner of Moncypen- 
tamentary erudition. Accordingly, in nies had built an elegant house on the 
the customorv testimonials of homage estate, to which Mrs Tringle is at pre- 
with which she was saluted in her pas- sent actively preparing to remove from 
sage to the church door, there was evi- the Manse, and it is understood, that 
dcntly a sentiment of veneration min- as Mr Snodgrass was last week decla- 
gled, such as had never been evinced red helper and successor to the Doctor, 
before, and which was neither unob^ his marriage with Miss Isabella Todd 
served nor unappreciated by that acute will take place with all convenient ex- 
and perspicatious lady. pedition. I have also," continues our 

The Doctor liimself did not preach, Kilwinning correspondent, reason to 
but sat in the Minister's pew tiU Mr believe, that, as soon as decorum will 
Snodgrass had concluded an eloquent permit, any scruple which Mrs Glib- 
and truly an affecting sermon ; at the bans had to a second marriage is now 
end of which he rose and went up into removed, and that she will soon again 
the pulpit, where he publicly returned grace the happy circle of wives by 
tlianks for the favours and blessings he me name of Mrs Craig. Indeed, 1 
had obtoii^ during his absence, and am assured that Miss Nanny Eydcnt 
for the safety In which he had been is actually at this time employed in 
restored, after many dongera and tri- making up her wedding ganneuts ; for, 
bulations, to the affections of his pa- last week, that worthy and respectable 
rishioners. " young person was known to have vi- 

Such," to use the precise words of sited Baillic Delap s shop, at a very 
Mr M^Gruel— such were the prin- early hour in the morning, and to have 
dpal circumstances that marked the re- priced many things of a bridal charac- 
tuni of my excellent friend and neigh- ter, besides getting swatches ; after 
hour to his parish. In the course of which she was seen to go to Mrs (Hib- 
the week after, the estate of Money- bons's house, where she remained a 
pennies being for sale, it was bought very considerable time, and to return 
for the Doctor. It was considered a straight therj^rom to the sliop, and 
greatbargain, the property having been purcliase divS’S of the articles which- 
materially improved by a Glasgow ma- she had priced and inspected ; — all 
nufacturer, who bought it about twenty which constitute sufficient grounds for 
years ago, but >vho unfortunately fail- the general opinion in Irvine, that the 
ed ill business last year. It was not, union of Mr Craig with IMrs (ilibbans 
however, on account of the advantage- is a happy event drawing near to curi- 
ous nature of the purchase that the summation." 


ON THE LIVES QF ACTORS. 

When O'Keefe brought out his Co- comedy, done for the players what 
medy of Wild Oats, the actors^ if they Cumberland tried to do for the Jews, 
knew their own interest, would strain Wliether the better success of the for- 
cverynerve in order that the play might mer is owing to the greater ability of 
pass. The pieeie, however, tinged as the writer, or to the greater truth of 
It is with the tendency to farce inci- the character, may be a matter of dis- 
dent to tbe genius of its author, has pute. The public seems to incline to 
stamina enough to live without pam- the latter opinion. Rover retains his 
pcritig. It is an apology for the life of popularity^^l^ilst Sheva is forgotten, 
an actor, and is b^ter than that of The a|flPKJuda.ms" seems, in this 
George Ann Bellamy, and almost as instanriRo have taken comnlctr pos- 
axBUsing and sprightly as that of Colley sawmKf, the inany-heaued mon- 
Cibber, which is saying something. aj|iP as somebody has courteously de- 
Not that the work of the rivacijjMSpSil^iiated the people. I, for my part, 
hero of the Dunciad, has not otb<rw^' have alwavs been attached above mca- 
highcr merits ; but they aro)lb!h&ign to sure to the stage, and interested in 
the compariso% ^ has, in his everything connected with it. What 
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is more satiefactory— those; of whom 
I have had reason, tlirougli life, to 
think the host, have been so too. There 
is no need for shame in confessing tliat 
some of (lie greenest spots on me- 
mory's waste" owe, with me, their hue 
to the theatre. Those who have studied 
the human mind, or even attended to 
the nature of their own perceptions, 
w'ill allow that some of our strongest 
impressions are produced by the power 
of liction. JVly recollection of the feel- 
ings, with which 1 first read Clarissa, 
dues not yield in intensity to any re- 
membrance of those arising out of real 
invents. jVIy imagination cannot, to this 
hour, recur to that book without an 
uneasy and miserable sensation, which 
one vrould almost suppose to be akin 
to the hypochondriacal. That tliis 
holds eciiuilly with pliuisant recollec- 
tions, is easily supposablo. With me, 
the flrama h:i.s been most prolific of 
hap])y associations. I find I have de- 
cidedly preferred the company and con- 
Yorsatioii (»f those who thought of it 
like myself, and have, for the most 
part, unconsciously perhaps, associated 
with sucli. They, who meet at a 
theatre are, nine times out of ten, in 
the stale of mind most likely to render 
such mcie tings agreeable. The lobby is 
fi sort ol' coffee-iiouse, for the litera? 
Immaiiiores,” from which wrangling 
politics are excluded, and where the 
presence; of beauty is not an intrusion. 

The fate of the children of Thespis 
lias been ]>crverscly hard. AVhilst many 
an institution — of an origin none of tlie 
iimst rcsjiectable — is applauded, and 
its ministers lioiuiured ; the scr>'ants of 
tlj(' drama, which, both ancient and 
inodern, arose, (“ mark it, Cajsario,”) 
out ol* religious een monies, are vilified 
and calumniated. In what sort of esti- 
mation the ancient actors were held, 
may bo a diflicnlt matter to settle, 
liabcrius w’as deprived of liis eques- 
trian rank for appearing on the stage, 
to which he was compelled by CaiH^ar ; 
and from some passages of Juvenal, 
Jt would seem to be (piitc evident, tliat 
in liis time, the Uomaii actors, except- 
ing jierhups the very highest, were 
held in that kind of contempt, to i^liich 
those connecttol with^ public .apause- 
ments appear to be radrc'or l^ss- liable. 
In modem Italy, they arc very ^htly 
held. • 111 France, the ^urch refuses 
iJic last rites to the h^v/A'the pro- 
fane stage-player i” Msldci charitably 
VOL.VIII. hT 


insinuating the probability of his soul 
being, in tne phrase of honest but im- 
placable Captain Crowe,^“ five fathom 
by the line, in burning brimstone.*' 
In England, they are, as it were, out 
of the pale of the law, and punishable 
as vagabonds ; unless, indeed, they hap- 
pen to be “ his Msyesty's servants”— 
which alters the case. Against usage 
like this, it would require a most super- 
abundant abundance of good character 
to bear up ; nor is it to be wondered 
at, that the whole body has been bent 
down under the w’^ciglit of much illi- 
beral and much absolutely unfounded 
prejudice. I do not wish to mince the 
matter either way. It is not my inten- 
tion to deny, that the condition of an 
actor renders him peculiarly liable to 
certain vices, liut I would just venture 
to hint, that these vices are of a^kind 
peculiarly obnoxious to those wise 
in their generation,” called prudent 
people ; who, in consequence, more 
prudently than charitably, keep at too 
great a distance to find out his virtues. 
When I hear the wearers of the sock 
and buskin run down by wholesale, 
remote as they are from those to whom 
the observation applies, it always puts 
me in mind of poor Bums's assertion 
of his often having fimnd in the class 
caUed ‘^blackguards,*^' honour, honesty, 
benevolence, “ and even modesty.” He 
certainly would not scruple to make 
the search ; and on a matter of this sort, 

I would take his word for a thousand 

E ounds. Tliere are those who would 
avc affected to think the discovery 
quite as surprising, had he professed 
to have made it in the green-room. To 
such it is really hardly worth while to 
reply. 

I nave been told, that I am not to 
estimate the character of‘ the profession 
from Uiose eminent performers, who 
have risen to its head. They who told 
me so,’ forgot to advert to the cu’cum- 
stance of many of those very ladies and ^ 
gentlemen having risen from the lower ^ 
ranks of that profession, where they 
must Iiaye acq^ed, or at least preser- 
ved, those virtues, for which they ate 
now este<aned. It is not, however, 
from the inetrbpoliUgi performer, tliat 
1 iunn my estimnjbe of the lives of ac- 
tors. Tlie provincial town in which I 
h.ave passed tl^^eater part of my life, 
affords sufficiently ample, and proba- 
bly fairer materials. . 

It may sound a little ill-omcx^, to 
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' begin by saying, that actors were, a few 
years ago, more respectable than now— 
I should have said more respected, for 
that is what I mean. The inends of 
the drama assign a variety of causes 
for tills. Some will lay it upon the 
late dinners and routs — some upon the 
hard times — some upon the increased 
pride of tlie middle ranks — and some 
upon the rnethodists. For iny part, 1 
lay it upon them all together. Theatres 
have declined in many ways ; and, ac- 
cording to the way of the worhl, actors 
have declined with their circuinstances; 
Neither phiys nor players are like what 
they were. An exotic from the hot- 
bed of London, may sometimes draw 
a crowd of spectators, and a thunder 
of applause — but the taste itself is less 
intense. 

Scarc^y Airthcr back than five and 
twenty years, w'e had, season after sea- 
son, noticed and known long enough 
to estimate their wrorth, IVl unden — 
" little Jllunden,” .an all privileged 
favourite, who used, on his benefit 
night, to pack the gallery m profma 
persona i and just get down to dress, 
and make his bow in due time — to the 
boxes; Whitlock, lyiiss Duncan now 
Mrs Davison, Charles Kemble, Miss 
Smith, Miss Decamp, and Riley, theau- 
thor of The Itinerant,” a theologian 
and controversialist, and more recent- 
ly, Idston — buck of the first Water 
—going about in tlie day, in a light 
^ass-green coat, then the rage — ^and 
huge half hoots, with ridiculous tassels 
hanging ‘^half way down, like one that 
gathers samphire” — and at night play- 
ing BawiiiOi and Nipperkin ; besides, 
singing between play and farce. I am 
told, he plays Romeo, at Coven t Gar- 
den, for his benefit, with great ap- 
plause ; and I dare say he h{is im- 
proved— hut 1 must own, I never saw 
nim look truly tragical, till he played 
Croaker, for his farewell benefit, How 
feorry we were to part with him ! though 
many a shilling it saved me, at a time 
when a shilling was of fully more con- 
Bequehce than it is now. Many a time 
oft h^ve I given my last, at the 
Wlery-dbor, for the sweet sake” of 
- Miss Railey’s ghost. Not that there 
was any extravagance in the matter, 
ior the song was always encored, and 
60 cost only sixpence, which was ab- 
solutely cheap. Yet Liston languish- 
ed unnoticed for some months, and 
bad actually, as I have been informed, 
offered himself as clerk to a printer ; 


who, luckily for the public, did not 
want a clerk. His talent, I believe, 
first broke out decidedly in playing 
Bundify to Munden’s crack part eff 
Jimmy Jumps, with whom he divided 
the applause. It was the first brilliant 
exhibition of comic talent I ever saw, 
and I shall never forget it. I recollect, 
Liston looked very blue, in his green 
coat, when the young Roscius humbug 
first took with the public. But then 
the tragedians looked ten tirnfcs bluer, 
which took from th e novelty of Liston\<i 
seriousness. After that, we had Gon- 
way, Terry, and a few other good ac- 
tors — ^but theatricals have ever since 
been upon the decline. Every year has 
knocked out a star” in our dramatic 
heaven. The actors are less thought 
about, and less known — ^though far he 
it from me to say, tliat they arc really 
less respectable. 

One proof of the playermen,” as 
the two chimney sweeps contemp- 
tuously called Ciarrick and Weston, 
being less known, is that they associate 
so much with each other- which seems 
to argue, that tliey are not much sought 
by other people. Let any one go on a 
Saturday night to the bar of the tavern, 
which they patronise ; and, if he has 
never seen them before, he may almost, 
from their several appearances, assign 
their stations in the little fimtastical 
world of the Drama ; that is to say, 
if he knows any thing of tlicatriciil 
matters — if he does not, he may as will 
turn over two leaves at once, and go to 
the next article. There will be found 
sitting, the first scrions man — Tra- 
gedy Tom” — Then the frenthman, 
either very fair or very brown, with 
his hair twice as neat, and his neck- 
cloth twice as w^ell tied as the trage- 
dian. The tragedian, however, is thin- 
ner and paler than the gentleman, and 
of a voice and manner probably much 
less heroic ; the reason of which will 
perhaps appear afterwards. Then the 
comic actor, with a redder face than the 
entlcman, and more slovenly than the 
ero, and as rich as either of them, 
and more an epicure. He is happier 
too, and less given to laughter — which 
looks like a paradox. He has this pri- 
vilege beyond the other two, that he 
thinks less of the graces, and more of 
haut-gout; and pain])ersup his good hu- 
mour with beef steaks, oysters, welch- 
rabbits and porter, in felicitous impu- 
nity, which often excites the envy, and 
sometimes the contempt of his brethren 
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of the buskin and sock. He sits full 
to the table and enjoys himself^ whilst 
the others fast^ or sip and nibble dia- 
gonally from the “fire side. Such sa- 
crifices must be made to keep up the 
genteel, or even the heroic character. 
The is twice as heroic as the 

hero, twice as conceited as the gentle- 
man, and twice as ugly os the come- 
dian, and j^imaces twice as much — 
looking like an angel, if he was'nt 
so black-a-vyzed.*' — On the stage he 
neglects talking for singing, and, off 
it, he is less fond of singing than talk- 
ing, and rattles away with all the hap- 
py unconsciousness of his tribe, that 
people, having enioyed their most 
sweet voices" — want nothing further 
with them. The inferior performers 
may be known by their faring worse, 
and looking worse, and talking worse 
than the rest, and yet always sitting 
with th(*Tn. Tliey are more in tlie 
shade. At their end of the table, 
})iaijdy and water looks like bottled 
ale, and the shirt-ruffle is often invi- 
sible. Actors are generally a little sin- 
gular in themselves, and contrasts to 
each other ; how else, indeed, should 
they ever meet upon a provincial atage? 
Amongst them, you have all sorts of 
opposites of feature and voice — noses, 
as different as those of Father Shandy 
and tlie traveller at iBtrasburg, and 
tones from the top and bottom of the 
gamut. They enact humanity," ac- 
cording to Shakespeju-e, sonietintes 
very “ ahominahly" wlien upon the 
stage, and often very qucerly elsewhere 
— but so do other humanity Professors. 
Nine out of ten of theiu cordially agree 
in complaining of the manager; and 
nine times out of ten, they are in the 
right. The tenth, dissentient, is the 
manager’s That they should 

in general dress gaudily, is not to be 
woudeivd at. A claret-coloured sur- 
lout, and a pair of sky-hliic pantaloons, 
in a morning, in a manner break the 
fiill from the splendour of the preced- 
ing evening. Between this and sloven- 
liness, there would seem, with them, 
to be no alternative. 

Actors are pleasant, and not unpro- 
fitable associates. They see much of 
the landscape of life, and of the most 
instructive and picturesque parts of it 
— ^its ups and downs. They are, for 
tlie most part, stored with anecdote ; 
and, moreover, most meritoriously 
ready to sing a catch. Some folks, to 
be sure, will say that such tilings are 


in their way, and that they know it to 
be expected of them granted, — still, 
to say that they do what is expected 
of them, is iui odd way of trying to de- 
preciate people. They are decidedly 
good-natured men, and bear raillery 
much better than others; — not tliat 
there is any thing odd in thi^-^for 
what is the laugh of a companion to 
turn, who, every other night m his life, 
is exposed to the risk Of me ridicule of 
whole audience. From submitting, 
every now and then, to be laughed at 
in assumed absurdity, many of them 
are cured of tliat morbid anxiety about 
personal dignity, whidi is the bane of 
so many worthy men. Kotliing irri- 
tates a player hut actually getting a 
little of the goose," — as they call the 
catastrophe of being hissed ; and this 
they are certainly sore enough about, — 
hs well they may. The common-place 
jokcF, however, launched at their call- 
ing. they hear with laurlablc equani- 
mity. Nay, the comedian is never in 
higher glee, on the stage, than when 
laughing at his own profession, in Syl- 
vester Daggerwood, or O'Keefe's rag- 
ged Manager, with his Treasurer out 
at the elbows. This is no small praise. 
Only call a young physician Tnalaba 
the Destroyer or talk to a conceited 
lawyer's clerk about " the Devil's 
own,’* and you shall see the difference. 

I have knowm those who came away 
disappointed from the company of a 
great actor, because he did not give a 
lecture on the philosophy of some pas- 
sage of Shakespeare. Tliis is very ab- 
surd. To expect a man, who lives upon 
a kind of diet-drink of spouting, — who 
has to rehearse his part in the morning 
and act it in the evening, — to swill 
su}>ernuinerary cups of dramatic Hip- 
pocrone, merely to please a company, 
is altogether unreasonable. Besides, 
no wise actor will let his critic go be- 
hind tlie scenes. This he soon attains 
to know by experience, if instinct does 
not teach him. It is a foolish thing 
to run the risk of spoiling ^^a good hiu^ 
by giving a wrong reason for it.. The 
carper, who admires a fine histrionic 
effect, wdtliout knowing any reason for 
it at all, wdll despise it, should he hap- 
pen to think the explanation insuffi- 
cient, when riven ; — and, ten to one, 
but lie does tmnk it so. Ihrofcssors of 
the fine arts do well to philosophize to 
others as little as ever they can. It is 
ticklish work. They are constantly get- 
ting lost in the intricate labyrinths of 
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analyi^ifi ; or oaught^ Milo-like, by the 
closing sides of some distinction, with- 
out a difference ; or tossed by the horns 
of some unlucky dilemma. No poet, 
or painter, or actor, ever gained by ex- 
posing the secrets of his mental process. 
The original MSS. of Pope’s Homer, 
with all the erasures, only lower one’s 
idea of the poetry ; and the fame of 
Mr Kemble’s elaborate acting probably 
suffered with many from his Essay on 
tlie characters of Macbeth and Kichard 
the Third. The shallowness of his at- 
tempt to analyse the characters which 
he so successfully represented, natural- 
ly leads us to doubt the justice of our 
admiration. Had he let writing alone, 
all would have been well. Mrs Prit- 
chard, the celebrated comic actress, 
could scarcely read her parts,— and 
never could give any account of the 
knowledge which enabled her to act 
them as she did. It is not improbalde, 
indeed, that she had no cl(‘ar general 
idea of the complicated series of her 
perceptions. -Biit it was not the less 
knowledge on that account. I have 
known persons who had the finest com- 
prehension of the meijts of a musical 
air when played, who yet could never 
retain it, or if retained, could never 
arrange and generalize their percep- 
tions sufficiently, to be able to sing a 
decent resemblance of it. It would be 
as wise to object to the calculations of 
Jedediah Buxton, and the young Ame- 
rican phenomenon, Zerah Colburn, 
because they could not give the rules 
by which they worked their questions. 

The necessity of making long-wind- 
ed sjieechcs on the stage, tends to pre- 
serve the player from a habit— which 
•would be intolerable in Demosthenes 
himself — of declaiming in conversa- 
tion. ' He will generally illustrate by .art 
anecdote, rather than enforce by a lia- 
rangue ; and this is, ])erhaps, ihe'sourcc 
of the charm which pt rvades more or 
less almost every book which has been 
written by an actor. They never prose. 
Colley Cibber isdeli^htful. Tate Wil- 
kinson's life, and his Wandering 
Patentee,” are pleasant reading. IIol- 
croft’s Alwyn, or the Gentleman 
Comedian/' is still better. As for the 
green-room stories of and by Quin, 
they are as pitjuant as the cc'lehr.'itcd 
sauce that hears his name ; aiul “ The 
Itinerant,” })y Riley, is full of genuine 
observatic.n, and original description of 
human life. Some of bis stories too, 
are in the ludicrous way. 

5 


Head his account of Prinoe Ananiaboo, 
which, though the story has been fa- 
miliar to me since I was a boy, I can- 
not even now read without a smile 
or, of the I^ascafs, and their song of 
" Bce-^haw or, of the Humours of 
Manager Wbitely, and you “ shall 
laugh, till your face is like a wet cloak, 
ill laid up. * — His history of Cuthill’s 
company at Ambleside, is a Theatrical 
Pastoral, full of guileless and heartfelt 
cheertuliiess that is wonderfully fasci- 
nating. 

The acquirements, as well as the vir- 
tues and vices of actors, are of course 
affected by the peculiarities of their 
profession. I am afraid they are better 
read in Shakespeare, according to the 
PrompUhoohs, than accoi ding to John- 
son and Stevens. The first time Gar- 
rick played Macd^eth, he retained much 
of the dialogue, which the players had, 
time immemorial, omitted. Accord- 
ingly, when, in the lust act, the trem- 
bhng messenger came in .with the news 
nf the Englisii army, he addressed him 
ill the words of the text : 

llie devil d — n thi;e black, thou cream- 
faced lown, 

“ Where got’st tiiou tliat goose-look 

a salutation, not exactly such as the 
ears of either audience or actors wore 
accustometl to, at that tlay. On coming 
off* the stage, he was stopped by Quin, 
who, with a face full of astonishment, 
inquired — where, in the naino of 
heaven, David, did you pick up that 
strange stuff!” and yet Quin was a 
scholar and a gentleman, as well as 
an actor. I have heard it told, as a 
good jok(‘, against a theatrical club, 
that a member succeeded in jialming 
upon them a line and a half of his own, 
as a quotation from the immortal bard, 
which their rules required.— Graver 
societies, h'^wever, have l>een quite as 
ridiculously hoaxed — even leaving an- 
tiquaries, wdio arc the natural prey of 
practical quizzers, out of the question. 
It is time enough to twit the actors 
with their ignorance of some of the 
exquisite bursts of the great master, 
when the author of that pietxi of pru- 
dery in pasteboard, The Er-inily 
Shakespcjire," shall been sufii- 
cicntly cnstigated for wilfully fbrgct- 
ting them. Were a Frenchman to 
attempt so to castrate Corneille or Ra- 
cine, they would mob him at Paris. 
They would indict hijn under Lord 
Ellen kirough’s act, if they had it. Ka- 



1891.J On Vie Lim of Actors. ’ 613 


ther tlian have witnessed this, one would 
really have seen nipt in the bud the 
whole name and fame of Bowdlcr^ — 
^om the blue-stocking spinster, who 
wrote the unreadable essays, upon the 
strength of which they seem to have 
been erected into a sort of soi^disant 
Holy Family,” down to the young 
gentleman, who has taken to rendering 
other people's works unreadable. 

As the life of a player is a strange 
mixture of the real and the artihei^, 
so his knowledge is often inconsistent 
with itself. All his worldly lore is 
often insufficient to keep down an im- 
prudent generosity, too romantic and 
theatrical not to destroy its own credit. 
■\Vlien, in a time of difficulty, the most 
celebrated actor of the day distributed 
the profits of his })enefit amongst his 
humble fellow-performers, it was, to 
my knowledge, very generally put 
clown to the account of ostCTitutious 
profusion. “ See,” as IMacbeth says, 
the partiidity of mankind.” Had he 
given it for a mission to the Patago- 
nians, — it might have been different. 

The failings of the actor are not only 
constantly exaggerated, but some of 
his most innocent actions raisrepre- 
sente<l. Servant of the public, in the 
strictest sense of the word, any error 
of conduct, or eccentricity of disposi- 
tion, is peqietually liable to observa- 
tion. Hence our imaginations dwell 
upon the prodigal but magnificent 
liarry, the Alurc- Antony of actors, as 
lie has been called — the dissipated Cil)- 
ber — the epicure Quin — and the dc- 
b:ised, but, at bottom, good-hcai’ted 
i'ooke, in j»rcferencc to less notorious, 
but c'quiilly confirmed, examples of 
profligacy and self-indulgence. Yet, 
fitrange as the assertion may seem, it 
would not be easy to shew that Cooke 
was much more addicted to convi- 
viality than Adilison, the great moral- 
ist of his time. — Nay, if Horace Wal- 
pole is to be credited, the essayist died 
more theatrically than the player, and 
equally the victim of artificial excite- 
ment. But then, the imprudences of 
the one got him, every now and then, 
hissed off the boards of Dniry-Lane, 
and paragrai>hcd in the iiewspajHirs 
next day ; whilst the other always sat 
snug, amongst his paragraph-writing 
companions, in the tavern in Uusscl- 
street. Some of the circumstances, 
]>eculiar to the histrionic life, give rise 
to aitapireardnce of extravagance, which 


is only an appoorance. Tikosc who in- 
veigh against the hot supper, and ne- 
gus or mullcd-ale of the player's fa- 
mily, do not reflect that he must come 
home exliausted with mental and bodi- 
ly exertion, and with all that craving 
for food and stimulus, which is the na- 
tural consequence of strong excite- 
ment. They do not reflect that his 
dinner is for the most part proportion- 
ately slender. What are called domes- 
tic habits, are, with him, unavoidably 
broken in upon ; and it would be as 
wise to blame the lawyers, on the Cir- 
cuit, for perpetually coming home after 
dark to a late dinner and tavern- wine. 
After the performance, refreshment is 
absolutely indispensable. The mental 
e5tertion, — ^the wear and tear of the 
feelings, consequent to filling up a cha- 
racter before an audience, are hardly 
to be calculated. It is a mistake to 
suppose that players are callous iu their 
avocation. 1 know that an actress, of 
celebrity in her day^ has more than 
once declared, that she never could 
step, even upon a provincial stage, 
where she was the first of favourites, 
rvithout strong emotion. And I have 
been assured, from the best autboritv, 
that a celebrated actress, who lately 
retired from the stage, frequently shed 
tears during the perfonnance even of 
those parts in wliicli she was most ac- 
customed to ajipear. No wonder that 
audiences were not found to resist such 
appeals to their sympathies ; — 

‘‘ If you refuse 

To pity me, T’ll never cease to weep ; 

And, when mine eyes are out, I will be told 
Uow fsNt the tears I shed for you do fall 
And, if they do not flow abundantly, 
ru fetch u sigli shall mako 'em start and 
leap. 

As if die lire were under.’* 

Shakespeare, wdio was himself an actor, 
makes Polonius tsay of the player, — 
Look— wlifc're he has not turned his 
colour, and has tears in liis eyes,” Tliis 
is conclusive. ^ 

Th# pecuniary dmiculties of the 
actor are doubled by the circumstances 
of his profession. New jiicces entail 
upon him the necessity of new dresses ; 
and tile existence of a fancy-dress must 
frequently be limited by the run of tlie 
drama of which it is an adjunct. Ho 
depends much uj>ou his benefit, which 
is uncertain ;• and, in any temporary 
difliculty, who will lend money to a 
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xnan ^hom a few weeks may Temave— 
the Lord knows where," or turn 
adril’t upon the world—* 

To A'ander still in wayes that have no 
waye.’* 

TVHiat security shall the comedian of- 
fer, who hath only a conceit left him 
in his misery — a miserable conceit V* 
What shall the tragedian mortgage, 
who, with Faulconbridgc, is 

Lord of his presence — ^but no land be- 
side ?” 

Let the bill-discounting tradesman, 
who rails at the debts of actors, put 
these allowances to the credit side of 
their account. 

The jud^ent is always question- 
able, which would condemn, in the 


lump, an extensive class of men. In 
the long interval between him who 
lives to please” the fastidious metro- 
politan critic, and him who gladdens” 
the winter evenings of the village, there 
must be much good — ^if there is some 
evil. Their vices, let it be remember- 
ed— such as they are — have been main- 
ly occasioned by the very severity of 
the opinion which stigmati/es them.— 
Non fiiciendn nocentvs, sed patiendo** 
The tombs of (xarrick and Oldfield 
are a poor atonement for a mass of pre- 
judice, as indiscriminating as it is un- 
philosophical. That this prejudice is 
beginning to give way, some recent 
events, in high life, afford a pleasing 
proof. The sooner it disap|)care> tlie 
better for -our reputation us a tlnnkiiig 
and charitable people. T. D. 


LKTTEA raOM MR BARKER. 


Sir The facetious Gentleman, 
who published an Harveian Oration 
against me, in the 43d Number of 
your Magazine, has mistaken his man, 
as I am not the author of the articles 
in the Classical Journal, entitled. 
Miscellanea Classica,” and signe<l 
Caccilius Metellus.” For further 
particulars, I refer him to the printer 
of the Classical Journal ,* and for an 
answer to his unprovoked attack on 
me, I refer liim to the second part of 
my Aristarchus AntUBIornfiddianus, 


Thci ford, Jan, 10, 1821. 

which will soon be committed to tlic 
press ; and, being my avowwl publica- 
tion, will furnish him with an ample 
6C0]:>e for the exercise of his wit, eru- 
dition, sense and candour. In the 
meantime, I beg the favour of you to 
give .tlie same publicity to this letter, 
which you have given to his observa- 
tions, — and, with all due respect, 

I am. Sir, 

Your obedient humble Servant, 
Ljomltm) Barker. 


MY NATIVE TONGUE. 

I wander'd on mountains of Ind, 

Mid nations of language uiiknoAvn, 

No guide was beside me nor friend, 

1 was wearied, athirst, and alone.* 

jJVhen I met with the peasants a-ficld, 
They seeisll at a wnke man amazed, 
When J pass^ through their villages wild. 
Unkind curiosity gazed. 

, M* 


• British soldiers, in trying to effect their escape from captivity with the native 
[:s of India, had often to traverse a great extent of coantry, and Underwent tlie 
sst sufferings, before they could arrive at any of the British oiUforts. These, for 

protection of the country against the Pindarries, are often placed in very advanced 
dons. 
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My Native ^onffuc. 

When I question’d, they carelessly spdke 
In a tongue that was harsh to my eax. 

The sounds no roraembrancc awoke 
or kindness or tenderness dear. 

To them the wild scenes had their charms. 
While I all in loneliness pass’d ; 

And the nights that fill’d me with alarms. 

To them brought the sweetness of rest. 

To them the young morning was balm. 

When their hopes and their labours combine ; 

And the* peasant high climbing the palm. 

Sings glad as he gathers its wine. 

But I, all despairing, arose. 

On my path-way bewilder’d to roam ; 

Wild mountains the country enclose. 

And my heart dared not nope for a home.* 

By the side of a sun-favour’d grove. 

Where the mango hung jewell’d with fruit. 

On a sudden from shady alcove 
I heard the sweet sound of a lute. 

And a voice in my own native tongue. 

In melody richly arose. 

Like the lyre of an angel it rung. 

Its accents were balm to my woes. 

I approach’d : from that arbour arose 
A woman of beauty divine ; 

On her cheek the sweet lily and rose, 

The flowerets of Britain,. entwine. 

She smiled at my awe, as she said. 

Here, wanderer, here be thy rest ; 

Here the banner of Britain display’d. 

Her children invites to her breast. 

l\Iy lord by his country is sent. 

From plunder those peasants to free ; 

And his sword for their safety is lent, 

And his heart will give slielter to thee. 


YOUNG JANET. 

Onk morning young Janet 
Sat feeding her linnet. 

At case on her sofa all softly reclining ; 

It loved on her finger. 

Loud singing to linger,. 

Or play’d, in her tresses it’s tidons entwining. 

It perch’d on her bosom, 

And peck'd at the blossom. 

The rose slie had gather’d to place on her heart. 
The leaflets still tearing. 

It sat all unfearing. 

And caroU'd the while in the midst of its sport. 


M5 
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Yijunff JaneL 

Atid there while repc^ng, 
lier eyelids lialf-dtosing^ 

Young Janet low inurmurM her BOimct of love ; 

It listen'd from under, 

With sitle-glaiicc of wonder. 

And mimick’d in sport the soft songs that she wove. 

While thus she lay whiling. 

The inomeiite beguiling, 

Young JiUiet has heard a soft stq) at the door ; 

All timidly wishing, 

All flutter'd and Hushing, 

Her linnet forgotten, she starts to the floor. 

How sweet is the meeting, 

From absence when greeting, 

With blush and with sigh the soft lord of the heart ! 

His answer, his question, 

How thrilling to listen, 

And hide the soft gladness with maidenly art. 

Thus hardly concealing 
Her fondness of feeling. 

Young Janet felt nought for a moment but love ; 

But alas ! every gladness 
Is follow'd by sadness. 

And pain after pleasure each mortal must prove. 

When leisure now found her. 

Young Janet gazed round her. 

And missed her gay play-mate so sportive and kind, 

A foot and a featlicr. 

Were lying together, 

And the down of its bosom was strew’d on the wind. 

And ])urring demurely. 

On the carpet securely. 

Her tortoise-shell cat in a comer was hid ; 

With lips unrelenting. 

The traces still scenting. 

Where the poor linnet’s blood on the floor she had shetl. 

She long had l)e(m watching, 

Fit moment for catching. 

And enter'd when Cupid (blind god) was the guard ; 
And Janet’s sad feeling. 

Too deep for concealing, 

Her love all forgotten, now weeps for her bird^ 

, And her lover still deeper 
Adpres, the soft weeper. 

That pure virgin Spirit so gentle and kind ; 

Where, like the bright miiror. 

Unsullied by error. 

Each breath is observed on tlie surface refln’d. 


CFeK 
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THE STEAM-BOAT ; OB^ TUB VOYAGES XffD TRAVEtS OF THOMAS DUFFI.F, 
CLOTH-MEECHAKT IN THE SALT-MARKET OF OLASdOW. 


No.L 

Having been for several years in what Mrs MacLecket^ my worthy land- 
lady, called a complaining way^ I was persuaded by her advice to try the be- 
nefit of the sea air several times in the steam-boat to Greenock ; indeed I sailed 
once as far as Inverary, and saw the Duke*6 House there, which is a becoming 
residence for his Grace of Aigyle ; and found mysdf greatly advantaged by the 
same. I am not, however, sure that the benefit which my strength and appe- 
tite received in those sea voyages was so much owing to the change of air, and 
tlic wholesome fume of the salt-water that I breamed, as from the convert 
siblc and talkative company which 1 found among the other passengers ; by 
which my spirits were maintained in a state of jocund temperance, and my 
tliougbts so lifted out of the cares of business, that I was, for the time, a new 
creature, bringing back with me to behind the counter a sort of youthincss that 
lasted sometimes more than a fortnight ; keeping off what Mrs MacLecket 
called the hypochonders, till my bowels again fell out of order, by that constant 
constipation to the shop, which 1 now understood was the original cause of all 
niy complaints. 

1 have often since reflected on my jaunts and travels, and the many things 
that I saw, as well as the extraordinary narrations, of which I wras participant 
in the hearing ; and it seemed to me, that 1 could not better employ my time 
and tiilent, during the long winter nights, than in putting down some account 
of the most remarkable of the stories which medicated so veritably towards the 
gradual rcstordtion of that brisk and circling state of my blood, that has no^de 
me, in a manner, as IMrs JtacLccket judiciously says, a very satisfactory 
man. 

When I had tried my hand at two or three of the stories, I read them over 
to Mr Thomas Sweeties, my neighbour, the grocer, and he thought them so 
vastly entertaining, that, by his encouragement, together with the pleasure 
^Trs MacJiOckct seemed to take in the bits she now and then heard, when she 
could spare time from her householdry to listen, I was led to proceed farther 
and farther, until I compiled this book ; which 1 hope will reward the courte- 
ous reader who may vouchsafe to favour it with an attentive perusal, as much 
as it did to me in the inditing, and no author can wish his reader a more de- 
lectable benefaction. Vor I was so taken up, not only with the matter, but the 
manner of the dilierent narrations, while I brought them back to mind, that 
I was transported, os it were, out of my own natural body, and put into the 
minds of the narrators, so as to think with their thoughts and to speak with 
tlicir words, by wliich, as Mr Sweeties observed, an instinct fisr learning has 
been manifest^ on my part, such as he had never met with, and is altogether 
wonderful in a man who has lived in the Salt-market since the ei^ty-threc, 
in which year I gave up travelling the country writh the padk, having at that 
time two hundred pounds gathered in the Ship Bank, besides a character for 
sobriety and cannyness among the merchants, which was worth more than 
double that sum in the way of credit.— Thank Gtod, through all the changes 
that have happened since, I have kept aye my feet, and can afford to take my 
pleasure may be another year, although I should have no occasion for the sake 
of health, and that without wronging any body. I don’t, however, say this of 

Voi.Vin. 3T 



tha Steam^Boat No, L 
my means as a brag; bat only as I am now vcntnring to come ^re the pub- 
lie in the book-making line, it maylbo known that I am not tliercto in Uic 
way of bread, but to solace myself ; with a reasonable probability, at Uie same 
time, of bringing forth something that may contribute to the pastime of other 
folk of a sedentary habitude, I shall not, therefore, expatiate in this place at 
any greater length ; for having thus heard the origin and occasion of my wri- 
ting and sending out a book, the reader will naturally now Ih' anxious to know 
of what it consists toh which account 1 will Btofp my prefatory pen, and o|)en 
with the substantii^ty of the matters of which I des^n to treat. 

VovAGE First. 

Tie Russian, ' 


It was, I think, on the Idth day of 
June, in the year of our tiord, A.D. 
1819, that 1 embarked nt the Broomic- 
law, on board the Waterloo steam- 
boat, bound to her bead port, the town 
of Greenock, with an understanding 
that passengers were to be landed at 
any place in the course of the voyage, 
wheresoever their needs and afiairs 
might require. As my adventure was 
for health and pleasure, I resolved to 
go with her to all the Afferent places 
which she might he obligated to visit, 
and return home with her in the even- 
ing, Mrs MacLecket telling me, that 
there might he a risk, at my time of 
life, in changing my bed. Embark- 
ing then, as 1 have said, we got under 
way at eight o’clock, and shortly after, 
the passen^rs that had not breakfast- 
ed before mey came out in the morn- 
ing, retired to the steward’s room, 
where they were very comfortably en- 
tertained at an ea^ rate— in so much, 
that for the ploy of the thing, 1 wished 
1 had not taken mine with Mrs Mac- 
Lecket ; but I was overpersuaded by 
her of the danger of going upon the 
water with an empty stomach. How- 
ever, 1 had not much cause to r^ine 
at this, for while the rest were busy 
with the eatables, I entered into some 
discourse with a decent elderly gentle- 
man, concerning foreign parts, and 
such matters as were material to a man 
like me, in going upon his first voyage. 
This Strader I found of a great scui- 
dity of mind that was surely past the 
common: he had seen much of the 
world, and had read the hook of man 
through and through. 

In his appearance there was nothing 
particular ; ne stooped a degree for- 
ward, and for the most part, was dis- 
posed to rest his brow upon his stafi^, 
and to mind more what others said 
than to say much himsdf ; hut it was 


plain, from his looks, that this was not 
owing to any lack of ability or infor- 
mation, as I presently found. For, in 
mentioning to him the reason of my 
bding in me steam-boat, and talking 
concerning the profit of travelling, how 
it opened the faculties and cnlarge«l 
the understanding, he made some very 
pitliy and sagacious responses ; until 
firom less to more, he told me that in his 
youth he bad visited many famous 
cities, as well as towns of repute, in 
fbreign lands. One thing led to ano- 
ther, and it would be needleBs in me to 
relate all that passed; but in sm'aking 
about the barbarous Russians, he said. 

I cannot better give you a notion of 
the strange mixture of savage passion 
and refill corruption which are of- 
ten met with among them, than by a 
domestic story which a relation of the 
parties' told me, and which, I doubt 
not, is in all its most remarkable cir- 
cumstances substantially true.'' 


One night, as Prince Tobloski, 
with his son, was returning from the 
Tauriaa palace, where they had been 
present ata magnificententertainment, 
which the late Empress gave to the 
Court, his carriage was stopped in the 
street for a short time, by an accident 
that had befallen a wain loaded with 
timber. The Prince was a hale and 
stout old man, and possessed of a sin- 
gular vigour of character. His usual 
residence was at Moscow; hut desi- 
rous of introducing Demetrius his son 
to the Empress, with all the advan- 
tages to which his rank and fortune 
entitled him, he had come to spend 
some time at Petersburgh. It had 
been previously agreed between him 
and (fount Ponatouvski, a Polish no- 
blman, who also resided in the ancient 
capital, that Demetrius should espouse 
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Uio daughter of the Count ; but this 
match was not one of those which are 
1 lade in heaven. 

Demetrius was in the prime of 
youth. It could not be said that he 
had reached the full maturity of man- 
hood, for he was only 10; but he was 
linelv formed, and of a pliant and 
manly presence# Elizabem, his des- 
tined bride^ was younger; and tile re- 
|)ort of her beauty and accomplish- 
ments was such, that it might be said, 
tliis elegant couple were formed for 
each otlicr. They had, however, never 
met. Elizabeth having early Irat her 
mother, had been educated at War-, 
saw, under the care of her grandmo- 
ther, a French lady of the old school, 
and a passionate admirer of the New 
Eloise ; but she was expected at Peters- 
burgh while Prince Tobloski was there, 
and Demetrius, with the anxiety of a 
young man, it could not entirely be 
said oi' a lover, was, at the time 1 am 
sj:oaking, become impatient for her or- 
iivai. 

While Demetrius and his father 
waiting till the impediment was 
removed ^ liich had arrested their car- 
riage, a travelling equipge came furi- 
oubly along, and, regardless of the cries 

the peojile. drove full dlt against 
the timber wain, and was upset. The 
shrieks of a feiiicde instantly induced 
Demetrius to spring out to her assist- 
ance, and lie had the happiness to res- 
cu<’ a beautiful girl unhurt ; but her 
companion, an elderly matron, had re- 
ceived a severe contusion on the fore- 
head, and was almost senseless. 

iJy their language, dress, and man- 
iieis, they appeared to he French- 
women, and persons of some consc- 
<iiu‘nce, and Dein< triu» begged bis fa- 
ther to take them to liis own house in 
his carriage, till their friends could be 
intbrmed of their situation, 

l^ince Tobloski in his manners, was 
a rude and unlettered man, but he had 
still much of the nation^ hospitali- 
ty in his disposition, and at once re- 
ceived the Btraugers into his coach, 
and carried them home to his palace, 
wliicli was but a short distance from 
the scene of the accident. AH this did 
not occujiy many minutes. The two 
Juflies, on reaching the ixdace, were 
committed, to the care of the domes- 
tics, and the father and sun rctir^ to 
tlietr respective apartments. 

Medi(^ assistance was' immediate- 
ly procured for the old lady i ^nd, in 
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the meantime, the stranj^ learnt that 
it was to the Prince fTcmloski and his 
smi they were indebted frir the assist- 
anoe they had received. This infor- 
mation afforded them much pleasure. 
In a word, it was the fair Elizabeth, 
and her grand-mother, the old Coun- 
tess Ponatowski. 

The Countess, notwithstanding the 
pain of her wound, had the presence 
of mind to whisper Elizabeth to con- 
ceal their names. The fantastic old 
woman was delighted with the roman- 
tic incident which had brought the 
fated lovers so unexpectedly together ; 
nor was the gentle victim of her stra- 
tagem averse to the plot of the little 
drama in wliidi she was to bear the 
principal part. 

The contusion which the Countess 
had received proved very slight, but it 
so disfigured her wpearance, that next 
morning idic could not be nersuaded 
to allow a male eye to look at her ; 
oven the doctor, who was perhaps in 
some de^ee requisite to the redifica- 
tioii of W face, was admitted with 
difficulty. 

In the meantime it was concerted 
between the ladies, that the Countess 
sliould be represented as the widow of 
an Amsterdam banker, who had been 
ruined by the French revolution, and 
Elizabeth as her niece ; and that their 
object in coming%o PetersbuTgh was 
to establish an academy for young la- 
dies, Elizabeth having been purposely 
educated for that profession. Accord- 
ingly enough was given out to the ser- 
vants of the palace to enable them to 
understand this, which being reported 
to the Prince, served materially to 
abate the degree of consideration widi 
which he was previously disposed to 
treat his guests. It had also, in some 
degree, the same effect on Demetrius, 
wbq had been much struck with the 
beauty and elegance of Elizabeth, and 
was not altogether satisfied that her 
image diould take the place in his mind 
which had been i^reviously occupied 
with the fancy portraiture of the^- 
secu daughter of Pouatowski. How- 
ever, dunng the morning, he resolved 
tp pay the ladies a visit in their apart- 
ment, and was not displeased, on being 
admitted, to find that the Countess 
would not permit herself to be visible, 
on account of the swelling and con- 
tusion on her forehead, so th^i he 
had an agreeable conversation with 
Elizabeth, who played off all the pretty 




coquetries of her sex, to riiew herself 
to the best advantage, delighted to sqe 
that her intended i^ouse was not tihat 
rough and hideous bear whidh her 
grandmother had taught her some- 
times to dread, by representing the 
Russians as still but the unlieked cubs 
of mankind— ^ntiriier grown into civi- 
lization, nor tamed into poHteness. 

This interview anawerMaU the^r- 
poses of the did lad/s stratagem. De- 
metrius was smitten with the channs 
of Elizabeth, and knew scarcely which 
most to admire, the beautv of her forin 
and couhtenance-Hthe arch simplid^, 
or the grace of her manners— and the 
intelligence of her conversation. 

In returning to his father, who did 
not think it requisite to condescend to 
visit the widow of an Amsterdam bank- 


Count FonatowsU were coming to ho- 
nour her widi a visit. 

Elizabeth, frmn childhood, ^ad ne- 
ver seen her father. When die was 
onl^ in her fourth year, he had been 
oblig^ to leave Warsaw and go into 
Russia, on account of the j^onsy 
which the Imperial government enter- 
taine«Luf his politics ; he was a 
man ot open and firm princinles, and 
one of those noblemen to wnom the 
Poles had turned their views, when 
they meditated the deliverance of their 
country. But she was well acquaint- 
ed witn the worth and virtues of his 
ichatacter, fcom his letters, and still 
more, nahaps, by the encomiums of 
tiiose friends who had sympathized 
witit him in hispatiiotjsm, andlament- 
ed in secret the thraldom of Poland. 


cr, he gave only a very tern] 


samtion of Elimbeth ; but the Prince 
haa seen enough of h^ the preoedtng 
evening to be interested in her ap^lu- 
ance also. It would be ridiculous to 
say that an ol^ Russian nobleman, of 
the Court of Catherine the Second, 
could, by any possibility, be a man of 
gallantr^ ; but if Toblosld had none of 
the deucacy^i he had all the animal 
energy of the character ; and, while his 
son was inhaling love and admiration 
from the accents of Elizabeth, he was 
actually meditating^e means of ap- 
propriating her beauty to himself.' 

It happened, in this juncture, that 
Count Ponatowski called, to mention 
that he had, received letters fiom.his 
mother, the Countesi^, and that be e^c- 
pected her with Elizabeth at Peters- 
burg, in the course of a day or two. 
Tomoski then mentioned the adven- 
ture which he had met with in coming 
fi^m Court the evening before, ana 
described Elizabeth in such glowing 


terms, that the Count light^j^posed 
they [^ou][4 together visit her. lUs 
was a mere act of jocolarily on we 
part of the Count, who was, in many 
respects, a character, not only of $ner 

* but of richer workmanship timn 
oski, bring indeed a gentleman 
ie true. :|^ptation of the term, 
who, thou^" constrained by politi- 
cal circutikstances then to reade in 
Russia^ fiad, in his youQi, travrilfd 
over all the south of Europe, and pai^ 
^ ed several years both in Lopdon and 
f:'Pai;^v J^wever, Toldosld amented to 
Jbis and a servant was sent to 

inlbn^lizabeth that the Prince and 


She was, in consequence, deeply afiect- 
ed when she heard his name pronoun- 
ced, and could with difficulty be re- 
strained by the exhortations of the 
countess, from ruriiing into his arms. 
When the Prince and the Count were 
approaching, the old lady retired on 
account of her wounded face, and Eli- 
zabeth received them with an interest- 
ing embarrassment, which rendered 
her grace and loveliness still more 
striking than the agitation in which 
Tobloski had seen her the preceding 
evening. 

The admiration of the Qince bring 
altogether excited by her personal 
beauty, and having that judicious con- 
tempt for the mercantile profession 
which so well became an ancient Mag- 
nate of Moscow, he was not quite so 
guarded as a gentleman would have 
been, in the terms which he employed 
in diimeting the attention of the Count 
to the luxuriance of her appearance. 
But independent of her emotion, which 
afiected Uie compassion of Ponatowski, 
there was something in the general 
cast of her hce and f^re, that came 
upon bis heart like a burst of light to 
the captive in the dungeon ; and he felt 
himself moved by an iiretistible sym- 
, pathy^ to shirid ner with his protec- 
tion. f{e knew too well the characner 
of Tobloski, not to be aware of the in- 
tentions wlddb he meditated, und the 
danger in which she was pkced. 

The visit bring one of courtesy, last- 
ed only a few minutes ; but in retiring, 
Ponatowski turned back, and taking 
Elizabeth kindly by the hand, said, 
that be pitied ner misfortunes, ind 
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that^ as soon as her aunt was in a con- 
ation to leave the Tobloski palace^ he 
hoped she would inform him where 
they took up their residence^ and he 
would be happy to assist them in their 
academical views^ being confident^ 
from the little he had seen, that they 
were well fitted for the business they 
intended to undertake. Elizabetn 
fprasped her father's hand with affec- 
tion, delighted with this unexpected 
compliment, and almost betray^ her- 

at that moment s]^kl^ in her beau- 
tiful countenance. 

Tobloski, who saw this short scene, 
was not satisfied with its efibet* He 
knew the passion which actuated his 
own liosom, and it would be difficult 
to say that he judged uncharitably, 
when he estimated the feelings of tne 
Count b^ bis own. But he was prompt 
and decisive ; he had all that young 
energy which is characteristic of the 
rising empire of which he was one of 
the most eminent nobles ; nor were 
his designs ever weakened by any of 
those scruples which paralyze the in- 
tentions of more refined libertines. 

As soon as the Count had quitted the 
palace, Tobloski sent for Elizabeth, 
and informed her, that his son Deme- 
trius was on the point of marriage wdth 
the daughter of Ponatowski, hourly 
expected from Warsaw, and that he 
thought he could not confer a greater 
compliment to his intended daughter- 
in-law, than by providing her with an 
attendant who seemed in so many re- 
spects suitable. He therefore propos- 
ed to Elizabeth, that she should conti- 
nue to reside with her atint at the pa- 
lace, and that he would adequately re- 
ward their attention and service to the 
bride. 

Elizabeth, pleased and diverted with 
this proposal, readily acceded to his 
wishes ; and the old lady, on hearing 
the result, was highly delighted with 
the progress and success of her strata- 
gem: — the accident, which rendered 
herself unfit to be seen by male eyes, 
and by which she avoided being pre- 
sent at the interview with her eon, was 
an occurrence cdculated to promote 
the anticipated denmemeiU of what she 
deemed an amusing comedy. 

Among the domestics in the Toh- 
loski palace, was an old German offi- 
cer of the name of Bruhl, to whcfsc 
pietrticular care Demetrius had been 
consigned from the age of five years. 


The Rttsiidn. m 

He was a grave, erect, and veneraUe 
man, full (ff pure and honourable sen- 
timents ; poffiessed of great insight of 
character, and of a profound, but 
somewhat suspidous, knowledge of 
the world. He loved Demetrius with 
the affection of a parent, and treated 
him, even from childhood, with Ijie 
frankness of a friend, by which he 
had essentially contribute to render 
that youthful nobleman one of the 
most promising ornaments of the ein« 
pire. 

Demetrius, immediately after his 
interview with Elizabeth, nad gone to 
Bruhl, and confessed to hiin the ex- 
traordinary interest which 'she had 
awakened m his bosom. The old man 
was disturbed by this information, for 
he knew the latent ardour and ingenu- 
ousness of Demetrius's character, and 
^redved, that while he ran the risk of 
uing his affections indisaolubly on a 
l^ly creature, all accounts so per- 
sonally worthy of them, he would dis- 
dain to practise that equivocation 
which might be requisite to break off 
the long betrothed match with the 
daughter of Ponatowski. He there- 
fore at once spoke earifestly to Deme- 
trius on the subject, and advised him, 
as ai man of honour, pledged to bear 
his affections undivided to ms bride, to 
avoid the company of the stranger. 
Deihetrius promised, and, perhaps, 
would have adhered to his promise, 
but for the arrangement whicn his fii- 
ther had made with Elizabeth. On re- 
ceiving the information, he went back 
to Bruhl, and with considerable ani- 
mation, entreated his interposition. 
" he exclaimed, this fascina- 
ting girl is to remain in my honse- 
hold, I am undone : — ^my own happi- 
ness is wrecked, with that of the ami- 
able Elizabeth Ponatowski, who, I am 
assured, can he in no respect inferior 
to this fatal stranger." 

Bruhl made no reply for some time, 
but ruminated, evidently perplexed ; 
at last he advised Demetrius to go at 
once to Eoloskehow, under the pre- 
t^t of superintending the prepara- 
tions which were making for his mar- 
riage, in that villa, wmdi had been 
recently purchased, for his summer 
residence,— -and to this Demetrius, in 
the spirit of virtuous resolution, re^- 
ly agreed ; but in retiring from the 
study of Bruhl, as he descended the 
stairs, he wsed the door which led to 
the suite of apartments occupied by the 
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Btnn^ers. It was opei^ and he paused, 
half inclined to* enter — ^perhaps he 
would have passed on, but in the same 
moment, the mild and musical voice 
of Elizabeth, heard within, charmed 
him from his determination. 

He found her seated beside the 
Ccmntesa — the old lad^ was delighted 
at this unexpected visit, and miiu^ so 
many coy and prattling apologies for 
her lugubrious bandages, that I^me- 
trius, independent alto^^ther of the 
delicious spell of Elizabeth's presence, 
was induced to enter into a lively con- 
versation with her, which hadthe effect 
of thickening the plot, and strengthen- 
ing the mutual affection, which, &am 
the first night, had sprung up between 
the lovers — In this situation, Toblodd 
himself abruptly entered-^he was sur- 
prised and disconcerted to find his son 
so much engaged with the ladies, and 
said, somewhat more sharply than he 
intended should be observed — ‘^Whlt 
will Elizabeth Fonatowski say to this 
— ^Demetrius at tliese words blushed, 
and immediately withdrew from the 
palace, leaving word with tlie master 
of the household, tliat he was gone to 
Iloloskchow. ' 

The ohl Countess, without being 
lierself a woman of intrigue, possessed 
a great deal of that sort of knowledge 
and discernment, which qualified her 
to detect the machinations of it in 
others ; and she was not long of percei- 
ving, after the sudden entrance of the 
old prince, that his object, in request- 
ing Elizabeth to remain in the palace, 
was not so disinterestedly oompiimen- 
tary to his intended daughter-in-law 
asime affected, and she determine4 on 
this account to reap a little entertain- 
ment at his particular expence. Ac- 
cordingly, she entered into conversa- 
tion with him, in a strain of gaiety, 
so very like levity, that ihe obtuse ta(^ 
of the sensualist could not discover 
Uie difference. Before they had been 
long togetlier, he was led to suspect, 
that the academical project was a mere 
pretext, and that in fact, the old lady 
ihd brought her beautiful niece to the 
imperial market. 

The coarseness of Tobloidd’s ntan- 
ners, and the fireedom of his conversa- 
tion with her grandmother, inspired 
Elizabeth with aversion and, disgust. 
vShe forgot, in the indi^tion of the 
^ moment, her assumed character ; and, 
with a pride and port becoming ihe 
daughter of the noble Fonattmski, 


she quitted the room. This afforded 
the ancient coquette uid the old sinner 
an c^portunity to s]ieak more at their 
ease, by which tine Countess, with true 
feminine address, succeeded in recei- 
ving from Tobloski a projiosal to re- 
sign Elizabeth to him, and in sportive 
malice she cunningly promised every 
assistance to his wishes ; knowing, 
however, the purity of Elizabetli s 
mind, she resolved to keq> this a se- 
cret from her ; but in order to gain 
time for the developement of her 
sdieme, and also diat licr face might 
be in a condition to be seen by stran- 
gers, upon Tobloski quitting her, she 
wrote a letter to her son, the Count, 
ante-^ted from Warsaw, informing 
him, that she would not leave that ci- 
ty^, so soon as she had originally in- 
tended, but that assuredly he might 
expect to see her with Elizabeth at 
Petersbuigh on a day fixed, the third 
from that on wliich she was then wri- 
ting. This letter she dispatched to Po- 
natowski, as if it had been brought 
by .a traveller just arrived. 

Meanwhile, Bruld had reflectc^l on 
the hazards to which his favourite was 
exposed, and aware of Tobloski s de- 
cision and sensuality, was at no loss to 
appreciate the motives wliich had in- 
duced him so promptly to engage Eli- 
zabeth for die daughter of Poiia- 
towaki. He therefore determined, if 
possible, to save her from his artifices, 
believing that he had already secured 
her lover from danger. With this 
purpose, he lost no time in going to 
Elizabeth, whom he found alone, the 
Countess being at the moment in her 
own room engaged with her letter. 
His interview was brief, and his con- 
versation abrupt ; he pierely said, that 
he had come to caution her tliat she 
oo^t not to remain any longer in the 
palace, but depart from it without de- 
lay, and obtain as speedily as possible 
some safer asylum. 

The sincerity of this venerable man 
made his advice impressive, although, 
to Elizabeth, the equivoque of her si- 
tuation might have been supposed cal- 
culated to render it amusing. Her 
feelings, however, had reoeivecl ^ shock 
from the freedom of Tobkwki s con- 
versation. with her grandmother, and 
she could not rally her spirits into their 
wonted playfiilness. 

The warning of Bruhl sunk uiion 
her with an ominous solemnity, ahd 
when the Countess returned into the 
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room^ soon after he had withdrawn, 
she remonstrated with her against con- 
tinuing any longer their deception. 
But the romantic and gay old woman 
was now full of her project, and laugh- 
ed her into comparative good humour, 
at the same time agreeing that it was 
not expedient they should remain any 
longer in the Tobloski palace. But 
this was only a part of her plot ; and 
she proposed that they should remove 
that very evening, in order, as she in- 
tended, but without disclosing her mo- 
tive, that the passion of Tobloski might 
be exhibited in some ridiculous pos- 
ture. 

In the afternoon they retired to an 
hotel, of which the Countess took care 
to apprise the Prince, by writing him 
a note, thanking him for the hospitali- 
ty which she had received in his man- 
sion. This produced the desired effect ; 
— the same evening the hoary libertine 
paid tlicm a visit, but his attentions to 
Elizabeth were so rude and open that 
she repulsed them with indignation. — 
Her grandmother laughed, while by a 
signal she induced the Prince to with- 
draw, who, believing he left an effec- 
tual minister behind, immediately re- 
tired. 

Elizabetli w^as vexed with her grand- 
mother's levity, and the Countess af- 
fecting to be grieved by what had taken 
place, proposed that next day they 
hliould remove to the residence of Po- 
natowski ; Elizabeth was anxious to do 
so immediattdy, hut her wish was over- 
ruletl, 

01ic Count, on receiving his mother's 
letter, believing that she would not be 
in IVtersburgh for throe days, w'ent to 
spend the interval with a friend who 
resided in the country, about three 
miles from the city. The house of this 
friend was situated on the skirts of a 
ivood, not far from a hunting lodge be- 
longing to Tobloski. On the one side, 
the country was open and bare, but on 
the other, th(* forest and several rising 
grounds that approximated to the cha- 
racter of hills, embraced the spacious 
moorland, as it might be called, wth 
the arms as it were of a crescent. 

The Count's friend resided at the foot 
of one of these hills, and the mansion 
had a rural and barelike aspect, but 
the lodge of Tobloski stood within the 
wood. It was without any inclosure 
around it, and the architecture was in 
a strange sylvan and fantastic style. 


7%e Jtusiian. 

On the day after hk arrival^ as Po- 
natowski was walkifig alone towards 
the lodge, which he had never seen, and 
which his friend had described to him 
as a very grotesque edifice, he saw one 
of Tobloski's carriages drive up to the 
door, and two fringes alight and en- 
ter. — A sudden impulse, wliich he 
could not describe, prompted him to go 
towards them, but an unaccountable 
restraint at the same time held hifil 
back, and he returned to his friend's, 
depressed with a dark and melancholy 
presentiment, that he could neither 
explain ^or shake off. He was dis- 
turbed with a persuasion that one of 
the ladies was the beautiful stranger 
who had so lately moved his b(!st af- 
fections, and he could not allow him- 
self to think that a maiden so fair, so 
amiable, and so young, could be there 
a willing victim. 

^'he summer was at this time so far 
advanced, that the night was reduced 
into a mere twilight ; but the twilight 
of the Russian summer is a state of re- 
pose far different from that of our more 
southern latitudes. Here after sunset 
a variety of cheerful sounds still con- 
tinue gradually subsiding, until the 
bell of the village dock, or the bay of 
the watch-dog, are all that remain; 
and even these belong to the old do- 
minion of night. But the Bussiaii mid- 
night retains the glow'ing amber colour 
of evening, without any of tliat subsi- 
ding cadence of sounds, which with us 
harmonizes so well, I may use the 
expression, with the fading tints of the 
day-light. 

Ponatowski, on retiring to his cham- 
ber, could not sleep. His imagiuatioS 
was busy with recollections of the past ; 
and the image of liis daughter, whom 
he had left a lovely and artless child, 
was mingled with the departed hoi)ea 
of his young ambition, and tlie wrongs 
of his dismembered and injured coun- 
try. 

MTien he had lain down about two 
hours, he rose and looked out at the 
window. It was still so light, that the 
moon, although in her full round of 
brightness, and high in her meridian 
power, looked pale, strewing her in- 
effectual lustre upon the woods so 
feebly, that it omy served to sliew 
the aeeper shadows cast by the radi- 
ance of the morning travelling to her 
eastern gate, so very little below the 
northern horizon. An awful silence 
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fijkdthe whole air tosaclia degree, ^at 
it may be said to'have been palmble. 
It was as if all living things and ali^ 
motions were suspended in the warM, 
and nothing was going on but the 
mighty spheres of nature, whe^g 
their ^ent courses throiig^ the depths 
and abysses of eternity. 

Ponatowski felt the sentiment of the 
moment, and gazing abroad on the so* 
Ikade with devotional endiusiasm, he 
heard a cry at s distance, and instant* 
ly opened the casement to listen ; af* 
ter ashort interval it was repeated, and 
it resoimded through the hollow at* 
lence of that peocefm liuiisianmidnii^t 
with a supematuml ring of distress.—* 
He listens again ; the cries came &om 
Tobloski’s lodge ; and he was soon by 
their repetition able to discover the 
voices of females in distress. A pause 
ensued, and he then heard but one 
voice. The persem WHS wildly scream* 
ing in tlie open air. He immediately 
ahraed the house, and having on his 
dress, ran out to the asristanoe of the 
stranger. On reaching the door, the 
smell of fire was perceptible in the air^ 
and a vast column of smoke was liaing 
to the heavens from the lodge of To* 
bloski. 


The Count hastened to the spot, ibl* 
lowed by his friend and all the domes-* 
tics. In their way they found tlie old 
Countess insensible on the ground; Imt 
without waiting for her recovery, two 
of the servants were ordered to cany 
her to the house, and see lier properly 
attended, while the Count ^tened 
forward. 

• By the time be reached the lodge, 
the dunes were raging from all tne 
windows, and the roof was sinking in 
beneath a gloomy press of dense smoke 
and five which it seemed unable to sus- 
tun. Tobloski himself and Ins ser- 
vants wereout and looking at the burn- 
ing, which indeed defied all resistance ; 
but there was something in the de- 
portment of the Prince which made 
the Count shudder : — This is a sad 
aeddent,** said Tobloski to him as he 
came up, and the mure to be dqdo- 
red, as Uiat beautiful Dutch girhwnom 
you saw the day before yesterday in 
my palace, has 1 fear fallen a victim. 
—The fiire was first discovered lu her 
apartment.'' 

** Were you not there at the time ?*' 
said Ponatowski, sternly.* • 


-■■ ■■ Just at this passage of die gentleman's story the engine of the boat was 
stopped, and the Captain told him diat they were foreneut Erskine Ferry, 
where he was to be landed ; by which I was greatly ilisapjointod, having 
been vastly entertained with what he had related, and making no mamur 
of doubt that the rest of the tale would be equally edifying.-— But it was 
not to be expe^ed that he would sail onward widi me, and break his engage- 
ment with the minister of Old Kilpatrick, where he was going to take his din- 
gier, However, to return to the matter of the liussian tah^, u}K>n rt hearsing it 
to Mr Sweeties, he was of opinion that it would make an excellent stage ])lay, 
if we could have''got to the end of it, which made him and me try our hand to 
devise a consolatory conclusion, but we found, however, it was not in our |K)wor 
to make any conclusion at all ; and, what 1 have thought very extraordinary, 
when we endeavoured to write out a sequd, it was not at all in the same fine 
style of language that the traveller employed, but in a queer prejinct kind of 
a way, that gave neither of us any thing like satisfaction ; — wherefore in this, 
the inditing of my voyages and travels, I have thought it very advisable not 
to ingraft tlic endeavours of me and Mr Sweeties to eke out the stories, but 
just to tell them as I got them, whether they were told to the end or broken 
oifiSibe middle. 

But viHiat I the roost regret in the interruption of the Rusrian stoiy, is the 
wanjtbf those connect moral reflections which I am sure the narratot would 
have made had not the thread of his narration been snapped in twain by the 
st^i^-engine stopping to let him go on shore. 

After 1 had wished him a good morning, I sat for some time by myself in 
meditation on what he had been relating, and when I had couhidered tlie 
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transient nature of all temporal hopes and prospects^ I went and seated myself 
beside another passenger, a creditable-looking woman; but as to her and what 
she told me, I must pause for the present to remark, that the voyage from the 
Hrqomielaw to Krskine Ferry is a most ]>leasant sail in fair weather, and that 
there is an agreeable iliversity of prospects and gentlemen s seats on the banks 
of the river. But of late years the salmon-hshery is not wbdt it was in old 
times, when vessels sailed from Renfrew to the city of Napl^^and Genoa in 
Italia with cargos of kipper and salted salmon, which was a great trade, as I 
liave heard said, in the matter of which I will by and by relate a surprising 
story. — It is supposed that the hsli in the Glasgow arms waaemblematic of the 
lucrative abundance of that traffic ; but however this may be, it is not my in- 
tention to meddle with matters of controversy and antiquity, but in an easy 
inetluMlicid way to tell st^riaiim, as it is said in the Latin tongue, the different 
things wortliy of being placed on record wdth which I was diverted and enli- 
vened in iny various aqueous undertakings for the benefit of‘ my health in the 
manner already preludefl in my prefatory intimations. 


STAN 7wiS, 

hif the flc/Hiriurc of a Friend from fscoflatid. 

'I’liE traveller who hath wander'd where, 

'Alid sunny slopes and blooming vjiles, 

I’lic mingling swetils make faint the air, 

And clog til' intoxicated gales, 

Still lotii to quit til* unnerving sjxii, 

Oft looks bcliind, and lingers long, 

F’e4* tfuis must I — since ‘tis iny lot, 

And 1 must k^ve thee. Land of Song. 

i )h ! let not those, whose happier eyes 
Still view wiiat mine so fuinly would. 

Thy echoing glens and moody skies, 

“ Land of the mountain and the flood,” 

>/er envy me ; tliough where I hie 
'I'lie flowers still sleep in moveless calm ; 

And /e])]iyr, as he whispers by, 

Half fears to steal th' Arabian balm. 

What are unsetting suns, that pry 
\Miil groves wdiich fragrant amber weep, 

And flush on the awakening eye, 

Scarce sliadov;'d iji lu:^urious sleep. 

To thee — adown whose every glade 

The gale that breathes, or bret*ze that dies, 
^setans to the raptured listener made 
Of warriors' breath, or lovers' sighs ? 

Scotland, thy songs are in my heart — 

The lover's not more firmly set ; 

Nor, from thy hills though 1 must part. 

Is mine more likely to forget ; 

Let hut those sound.s, so dearly knowm. 

By voice, or lute, or string he spoken. 

Ami it shall vihinte to the tone, 

Tjiough by the ccstacv 'tweic broken. 

r, V 
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(H' otlicr lands, that we may leave. 

Though luinglcfl tints »iul graphic skill 
May, to the eye, some charms retrieve. 

Vet all is lifeless — voiceless still ; — 

Dumb semblance, to the heart, is weak ; 

But, Scotia, to the inmost core 
It beats — if once thy music speak — 

With every throb it lelt before ; 

Its blood still rushes to the cheek, 

The bosom fills with struggling sighs. 

As erst it spoke — the tongue w^ould si)rak — 
Wild with the glaricc of witching eyes ; 

And all the joys that we have known. 

Come trooping in a living tlirong ; 

And all thy shaws, and glens, so lone — 

So lov'd — are with us. Land of Song. 

Dang’rous and rough have been the ways. 
Through onward life, that I have known. 
And on iny steps, with cloudless rays, 

* The orb of fortune never shone ; 

But let those strains flow pure and rich, 

3Ian*s frieiidshiii — woman’s smile tlic tlKiac . 
And Care avaunt !■— The baffled witch 
Dares not to cross the living stream. 

Yes ; at soft midnight's shadowy hour, 

As from the young Medea's bowl, 

O ! let the tartan'd minstrel pour 
Thy dewy music on my soul ; 

And, o'er tne wither’d mind, that dew' 

Short life and summer's Jiloom shall tlinp' 

Its loves awhile shall bud anew. 

Its joys — ^brief flow'rcts — briefly spring. 

I will not leave thy songs behind, 

Scotia, though I must leave tli y land ; 
Whatever home my foot shall find. 

Their genius by my side shall stand. 

And o'er my festive board prc.si«l(\ 

With passion’s all-creative powers ; 

And call, from Melody'.s deej) tide. 

The spirits of departed hours. 


.SONNET TO JIAVnON. 

Genius immortal, industry untired. 

The power and the capacity of thought 
Sublime, to mighty aspirations wrought. 

Arc thine, by thirst of great achievement fired. 

I need not tell thee, Haydon, thou hast felt 
The fears, the ecstasies of daring art. 

The heavings, and the sinkings of the heart, 

At obstacles that oft like vapour .smelt. 

And oft like rocks oppose us. It is thine. 

After a warfare silent, but most deep. 

To triumph and o’ercome : thy name shall shine 
; In fame's unfading record, — ^likc a river, 

" That having toil'd o'er rocks, is left to slc( [> 

'Mid everlasting hills, and gleam for ever ! 
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AIAUY,— Till- somufr's rridt:. 


Her mind 

Oft wander’d from its dwelling, and her eyes 

They had not their own lustre, but the look 

VVhidi is not of the earth. Byron 

Oazk round thee, Stranger, 'tis a hallowM spot. 
To I.ove and Beauty hallow'd ; the old woods 
A isaered gloom breathe forth ; and, like the ribs 
Of cloistral roof, the becchen l^oughs above 
'J’heir glossy leaves commingle, the gay sun 
Of summer keeping out, and througli the noon 
Yielding a cool retreat, and shadowy haunt. 

I h arken, — the river o’er its granite bed, 
llushiiig with wave of foam, and its deep sound 
Speaking aloud tranquillity and peace! 

'J’lie natural flowers around thee, bugloss blue, 
I'oxglove, ainl lychnis, blossom splendidly ; 

'J'ho broad fern, w’itb its fingery leaf expands, 

And the sloe- thorn is sprinkled with white flakes, 
hike morning dews by magic frosted o*cr. 

StrangiT ! to these a sim])lc bile pertains, 

A sim])le tale, but sad. — A village maid 
Here jiarted with her soldier, to the wars 
Kep nriiig ; mournful was the parting scene, 

I 'nil of unspoken anguish, and deep sighs. 
Heart-heaviness, and agonizing woe! 

'J'lii‘ past in all its biauty, on tlieir souls 
hush’d briglit — the many times that they had met, 
'I'be many times that they had wander’d here, 
Heiieatli the eveiiing star, or conscious moon ; 

'J'he miiiiy limes tluit they had felt, and tohl 
H<)u only for each other they could livL. 

'I’lie future — like a thieateiiing angel stood, 

JlelWL-en their hearts, and ha])pinc&s — long years 
Of iihsenee from each (^thcr — to llic one 
Danger, — and to the other grief, 

The g/u f ef lu artlcssness and hope deforr'd, 

'J’han danger worse to suiter and abide. 

’I'was even so. — 1’he soldier sail'd away 
O’er the broad ocian, to far foreign climes, 

WhiTe the orange blossoms; valiantly 
He fought, the gallant youth ; and valiantl) 

Ho fell ; and, dying, left his latest charge 
To hiju, the friend, who weejung o’er him hung, 
'J'hat he would tell the maiden of his love, — 

Hilary, the innocent, the beautiful girl, — 

'That slee])lng he had dreamt of lur ; awake, 

Hud ihouglit u]>on her through Tae livelong day ; 
'I'hat he died faithful to luT, and implored 
'J'he Crod of love to ehcer, and craniort her 
AMien lie was gone. 
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Ab, on summer inorin 

Jilue arrowy lightning darting from the cloud 
On the young flower, so on young Mary's heart 
Struck the intelligence of gnef.-^'ut off‘ 

At once, by one immitigable blow, 

’From earthly hope and happiness, at first 
Loud was her grief, and Yiolently strong. 

As if it was beyond her to subdue 
The fever of her spirit, or to stem , 

The gushing woe that overpower'd her heart. 

She call'd upon him — ^who could not return f 
She call'd upon him from his, gory tomb, — 

She call'd upon him tlurough the livelong day, — 

She call’d upon him, when the night winds sang 
Around the casement, and the ivy leaves 
Rustled with dUU and n^^l^choly aound* 

She turn'd from solace. as’vAh empty word, — 

From hope, as a mi 6 ckcjry, — she saw 

Nought Jbut desjiair in morning, noon, and niglU ; 

Nought but desp^, in all she look'd u]»on‘! — 

She loath'd her life,-^and coveted die tomb ; 

She only sought the grave, — the quiet grave, — ’ 
Forg^tfmness, and a green resting-place. 

Rut, hy degrees,' like stormy winds that sink 
Softer and lower, of her voice the grief 
Sank ; and with still and melancholy eye> * 

Tliat oiily lov'd the ground, ^lent sne sate, 

'riiio,ugh the unvarying day. Within her soul 
Br(^^ a cali^, a nullity ^thouf^it, ^ < 

A passionless yoid, a gloomy reverie. 

The unbroken stillness of a cloudy day, 

'I'hat knows nor breeze, nor sunshine. A faint strcal;. 

Of light at length broke in, and graduall) , 

And steadily it strengthen'd, and it strove 
With the surrounding darkness, and it shone 
From heaven, and there for comfort did she look f 

No sigh was utter'd now — no word she spoke, 

She grew resign'd — ^}.mt hope no more return'd. 

Nor joy ;^she loved the ]>aths of solitude, 

I’lie paths whidi are around thee, stranger; here 
Slie roam'd at boon, what ,time fniim flowers like these 
'flic wild bee gather^icl honey, and the birds 
Sang forth, with swelling hearts, from the green bough, ^ 
By yonder lake, beneath tlie chesnut tree, 

Gazing she stood on the still waters, while 
llnmark’d the trout leapt after the small fly. 

Until the image of the flowers disturb'd. 

And broken by the wrinkles, marr'd her gaze. 

Then would sne turn. 

Whether the moon shone bright, 
Or twinkling stars, on interlunur eves. 

Spangled the cope of heaven ; or boisterous winds 
Sang through the forests, or the beating rains 
Fell heavy on the house-top; by the hearth, 

AVliose bfaze did flicker on her pale, wan cheek, 

Ever and jiiuui as if it boded death. 

The Bible was her sole comjiaiuoii now ; 

And, through the guiltless blood of Him who died 
(111 Calvary, she Ibrm'd her hope of II raven. 


CFeb. 
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Like a soft wave tliat, on a summer eve. 

Melts on the shore ; a zei»hyr, through the shade, 
lliat whispering siglis, and sinks to nothingness ; 

A snowy cloud that, sailing o er the sky, 

'W^ancs in the east to shadow, and decays ; 

A tender flower, on its autumnal stalk, 

More colourless becoming day by day. 

And drooping in the open light of Heaven ; 

So was it with poor Mary, till at length 
Slie walk’d the earth a shadow among men ; 

Along her tenii»los, like, the snow-drop i>ale. 

Were seen the blue veins branching, and her hand 
I'lie moon might have shone ^hrpugh it. 

Wh6-^ Quench 

The gushing sorrows of a haaekkirig heart. 

Or lull despair to sleep ^ — One gloomy eve, 

AVheii gusty winds moan’d through the moonless sky, 
And the leaves rustled, and the thunders roll’d 
Nearer and nearer, muttering dismally ; 

And ocean, like a giant girt with chains, 

Strove to o'crleap its barriers, roaring loud ; 

And nature seem’d prophetic — She awoke. 

Smiling and fair, as from a gentle sleep. 

And told the I'riends that hung around her couch, 
’Hiat she had seen a vision, — ^that the youth, 

U^ho loved her, and had perish’d far away, 
lii'iining upon an angel’s arm, had come 
I'o tell her that an amaranthine bower 
In Heaven was blooming for theih. 

W^itb it smile, 

'rliat spake a farewell to lier sorrowing friends, 

And badt' tliein be of comfort— she departed. 


7\NOTlIER TETL-A-TIITE WlTlf Till; rUBLlC, 

The following wiis in types for our Deceinher Number, hut having sueh a 
press of otlvT matter from our kind and numerou'i C-orvcspoiidcnts, W’c Iiavc 
been obliged to deby it till now. 


OuK Tete-a-tete has made what is 
ealleil a sensutioii. ^Vc cxpecteil as 
jmich. lA’tters <)f congratulation Ime 
poured in upon us hy shoals. Nothing 
hilt an exeess of nioclesty has prevent- 
ed us Iroin lining a whole Number 
with them ; hut we have detcnniiu'tl to 
ronline ourselves to a small selection, 
f/ookiiig, as we ever do, with delight 
on those little official documents which 
<iuartcrly announce the increase of onr 
country’s revenue, we shall gaze with 
peculiar pleasure on the next returns 
of the J^st-office, eonscious that a good 
.5000/. at least may be set down to the 
extra sums which the consequences of 


our October Number have thrown in- 
to that department. jMcantime, con- 
tributors, as well as letters of congra- 
tulation, offer themselves by dozens ; 
and, from the spewihens wc have seen, 
it is evident oiij- hams will suller. No 
matter. Our good lyieiul :Mr Oman has 
contracted for us with a warehouse in 
J.oik1oii ; and we engage, that those 
wliomake the imblic laugh, shall have 
wherewithal to make themselves fat. 

AxioM,7-Tf any literary man-cor- 
morant in Kdinhurgh, or within sixty 
miles of that metropolis, have an an- 
cient anil fish-like .smell about him. set 
him down for a contributor to th^^ 
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Kili;iburj3:h Rovitw ; — your littU*, 
round, fat, oily inan,*' Ims infallibly 
thriven upon Hlackwood s Ikhius. 

But to be more particular on the 
aforesaid conp:ratulat()ry letters. — Sa- 
vin" the honour due to our most rheu- 
matic foot,” writes Indiculus slily, we 
think, that Mr North never evinced so 
firm and steady a step as in his Lise 
Number.” The ro;^c knows that his 
compliment touches us on a tender 
point, and we smile, as he expects us 
to do. But, seriously, if there be any 
one thing on which we value ourselves 
more than another, it is the infirmity 
of our right foot, and more particular- 
ly on that larger toe, in which the r?- 
rits of the disease has iirincipally set- 
tled. Indiculus will easily account tor 
this feeling, when we detail the ho- 
nours, comforts, and coiidolencies, 
which this ;^ei'y individual foot has 
brought upon us. As to reci]ics and 
specifics, wc could absolutely fill a fo- 
lio w ith a part only of such as have 
been sent to us, and all from women 
who have passed their grand climacte- 
ric. We did not think there had been 
Fo many nostrums in art, or so many 
sanatives in nature. W c are jxsrfectly 
astonished that any sucii disorders as 
gout or rheumatism can be sufFered to 
exist. For ourselves, — wc speak posi- 
tively, — nothing erm induce us to con- 
tinue our own a/fiiction beyond three 
more Numbers ; and if, after the first 
week in spring, a word oscapo us (.n 
the subject of* crutelics or fkiiiiiels, tin- 
reader will considc'r it as un.-rid, or, at 
least, as a mere slip of the r^T'.. '.Itan- 
time, oiu* friends are assuiwl, that no 
solace wlncb the most tender sympathy 
can bestow will be tvanling to us. 
Twenty young ladies, of the first thnii- 
lies in Perthshire, have- olfered to .at- 
tend us as nurses in weekly succession, 
and, in Peebles, the office is actually 
ballottcd for, under the title of I^a- 
dies to the Foot.” ]\Ianufacturers vie 
in supplying sutli little acci's.sorks as 
tht'rfc gen til' offices n.ay require. Ten 
additional looms lia\e been started at 
Iilanchcnter, for tlie puriicsc of invest- 
ing us in all the consolatienr; of cotton. 
A cai avail from Saiisbury, loaded with 
fianmd, stands at this moment before 
our door, fianked hy a ch'uce assort- 
ment of blankets from Whitney; ivhile 
N(»U of Newgate Street, (emulojis 
off ’ainpb. IPs eom])limcnt to i i trscht h) 
has added an additional dye to his fuv- 
j«y iiosicry, from a patriotic spirit of i\'- 
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gard to the lion our and comforts of 
Christojdier Nortli. We relieve that 
worthy piTson's anxiety by assuring 
him, that his Lif t paeki t, in which we 
particularly admired the neatness of 
the packing and cordage, came safe to 
hand, and that our health, (thanks to 
his inquiries.) is much improved since 
we last wrote to him. 

By the way, wdiat is Kidilcrminstcr 
about ? Are wc to look to Mru&sels fur 
a warm and suitable covering to our 
drawing-room, or iniist wo go further 
—to the Grand Turk ? We beg it to 
be understood, that we are no friend 
to that person. We look upon him as 
B man wholly without original opi- 
nions ; and wc had ratlier our afflic- 
tion should be soothed b> the gratui- 
tous present of any tinall pvovincial 
town among ourselves, (we s]»eak in 
pity, and not in ange r, Kidderminster) 
than by the jiroutU st donative of any 
vizier or sultaiin w'li:ite\or. 

When Art lins b* en tlius lilioral, 
shall Science lag behind ? We ere the 
only person, not diplomatic, ivho Ins 
been made an honovci y member of the 
Traveller's Club, wiihonl Ini', iny out 
qualifications tri< d by the ehcle ot tlieii 
mystic map. Thk ‘iiouoniable 
mony, announced to on a roll of 
piixchment, with :be cliarncters bnnd- 
somely engi-)-?x d. 'stands ill a conspi- 
cuous pxiri of’ our study. We bee of 
that iilustrion^j body to jiccept, in re- 
turn. a eoppeipd.di' ingraving of oiir 
foot, in its dll' and ] re-per inw'stments 
of fannt I ; and dc.drc. that any ju- 
nior nninlicr anauu" tlum, who has 
felt disjpprii'nni nt in not kissing the 
Popi's toe. may In- .-dlowed to iransfei 
Lis sainia;:''n to lii.i! of (liristojilier 
North. Tliis < nyrmi':" is itself a jiroof 
of thei-.'-tiin.'ljo'i in whicli w'oarcb(ld. 
It was execnied at the desire of tb<' 
Koy.al Society, by an able artist sent 
down expressly fiann f.oiidon for that 
purpose ; and a copy ot'it is to be luiu ; 
up ill the j^real roeni idicre the meet- 
ings of tiiat scientilic body take place. 
Wc are aware of the evtrenic n'grct ex- 
pressed b;. niany inembers of tbt: ,'^ 0 - 
cietv, that it (bd not arrne in time t '* 
Sir IJinr.plirf y'sopening speech, wliei. 
it wastohavi' formed the subject ol a., 
ndecting aj>ostro]>he ; In it all the ai- 
tisfs txertioisi \.’cre unequal to that 
d' sivod event, 'f liei nihnsiasni ofGam- 
hiidgeha-: sr.rpsiv. al all our expecta- 
tions. A grace, picpc'sed on th-c ec- 
prd, l^a^ :)i:n earned unanimously 
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through both houses ; regents and non- ler-prcss of the last Monthly, we arc 
regents viciqg witl) each other in <lc- assurcil, w:is coinjiosed by its (‘ditor— 
creeing in us a voj ivk similar .s7<fy/.v pnlv in itnu * — from the grossest 

to that in Mr T. Hope's anti-room. It spirit of imitation. Vain thouglit ! as 
is to bo made of the finest Carrara mar- if, }?y mimicking the disonlers of our 
blc^ and, when cv)ini;leted, is to be laid feet, they could hope to catch the in- 
near the bust of Cereo, in the (‘ii trance sjiiration of our heads ! Not that we 
to the Public IJbrary. Dr Karnes of di.upjnove of the practitx‘; — far from 
Petcrhousc almost slipped out an oath it ; — iva we mean to leave neitlicr the 
of honest exultation, when he under- Monthly nor the Loudon a single foot 
took to be responsible* for tlio materials to stand u]>on, we think their editors 
and the workmanship of thiLs precious wull do well to accustom themselves to 
memorial. such a situation , — paulaiim ct gradu^ 

We hcpilate to say more. The pub- tinu 
lie have hni;', flone justice to that plain. It will easily be conceived, that our 
:5t7.iight forward, inatler-of-fact way of sale has been proportionate with this 
wriiing in which w’c delight, and we increased admiration on the part of the 
carry aho\iL us, as our ]^rivate friends public. Vvo modestly stated, some two 
know , a sort of innate*, invincible :ib- months ago, tliat our ''irculation was 
hovu'uee to the vile practice oi nun- somewhevo under 17,00C>. V'liatever 
siioe- Knt t])- ^hli(y\ving fict, if ^oie, that number w^as, it is now doubled. 

; ' 1 . I the' j-e.dl 'phi- i ty id‘ it ’Jots we have \Ve have actually ert ated a WTiLing and 
i - 1 . i\» d OP. :1)«' lines, t ibi us to set a printing jmblic. Prcssnien traverse 
t ■ '.!> V. f'.'ly i . too ViOgu- the streets in bands. Printers’ devils 

1:. i p.iu'i sUion in o.itinal hisrory arc at a premium. Paper mills flonvi.sh 
t * be cU.il , ‘ uch vverJate beyond all precedent. I4arge iiarties 

T iviii'v., llp'n, g'litle rc:<dcr, tliat repair daily to the nioo’T, ; and, from 
Ji" Its.*;’ tip- 1110 ., t buder age, and the myriads of wild fowl vdiich are 
v\,p the duuib f'-.MWo'i, base ia'cn shot, nothing is taken but the (piills 
fi) svPij r itli tiwiMi'Lr- for pens, ^Liie body is thrown away as 
>■' 1; < ^ *0 , < ii 0:o:,e )pe- refuse. Ink is floated down to us in a 

. ''.'.Ld. canal cut for the purpose. We offer 

.le, ti- . ‘ju.allo ^ to in irn our next Number against any 
. j. • , ]i.(Uso Miid wiiimy r, 1) lb.- liuy four Magazines that are going, and 
t lii Oe Jiiaile to tVv iii lie <k ; e. with the NPuokt* that is left, we engage 
tivv‘ to llie gL-niti'se c e oi' «i'.* (e “ to sirndlu r a wliolo week’s sale of the 
definite article ; and ih.ee.e ".v h tt- 1 ,, abirniug. (’iiror.icle. — Smoke, indeed ! 
(all iiidiiKi'cntly spcib) tVf'iu - Peifh t),e iil-faled word ! — Smoke !— 
Vicinvd i'porlsincn, '!''.>ert th, iv.; i» r- W«‘ ex inhit nothing but light and blaze 
diiiary fact, thal tile iondest ib-ip'!” — I'rnrf . /w.s — the whole work is one 
instead of rousing jmss us liL-O'd, sei-ms coiisumiiig fire, 
to kt'i'u her en Inr /o/v/; in a inr- 1 un- Our grc.it iCss of mind ( 
wonUii torpor. It is doubt .\1 \*hether keeps pace witli this encouragement- 
ihe stoutest Marcli hare will h.ive suf- flomc of our readers may be aware of 
(ici'^'iit vivacirv m curry liiiii to his a literary eslahlishment on the Conti- 
I'he XiniroJs uirVet to write nent, wliich, under one and the same 
complacently, bat v;e kno'iv they curse roof, shelurs the whole body of crafts- 
us in their he.arts; — wliiit, how'ever, men occupied in the inanufocture of a 
will we not brave Ibr the good of our hook, from the author, in wrhose brain 
country ? it originates, dow'ii to the binder, who 

Imitators meantime arc abroad. We puts the finishing hand to it — xniblish- 
liave thrown the whole catalogue of er, pa]ier- maker, printer, coiTCCtor, 
human diseases into the IMagaziiie devil, ^vrc. of course inclusive. The 
writers, as a writer of French dialogues young ideas, thus hatched in retire- 
eonvey.? all the ills that human flesh Is inent, grow up in tliat seclusion, so 
lu'ir to into a single family, merely provocative of desire on the part of the 
that Ins ])upil may have the benefit of public. No breeze of heaven blows upon 
a medical vocabulary. One writer their face, till the stidls, which abut 
sta^lds upon toolli-aelie, two hesiiafw the lower eoinpartmeiits of the edifiec, 
between dro])sy and .sciatica, aini a exhihit them with the bloom of virgi- 
foiK'th thiid to win hi ; w.iv to f.nour nu) lc^ n weie upon them, \it nialnre 
' ^ an occasional cpuh'p. y. All t]jc ]< t- m a./ — fit for the gaze of eyes and llie 





grasp of hands. Thanks to the nnprc« 
evented gcnoirosity of the public— %ve 
have been ('nabled to project a similar 
establishment on the most extensive 
sc^e. Alreaily has the whole oCPriuce's 
Street, on both side.s of No. 17, to St 
Andrew’s Street, been engaged, with 
some lew exceptions, for the purpose ; 
the inhabitants of the east corner are to 
cjuit at iirst term, and though some 
opposition has been manifested from 
St Andrew’s Square, we know that we 
have only to double our offerato n]$ke 
the most reluctant give in. Before ipil- 
summer, we hope to have fifty proves 
at work. In our present rough state, 
we can lodge none but the underlings. 
But we ofler gratuitously a damp cel« 
lar to the Scoisman, and a stone-floor 
to the Llditor of the Traveller^ 

Cold as that bridal bed, 

Whiih scarce the nuptial night, ^tis said, 
could warm. 

' ' Old Play, in posjtesmn of ilie 

Author of Wavcrlcy^ 
The higher poM^rs will be attended to 
as soon as possible. Elegant apartrffeiits 
are preparing for such genllemefl as 
have alrcaily engaged, or may her<?after 
contract to sen'e in our poetical depjirt- 
inent. That irritable tribe, (wlidin wc 
know too well to meddle with,) will be 
left to chuse their own localities, as best 
may please them. Our world is all 
before them ; but— sjcrctly — we shall 
have ail eve to the writers of the^^‘ lofty 
epic*' in the uj)per flats ; the e^igram- 
ludtists and parodists vrill no* doubt 
take to the lower floors. As' female 
contributors will not be excluded from 
this happy abode, the public may look 
forward wiib confidence to a series of 
literary unions, and by a happy cross- 
ing of the breed, to such a progeny of 
autliors, as poetry and criticism have 
never yet witnessed. But we are run- 
ning on in tlic brightness of our own 
prospect.s, and a hundred correspon- 
dents arc waiting to be made happy, 
like Indiculus, by seeing their congra- 
tulations duly noticed. We shall take 
them as they reach us. 

Brize Nortrm, Nov. 3. 

' Eugc ! IMacte ! w'ell done, old hoy. 
I did'nt think it had been in your time 
of life. I make u long arm from this 
side the JI umber, and hope one as long 


from the Forth will be stretched out to 
meet it. May some futua||geograi>her 
mark out *1116 place of junction, and a 
Temple to Friendship lie erected on the 
spot, with a little hospitiuin, called the 
Hand-in- Hand, at the back of it. You 
have placed your foot like a giant on the 
neck of the old serpent at lioipc ; keep 
it there, and leave us southern men to 
deal with his filthy brootl below the 
Border. 1 have a tickler myself in hand 
for them. And such a tickler ! but you 
shall have it in a few days. The Alt- 
dusa is no more ; the Dwarfs, black, 
brown, and grey, arc extinct. Why 
sliould the Attorney-General meddle 
with Hone, or any such scrubs ? He 
grasps at wlut is neither ]>ulpablc nor 
tangible. The mere truth of an inten- 
tion, I feel, has laid them upon their 
faces. They are siinoom’d— blasted — 
annihilated.’* 

^Our Huml>cr fririid, we suF]Hct, 
writes with more zeal than knowledge. 
W^e are not sure that he knows whe- 
ther Hone writes prose or ''erse ; and 
^as to the Medusa and the Dwarfs, he 
seems quite unconscious that lie yno*. 
poses to slay the slain. ’I'lvosc falnica- 
tions expired (at least wv jiresuine so) 
with the other two-penny trash, which 
one of the late biUs in Farliainent was 
intended to reach. J 

Plitislou*^ Nov. 'I. 

Y ou’rcawag, ]Mr North — but I look 
for compensation — Uiccasc stands thus. 
When I read any thing that pleases 
me, (and as I read always at night with 
a large blazing fire before me, and the 
candle between tlie book and my lace,) 
I invariably find my sensations run 
down to my finger-ends. In these j»a- 
roxysius, 1 grasp the poker, and stii, 
stir, looking intently at the fire, and 
exclaiming, " Admirable ! well-put ! a 
facetc, by Jove !'* as the case may hap- 
pen to be. The storm over, I return 
quietly again to my lection. Now 1 say 
nothing of an extraordinary tiff of 
punch, which I took with a neighbour 
to talk over your October number, but 
I look for some compensation for un- 
usual consumption pf coal, and for wear 
and tearof grate, and fire utensils. Sup- 
pose wc say that the next three nmii» 
l)crs come gratis."* 


* * > Wc liavc (Icf iTcd css^'R Cswlcll and Davies to forward all our future NuuihcTR gratis 

,jt^d|Lworlhv gcntletuan ; the flaini in run on, like Berg, uni's title, till the end of the 
being thecjirlirft period at whirh this proposes to stoy 
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Copkd by afiknd to Blackwoods Ma» 

iVb?^ 6, 1820. 

Si ng ul ae Fac i . — Four gouty men, 
(all natives of tliis place except a Mr 
G. who comes from Bomton-under- 
WatCT,) performed yesterday a sara- 
liand, in honour of one Mr Christopher 
North. They danced themselves into a 
profuse perspiration ; and strange to say, 
the exercise has been attended with the 
most salutary efibets. It has been agreed 
to repeat this pertbrinance annually oti 
the ‘ioth of October. — Maidstone Go-- 

PlaistoWy Nov. 15 . 

“^The publication of your October 
Number lias relieved the inhabitants 
of this town from the must inelancho> 
ly apprcheiiKions. About the mitldle of 
last mouthy a tremulous motion of the 
ground look place here, which the fore- 
bodings of the householders j>ronoun- 
eixl to he the precursor of an earth- 
quake. We are now, however, iigreed 
(much to our comfort and satisfaction,) 
that the shock alluded to, was nothing 
more tlian an effect of that sofa-#/#?///, 
w hich you have described with so much 
effect. Pray let us* know in your next 
what the exact calibre of the person 
ma} he, v/ho scats himself at such a 
pri(’(’ ofinoinentum, and also when this 
*ii‘irming tliud took place. We have 
luvn ji httk pii7//led by the word it- 
self. hut suppose it to hc' a Scotch term 
efpii valent to thclkiglish w^ord plant ju* 
Castle liishtiT^ Nov. l.>. 

3'he hearts of tlie Toric.s here have 
expanded, lik(‘ tin ir faces, at the iu*w.s 
of your success. Tliose of thi' Whigs, 
wiiicli heretofore' wore a yellowisli eoni- 
plexion, like the aptUliecaries' devils in 
Qiu vi.do, have shifted into mahogany 
and jiea-green. 'I’ouch tlu’in up again, 
Mr North ; expose their utter want of 
fun and gixid humour ; asnl look a lit- 
tle into Parliament, 'fake a view of 
those benches wiiitii were once filled 
by those fellows of infinite mirth, the 
Lawrences, the 'I'ownseiids, the Sheri- 
dans, and Fitzpatricks. How ju*e they 
now occupied ? By a screeching, suspi- 
cious, ladiryinoso crew, whom one of 
the Morn in Post's worst jokes, beaten 
out as thill as gold leaf, would enliven. 
Young men, whose blood should he 
dancing in tlieir veins, sit there with a 
week’s bile of Tfie Exmmner in their 
faces; and if that .were ])Ossible among 
gentlemen, with a month’s rancour of 
the Chronicle in their hearts. There 

VoL. VIII. 
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they Bit with visages as if theyliad be- 
longed to the Long Parliament— 
ing for a grievance, optative of an offi- 
cial omission — prying, peering, and 
beating about the bushes of ministerial 
fuieech, in hopes some little error may 
Slip out, upon which they open and 
follow like a pack of hounds in full cry. 
And then their sharp, short, shrill, 
hear ! hear !” *Tis sad by fits, by 
starts 'tis wild ! How unlike the full 
broad volume Of a Tory cheer, roll- 
ing along in a proud magnificence, and 
even in its lowest cadence, sinking (as 
Whigs at least think) into some little 
soliloquy of self-congratulation and 
complacency. Well — certainly— wc 

carry things triumphantly.” “Nothing 
like a commanding majority, to give 
full play to the lungs, and complete 
tone to the voice.” “ By the way, I 
should think my brother must have 
touched his first quarter in India be- 
fore this.” “ Odso — I had almost for- 
gotten to return thanks for that little 
thing in the customs.” Touch them 
up, I say, Mr North ; and if they have 
no wit ill themselves, let them be at 
least the cause of wit in others.” 

Wc do not quite approve of the fol- 
lowing letter from Lyme-Begis. It 
touches, we think, upon an unfair to- 
pic of ridicule ; and our good triciuls 
in that quarter arc not aware, apparent- 
ly, that the name itself, which they 
dcrhle, .has been made respectable by a 
man of real science. After some com- 
]>limciits which we suppress, (the read- 
er knows our invariable delicacy on 
this point,) our enrrespondent conti- 
nues. — “ Last PYiday was a memorable 
evening with ns. 1 1 is our hebdomadal 
oyster chib meeting. Just as we wxtc 
in the heart of a barrel, the new Num- 
ber of Blackwood was announced. Mr 
Stingo tile brewer, who values himself' 
upon a clear voice, and a })articular 
mode of blowing his nose, undertook 
to read us a portion of it, and by good 
luck he dipped iiiiim the last article. 
'Jhere was a pin-drop sileiice, as the 
(bckijoys write, in the room, till he 
came to that happy passage, which de- 
.scribes the ditferent mode of entering 
a room by Mr Jcffri'y and the ^cofsman. 
Silence was no longer maintainable — a 
hundred roinmendations and pleasant- 
ries broke out ; and these latter were 
increased when young Farchtiicnt our 
lawyer, let us into tlie secret of the real 
name. ^ Heaven preserve us, what a 
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naix)^ V cried one. ' He must be a but- 
cher,’^ said another. ‘ lias he a wife 
asked a third. ^Hc cannot possibly have 
daughters ?* responded a fourth. ^Gen- 
tlemen/ said the waiter, placing a re- 
plenished silver mug before Mr Drysal- 
ter with one hand, and with the other 
wiping up a small overflowing of His 
former potation — * Gentleincn/ said 
the waiter, ' this must be some unpos- 
Bible person — there can be no living 
floul with such a name.' But the great- 
est effect produced was on our curate. 
Surplice has a favourite theory on the 
subject of names, on what opinions 
fbunded 1 sliall not at present stop to 
eay, but of which the practical conclu- 
sion is, thsit upon certain data, such as 
the sirname or general knowledge of 
the bearer's character, his Christian 
name may he told almost infallibly. 
Upon suen an investigator of names, 
that of McCulloch operated like a thun- 
derbolt. ^ McCulloch !' be inwardly 
ejaculated, as if trying by what pro- 
cess the larynx could be delivered of 
such a name. ‘ M'CuUoch/ he again 
repeated, as if wishing to know what 
port of the burden was borne by lips, 
teeth, throat, or palate. It was clear, he 
could make nothing of it. lie inono- 
syllabalizod, dis-syllabalizcd, tri-sylla- 
bidized it. Cull,AIaccul,Culloch, Mac- 
culloch. It was all in vain — ^there was 
no standard weight or measure for it — 
it was an anomaly in noinendaturc. 
He tried his system upon it. Sliadrach 
— Meshach — O’Shaughnessy — Abed- 
nego — All disappoinliuent — nothing 
would square with such a name. A 
cloud came over bis brow, and he con- 
versed for some time in an under tone 
with Parchment. Tlic cloud, to our 
surprise, was then re})laccd by a smile, 
and the smile by a loud laugh, lie 
then desired Stingo to proceed ; and 
from the divided tone of his mirth 
through the evening, it was evident 
that some conceit was waking in Ins 
brain ; but wbal wc could not well de- 
vise. Suffice it to say the Article was 
read through— a bowl extraordinary 
was voted in lioiiour of y'iur success, 
and we kept it up till a late hour. 

P. S, — Parchment and I have had 
some talk this niotniug on the move- 
ments of Surj>Iice's face, ile traces 
«them all to association of ideas, and to 
Jlome informaUon conveyed through 
Piimsclf to the Curate, of a, connection 
hetiY^iSPii -^VCuUocJi and, tlu‘ 


Review. ' Try,' concluded the 
lawyer, ^ the effect of your own mus- 
cles — ^associate the iiuine of Jlacculloch 
with an heroic idea, or a chivalrous 
idea, pr a tender idea ; couple it with 
a dissertation on poetry, on the fine 
arts, or on criticism ; and I defy you 
to retain your gravity.' The conceit 
tickled me, and the namq of M'Cul- 
loch, I find, will be mirth with me to 
my dying day, i. e. if the Edinburgh 
Review should last as long." 

Still less do wc approve of the fol- 
lowing. We have neither dined nor 
hunted with Sir Francis Burdett, nor 
are we aware that private virtues have 
any thing to do with public delinquen- 
cies. But a country-squire who relieves 
the interests of fox-hunting, by read- 
ing Greek and Blade wood's Mugadne, 
is a sort of phaiiomenon, and as such 
we cannot forbear to insert bis Kpistlc. 
It came to us, folded up witli great 
fonnality, and with the coat of anns 
absolutely imbedded in wax. 

Chisd-llampfon^ 
Nov. 29, 1H20. 

" Mn Editor, 

No one cares less than myself to 
meddle with what docs not concern 
him; and no fox-ciiace, that carried 
me into five counties besides iny own, 
ever gave me so nmcli delight, as the 
honest verdicts which have been lately 
given by the London juries. But the 
law has at last fallen u])oii a victim, 
that I sufjpcct she herself will have 
some compunction in smiting, f al- 
lude, of course, to Sir Francis JfhirdetL 
He is an old offender, Mr l^ditor, and 
I own deserves correction ; hut liis te- 
nants tell many kind stories of him, 
and, God forgive me, but I believe I 
have not bceii quite proof against his 
countenance. 'I'licre is a something in 
that frank and ingenuous aspect, about 
which the sweet breezes of heaven seem 
intended to blow, and not the damp va- 
pours of a damp dungeon. Besides, I 
have hunted and dined with him, Mr 
F^ditor, and not a word of i)olitics at 
either. He has a sti'ong scat, and rides 
boldly ; blithe sits too much on the per- 
pendicular, and, bemg long in the fb> 
he has somewliat of a Quixotic appear- 
ance. His dinners are not to my taste ; 
but this comes of his poring over t]ie 
bud Latin of Magna Charta> instead of 
reading Greek, as every English gentle- 
man ouglit to do. Had his studies lain 
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amoiig those dMh6wiPkert,a«fniited6, Thdi^ts, antfiJ^e digffge 16 Alltosli 
Mr Editor, when the hounds are not ahun£int amusement for the reader 
out, he would have known, that one by a review of them. Every one will 
indispensible requisite in a hunting* thus be a gainer.’— —Here we pause- 
dinner is plenteousness, or rather pro- 
fusion.^ But this is not the matter in •••**• 
hand. My object in writing was to 
know, whether you could find it con- 
sistent with your political conscience These asterisks might have bfeen iSM- 
to slip in a little word in his favour, ed up with four hundred, fourscore. 
You have a powerful way with you; and four letters, (for such, on cqunt- 
aiid I should think, your lucubrations ing, we find are still left Us) ; but, as 
must fall occasionally under the obser- we before told the reader, we despise 
vatioii of the higher powers. Do try humbug, — or, as the grammarians 
your hand, Mr North. There is some- write, Omne quod exit in htim, sea 
thing about an accusing and a record- Greek-Zit/m, sive Latine-Anw and, 
ing angel, which, I think, might be had we inserted the whole of our col- 
quoted with effect ; but my English lection, we might have been suspected 
.reading for these many years past has of filling our columns as the Times 
been confined to Jackson’s Chronicle, did, with its list of public rejoicings 
(with the addition lately of your enter- for the Queen; and Heaven forbid 
taiiiing Miscellany,) and I cannot re- that we should resemble that frantic 
fer to the passage. Perhaps you could Journal in any thing but its expedi- 
cxtract something out of a dream, tious printing/ 

Justice and Mercy are figures to come Nothing is perfect in life ; and the 
At .1 beck. Excuse this prompting, and very fountain of pleasure, says a Latin 
believe me, poet, has a well of bitterness in it.— 

Your's very respectfully. Even our bliss is nut without alloy, 

jyir Editor, We have been the occasion of mischief 

An OxFoansHiax Squire.*' in’private families. Many letters, which 

should have begun iify dear jmpa, have 
Wc can devise no way by which the been found to begiii My dearest Norik; 
law and tliis Greek -loving Squire may and with what confusion to the fair 
be equally satisfied, but by proposing writers it pains us to say. We have 
ii c*-fnn mutation. Let Hobhouse take offered our hand to no less than ten 
the half, or, if possible, the whole of young ladies, to preserve peace in fe- 
his brother- member’s punishment ; milies ; and, through mere forgetful- 
and though it should extend to two, ness, had nearly subjected ourselves to 
fijiii, six, or even twelvemonths, we, at an action tor polygamy, 
lejifit, shall not be the men to complain Again, — The Tailor at YaiVow Ford 

of it. There is a certain look about that has taken umbrage, and returned one 
little republican, which seems to murk of his copies. What does the ninth- 
himout for a visitation of this kind; and part of a man mean? But we defy 
his authorship fits him much more for nim. He formerly read two copies 
confinement tnan Sir Francis. Let him once over each ; he wdll now read the 
amuse himself with writing Prison same copy over twice. Et voild tout. 


• We suNpcct that the Squire, (if it be possible that a country squire ever read Euri- 
pides,) adverts to a passage in the Hippolytus, implying, that nothing is SO delightfbl, 
after a Iiard day’s hunt, as a well-replenished table. 

Ts^ttvw ea uuvayia; 

Tfa?rs^e* ffXuguj. 


In Hippol. 110. 




EfiHlefrom Odoherty. 

HISTLIS F&OM ODOH£BTV> COMCBBNING HIMSBLF^ UB^ AND AFFAIRS IN 

OENISBAL* 


Dear N o rtii,— Y ou will, nodoubt, 
be both angry and surprised at my de- 
lay in sending you a bulletin of my 
roccedings ; but the truth is, that I 
ave been spending the last half-do- 
zen months in such a round of dissi- 
pation and idleness, that, the devil 
take me it I could command ray intel- 
lects, and abstain from the pleasures 
of good fellowsliip, (including rare 
stuffing and strong drink,) for half an 
hour together. 1 have been literally, 
since the fraf^ient of a letter I wrote 
you from Killarney, hurried about 
from one quarter of the Kinerald Isle 
to the other ; and, as I was generally 
“ no that fou, but just a drappie in 
my e'e,** 1 have been fortunate enough 
to collect such a knowledge of the Irish 
^asantry, both male and female, at 
fairs, and otherwise, as fully to entitle 
me to commence my intended work 
On the National Manners of Ire- 
land, with a Preliminary Dissertation, 
fully and satisfactorily proving that 
Ossian was a Native, and his Poems 
Authentic.” But the work is as yet 
only in Umtne, as, 

M’’ha o’ study then could think, 

Wi’ sic gude fallows by him ? 

Pretty goings on,” you will l)e 
very apt to exclaim, most sage Chris- 
topher, — Pretty goings on, Mr Stan- 
dardbearer.” But hold — what merit, 
pray, have you, in your sober, genteel, 
staid, and very retired life, when it is 
a thing not of choice, but of necessity, 
and when, (probably,) if you had goo<l 
health, .and if the spirit of the gout 
and rheumatism (oh fye. Dr Balfour!) 
were quietly consigned over to the Red 
Sea, the morning wouhl be spent in 
ioHowing the hounds, the afternoon 
over the bottle wnth your friends, and 
the evening al the theatre, (not the 
iiewone,) or in walking with belles in 
the (ieorge*s Street Assembly Rooms ? 
jBut, joking asidis, 1 am a little asha<- 
riled of my late way of living ; and, as 
the first fruits of my repentance, and, 
were it for no other r«?asoii than just 
to make np matters between us, you 
will find ill the sequel of this packet a 
lew scraps, wliich certainly, were this 
my first interview with the public, 
might not give them any very high 
opinion of me ; but luckily this is a 


long decided point with them; and, 
like ray friend Byron, scjittering 
around cantos of his Don Juan, I con 
sit smoking inv pipe in security and 
honour, beneatK the shade of my al- 
ready hard-earned, but, at the same 
time, honourably acquired laurels. 

“ Sublimi feriam sidera verticc.” 

By the by, I was, horribly angry, at 
first sight, with observing, in that ex- 
quisite itiorceau of thirty ]mges, “ I’lie 
Tetc-a-Tete,” what you have said with 
regai d to my abstracting the memo- 
ramlum book of your Irish sale, and 
the sarcasm on ray pantdoons ; hut 
my features gradually relaxed to a 
smile, and my pulse subsided to t])t‘ 
natural standard; and at last, to ust'- 
the expression of our friend TIogg, 1 
could not help bursting into a loud 
gafihw” at the joke, for you certainly 
intended it for such. Not tliat T am. 
byanymeans thin-skinned— you know 
Morgan too well for that — ^but I was 
afraid that such an imputation thrown 
out in jiublic against the honour of a 
military man, allowing me to hiive ta- 
ken away the sale-book by willing mis- 
take, might injure me in tlie eyes of 
the comrades at whose side I have 
fought in the day of battle ; but these 
scruples wore speedily hushed to Vest, 
to use a poetical simile, like tlie cack- 
ling of ail old goose, when an ounce of 
No. o\ is lodged in his head ; ami I re- 
membered, to ray no small satisfaction, 
that few of them knew any thing of 
books, exce]>t the Heavy Dragoon, and 
about other six more. 

1 am dcKTiniued to take a month of 
hard study to reduce me, as I am tliree 
stones, seven pounds, and tw'o or three 
neither-herc-nor-therc ounces heavier 
since I left Kdina, Scotia’s darling 
seat and though I have not ordered 
myself to be chained to my chair, in 
imitation of Alfieri, I have ordered my 
landlady for a fortnight to come to 
lock my door on the outside, and nci- 
tlier to allow ingress nor egress, except 
for the sake of recruiting my corporeal 
man. Eight days are already over and 
gone, and I am beginning to become 
more reamciled to my situation. I can 
now sit with tolerable comfort for' a 
spare half-hour at my window. 
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Which nought admits save day^ 
And tasteless food^ which 1 have eat alone^ 

Till its unsocial bitterness is gone ; 

And I can banquet, like a beast of prey^ 

Sullen and lonely couching in the cave. 

Which is iny den, and — it may be— my grave ! 


You will doubtless observe that these 
lines do not altogether apply ; but they 
certainly are very fine. 

Speaking of Byron, what the deuce 
can ne mean by thus bantering us, — 
by thus whetting and disappointing 
tile public taste ? F irst, we had among 
our literary notices an annunciation of 
Don Juan, Cantos Tliird and Fourth ; 
but month after month elapsed, and 
at length the report 

died away 

Into the light tif romnion day." 

Then we had Parga, a ptxim,*' 
but his lordship wishing to try the 
taste of the G reek-reading public, (we 
would like to know if it be extensive,) 
had it translat'd into Jloniaic, and dis- 
tributed gratis, like lottery puffs, and 
cheap sales, among the peasants, to 
rouse in them the spirit of thdir an- 
cestors, which seems of late to have 
declined a little. M^e arc credibly in- 
formed, that not a four have jnit them- 
selves to school, in order to have a 
reading of his lordship’s present. 

Then we had the lamentation of 
Dante, or rather we were to have, as 
the niidv^ife of the Muses has cither 
strangled it, or the manuscript has 
been sent to sea, and lost in a storm 
by shipwreck. We regret this very 
much, as J had a preface of nine pjiges 
written out to coirimence a review of 
it, whencvci it apjieared ; but which 
I am quite determined not to lose, as 
1 will stitch it to the front of the very 
first poem, on whatever subject it may 
be, whether serious or comic, that 1 
may happen to take notice of, in “ my 
grandmother’s review^, the British.” 
The Doge of Venice, which was tin* 
last horse eiiterc'd for the plate, will 
certainly be the first to come in for the 
sweepstakes. Talking of tragedies, 
what do you think of Barry Cornwall’s 
Mirandola ? For my part, I think it 
is simple, and sweet enough, but it 
wholly wants thews and sinews — Ber- 
tram, and Fazio, and Evadne, are but so 
so ; and not at ^calculated to do away 
“ hvjuit secuJi opprobrium^* as being 
fine tragedies. I blush when I de- 
clare to you, that I have a fiery and 
unquenchable tliirst, to be myself the 


achiever of this mighty enterprizej; 
and, if I fail, there is certainly no one, 
but the author of Waverley, who has 
the least chance of succeeding. 1 am 
hesitating whether or not, after the 
fasliion of the Greeks, to introduce a 
chorus, but I have resolved, notwith- 
standing the remonstrances of Aris- 
totle, to pay no attention to the rules 
of dramatic unity, but to introduce 
whatever will serve my purpose. It is 
to be a national tragedy, and the scene 
laid in the 1 lighlands of Scotland. The 
name you may have heard before ; do 
you think it will do— Alexander 
Maepherson, or the Black Revenge !" 
The plot I shall not at present trouble 
you with, but T think it will answer to 
a nicety ; and for stage effect, let me 
alone for that. I am very much of 
0 })inion, that a variety of costume in 
the actors, has a grand, and, at the 
same lime, a natural effect on the 
stage, and 1 trust that your humble 
servant has as much good sense as to 
follow the suggestions of his judg- 
ment. The body-guanl of Maepher- 
son consists of five Mamelukes, and a 
negro sharpshooter, — the cher antic of 
Alacgregor Aurora, one of the chief- 
tains, is a Circassian damsel, taken 
oa])tivc in Palestine, during the Holy 
War ; and an itinerant knight, con- 
eealecl in the disguise of a Jew doctor, 
is made to flourish occasionally on the 
stage, with a Turkish turban, and a 
long busily black beard. The fifth 
act shews blood, and slaughter ad lihi^ 
turn ; I at once cry havoc, and let 
sli}) the dogs of War.” But a tra- 
gedy needs now and then to be a little 
enlivening, that the horrors may shew 
the grt-ater by contrfist, as the sun 
seems hirger through a smoked glass ; 
and Shakespeare introduces his gi*ave- 
digger singing in Hamlet, and Lewis 
has introduced Father Philip, with his 
cowardice and round belly, into the 
Castle Spectre. It takes off the uni- 
formly sombre effect, and throws us 
off* our guard, so that we may be shock- 
eil more securely. The Jew -doctor’s 
address to his customers I have intend- 
ed — do I fail or not — to be of this 
cliaracter. 



Ye, gentlement and laidBes, mne liM, lead I.assure ye. 

Upon the hounor of my showl, most mtsinly to cure ye > 

Just i^eep into my budget, and whatsoever grieve ye. 

Just take a dose. 

And off it goes ; 

By Moses 'twill relieve ye ?— 

With my rhubarb, aloes, hellabore« 

Salts, colocynth, and manna, 

My album graseum, devil'a dung. 

And Ipecacuanha ! 1 

The i)eople swears as how I give unctmshunabk ddses, 

Hiat Jilordecoj just cureth one, for every ten he loses, 

Ah ! goot foUu do not heed them, and whatsoever grieve ye. 

Just take a dose. 

And off it goes. 

Most certain to relieve ye 
With my hartriiom powder, senna leaves, 

Aiy sassafms, and snake-root. 

And other drugs that in the stomach . 

Very seldom take root. 

Maq)herson’8 address to his followers before leading them to tlie field, is 
ihe only soliloquy of another character, with wliich 1 will at present treat you. 

Ye plumed men of war, ye warriors brave. 

Whose steps have trodden down the mountain snows ; 

From their high nests scaring the ej|:lets bald; 

To whom the pibroch is a-merry hymn. 

And danger and destruction are a scoff !*«• 

Ye hairy-thigh'd, and sinewy multitude, 

■Whose fiery tresses, floating on the gale. 

Threaten to wrap all nature in a flame ! 

Ye ever true, whose tartans stream afar, 

I^ike rainbows in the morning sun, when showers 
Have pass'd away ; and, with a splendid pride, 

'J'he orient mountain glows, ainl round the streams 
Flow in perpetual music through the vale— 

Ye brawny anned ! that round your heads can swing 
Tile claymore with an ease, as if no more 
Its weight than wheaten straw — too rarely seen 
On highland hills, where only green heath blooms 
Ye high of heart, to whom the glorious deeds 
Of ancestors departed, are well known ; 

IIow ten times, in one day, upon the field, 

They routed Danish foes, and reared their cairns 
Witii mossy stones in desart solitudes ; 

How o^’ten, stemming with determined prow 
The midniglit sea, while stormy winds around 
Howl’d dismally, they plied the bending oars. 

And raising up the blazing torch, illumed 
■U^ith glorious light the mansions of their foes. 

^llow, round their chieftain, they have thronged to save 
*His head in battle broil, and spill'd their blood, 

7'hat his might run in safety through his veins ! — 

Ve hold dett‘rmined hosts, surpassing far 
Achilles, and his Myrmidons, or those 
"Who follow'd Ajax, son of Telamon, 

To IVoy's proud towers ; and, after ten years' siege. 

Destroy'd it, laying waste its i)alaces. 

And leaving only to the ser|)ent train 

Dens, where in safety they might crawl and breed.— 
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Of Greipinn, 4^«x^iiiacf, ?M%'s mjxii 

S 7bo a ca|d;» by bataiug In the 

Cyclnus, riv^r cdid ; subduoS fihe mwhli 
^ And died at tliiatyrtwo,)~Y e tmgqi: banda 1 
Ab trusty and determine aa the troepe. 

Of him, sable prince,. Bi^k Edward, yom^. 
That, oh the field of Crgas^ .captive took^ 

France's fallen king, bis h^ mi, 

With dhrs, and carts unnm^i:!i^> .fi^and dxuiiha; 
And brou^t him home to Eugl&fs'ca^ittd, 

UiK>n a war-hor8e> like a god;,. 

While, at his side, up^ a. galloway, . 

Of eoloiur dun, the meckt^yed cen^U^pi: sate 
As told by Hume, the great hii^riati, dead 
Long since, and buried on the C4ton4iill^ 

Ye hons, to whom eat^i .from ali bar dons 
Can furnish forth no pmlldl, follow mo ! ! 


1 shall make no comment on this, 
but leave it to spcjik for itself in the 
bosoms of the patriotic. 

Apropos — I had almost forgot to 
mention to you the novel t have taken . 
in hand for the edification of society; 
mind I do not say amusement, but 
fi cation. Let not my countrywoman, 
Miss Edgeworth, suppose, that I am 
goizig to take her task out of her teeth, 
by cutting up the Irish noblemen as 
absentees, or write fiasliing Chapters on 
morality to conciliate the Jews,v Let 
not my second cousin, liody Morgan, 
think, that 1 am going to give such de- 
scriptions of Irish peasantry as those in 
1 'lorcnce JVlacarthy. Let not Miss Por- 
ter imagine, that I am to fiut flesh and 
bones on the skeletons of history, as 
she has done in the Scottish Chiefs, — 
or represent the Wallace wight, dying 
of hysterics, with a smelling bottle at 
liis no»c, tuid a white |X)cket handkor- 
cluef l)ctween his finger and thumb. 
Let none of the spinsters of the Mi- 
nerva press think, that 1 am going to 
commence a race with them, and write 
twenty volumes a-year tor their twelve. 
No such thing ; OdoluTty has a higher, 
and mure honourable motive in view. 
Observing, of late, the alarming inroads 
that depraved taste, and sickly senti- 
ment, are rapidly making into the ter- 
ritories of good sense and sound prin- 
ciple, I liave determined, stimulated by 
a deep sense of the duties I owe to my- 
self and society, to put a stop to this 
evil, and direct the national taste into 
proper channels. Mine is not to be a 
procluction like “ Thornton Abbey,” 
or Coelehs in Search of a Wif<^” a 
light work, with a serious objecit in 
view ; Lintend my book to bs a gentle 


and delicate satire on every thing that 
is bombastic in description, sounding 
in epithet, and sickly in sentiment. 1 
will, liowevety lift the curtains of satire 
witn a hand, and let in the 

torchlight of ridicule on those who are 
snoring on the feather-bed of error. 1 
intend, indeed, to teach .my fellow- 
creaitures as if I tau^t them not.” 
Jf the satire is too fine to produce its 
pmyed-for ef^t on tlie residers of cir- 
culating libraries, and on those fair 
dumsels of the Minerva press, who 
wiite more tlian they read, all that 
Odoher^ can say is, that no man, even 
Duke Wellington liimsclf, can do more 
than he is able. It will be announcecl 
in a few weeks, in Seven duodecimo 
volumes, as follows ; — 

Gkorgina Georgxnetta Macgaw, 
Or the forlorn Lady of Castle Turret- 
Tower, 

1 wiU treat you with a portion (to 
use a dear wonl of my friend Mr 
Wordsworthl of the first chapter, as a 
specimen of tne style, manner, and spi- 
rit in which die ¥\wrk is composed. 

Janetta Georgina Georginetta, 'was 
the only daughter of Sir Rory Mac- 
gaw, surnamed, froin the colour of his 
nasal protuberance, of the fiery coutv- 
tenanre. " Fate had reft the widow- 
ed heart” pf the wf»rthy knight ; and, 
like a solitary stodedove in the gloom 
of the profound forest, he mourned 
over the partner of his youthful days, 
once the source.of all his felicity, and 
now the object of his bitterest regrete 
But providtmec is kind ; sufficient 
for the day is the evil thereof,” and he 
could not be deemed uttorlyr herefl, 
when possessed of such adaughier, the 
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pledge of their love^ the prop^ the 60 - 
kce, the staf) and the comforter of his 
dec^ning age. Far from the tumults 
of the world, they lived in the antique 
mansion of Castle Turret-tower, which 
was built on the edge of a tremendous 
precipice, three hundred anddfty-seven 
feet and a half above the level of the 
stream, wliich glittered in beautiful 
and romantic wanderings beneath. It 
used to rock in the stormy weather, 
when heaven's artillery pealed amid 
the murky skies ; but of this they were 
not afraid, btmg.girt with the armour 
of conscious innocence. 

At the time ournarrativecommences, 
Janetta Georgina Georginetta Maegaw 
was at the tender and susceptible age 
of 38, the age wdieii the turbulence of 
youthful folly begins to subside, and 
when the clouds of pride and rashness 
begin to disrippoar from the cerulean of 
the mental sky, when an affectionate 
offer is not to be scorned, and prudence 
directs the choice. As to person, she' 
was rather above the average stature of 
ladies, being five feet eleven inches 
without the shoes'; and, being rather 
sicklicd o'er with the pale cast of 
thought,” she inclined to emaciation. 
Her nose would have been of the most 
r pure and perfect Homan order, if it had 
' not been rather a little hooked into the 
mouth ; and, as for her eyes, they would 
- certainly have surpassed any thing of 
> the kind ever scon, if one of them had 
not liad a little obliquity in its axis, 
inclining to tlie nose before-mention- 
ed. HtT moutli liad a kind of indig- 
nant beauty, being a little fleprcssed at 
the angles ; and her ringlets, that vied 
with tJie gold of Potosi, were of a bright 
Sicamhriaii yellow, inclining to red- 
dish. But we must be brief. — If any 
one hoard her sigh, and asked the rea- 
son, she ingenuously confessed, that it 
was all for the love of the brave and 
gallant Lieutenant Abraham Flash-in- 
the-pan of the Queen’s Own. 

Lieutenant Flasli-in-t)ie-jjan -was 
truly a ram avis in leiris,* a com- 
plete black swan among mankind : one 
of the Non-])areilB of this world, and 
distiintly related to the pugilist of that 
surname. . True, he had infirmities*— 
he Uio much addicted to the use 
of ^Dacco, whose fumes he used to 
wash from his throat, with draughts 
of slightly diluted spirituous liquors. 
His own account, however, was, that 
he^only used tlicse to rinse his mouth, 
as *somc physician of experience had 


informed him, that tobaoeo exerted a 
detmorating influence on the teeth. 
Except this, I am credibly informed, 
by a person of the very highest autho- 
rity, that he was entirely without a 
failing. Let Ensign Houghim insinu- 
ate as he will, that he shewed more 
legs than courage, in a certain battle; 
buj^ the prima facie view of the case, 
is clearly for the repellaiit ; seeing that 
he was promoted, while the other re- 
mains standard-bearer to the corps. 
Let him look to that, and not insult 
the memory of a gallant officer, who is 
now no more ! 

It was on a beautiful summer morn- 
ing, about a quarter from eleven by 
the clock of Castle Turret- towi r spire ; 
that the youthful Georgina was busi- 
ly employed in the perusal of rbat ex- 
quisitely delightful, and most higldy 
edifying romance, “ The sorrtnws of‘ 
Tabitha;” and, at the same lime, saun- 
tering through tile' embowering woods, 
which darkened the daylight. Her 
lovely eyes glistened witli tlie pearly 
dews of sympathy ; and, as every now 
and then, she dashed away tlie blind- 
ing torrents, she strayed on, unmind- 
ful whither she was going. She had 
better have looked about her, for \ic- 
fore Xanti])pe, tin* spouse of Socrates, 
could have reckoned ten, she was three 
feet below' the horizon in a ditch, b’or- 
tunately, for the interests of mankind, 
ami of love, that U uderi'st of every 
terrestrial passion under l)ie .sun, came 
riding past, the gallant grey horse Bed- 
ing-comb, witli its master. Lieutenant 
Ahraliam Flash-in-thc-pan. (1 could 
give the genealogy of this innstriou.s 
animal, for the benefit of my sjiorting 
readers — ^hut I demt think 1 will, as it 
would waste paper.) Wlieii the groan 
of the afflicted girl reached his ear, 
his pulse audibly rose to double its 
natural reckoning ; at a second groan, 
hishat rose instinctively from his head, 
irobably from a rebellion among the 
lairs, and not in tlie least degree from 
mental trepidation ; as hating his sur- 
prise, he never was more calm in Ids 
life. He first thought of turning back, 
as it struck him as being the howl <.f 
a tiger ; but, on further consideration, 
he w^as aware that that ferocious ani- 
mal is not indigenous in this highly 
favoured country; unless it had es- 
caped by mistake from Mr Polito’s 
Menagerie. He ventured forward then 
—boldly ventured, as became a soldier 
of his military standing; in spite of 
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the lefractory conduct of his hono^ 
which he verjr properlv chided with 
the spur on his left heel* Dismount** 
ing, he saw the cause of hv disturb- 
ance^ who was profusely bleeding at 
the nose ; and^ having lifted oar jnSbet 
digged, the ^utifiu mrl up behind 
hiin^ for she was incapame ; and wiped 
the boards of the volume, entided the 
Sorrows of Tabitha, with the tail of hU 
^eat coat ; he proceeded with, but one 
interruption — ^whieh was from an eio- 
ciseman, to the ^te of Castle Turret- 
tower. After blowing a blast on the 
horn, he was admitted. The seo^^ 
will be seen in the next, and diirty nve 
succeeding chapters* 

Don’t you tmnk this will do? If it 
pleases you, I will send more ^j^- 


mens soon. WhM has become of 
Wastle ?-HKirc!ly do I miss his ^ in 
your late numbm Is he afflicted with 
the asthma ?*— has the dampness of the 
weather fallen like a wet blanket on 
his mniu8?-*H)r is be crossed in 
hopeless love ?**-^The footing would 
take him for some months past } 
but you dunild now hold at him, and 
squeeze the Mad Baid[er from him, 
even to the tweuty^fiwrth canto. It 
is ouite child's play to him. — O North, 
ana Wastle, wl^n I think of you, and 
the rest of our divan^my soul forces 
the dull rmons of prose, and my 
woods, like mose of the Spirit of Mu- 
sic, in Lalla liookb, " tom, as they 
leave my lipi^ to song " 


Where'er Odohi^ty, with cssnsl <bot, 

Winds throud^h this weary world Ms varied way. 
Still be it liis with vigour to recruit 
His tdll-worn frame, and moistify his day 
With— any potent dram his taste will suit. 

To toast the h^th of friends beside tike Forth^ 
The dauntless Wastle, and the peerless North I 


Let Southey sing of Thalaba ^ Roderick, 

And Scott chaunt forth his^lc strains, to tell 
How Bruce's vessels left the Bay of Broderick, 
And how, at Flodden, Scotland's ensign fell , 
Let Simple Wordsworth tune on Peter &ell ; 
And C'olendge curdle blood, and stifibn hair. 
Telling how spirits plagued the Mariner. 


liCt Crabbe rhyme on 'bout vagabonds and flunkies. 
Tailors, and coblers, gipsies and their brats. 

Hiding ill wicker creek on half-starved donki^, 

Their black eyes glancing 'neath their bits of hats , 
JiCt Wilson roam to Fairyland ; but that's 
An oldish story ; I'll lay half a crown. 

The tiny elves are smother'd by his gown. 


Let missions go to Greenland with Montgomery , 

Let green-sick ladies sonnetize with Bowles ; 

Let Leigh Hunt sing of cabbies and flummery, 

And currant bushes blooming on green knowls * 

Let Keats draw out his whiuings into growls. 

Let Comey Webbe write sonnets by the score. 

And trample wounded time upon the floor.” 

Let Shelley sing of darknesses and devilry. 

Till earth grows Pandemonium at his touch ; 

Let Tommy Moore, that son and soul of revilry. 

Praise Inwns, and Are- worshippers, and such 
To stretch our thoughts so frr is rather much ; 
Altho' to spend an hour we do gnito 
With Twopenny Pewt-Bags—CriWand Biddy Fudge. 

VoL. vriL S Y 
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Let Mrs Hcmans chaunt historic tales 
Till Cadcr Idris echoes back Hie strain ; 

Let Missy Mitford spread adventurous sails 
Far south, and sing Cristina of the Main ; 

Miss Holford now may visit Falkirk plain 
In safety ; as the only danger there 
Is meeting with wild cattle at the fair. 


Let Mrs Opie sing of orphan boys. 

Whose sires were shot with slug at Trafklgar ; 

Let Lady Morgan cant^ and make a noise> 

With Lindley Murray, and good sense at war ; 
Miss Baillie no doubt is a shining star ; 

But unto none I will attend, unless — 

VMiat is the sine qua non, only guess ? 

Unless in Blackwood’s pine-tree grove he flourish. 
Writing an ortide for every Number, 

With fun and finlic ; these are things that nourish 
The heart of man, and keep his eyes from slumlier. 
I like none of^our melancholy lumber,— 

Your sonnets, and your sentimental tales. 

As tardy of digestion brass-hails. 

You see I'm tainted with the metromanie, 

And not a little proud of innovation ; 

I’ll hate orimnal verse as well as any. 

And not think there’s any great occasion 
To write like Frere and Byron when the nation 
Talks of the seven line stanza, they shall cry, 

Aye — that’s the stanza of Odoherty ! 


Do not suppose that the stanza of 
Odoherty was invented to suit his own 
convenience, from the difficulty of 
finding rhymes. Tu quaque incredu^ 
lus rides ? Well, well, friend North, 
that question will soon be put to rest ; 
for, if Byron’s Third Canto of Juan 
does not come out within a month, the 
public will have to dedde, which of us 
is the better writer, the projector, or 
the continuator. 

I had almost forgot to say, that I 
had rare sport with our friend 


(you know his nxmmc^dc-guerre) at 
Cambridge lately ; hut you see my 
double sheet is crammed, and I am 
tired, so 

‘‘ Farewell ! — ii word that has been and 
must be.” 

You may depend on again hearing 
from me soon; and, in the interim, 
believe me. 

Yours sincerely. 

Ever and a day, 

MoilOAlf OnOHEUTY* 

Gloucester, Jan. 24 . 


SONNET TO WOaDSWOllTH. 

Words woKTH, I envy thee, tliat from the strife 
Fur distant, and Bie turmoil of mankind. 
Musing in solitude, thou keep'st thy mind 
Most spotless, leading an unblemish’d life. 

M^hat have the bards of other realms and years 
Fabled of innocence or golden age, 

^ But, graven on the tablet of thy page. 

And of thy .life, in majesty appears? 

What marvel the men of cities, they, 

Whose fate or^oicc compels them to endure 
The sight of things unholy and impure. 

Feel not the moonlight softness of thy lay ? 

But thou hast fought and conquer’d, and decay 
Flies far from thee, whose ^eat reward is sure ! 
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Zrinyi A Tro^pedy> 

BY THEOBQEE GHAELES KOSENEB. 

As we have observedin our lastnum*- 
her^ few tasks are more replug to an 
ordinary reader^ than that of endea- 
vouring to understand the mere ana- 
lysis of a play. But fortunatdyj the 
story of this Tragedy, like that of 
Darkness/' can be briefly stated, 
and easily comprcdiended ; especially 
by such readers as ha^n^n to recollect 
the fragment of a ballad in Sir W. 

Scott's “ Border Minstrelsy,'* exliibit- 
ing the last interview of a mother with 
her cliildren, when the castle^ which she 
could not leave, (or would not surren- 
der,) had been set on fire by the enemy. 

The hero of this play, Nicholas Zriny, 
was governor of the Hungarian town 
and castle of Sigeth, in the year 
at the time when Sohman the 
Great, Emperor of die Turks, was un- 
der the necessity of conquering those 
fortresses of Hungary which lay im- 
mediately on his route to the Austrian 
capital, Vienna. Zriny had received 
orders from the Christian Emperor 
Maximilian, to defend his station to the 
last ; and the tragic interest depends 
im tile impossibility of repelling the 
vast army of Soliman, and the unpa- 
ralleled resolution displayed, not only 

Solinuin. I should then " spare myself?" — See the last gleams 
Of power, that in my war-worn frame yet linger. 

Slowly, — ^in base inglorious rest,— expire ? 

The world, when I first came upon tne stage, 

Trembled before me ; and, by Heaven, the world 
Shall tremble too, when Soliman departs !— 

Tliis is the lot divine of chosen heroes !— - 
llie worm of earth is bom, and perishes ; 

And not a trace of its base life remains : 

Nations are thus renew'd in groveUing herds ; 

And die poor soulless mortal, all unknown. 

Glides into view, and then retires unheeded. 

But when a Ruler and an Hero comes. 

He is proclaim'd even by the stars in heaven ! 

Thus forth upon the astounded world he gleams. 

And aU are for his mighty deeds prepared. 

Then too, when unto death the conqueror 
Must yield at last. Nature herself awakes * 

A thousand voices of mysterious ' 

• And thus it is o'er every realm ma^biown. 

That now the Phoenix rushes to the flames. 

I feel that 1 have triumph’d o'er all time. 

And with the stars my glory is entwined 1 


by Zriny himself, but by Eva his 
countess, 'Helena his dau^ter, and 
Lorenzo her betrothed lover, who, be- 
ing at last all fully aware that the foe 
cannot be repulsed, yet determine ne- 
var to surreimer. Tiie several modes 
in which these four individuals finally 
perish, we shall not describe at pre- 
sent, but leave tins to ^ develop^ in 
the course of our analysis ; as theclimax 
to which, we shall give the fifth act of 
the Tragedy entire. 

The pAay commences with a spirited 
dialogue between the Turkish enqie- 
ror, and his chief physickp, Levi, in 
which the latter, having informed his 
master, tibat altiiough now advanced 
in life, he may, by care and caution, 
reckon on ten years more of existence, 
receives for answer^ that upon^tids dic- 
tum, it follows lomcally, that'mthout 
care or caution, ne may survive for 
one year, and that this brief space alone 
will be amply sufiicient to fulfil all liis 
noblest and dearest schemes of ambi- 
tion. After four pages of dialogue, the 
physician is dismissed to call the Grand 
Vizier ; and Soliman being left alone, 
utters tlie following soliloquy : 
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If I, like mj precurson, stood alone^ 

£ven all the world before me would have kneeled. 
But^ in my century, mighty spirits rose. 

And kindred heroes were o^sed to me 
Thus, I am not the farour'd child of Fortune ; 

But that which Fate of her free grace bestow'd not, 

I hove with stem dedance fium her wrench'd. 

Wbat was it that made Alexander great f 
Or what to Home's subjection brought the world ? 

No Emperor Charles opposed thm in those days ; 

No La- Vallette had cross'd their ^th of victory. 
Charles ! Cliarles ! If thou alone nadst been removed. 
Thy Europe would have crouching lain before me ; 
'flierefbre I call thee to this last great strife, 

Ihou House of Austria undirl thy banners. 

Fat Solyman will cloriously ekpire ! 

By the storm'd waus of thy Vienna now, 

And by thy blood, past iiguries efikcing, 

1 shaB announce my laws unto the times ! 

Rise Austria then, and summon all thy heroes ! 

They for their llreedodi and their faith contend 
The world shall know that now the Lion dies ; 

But first, Vienna’s fklling towers, un fire 
^all beam afar, to be his funeral pyre f 


The third Scene presents a dialogue 
between Soliman and his grand visier, 
in which the fbrmer unfblds more of 
the favourite schemes of ambition by 
which his mind is agitated. Above all, 
he dwells with satisfaction on his me- 
ditated siege or blockade of Vienna, 
which, if successful, will enable him 
to carry the victorious crescent over 
all Gennany. On this follows a high- 
ly effective scene (of four pages,) 


containing debates between Soliman 
and his chief officers, in a council of 
war. They are all aware of the higli 
courage and reputation of Zriny, but 
suppose that he is now at Vienna, and 
believe therefore, that they may pass 
by his castle of Sigetli without appre- 
hension of attack, and proceed at once 
to the capital. In the fifth scene, how- 
ever, a messenger enters, by whom 
their plans in this respect are changed. 


Mekmed. ( To the messenger. J Thanks to the Santshak for the in- 
telligence. C Messenger. ) 

Soliman. \^at news, Virier? 

M^sned. Tlie Santshak Helk, Sire, 

Announces now, that the brave Nicholas Zriny, 

Long since return’d, is with his bands at Sige&i ; 

And 'tis suspected that he knows our plans. 

All. On then, great Emperor ! This is Allah’s wanting ! 

Leave Sigeth unattack'd— <)n to Vienna ! 

There let the rage of batde first begin. 

Mehmedf Mustapha, (Togdhir.) Away !— To Vienna ! — 

There begin the fight! 

Soli. What ? Are you men ? Are these my boasted heroes. 

That by an empty name are terrified ? 

1 have already vanquish’d half the world. 

Yet do I not believe, that in the foe 

name of Soliman would wake such fear 
Hin your hearts this Christian dog inspires! 

»JBow 'tis resolved ! — We first shall conquer ffigeth ! 

'Tis time that I should bjBlier know this bugbear. 

The terror of my choieewjBcerB ! 

Mm. Yet think, 

. Soli. On thy life— -no more. 'Tis <}one !■— 

We march to Sigeth. Mine imperial power 
Has lamed the pride of Asia ; and shall here 
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This base Hungarian Count defy my inge? 

For this^ by Heaven^ he feaifttHy mdl mswer. 
And on his castle’s ruin’d towers^ his head 
Ere long be planted ! 


Another messer^er now entera^ to 
acquaint SoHman, that it has heetk 
found impossible for his engineers to 
construct a bridge over the wd river 


Drau, as hehadommandad; and that, 
at all events, it will be necessary to 
wait until the present floods are post ; 
to whidh he repUes, 


How ? I shall wait ? Impossible, thou sayst ! 

Is aught that I command imposrible ? 

Ha, traitor ! — 6o-^<-get thee on horseback straight 
Tell him I march to-day,— «nd if I not, ^ 

In four-and-twenty hours, the bridge Oomjdeted, 

Then shall I hang him up upon the shore. 

And teach him what is possible I — Away !— 

'I'is done ! — Vizier, we storm the fort of Sigeth ! 

Exeunt) 


The scene now changes to the Cas- 
tle of Sigeth, wliere a dialogue occurs 
between Eva the Countess and her 
daughter Helena — Here the latter ex- 
press(‘s her apprehensions of some ap- 
proaching evil, from the warlike pre- 
parations that she observes in the cas- 
tle. — Her favoured youth Lorenzo, had 
just before met her in the gallery, and 
tliough she had wished to stop him. 


and to Idim what was going forward, 
he passed on in great haste, and except 
by a few hurried words, would not an- 
swer her.— This naturally leads to the 
first disclosure of Helena’s attachment, 
which is given very ^ticaUy, and 
whidi her mother wnoUy approves. — 
In the next scene Zriity makes his first 
aiipearanee.— 


Zrtny. All must be active in the castle now— 

Yet be' not thus alarm’d, my feiends, nor anxious.— 
’Tis said, tlie Turks ^ain are up in arms. 

That the Grand Signior hither leads them on— 

Yet certain tidings have I not received. 

But now await our messenger's return.— 

Fear not, if even within your chambers now 
Tlie clang of preparation riiouM be heard. 

Foresight and caution never are in vain, — 

Ami our brave bands in sudi employ delight. 

And willingly even now would raise the snout 
Of joy, in hopes that mighty deeds arc near 1— 

Hel. Said 1 not so ? On mother I ’Twas indeed 
No groundless fear. — 

, Eva. Think'st thou our castle then 
Will be attack’d ?— A stormix^— or blockade ? — 
Let nothing be concealed — 

Zriny. Nay — ^let us not 
Dwell on the worst — 

Eva. Zriny, I have deserv'd 
Thy confidence. I now demand the truth. 

Ob think not now so poorly of thine Eva,— 

Of thine own faithful wife^fliat by thy side. 

So oft has met grim danger all unduiunted— 

Think not so poorly of her as to doubt. 

If she can yet support her claim to oonra^. 

1 demand truth — ^wfll Sigeth be atta||||d?— 

Zriny. If Soliman indeed is up Inipms, 

It must be so !•— 

Hel. Oh mother— mother f-— 

Eva. Nay, 

Hdena, be not thus dismay'd— but think, 
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Thy ^Either liv^s his friends yet live around him 
The daughter of an hero must not be 
Unworthy such a parent— 

Two scenes now occur^ whidi are proach of Soliman, and the vast extent 
occupied with the arrival of new mes- of his army. The concluding scene of 
sengers— describing the immediate ap- this first act wc shall give entire. 

Zrin^. What news, Lorenzo > 

Lor. Noble Count, the trumpets 
Now call to battle.— Mehn^ Beg already 
Has cross’d the Drau,— and march’d as far as Syklas ;— 

Laid waste the country— bum’d the villages — 

And all the horrors of the Turkish war 
Renew'd— Give me a troop of thy brave horsemen !— 

Courage impells me here-^I long for action ! 

And on these desperadoes will revenge 
My country — 

Heh Heaven! Lorenzo! 

Lor. Nay, Helena, 

Mourn not, fbr in the battle I can serve you,— 

And now with conBdence before your father 
Appear, confMng freely that I love you. — 

Ay, noble sir, I love your beauteous daughter — 

"1^8 true, I boast no fortune but my sword. 

Nor fame have I by birth inherited — 

Yet have I oft-times heard you say, an hero, 

Whate’er liis birth, might to a crown aspire. 

Let me go forth, — ^that best nobility 

Which lives within the heart by deeds to prove 1 — 

Zriny. To this mine answer waits you when tlie fight 
Is o’er— An heart heroic weighs with me 
Far more, Lorenzo, than imperial robes ; 

Yet to thy youth alone I dare not trust 
What may affect the weal of Hungary.— 

Caspar Alapi, take a thousand foot. 

And with five hundred horsemen, let Lorenzo 
And Wolfe go with you— By your own choice fix 
On other les^ers — ^March at once to meet 
This Mchmed Beg. — A quick and sudden onset 
Will to your moderate band give the advantage. 

By heaven, the Turks shall know, that there are men 
Tri Sigeth, who fear not an over-match I 
Now God be with you—and return as victors! 

Alassi. Trust to me and thy faithful bands. Away ! 

Courage, my friends. “Now for our task ! To-morrow 
We shall return vrith Turkisii ipoils rich laden.— 

Grant me dismissal, gradoos lady. 

ICva. Go— 

1 will not fail to pray for you. 

Lor. Farewell ! 

And you, Helena— In your angel voice 

Speak for me some few words of prayer to Heaven, 

That 1 may conquer— It vrill prove to me 
. A talisman, and guard me in the fight. 

L'va. Nay, spare her ! 

I/e/. Ah, thou goest to meet thy deatli ! 

Lok Nay, nay — Dea^ may not ventuA 'gainst our love. 

Ife/. Oh, inignt I ehedrii yet that consolation ! 

Lor. Trust me, the king of terrors ventures not 
T’ assail us now.-^uidkly, with this belief. 

Let me at once depart, (^atetn^ his sabre.) 
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. Whoso has Mt 

Tlie fire of oou^c must evince it here ! , 

The strife is brie?— the victory is eternal— 

And he who longs like me, ibr matc^ess treasure. 

To win the prize, mutt run no common risk. 

{Exit with Alapi^ S^c, 

JJeU Oh, my Lorenzo ! (JShe faints,) 

Eva. Heaven! she falls — 

Zriny. {Supporting her,'\ Helena! 

(TAe drop-scene faUs on the groupe. 

The second Act opens widi a calm |purs, anxiously expecting intelligence 
and affectionate dialo^e between Eva num his various equerries. In the 
and Helena, her daughter, which fine-^ ihird scene, ScherenV (a confidential 
Iv contrasts with the tumultuous scenes old servant) enters with the following 
that follow in rapid succession. In annmee from the ramiiarts. 
the second of these, Zriny again ap- 

Scherenk. My noble lord, the watcher from the tower 
Just now proclaim'd that lie beheld a doud 
Of dust on the road to Syldas. Tliis he deems 
liaised by our troops, returning crown'd with victory. 

HeL Thanks, old man, for thy glad intelligence— 

But hast tliou seen him, Uien, returning safely ? 

Scher. Whom, noble lady ? 

Eva. Child, what means thy question ? ' 

Tlie watcher only saw a cloud ot dust. 

And but suspects, it may be the Hungarians. 

Hd. Suspects, indeed ! Oh, were I on the tower. 

Even on the distant hills, I could behold him ; 

And mid a thousand forms select him only ! 

Ah, how my heart begins to beat again 1 
And all the sufferings of this fearful day, 

Anti visionary terrors of the night. 

Arc in a frightful bondage joinM against me ! 

Oh, mother, in your anns enfold oncomore 
Your poor unhappy child — In your embrace 
Let me yet hope and consolation find I 


The fourth scene, which is long and 
effective, exhibits the happy return of 
l.orenzo, Alapi, and the other oom- 
niunders, who have amply succeeded in* 
their attack on the troops of Mehmed. 
liorenzo has himself brought away a 
standardfrom the Turks, which he lays 
at the feet of Zriny. In the fifth scene, 
Vilacky, an equerry, returns from the 
Christian Emperor's (Maximilian's) 
court, with instructions to Zriny to de- 
fend his castle to the last, in order to 
prevent the advance of Soliman to 
Vienna. On this order of the emperor 
depends, in one sense, the chief inte- 
rest of the play ; but it is enough for 
the due understanding of the ^ot to 
set down the fact in outline merely. 
On this follows intelligence that the 
whole forces of Soliman are rapidly 
drawing near to the castle ; and in Uie 
seventh scene, Alapi advises that the 
two ladies should be removed from 


Sigeth to some place of safety ; but as 
the proposal is on their own parts re- 
solutely opposed, it is therefore agreed 
that they shall ilemain. The next in- 
terview between the two lovers we think 
highly poetical, and should willingly 
transoiibe it, were it not that tlierc are 
such long extracts before us. The so- 
liloquy of Helena, in the form of a qua- 
tuorzani, or sonnet, is here eminently 
beautiful ; but much of its effect arises 
from the rhymed versification. This 
act concludes with farther preparations 
for the battle ; including along oration 
of Zriny to his officers, who finally 
kneel around him, and voluntarily join 
with their leader, in a sedemn vow of 
unchangeable fidelity and obedience. 

the third act, Uie scene is chan- 
geoto the camp of the Grand Signior, 
who has now stationed himself before 
the walls of Sigeth. At the very first 
onset, the l\irks find that the conquest 
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of tihici fortrefiB will prove a far more 
formidable attempt than they were 
willing to believe. They are repulsed; 
and^ after three scenes of tumultoous 
debates in the council of wsTj Vlladc^^ 
one of Zriny's officm> who by aca- 
dent has been taken prisoner, is brou^t 
in (severely wounded) before Soliman. 
To the utter astonishment of the Turk- 
ish tyrant, ibis captive eloquently ad- 
dresses him, answering all his ques- 
tions with a spirit of boldneBs, truth, 
and defi»ice, which irreidstibly, while 
they provoke his anger^ command his 


admiration and re^ct. Anally, on 
being t<dd that his ufe will be spared, 
but that he will be retained in capti- 
vity, Vikcky instantly tears away the 
bandages from his bleeding wounds — 
falls to the ground, and is carried ofl* 
in a state of insensiUlity, (Soliman, at 
the same time, ordering that he shall 
be looked after by his own physician.) 
After this extraordinary prisoner is dis- 
posed of, the Emperor appears much 
agitated ; but it is now time that our 
author sliould (through his translator, ) 
again speak for himself. — 


Soli, Chrisrian ! Thy words, indeed, fell heavy on me ! — 

Mehmed. {Aside to A/i*)— The Emperm seems much moved and lost in 
thought. 

The boldness of that captive has not pleased him. 

MustajM. I know not when I saw our brave old Lion 
Thus yidd to sadness. 

AH. Early here, this morning, 

I found his wise j^ysician, and inquired 

How fared our Emperor ? Then he sbrug^d his shoulders,— ^ 

And for opinion gave, that this campaign 
Had weaken'd him far more than Solimn 
Himself suspects ; — that fortune now, and triumph, 

Were doubly requisite ; for, in his veins. 

Without such ii&piration, youthful fire 
Would never more revive. 

Must. He is indeed 

In health, more than he will confess, disorder'd*— 

Retain’d he now his wonted power and fierceness,— 

This prisoner had not li^tly been forgiven. 

Me km. Let us go hetice he seems to meditate 
See how he knits his brows ! — ^Let us retire. 

And leave him to his dreams. ZJ^ withdraw to the back scene ^ 
Soli. {Comi^ forward alone.) — Confess it then. 

Thou grey-hair’d conqueror— for such heroism 
Thou wert not now psmpared !— Another Maltha, 

Not even in dreams, had'st thou anticipated ! — 

There are yet men 'mho force thee to respect them ! 

If Zriny's bands, like this enthusiast here. 

So think,— ao act,— twere madness to ass^ them 
Madness to waste our precious time on those 
Who nothing but tbeiraves can lose and life 
They value not. Yet Sigeth murt be token 
It must, by Heaven ! — were its deepest moats 
Fill'd with dead bodies d our Janksaiies, 

Sigeth must fall ! But to save time— ha ! this 
Is of our life the fitorftdlest mystery— 

^^Ckmie I tiien fbrth, this pll^ fort to stinrm ? 

W^re my vast hopes then mpited at last 
^By this poor spot of earth ? Have I no more 
To struggle for,— but how to overcome 
^This bmd of mean adventurers, and their lead^ ? 

I not arm'd myadf against all Europe, 

And Bum Vienna^ toiiri^Tesolved to announce 
My laws unto the Chriidkm world, ~^«nd now, 

Bcmre this castle, in protracted siego, 

1 stay for months perchance, all but to drive 
This obstinate old nudmaa Bum tiuoe rodcs, 
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And hunt out his HuDgarians ftom a rat-hole 
I were indeed a madman^ if I spent 
The last hours of my life in such a contest ! — 

No— no 1 by Heaven, this must not be I — 1 feel 
That I have but a brief space to survive ; 

Internal fire has worn my life away ; 

Therefore, we must be rapid. — Sigeth first 
And Gyula fall. Then, onwards 1 proceed^ 

For my last strife, with Maximilian f— , 

It is resolved. — He who would ^in a world, 

JNiay give away a kingdom even in alm& 

Sigeth must yield — But how ? — ^No matter !— Mtae 
It must be ! for on /Aw,— itself so poor,— 

Depends a jewel of unbounded worth I 

The result oftbis deliberation is, that the part of the Hungpian Chief, id 
.Soliman immediately dispatches his set fire to the town of Sigeth, which he 
Grand Vizier to Zriiiy, offering mag- finds himself no longer able to defend, 
inficent bribes, if he will surrender. For this purpose he instructs his offi- 
and threatening the most horrible cers to have nre-brands and pitch-balls 
rriu'lties should the Hungarians mr- in readiness, to begin instantly, on his 
sist ill ndusal. This is followed by command, the work of devastation. — 
^oule diahigues of consultation, in the His attendants then withdraw ; — and 
Castle of Sigeth, between Zriny and the soliloquy of Zriny must not be 
l.orenzo, Alapi, Paprutowitch, &c. omitted:— 
ronoluding with a determination, on 

Zriny, {^Alone, He looks out at the window,) 

There lies the hapless town — A dream of peace 
Vet liovers o'er its walls, as in compassion ! 

I'he eanuon's roar hath ceased ; ana of the strife 
Both friend and foe seem wearied. Quietness 
lleigns in the streets ; and every one, wont, 

(Joes to his home. They close their doors again, — 

And little think it is for the last time,—. 

That for them dawns no morrow, — that the lightning, 

Which all their soothing visions must dissolve, • 

Already trembles in the pregnant cloud. 

Waiting Fate'.s wrathful hand to hurl it down !-^ 

But, all their earthly hopes must I destroy ? 

Has Heaven of these poor townsmen unto me 
*J^he fortunes trusted r — and roust I thus crush them 
Dare I thus cast away so many lives ? 

My own 1 could upon the walls expose ; 

Even sacrifice my wife , — my cbBd,— mj Briend, — 

For they have intertwin'd their fktes with mine. 

And must without one stain of guilt expire. 

But these poor townsmen,— can I be to them 

The messenger of death, and devastate 

What may not be renew’d ? — (J pfliwe.)— Yet, how is this ? 

What means this mood of sadness, or these team ?— 

Zriny, thy country here demands thy service,— 

On the heart’s impulse and compassion now 
It is no time to dwell !— 

The hero’s meditations arc here in- that ensues we think highly effective^ 
terrupted by the arrival of Soliman’s and we shall thertfom insert it : — 
ambassador, with whom the dialogue 

Captain. Here is the Turkish Prince. 
ir Zriny. 1 am alone — 

Let liim appear ! 
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{Mcktmd enUri,} 

How’s this ? — The Grand Vlsier ? 

Sokolowitch Your Emperor has Indeed 
Some olyect of immrtance^ when he 
A messenger so noble. 

Mehm. Solyraan, 

Our Emperor^ off^s you his special fkvour ; 

And in return demands of the Hungarians^ 

(Who wage with us a vain unequal war) 

That they .to him yield up the dtadcL 
Our Emperor honours your heroic, courage. 

And fain indeed would have for a friend : 

Therefore, to all conditions that ma^ fill 
Within the bounds of reason and his power. 

He will a^ee, — if you delivef up 
Without delay the £brtre6B,-^bttt if iMg 
Shall not be g^pted, murder is the watchword ! — 

All prisoners shfi^ be hurried to the block-— 

Zriny, If this indeed is aU thine embassy. 

Thy laTOur, Mdhmed, might have well been spared. — 
lama Zriny /—bear this for mine answer. 

And, if thine .Emperor, as thou suy’st, in me 
Honours true courage, let him not expect 
From the same heart desertion base, and treachery. 

How he may riot when he storms the town. 

That let him answer at an high tribun^ ; 

I but fulfill my duty ! 

Mehm. Wert thou, Zriny, 

A sddier only, this were wdl — but thou 
Art more, — ^tnou art an husband and a father ! 

Oh, then reflect, ere yet it is too late: 

Our Emperor’s rage will spare nen^ wife nor daughter— 

Nay, he nas sworn, if thou wilt not surrender. 

To give them up a prize^nto his daves. — 

Thou in the strife wilt perish like an hero ; — 

But think of those^ who are most dear to thee 
'Jlieir fate I shudder, even in dreams to view ! — 

Think of these tender bdngs to the i&ge 
Of the rude people,, shj^cfuUy resign’d. 

Zriny, Vizier I Thpu^art a painter, amply skill’d 
To freeze the currents of a coward’s lieart.-— 

Mehm. Oh, yet be counserd, Zriny ! 

Zriny. Mean soul^d Turk,— 

Thou Imow’st not what thou say’st,— know'st not the women 
Whom thou essay’st to pl^ for :« nor conceiv'st 
The sense of honour that t^vesjiigli within 
Their ten^ bosoms. — ^Let thy idsveB rejoice 
Their mesn hearts in the sacniice but know, 

• These women, Maimed, are my wjfeiuid daughter, 

And both, when duty calls, can bravdy die ! — 

Meirm. Much unto Solyman doth it import, 

Sigeth to win.— This, by nis proftlers now, 

'niou canst weU guess.— Croatia shall be thine ; — 

There shalt thou reign as monarch ; and the land 
^ ^^ransrrait unto thine heirs ; — and whatsoe’er ^ 

Of treasure thou demand'st, awaits thee too.— • 

As friend and brother, Solymn, henceforth. 

Will to the bei^t of dignities conduct you— 

Zriny. Fye on you, Mehnied ! 'Gainst the untarnish’d fame 
Of Nicholas Zriny, ofer'st thou, such insult? 

Say to your master, — All the crowns on earth 
Are valueless, in a Hungarian’s eyes, 
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When against honour weigh*(!.-^He may Indeed ! 

Our fortress stonn, and trininph o*er ofar lives^— 

But for our honour, — defies his power — 

So far the scourge of no Grand Signior reaches. 

Mehm. Hard-hearted man i — If nothing less will more you. 

Hear my last words, and tremble. — Know,— thy son 
Was on an outward sally hrouglit to us — 

He is our prisoner. — If thou wilt not yield. 

Our Emperor has sworn to invent new torments. 

Such as the fiends in hell are doom'd to suffer 
And limb from limb, tearing the hapless youth. 

His father’s proud resistance to revenge ! * 

Zriny, My son ! dear George ! Oh> Fate, thy blows are heavy ? 
Mchm, Resolve in haste— His executioners 
Are now prepar'd. 

Zriny, Resolve ?— I have resolv'd ! — 

Torment him! martyr him and fimh from limb. 

With red-hot pincers tear him,— George was initio !— 

He was my son and like an hero too 
He will know how to die ! — 

( CaUinff at the door* ) 

What 1 ho, Ijoreiizo ! 

Now light the firebrands ! (Heturnhfr,^ 

All th^t 1 implor'd 

Of Heaven was, that my son might, in his mil. 

Prove himself not unworthy of ms father.— 

Aly pray'rs are heard— Beneath your torturing Kaikls, 

FoV the* true fiiith, and for his native land. 

He dies a martyr !— I am satisfied !— 

( Calling as before . ) 

Now fire the houses ! Let the fierce fiames rage !— f Beiurnirig. ) 

Ask him, in his worst torments, if he then 
Would, to gain life, barter his father's honour ?— 

Ay, put the question — and by Heav^ my son 
Will answer, No,” — ^and me !— ^ 

Mchtn. My soul indeed J 
Before such greatness, bends.— 

Zriny. Believe not, Alehttied, 

'rhat even the humblest of my sobers here. 

Feels not us I do. — Think not tliat my wile, 

Or daughter, would a difibrent language hold, 
l<'rom that which I have used.— I, as a man. 

And they as tender women— From themselves 
Thou shalt now hear the truth. — ( Calling. J 

Helena !— Eva I > 

I^orenzo ! Alupi ! — Come all at once. 

And solemnize our victory ! 


The two ladies, and afterwards Loreniio, Paprutowitch, and other oflicers, 
enter hastily on both sides of the stage ; and this third act is wound up with 
the following scene. 

Eva. What wouldst thoUi Zriny ?— Wherefore art thou thus 
Rejoiced ? 

Alassi. What news, my firiend ?— How thine eyes gleam ! 

Zriny. Now, hear themsehes ! — ^JVIy friends, convince I pray you 
The doubting heart of this ambassador. 

That you have all, with free unbiass'd will. 


* This., ii may be proper to notice, nv’as but a ruse de grifr>r— a falsehood invented 
by Solyman. 
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Determined for your country's sake to meet 
The horrors of the battle and of death ! 

The Soldiers, Of our own dioice and will— we all have sworn ! 

Zriny, Say to him, women, (for this too he doubts,) 

That you axe firm enough unto the sword 
Your unprotected bosoms to resign,, 

When honour and our holy faith conkmand you ! 

Eva. Even to destruction will I follow thee ! 

Helena, The hero*s bride shall with the hero die ! 

Zriny. (Opening Ms arm.) Come to mv heart] Oh, Heaven, how 
nch I am ! {The three form a ^roupe.) 

Through the window of the bad; scene are now visible Uie splendours of the 
conflagration. 

Papruiowitch. There flew the fire-brands— Now the flames aspire ! 
Already from all comers they break forth. 

Zriny. Sokolowitdi \ now ^ and tell thy master, 

How thou hast here found Zrmy ^d his people ! . 

Tell him that all our hearts are thus united.-^ 

Yet, ere thou measurest back thy way, the town 
In flames will have announced to liim already 
That Zriny is no trifler,— that he holds 
His honour dearer than a reg^ crown,— 

And duty to his country cherishes. 

More tlian paternal love;— tliat he will staml 
Firm at his post, till death's dark night descends. — 

Now for the new attack !— Storm on 1— For battle 
We are prepared,— but living shall no man 
Be captured — ^no — nor woman !— and, at last, 

These falling towers shall be our sepulchre \ .. 

The genius of Korner was so fertile, gree ; but they are too long for tran- 
and his tragedies are so long, that the wrjption.— It is proper to observe, that 
task of selection here becomes especial- in these dialogues Zriny tries every 
ly difficult. The fourth act, at which roetliod of persuasion to induce his 
we have now arrived, is, perhaps, the wife and daughter to save tlieinselvvs 
best in the play ; and yet we must by flight, through a snhtcrrancoub 
hurry through it, in order to leave passage, which nould conduct them 
room for the fifth.— This fourth act from the vaults to the sea shore ; hut 
exhibits the storming of the castle,—, they persist, with inflcxilde coustaiicy, 
the repulse of the Turks, — ^the death of’ in refusal, and all agree to perish, 
Solyman,— the final arrangements of though yet ignorant of the ])recise 
Zriny, whose forces are reduced to six inodes iji which their several deaths 
hundred men, and who, yrith his fort- may at last be accomplished. Before 
rcss already in flames, and all his stores proceeding to our promised version of 
exhausted, finds, that, on afresh attack, the fifth act, however, wc must make 
utter destruction will be inevitable.— room for three short scenes, contain- 
The consultations between the Cliief- ing the death of the Emperor Solynian ; 
tain, Eva, Helena, and Lorenzo, in in whom Korntr (like Miillntr with 
tlie vaults beneatli the castle, which his hero .Tugurd) probably has cm- 
conclude this act, are indeed poeti- bodied some of his own visions regard - 
cal and affecting in the highest de- ing the character of Bonaparte. 

Solyman, Levi, Mudapha.'--'^^iC(mtinued noise ofhaitlc.) 

Solyman. Support me, I-rfjvi„or I faint ! Oh, Heaven, 

Let me not die before the crescent banner 
ITs gleaming on these ramparts ! Oh for tins 
l<et me yet live ! 

Mehm. My Lord and Emperor, 

Command your lifo and strength. Nature herself 
Is wont to obey you. 
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Nay, Death acoms me now--^ 

Even like the brave Hungarian Chief. — Ha! — there! 

Heard you the long* d-for shouts of victory ? 

Melimed, that was my darling song, — sweet music, — 

That from a thousand battles thundering rose 
To greet me ! — Yet once more, ere in the grave 
I rest, that song of triumph must be heard ! 

Thin oucc , — oh Fortune, yet obey thy master 1 
Mehvu Are there yet secret sorrows on your heart } 

Trust them, I pray you, to a faithful servant ; 

Make me the heir of all your worldly cares. 

Solym. If I had cares or sorrows, could I then 
Deserve the name of hero ? — have fought, — 

Revell’d, — and conquer'd. Moments have I purcliased 
With streams of blood ; and in those moments drank 
The full cup of enjoyment ! Through the world 
My warlike deeds have fear and trembling spread,-^ 

Defied the censures of posterity, — 

And stonn'd the fortress of eternal fame ! 

That I have march'd o’er mangled carcases. 

And min'd towers, — and millions have to death 
Reckless devoted Mw the grovelling worm 
That crawl’d beneath me to the world may tell! 

Such voices will decay — Greatness alone 
Fades never, — but from age to will triumph • 

Ruild but the temple of your name on liigh ; 

Found it on sacrifices, — mangled Ihnbs,— 

Gil hate or love, — ^build hut on hwh,^t\ie waves 
Of time will overflow your life— the mountain 
Is cover’d then, — only the temple stands 
In proud magnificence gleaming afar 1 
’Inhere, blazon'd in bright letters, is your name ! 

Posterity will praise you, and £or^% 

The ground whereon its golden pillars rose ! 

LerL Yet spare your strength, my liogc ! Oh spare it I Words 
Exhaust you. But repose, perdiance, if Heaven 
Vouchsafe a miracle, m^ht yet restore you. 

Sofifui. These words I do forgive thy long-tried service. 

Oh, fool, to think that whosoe'er has lived 
As I have done, would in a dream of peace 
Sigh liis last breath away ! Nay, life itself 
Is nought to me, without high deeds, to rouse 
'Phe slumbering energies, wnich dull repose 
Chains up and kills. He only lives who acts ! 

Thus will I live, nor till death comes— will die ! 

From mere want of room, we murft fra|ne has the strength of a whole 
omit one scene, where Solyman is told and that his janissaries refuse to coii- 
that the Hungarians figh t like demons tinue the attack, to whicli he replies, — 
rather than men,*— that each in his own 

Then hunt them on with dogs— 

Goad them with pitchforks up the walls— ^and fill 
Trenches with fire behind them— Shoot them dead. 

If they refiise to storm ! Sigetb must fidl. 

If standing on a pile of carcases 

That once were half mine^nny— all the rest 

I should to hell devote !— Sigeth nrnift foil !— 

Storm on ! — Few moments now arc left me here— 

And mid the thunders of our victory, 

I sliall from life depart !— 
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SCB'KE MI. 

Z&IKT, SCHEREMK^ {with the Sabres,) 

Here are the sabres^ noble sir — Now choose. 

Zrin^. Well do I know In the battle field 
At Peste 'twas to fame devoted first.— 

It is, metbinks, too cumbrous now and heavy — 

I must choose lighter arms. — This too I know^ 

It did brave work at Esscg, and obtain’d 
]Mine Emperor’s thanks and favour ; but it seem* 

Too plain and simple for this holid^.— 

Hold ! I'/iis is right — Here shall 1 nx at last. 

This sabre from my father I received 
Before Vienna. It has w'on for me 
Mine carlic'St honours, and shall serve me now 
To gain my last. — Thou tried, and fkithBil blade. 

How dark soe’er tlie fate that threatens us. 

Never shall I resign thee ! Thus I lay 

My hand upon thine iron — ^thus I swear, — 

living I shall not yield : nor e'er be led 

C'aptive, in mockery through the camp. — May Heaveft, 

As I shall hold mine oath, save or renounce me ! 

Scher, The coat of mail— 

Zriny, I’ll have no coat of mail — 

But offer to the foe my guardless breast 
What boots it that the mme is cased in steel. 

If death is al^mt I demand ? — Away ! 

I’ll wc^ .n||HH^ but, lightly thus attired 
As ^ d blHp, I shall mar^ to battle ; 

Dauntless l(m%ealh in his grim countenance. 

And rapidly fulfil my task. By Heaven ! 

The fbe that takes my life ot last must pay 
No common price. 

Scher, Here are the hundred guildres, 

As you commanded, and. the key. * 

Zriny, 'Tis well- 

The pagan dogs shall not complain at last, 

That Zriny’s corse has not been worth the plundering. 
These, and the key, I wear here in my girdle. 

As it becomes a faithful Castellan. 

These no one shall, by Heaven, e’er .wrest from me. 

Ere Death has mined his way into my heart, . 

And dash’d life’s gates asunder 

SCENE IV. 

Zriny ^ Scherenk, Eva, Helena, 

Zriny, You arc resolved and tranqml now ^ 

Eva, I am. 

1 have now reconciled my .soul with beaten. 

And for dismissal wait, 

Zriny, And thou, Helena? 'if 

^ Helena, That which mymo^er has coiiBoled, on me 
Has also shed its balm. eloiA of grief 

Have clear’d away ; and liun all pam|Mired, ^ 

When thou commaud’st, before Heaveh*B tu apf^ar. 

Zriny, ’Tis well. . Be then these fleeting given 

To ainfidentidl intercliauge of thought. 

Aly dearest Eva, let me tluink thee now. 

For all tlie blessings I have owed to tliee— 

Full many a day thy presence has illumed, 

And many an hour with pleasure thou hast wing’d. 
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Our mutual tows tdedsed at ilie holy altar^ 

Nobly haat thou fulfllTd^-— urith ehaugeleaa lote^ 

Strife and afiliction aided me to bear^— - 
And many a spring-floiref, tdQIng^ xesigB^^ ' 

Which my life's stonny waves denied to theew-** 

^For this may Heaven reward you i 
Eva. Dearest Zriny, 

Thou hast a thousand times rewarded aB 
That I have done^ even by the Adlilifbl kve 
Of such a noble heart-^£ ven whh fbe moment^ 

When first that treasure thou bestow^ on me* 

I could have gladly died.— But how is this f 
You wear a mstal garment ! 

Zriny, Know’st thou then 
This dress ? 

Eva. CouMItorgetit? ThusaxatyM, 

You met me at the altar^ and thus look'd 
When first your loving arms embrace yoUr bride. 

Zriny. In this attire I went^ that hajuiy mam> 

Unto the brightest festival ; and now ' ' 

1 chose when in life's kst closing hour^ 

I go to win my noblest victory ! 

Death to our second Wedding here invites us— 

Come, Evd, let us now maintaiii our vows ! 

Eva. Ah^ dearest Zriny^ giddiness assliils me^ 

When my soul strives to win a height fike thine. 

Helena. Oh, father ! mother ! has this earth tNat borne 
A nobler pair ? Two souls of joy more worthy } 

And you must die I— Fate ^lis indeed would r<d> 

Life of its j^ride and choicest cnniament— 

And yet this world deserves not to possess you. 

If idl its blessings are to you not granted. 

Zn'ay. Oh, blame not fate, Hdena ! Rather thank 
Its fatherly protection, that to us 
Has thus allow’d,, by searching fire, to prove 
The pure gold of the heart ! Virtue, ind^, 

Witli calm prosperity is seldom join’d. 

In cliill Misfortune's dime all nobleness 
And greatness ripen — From her arms of old 
Came forth the nuned unconquerable hands. 

Pride even of all the world, — gigantic forms. 

That through the mist of agp we recaU. — 

Where stern Adversity inspired the soul,— 

There j^wer resistless woke, and for itself 
Fashion’d a path to all before unknown* 

Tims with the immortal stars their ^ory twines ; 

An atom spreads forth to' infinity— 

And that which else had perish^, is etomol.-^ 

The moment now is come ; sacrifice 
To death begins— Yet tdl me, where diall I ' ' 

Meet thee, and how ? 

Eva. There, Ziiny, Mere itt Heavra^ 

And not of th^ unworthy*— Have no care ' 

Nor thought for me— My fesduthm how 
Is ripe and firm ; but wnh our parting Mss 
Shalt thou first know how mudra Wmhait ittm! \ 
Zrin^. But for w > 

Helena. Ernst not I 

. Soon shaU I hovd up fimn totth to meet you 1 
Nay, 1 shall be there 6arfies^*^«^y’ lioa^ito^ 

Will not the last kin to Un hrMc vdfoto* 

VoL. VIIL 4 A 
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SCENE V. 

ZbinYj Eva^ Helena^ Lobekzo, Fafeutowitch^ Aeafi, &c. 

Lorenzo, For the last time, arm’d, you behold us here. — 
Lightly, and without maO, as you commanded, 

Our guardless hearts are to their d^gers open. 

Papruiowitch, Vour faithM bands are in the court assembleil. 
And long for your last greeth^, and to meet 
Death for their country, and their holy faith. 

Ahpi, A fbgitive, who from the enemy’s camp 
Escaped bv n^ght, has brought intelligence 
That Gvula now is fiillen, — ^for Keretschin 
Has traitorously resid’d it to the foe. — 

Zriny, Curse on hia treachery to his emperor 
Rouse, brethren, rouse !*-4nd, finm Hungaria’s oak. 

Let our sharp swords erase die caitiff’s name. 

And guard our old heroic tree 1--* 

Officers. On !— on !— 

We follow thee ! — We all maintain our oath ! — 

Helena,. Oh, father — yet your blessing on your children ! — 

Zriny. Ay— take my ricliest blessing — ^not for life, — 

But gladly do I bless the sacrifice. 

For honour— liberty— our holy faith — 

And native land. — ^Let the death-angel now 
Unite your hand&— We all shall meet again 
With the next morning’s dawn,— whose dazzling light 
Fades never ! — ^Those who truly loved on earth 
Have there their home, — ^and wreaths of glory twine 
Their beamy blossoms round pure souls that here 
With true devotion glow’d*— 

(-4 pause. Trumpets^ and slumting vithmii. 
Alapi. Hear how they shout ! 

Your faithful peopk call you. 

Zrinv. Be it so I— 

Come, let me now, fbr the lost time on earth. 

Salute my chosen heroes. Then away ! — 

We are prepared for death J— * * * 

{Exeunt all but Lorenzo and Hulena. 


SCENE VI. 

Helena. Lorenzo. 

(A pause, vtkUe they silently embrace.) 

Lorenzo. Yet one kiss — and let me depart ! — 

Helena. Not so! — 

We part not thus, Lorenzo. Would'st thou leave. 

Thy bride ’mid aU the terrors of this hour ? — 

Must I from drunken Janissaries beg 
The boon of death ?— Shall some fierce stranger’s hand 
Guide to my heart the dagger, — ^merciless 
Rending that bosom, wherein every vein 
. That vibrates,— every pulse that beats, — to thee 
Alone has be^ devoted ?— Heard you not 
My father's words Let the death-angel join 
Your hands” — and will you scorn hia last command ? — 
No, no, Lorenzo ! Be it thine to strike 
The da^er to ray lieart— and with tliy kiss 
Receive my parting soul !— 

Lorenzo. Oh, Heaven! what would’st thou.^ — 
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Zriny^ Tragedy, 

Helena, I ask no more than even the trembling hand 
Of a weak ml would not rcihse to thee^ 

If wounded here you lay — and could no more 
Seek death in open field. But you^ perdianoe^ 

Shrink from the task of executioner. 

I would myself, even without faultering, seize 
The dagger, and at once unite our souls. 

Lorenzo, I should loll thee ?— No— no !— 1 cannot.— Death 
Oftimes has thunder'd round me^ and my friends 
Have fall'll in multitudes— Nay, once I stood 
O'er my departed father's corse, nor blench'd 
Nor trembled then, but thirsti^ for revenge. 

Threw myself ^niid the eneniy's mmderous crowd — 

But to break now this b^utcous rose !— The storm 
Tears up the towering beech and gnarled oak— , 

But leaves unhurt the tender flowers.— O'er them 
Its thunder sinks even to the zephyr^s sigh- 
And shall 1 fiercer th^n the raging storm^ 

Life's bi-ightest vernal garland thus destroy ?— 

More cruel than the reckless elements 
That blossom break, whereon the hand of Fate 
Yet ventures not? — No, no ! — It may not be !— 

Helena, Nay, nay, Lorenzo ! — If tny cheridl'd vows 
Are not all scatter’d to the wind— By all 
I’hat is on earth most sacred — Innocence — 

I.OVC — Liberty— our native land — and Heaven,— 

I do conjure you — Oh, Lorenzo ! kill me ! 

There in the realms of light, we meet again— 

There shall I reach to thee the palm-tree wreath— 

Now, if thou lov’sime — thou can'st not refiise ! 

Death is mine only refuge ! — Could’st thou bear 
That, 'mid the Turkish Emperor' slaves, thy bride 
Should be degraded ? — Is not shame to me 
Far worse than death ? — Shall violence— 

Lorenzo, Hold— no more ! — 

It shall be done — {About to stab her,) 

Helena, Nay— dearest — ^yet not so !— 

Not in Uie storm of passion. — Tranquilly 
And calmly sheathe thy da^er in my heart, 

And open to my soul its naw to Heaven ! — 

Embrace me I — Oh how nappy now I am ! 

The veil is torn— all now is clear before me ! 

The light of a new mom illumes my heart ! 

Therefore, oh kill me ! — From my pale lips kiss 
My soul away ! 

Lorenzo, shall we meet— in heaven ? 

Helena, There I am thine for ever ! 

Lorenzo, And wilt thou 
Look down thence on Lorenzo ? 

Helena, Stay not long — 

Your bride will call you. 

Lorenzo, If mv brethren, too. 

And Death should call ? 

Helena, Then, like an hero die — 

And triumph ! — I will, smiling, haste to meet you. 

Lorenzo, Then take— this kiss— The realms of heaven receive you! 

, , {He siahe her,) 

Helena, Thank you — oh thank you for this sweet, sweet death ! 

Let me not wait too long— Yet this one kiss— 

And now my soul departs. (tSke dks,) 
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Loremo, FwreweB— 

My lovely bride ! (Drums, S^c. mUki^uL) 

Hark hov tbey call ! I come ! 

I come !— Thua, here 

Thy mortal frame. This ample sepulchre 

{La0s the body in a niche of the vault.) 
'Will guard thy saorod dbit-— ^ now away ! 

Wh^e Strife aud Murder through the lurid dood 
Of battle died tl^ homrsr-wdeome Death ! 

Thou bearcat me to Holena><— to my hride^-** 

And at thy first call kt me dial— 

acsxe uit. 

77itf Csmi the Castle* 

Znivr, kLATtf a Imming torch.) 

'Bmgerian Seidfets, i^ujith homers, S^c.) 

Zriny* For the last time thus 1 address my fiiends^— 

First thank you all for that brave constancy 
Wherewith you have sustain'd ibis final conflict. 

With dieerfiil and free hearty I can affirm^ 

Never was traitor found among my people ! 

We all fid^'d cnir vows— Most have ah^y 

Boldly before us trode the of deaths 

And wait in Heaven for their victorious brethren*— 

Not even one heart— (this is my pride and boast) 

Beats in the cirde hae« that would not gladly 
Si^d his last life-blood fbr the rightful cause — 

His Emperors will— his country — ^and his faith— 

Therefore 1 thank you— and may Heaven reward you ! 

Bow we have but to dieT**The enemfa powCT 

That overmatches us an huudr^ fold 

Wc have repul8ed,-*-4nd dain ihrir men in thousands ! 

Death o’er their pride has revell'd— Solyman 
Has twenty thousand of his choicest men> 

With man^ a p^ce, left dead before this fortress— 

Yet other raemies opposed us here. 

That mortal energ|^ may not resist 

They have dug mines even through this rocky steep,— 

Our castle’s w^s are diattex'd— fire-brands fierce. 

And pitch-balls, spread their devastation round us. 

But, fearfuUest of all, now hunger wastes 
, The weary soldiers—scarcdy for this day 
Could our proviakms serve,-^nd we must die,— 

For not one heart among us e’er has thought 
Of yielding. That idl bfre unite with me, 

FuU well I know— Therefore 1 ( Drums, l^c* without. ) 

To death 

The voice of battle callsr-Or shall the flames 
Consume us here— or himger? — ^No, like men 
We shall contend with fate— and cm the foe 
Flash from oiu eyes the fim of dauntless courage-n 
And for each drop of blood, even to the last, . 

An enemy’s life must compensate.— Away ! 

Never tdl laid amid the dmn, that he 
To death hath sent before bim, finds the hero 
His bed of rest. 'Whoe’er as we have done 
Maintains his vows, and for hia holy fiuth 
And country fidls— henceforth in every heart 
la cheridi’d, and thus— immca^tality 
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Gains even on earthy whence he has fought his mj 
To realms of everlasting joy. . 

Officers and Soldiers. Lead on !«— • 

Licail on !— We follow thee-^We are pra^pared I— • 

8C«N£ viii. 

ZaiKY^ Sec. (or htfore*) Loebkzq liters, y 

Zr%. Where is Helena now? 

ZrOfvaso. At home— in Heaven . 

With angels^ twining everlasting wreaths 
To crown \i% But let her not wait too long— 

These were her last uroids. The doath-angel now 
Has join'd our hands. On-^n ! Ke^ me not from her ! 

Zrim/. {To Eva.) Now, dearest wile— OUT parting kiss— But say. 
How wilt thou perish ? ' - 

Eva. There upon the rampart, . . 

I watch the combat— 4nd may Heavoi msj^. 

Strength to fulfil my purpose i 
Zriny. What if you 

Behold your fnendb o'erpower'd and slain ?, 

Eva. This torch 

Then flies into the powder magazine. 

In ruins only shall our Sigeth yidd. 

Zrinv. Die then, heroic woman— death to thee 
Is everlasting joy ! 

(Tumuli withmU) 

Hear how the storm 

Ilages already— Welcome, death ! I know 
Thy summons. Here, Lorenzo, take this banner — 

Vour bride awaits you— therefore lead^the way— 

I follow next— then you (to FapruUXm\ you, Alapi,— 

How ! — tears, old friend r 
MipL Nay, they are tears of joy, 

A death so noble with such friends to die. 

Never to loftier fame liad I asjnred ! 

Lorenv.o. ( Spreading the banner.) 

The banner waves* 

Zjriny. Now shall our eagles conquer— 

Farewell, oh world I Farewell! (io Eva.) 

Farewell I (to Alapi and Paprut.) 

Once more 

Give me your hands ! Now, trumpets, sound a triumph !— f 

{Trumpets sound. 

On — on ! Wc meet again— Death— death is now 
The battle cry— Deam for our faith and country ! 

AU. Death — Death— for Heaven and for our native land !— 

We follow thee ! {Exeunt. 

The nintli and last scene changes to his officers — ^Adesperate conflict. Eva 
a part of the old castle already inflames, appears with the burning torch on tlie 
In the back ground, the new castle, rampart. Lorenzo iidls^ first— Zriiiy 
witli the draw-bridge up— Trumpets, s^ps over his body— at»d vehemently 
drums, and shouts of the Turkish army continuea the fl^t .At‘ lengfti he 
ill their new attack. The dzaw-bridg^ falls also*. Eva uien ffings the torch, 
is let down — two shots are fired ftom Afia^tftilex^osHm. ^encwcastlcis 
the gate, and through the smoke the blown inmmgmeilta, and Ae curtain 
Hungarians make weir aimearance— abruptly Mb. 

Lorenzo comes firstp-then Zriny and 
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LORD CAKBER\'s LETTER ON THE LATE C6EK COUNTY MELTING. 


We bRve just received^ from Irish tains^ and the picture it draws of the 
agents a little pamphlet,* on a* local present feeling of Ireland utoh vital 
subject, by Lora Carbery, one of the questions. We have here, from the 
few resident noblemen of Ireland. It highest testimony— a resident noble- 
is a letter, written to a gentleman of man, who has taken an active share in 
the county of Cork, respecting a meet- every thing regarding the interests of 
ing of that great county to address the the part of Iroand which he inhabits 
King. We received it so late in the nobleman of enlightened mind and 
month, that we have room but for few sound principles, who has ev^y op- 
prefatory observations ; and shall only portunity of Knowing the feelings of 
premise to our extracts/ that, in con- his countrymen, and of rightly appre- 
sequence of a requisition^ signed by a elating them,— an assurance diat the 
vast number of me nobles and gentry agents of revolution have no chance of 
of Cork, (though we learn from the succeeding in Ireland ; while a i»altry 
pamphlet, that it was hastily got up, scribbler in the last Edinburgh Review, 
and without the due co-operation of who knows nothing of the country, 
many who would h^ive supported it,) but through the second-hand medium 
a meeting was convened by the High of books of no authority whatever. 
Sheriff, at which, after some opposi- gives us as his opinion, that Ireland 
tion t^ contemptible for notice, a would not be tenable without the ap- 
loyal address was carried by an im- plication of the hrelock to the breasts 
mense majority. A counter meeting of its inhabitants. To whom greater 
was subsequently held, consisting of credit is due, we need hardly say. The 
the lowest rabble of the city, and some behaviour of Ireland, during the late 
halfdozen unfortunate gentlemen fish- agitations in this island, afibrds in- 
iug for dirty popularity, where they deed a strong contrast to its former 
passed a counter address, which they turbulence. In spite of every effort of 
styled the address of the nobiUty, gen- sedition, the voice of loyalty burst 
try, clergy, and freeholders of the from almost every quarter of the coun- 
county, uiougli hardly ten gcntiy dl try, drowning the wretched cry of dis- 
tbrty freeholders were present, aiul not affection wherever it was attempted to 
one noble or clergyman at all. This be raised. Such we trust will be the 
veracious document is under the pa- friture character of Ireland ; and we 
tronage of that enlightened gentleman hope that the ‘honourable sentiments, 
Mr W. Becher, member for ?rfaIlow, so eloquently put ibrth by 1 .ord Car- 
who attended the county meeting, and bery, will actuate the conduct of those 
, cut as admirable a figure there, in to whom that country looks fur guid- 
oppoting the loyal address, as he docs ance and information, 
in Parliament, when his superiors " In ordinary times it may, perhaps, 
allow him to open his mouth and op- be enou^ for men to rest in tlie im- 
pose Ministm. His speech in w vate exerdse of their own duties, a!id 
county court of Cork, like those in St to content themselves with setting a 
Stephen’s, literally, we are informed, good example to those around them ; 

Stiapt in the middle, such an example may have a sufficient- 

Like Hudibras^ tale of the bear and the ly powerful effect, when no effort is 
fiddle*f maxing, or no arts are employed to 

But as our readers will hardly feel counteract it But in the times we 
much interested in the local politics of live, the case is far otherwise ; it is 
Cork, and ,as we confess we are not not enough that each of us, at our fire- 
iw|gM|ii||ily read in them, we need not side, in the little circle of our friends, 
eiflHBbn this subject. Wc notice when we the public prints of tlie 
(MPi^phlet, to express our heart-felt day, and see horrid blasphemy in one 
ippkction at the sentiments it con- cornmn, and rank sedition in another ; 


• A Letter from Lord Carbery to Thomas Newenham, of Couhnore, Esq. on the 
subject of the late County Meeting. Cork; Edwards and Savage. 1621. pp. 20. 
f Horse Scandicse, No. II. 
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it is not then, I s.*iy, enough that we 
reprobate such abominable doctrines^ 
wnilcj in every little village and ale- 
house, the insidious poison is infusing 
itself into the minds of our tenants and 
neighbours, through the columns of 
some Radical newspaper, or the chcajl- 
ened pages of those impious tracts 
which are circulated by desperate and 
designing men, for the most iniquitous 
puiqwses. 1 1 may perhaps he said, that 
this is the duty of the ministers of re- 
ligion, (and here let me say, wlicn I 
sj^eak of religion, I mean the Christian 
religion generally, under all its forms 
of worship,) and that the laity have no 
concern in it. I am ready to acknow- 
ledge, that the clergy of all denomina- 
tions in Ireland arc vigilant pastors,— 
that they generally fulfil their duty 
with zeal and activity; but I am con- 
fident there is not one of them who 
would not be most grateful for any as- 
sistance that we could lend, either by 
our precepts or our example. 

“ These are times of universal and se- 
vere distress, aggravated in this coun- 
ty by local circumstances — failure of 
banks* and redundant jiopulation. The 
scarci ty of money has thrown thousands 
out of cm ployi non t ; poverty and want 
make a fine i)rcparation for the seeds 
of Hc volution ; and, if morality and 
religion arc not active in pulling up 
every germ of it as it appears, it will 
soon strike its roots so deep, and spread 
so fast, that it w'ill smother every whole- 
some plant, and in a short time con- 
vert the fruitful field into a barren wil- 
deniess. 

“ The rcvolutiomu-y spirit is abroad 
on the earth ; our own empire is almost 
the only one remaining in Europe, that 
lias id together escaped its bloody fury ; 
and, in my conscience, I believe that 
it is in a great measure owing to the 
general influence of religion over oiu* 
people, that, under God’.s providence, 
it has hitherto escaped ; and that, if 
ever we suffer their minds to lie con- 
taminated by those detestable doctrines 
which the demons of discord are en- 
deavouring to jiropagate, the bloody 
tragedy that was acted in France will 
he rc])eatcd here. In what did the 
French revolution originate ? was it 
the work of an hour, or a year, or the 


paroxysm of momentary phrenzy ? By 
no means ; it was foreseen and pri^lict- 
ed, aye, half a century before it took 
place ! It had its orimn in the impious 
writings of the Frenm wits and tsdent- 
ed men, who abused those gifts which 
their maker had bestowed upon them, 
railed at a religion that would curb 
their vices, ridiculed and denied the 
divine precepts of the Gospel, attempt- 
ing to supply its place with their own 
flimsy presumptuous systems ; they 
courted the ])atronage of the great by 
the corrupt doctrines of a compromi- 
sing morality, that administered to, 
rather than restrained their vices, and 
easily obtained votaries among the 
lower orders by the palliation of crime, 
and in time utterly destroyed every 
principle of religion and morality 
founded on divine revelation. They 
pulled down the Cross, and their dis- 
ciples erected ihc Guillotine. 

We should not rest ourselves in 
the consolation that none of those dia- 
bolical doctrines have yet found their 
way to our shores, — that neither sedi- 
tion nor infidelity exist in Ireland. It 
is high time for ns to be upon our 
guard, when they have ap])cared in 
England — ^^proaimns nrdet Vcaicfron 
and when men whot.e rank, education, 
talents, and, I trust, religious princi- 
ples, in reality and sincerity abhor 
them, have, at the hazard of every 
thing that is dear to man, here and 
hereafter, countenanced and protected 
their wicked authors, for the pahry 
pur[»ose oi" promoting tJieir own poli- 
tical aggriindizeinent. We are now, 
since tlie Union, more than ever an 
integral part of the British empire, 
and arc as well entitled, and as much 
called upon to address the ^'hrone on 
subjects of imperial concern, no matter 
in which country they occur, as De- 
vonshire or Yorkshire. 

It is morcoA^er essential, that tlicse 
revolutionary gentr y siiould know, that 
they are to expect no proselytes in this 
country, — that wc are a loyal, peace- 
able, and religious people; and that 
the doctrines of Voltaire or Rousseau, 
of Mirabeaii or Condorcet, of Paine or 
Hunt, of Wooller or Carlisle, will find 
no disciples amongst us. 

I feel as much as any man for tlie 


Z Since last ]\ray, every bank south of Dublin, with the exception of four, has failed ; 
great commercial distress has in consequence been felt in Ireland, and the dciicicncy of 
the revenue of that country is mainly attributable to that circumstance. 
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of my country: and as lea^^ pvodiiQ^t^offloniBnymih^ 

B0t iKMtst that 1 am myself exemptfrcm qumi^ toIrdantLas the non^reddenee 
Aikx pressure;, it is only a ftillow*>&dU of her nobility and gentry. D^ved 
iiig;bathow6%htarelhey^in€om« oftbegui4am of their nature 
parispn of all those Cfdamities irhich ai4 wt to dio management of agenta 
ae^tioD and ioMelity wcfiold bciaig m afi MerBugs* by whom they were 
their train {IVhan man Is eiM^ oItoo|mieBsed>anaw^ 

ofall the nrindj^es of rdij^ VAmor dltays oeigM, the moral cultnre of 
roBty, he heeoe^ the greats her peoplehAbeen for the moat part 

in tbecreation. '(hcidfegeaaaaefipori* utterly n^eoledt but we truat that 
hus vanitf jjtofidwt/ thereianolmim a better oidar of things is graduslly 
any coatmul over his Insts^ hia amm- arising,-*4liat the difludon of educa* 
don, orhisavaiicejHhptothefiayeof turn will be attended by its usual 
his passions^ the enetny and destrier blessings, --tbat it will fill the couiitry 
of peace, virtue, and socimmer^ Can with a pq^ktion more harmonized to 
we then be too strong In dor rq^ba- thatof ibe sister island, andmore ame- 
tSon ^ those Who would bdng such nable to the laws,-* and that the lords 
cahfmities upon ns ? Can we ne too of the land, no longer terrified by tur« 
vigilant in guarding against thdr ^ bulencc, or disgusted by ignorance, of 
proadbes ? If we once sufier them to both whi(di they by their neglect have 
get footing amon^ us, it may be then been in a gieat measure the cause, will 
TOO late to otmose them*” P* consult their own interest, and that of 

Kothing ^ tfttul to Iccep off the the country, by living among their pco- 
unhaBowed invasion of those messQi- pie, cheering them by the diffusion of 
gemofcvOi somudtastliepresenouof their wealth, and directing them by 
suA man as Losd Ca^liery among thdr tbo example of their loyalty, 
tenantry* No amimstim has b^n 


statb Ann ?bosfscts or thf whigs. 


It is long dnoe the Whigs have made 
so keen a stiluggde Bn* power as that 
of which we have lately Vritneased the 
anhmr, and already seen, we b^ievq, 
the imnnination. llie motive to this 
unwonted alacrity is obvious. The 
casual excitement and delurion of 
those whom the Oppositiion find it 
convenient to dcnominatO the peo- 
ple/’ was the sole and most question- 
able occasion of all tliis factious 
bustle— and, so soon os the popular 
fever has passed away, we have no 
doubt that those great patriots will 
sink again into their accustomed slum- 
her. Nothing, indeed, could have been 
more drowsy and ine^ctive than tiieir 
eoufse of existence fbr many years. 
Although they continued to retain 
the style and title of a parliamentary 
opfKuitioi), yet, for all useful pur- 
poses, they had igufied, in a meat mea- 
poBticaBy 'Un exist. They were 




MKnal and tremul^ carpitigs at the 
measures of administration — they said 
;; sometbii^ despairingly two Ur three 
times in a session m)out corruption, 
ROTvitude, and approaching ruiti^but 
the whole fine' aua oiHeaoy of ilhrir re- 
sistance had vanished,— and to despe- 


rate did their cast appeal, ill at a ge- 
neral belief had gone abroad that some 
of their most distinguibhcd leaders, 
yielding to the claim of their declining 
years, had determined to withdraw 
from an arena whidi had been to tiieni 
only a scene of dis8p}K>intnicnt. llie 
labouring oar had been grasped by 
the ruder hands of a fhw radical 
champions — and the public gaze liad 
for some time been fixed in ineffable 
scorn and abhorrence upon their pro- 
ceedings, to the exclusion of the su- 
perseded and forgotten whigs. But 
suddenly the scene has lieen changed 
—and “ all the talents,” recovering 
from their tmcongt^nial stupor, have 
now reived, it seems, to vindicate 
their high destiny — and to cxpc^l from 
that power which is rightfully theirs, 
the weakness and profligacy which 
have so long usmpeu it. 

Great underlings arc too often ex- 
posed to much'miscalculation and sig- 
nal miscarriage. Modesty has never 
been a characteristic ornament of the 
whigs~and it is probable that tlieir 
deep, instinctive, self- veneration has 
been confirmed, rather than corrected, 
by misfortune. A conceited man 
becomes more conceited still, even 
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in revenge of the repulses which his 
folly brings upon liim-— and what is 
true of individual vanity holds also 
in the ease of its larger combinations. 
The whole worhl knows that the pre- 
sent opposition have again and again 
proclaimed themselves the wisest^ 
wittiest^ most liberal and most in- 
tellectual of all political associations 
— that they claim not only a fair and 
handsome moiety^ but entire exclu- 
sive possession of all the talent in the 
country^ — a proud distinction^ which 
is shared^ too, by the meanest limb 
of the body whiggisli, and freely de- 
scends to its most abject functionaries. 
No wonder, then, that persons thus 
constituted, in point of self-compla- 
cency, should be prepared for every 
bold and decisive enterjirize— and the 
only cause of surprise must be that 
men, so consciously and highly gift- 
ed, should have abstained so long 
from vindicating their just ascendtm- 
cy. But if the self-conceit of this 
party explains why they should have 
seriously made their late attempt, it 
will explain in some degree also, to 
all impartial iicrsons, why it should so 
signally have failed. Very vain and 
coiifidoiit persons are not accustom- 
ed to measure difficulties or to take 
into due calculation the weight of 
resistance they are doomed to en- 
counter— and so it has fared with 
our friends the whigs, who seem to 
have liad no just conception of their 
own levity and nothingness, even 
when borne against their opponents 
by the stitfest gale of popular discon- 
tent and rabbh' tlelusion. 

The lioj)cs of the opposition were 
undoubtedly higli, whatever inter- 
pretation their disappointment may 
now endeavour to put upon their pro- 
ceedings. The movements made by 
them were intended not merely as 
tentative, but decisive— they meant 
not only to sound the public feeling, 
but expected to force their way to 
office upon its already ascertained de- 
termination in their favour. We 
should not think it worth while to 
examine the real motives which have 
led to all this preternatural activity — 
or to discuss for a moment the silly 
question, whether so much intensity 
of exertion and hazard of ridicule 
were*encountered in the jmre spirit 
of disinterested magnanimous patriot- 
ism — were it not that the wliigs, with 

VoL. VIII. 


their tistial bad taste, are constaittly 
pressing that discussion upon, the 
coafitry. The motives of all men^ 
we believe, are upon such occasions, 
somewhat of a mixed nature—partly 
selfish— partly social and patriotic — 
and the whigs can only make them- 
selves ridiculous by claiming an ex- 
emption from the general law of all 
public exertion. It is too much, 
surely, that the same men should ar- 
rogate for themselves a sort of super- 
human purity of motive with an ab- 
solute supremacy of talent — that to 
one motley and rather unpromising 
division of our countrymen should 
belong at once all the moral and in- 
tellectual excellence of the land. Do 
they imagine that such professions 
and assumptions can gain them a 
single convert out of the range of 
lunacy — or can have any other effect 
than to cover the whiggish cause with 
deep suspicion and enduring ridi- 
cule ? We really think that high of- 
fice and emolument might have temp- 
tations — subordinate, indeed, but still 
additiorial, to those of a nature purely 
I)atriotic — even to the known disin- 
terestedness and independence of Mr 
Tierney himself — and vre are not 
moved from our opinion by his most 
sounding disclaimers. Nay, we should 
not despair even of some of the demi- 
gods of our own Pantheon here, stoop- 
ing from their celestial elevation, if 
the way were once fairly cleared for 
them, to mere corrupt office and its 
accessory advantages. The ivhigs 
cannot afibrd to lose much on tne 
score of reputation for sincerity— -and 
we should, therefore, if they would 
take any advice from us — seriously 
recommend it to them to be silent for 
the future on this delicate topic of 
disinterestedness — which cannot be 
named by them without recalling 
some unhandsome recollections ; and 
frankly avow' at once that they are 
afflicted in common with their fellow 
mortals with the ordinary human cu- 
jndity of influence and power-rest- 
ing their claim to possession singly 
upon the greater wisdom and vigoii^ 
with which, for public ends, Uiey 
would exert them. 

We think it every way important 
that the pretensions of this party 
should be calmly but scrupulously ex- 
amined, — and tnat the nation should 
be enabled accurately to appreciate the 
4B 
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tbaxuses of j^blic good which would 
arise from meir success. The couu^i 
try is, in some of its lower elements, 
convulsed and disturbed, — and al- 
though the disease is, we believe, 
neither so deep nor so formidable 
as it has sometimes been represented, 
we should, of all things, wish to see 
it removed. The opposition tell us 
cxultingly, that the discontent has 
been excited by, and is sternly and 
exclusively directed against the being 
of the present administration,-^ and 
if this be truly the case, we suppose 
the only remedy would be the acces- 
sion of the whigs to power. The 
country is not yet ripe, we take it, for 
a radical administration. — and would 
not readily succumb to the vagabond 
supremacy of a faction which disgraces 
its very name. To the whigs^^ then, 
we must look in our perils and dis- 
tresses, — and this, we presume, is ex- 
actly the inference which they are am- 
bitious to deduce. Now, we think 
it easy to show, that the elevation of 
the wiiigs wotild not satisfy that por- 
tion of the people which is tainted 
with discontent, — ^that, in the mean- 
while, it would alarm and revolt that 
far stronger portion on whidi alone 
reliance can ne placed for repressing 
the projects of disaffection ; and, final- 
ly, that this unhappy party hare so 
mr descended from their high place 
in the constitution, and mingled so 
dangerously with wliatever is aimed 
at its ruin, — that they could not at 
present be lifted up to power without 
carding with them much of tlie ad- 
hesive feculence which they have con- 
tracted in their descent,— and soil- 
ing, perhaps incurably, the dignity of 
high office, and the current of consti- 
tutional influence and power. 

Every one knows the submissive as- 
siduity with which the opposition liave 
ofi late been courting the avowed dis- 
turbers of the public tranquillity, — 
and their reception among these sa- 
gacious anarchs is no less matter of 
notoriety. Many an anxious glance 
have they cast upon the rude workmen 
of re^lution,— and under pretence of 
them into th^ speculative 
lUflHpon of whiggery, they have 
yftK efn much indirect and not in- 
^oPaveaid in their projects. They 
. ^pended the Manchester insurgents, 
far, at least, as the bitterest reproach 
Ujran that exercise of power whidi, in 
' afl probability, prevented them from 


of the Whigt» CFeK 

oonsummating their crime, could be 
defence and protection. No form of 
tumult, or aspect of rebel array, has 
deterred them from advocating what 
they have been pleased to term the 
constitutional meetings of the people, 
—no libel, however atrocious upon 
the constitution or religion of their 
country, has impeded their exertions 
in support of what they injuriously 
misname the liberty of the press. 
The plotters of inisdiief have ever 
found succour, as efficient, at least, as 
the heartiest goml-will could make it, 
— ^in the men who affect to be the guar- 
dians of the British constitution, — ^and 
tlie radicals know, that they can count 
upon the whigs in their extremest pe- 
ril, and utmost outrage upon the laws. 
The leaning of these gracious and for- 
giving persons is ever in favour of the 
enemies of public order, — and vrhat- 
ever is blackest in the conduct of the 
latter, is sure to be palliated by some 
gratuitous expLanation or apology from 
opposition. The entire gang of as- 
piring rebellion, know too well, that 
they can count on the patriotic gene- 
rosity of the whigs, duly to appreciate 
the value of so lofty u connection, — 
they have the whigs enslaved, in fact^ 
and, like other tyrants, they despise 
their slaves—— Of all the attacks, in 
prose, or verse, made upon that most 
assailable of all human exhibitions, — 
the farce at the Edinburgh Pantheon, 
— by far the most contemptuous and 
resistless has come from the great fa- 
ther of radicalism, Mr Cobbett, who 
really has more talent, we suspect, 
than the entire whig constellation of 
this metropolis. 

Mr Jeffrey is reported to have said 
at a public meeting here, that so far 
from disclaiming, he rejoiced in the 
connection formed l)ctwixt the whigs 
and radicals, — that he looked to tliis 
union as the instrument of passing the 
latter from tlie grossness of their pre- 
sent being, so far, at least, as the 
middle and purgatorial slate of whig- 
gism, — .md that a chance was thus 
afforded of their being ultimately 
translated even to the paradise of the 
tories. This was well enough in Mr 
Jeffrey’s light and jocular strain,— 
but if he truly meant to announce 
under this a grave expectation, vie 
would advise him to turn to Cobbett’s 
strictures on the Pantheon meeting,— 
in the course of which, by the way, 
tliat noted person has amply avenged 
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upon the Edinburgh Reviewers their 
former expose of his tergiversations. 
Triumphant alike in fact and ar^- 
ment, this singular individual dis- 
sects, with inimitaldc and unfaltering 
hand, the whole bill of whig grievan- 
ces, as embodied in the resolutions at 
the Pantheon, — and ardently pursu- 
ing the hyi^ocrisy of the whigs to its 
meanest 'and narrowest recesses, he 
shows that they have not brought one 
single charge against the tories which 
may not be turned with extreme and 
overwhelming facility against them- 
selves, — down even to the summary 
removal of the venerable Lord Lieu- 
tenant of tlie West Riding of York- 
shire, who had, upon a loriner occa- 
sion, assisted in ]iaying the same com- 
pliment to his Grace of Norfolk. The 
whole devclopoinent, indeed, is at once 
amusing and instructive, — but it is 
despair to Mr .Jeffrey’s ingenious and 
considerate proposal for passing Cob- 
bett and his multitudinous followers 
into the whiggish purgatory, which, 
to their eyes, appears blacker and 
fouler than the baleful region of tory- 
ism itself. 

This middle state of being, which 
has been predicated of the opposition 
by an individual who, in pre-eminent 
and various toltmt, is by far the most 
illustrious of their nortliern phalanx, 
is, of itself, an utter disqualification of 
them for the conduct of public aftairs, 
so long, at least, as a vestige of the 
rebellious spirit remains in the land. 
Thcif must be blind, indeed, who have 
not long since discovered that this is 
not a spirit of compromise and concili- 
ation, nor one with which parley and 
concession can hi* admitted without 
equal hazard and humiliation. The 
proffered boon would he rejected in 
scorn — the poor trusting messenger 
of concord w^ould become the object 
of eternal and grinning infamy to the 
auchicious, flatieied, and unrelenting 
gciiins of ruin and crime. — The Edin- 
burgh Revi(;w, the gri'at oracle of tlic 
whiggish wisdom of the north, has, 
in its last truly brilliant and effective 
exhibition, formally proposed terms to 
the radicals on the sul)jeet of parlia- 
mentary reform ; and, witli a view to 
conciliation, summoned up the mar- 
vellous liberality of adding a score* of 
fresh members to the House of Com- 
mons, to sit for some of tlie most po- 
pulous and no# unTe])reseiited places. 
Wliat will the yet unshackled Cobbett, 


or the incarcerated Hunt, say to this 
magnificence of concession — to this 
true whiggish radical refonn? The 
tide of their derision and disdain will 
mount to its height upon so strange 
an occasion — ^and sweep in imadnation 
the drivelling propounder of such a 
scheme far beyond the sphere of ra- 
tional being. It was not for this that 
thevhaye plodded and plotted so long; 
and wc doubt much whether, if they 
were able at last to make prize of the 
vessel of the state, their ineffable con- 
tempt would permit them to notice for 
the purposes of vengeance, even the 
author of so feeble and foolish an ebul- 
lition of insidt to their cause. 

This is not a season for middle and 
moderate courses — the country feels 
that it is not — and ihet/ can never hope 
for its confidence who stand upon neu- 
tral and treacherous ground. If all 
that tile whigs had ever done could 
he buried in oblivion and remembered 
no more — ^if all their petty meannesses 
and political delinquencies in the times 
that are past, could he blotted nut 
from the page of history — the shuf- 
fling and tremulous conduct which 
they have betrayed in the case of the 
most formidable enemies that have 
ever assailed their country's peace and 
honour, would consign them to pre- 
si‘nt exclusion, and to future reproach. 
Moderation is magnanimous, only 
when the delinquent has confessed his 
sins, or is at the mercy of the aven- 
ger — but it is crouching and base, 
while the eneiny maintains his low- 
ering port; aneV, instead of implo- 
ring, threatens to extend an humilia- 
ting amnesty to the imaginary suppli- 
ant. Siich is still the attitude of that 
radical reform which is rebellion, ])lun- 
der, and interminable anarchy. The 
spirit of tlie whigs has been mingled 
with tliis most malignant spirit ; and 
the foul commixturL — if il« off’spriiig 
should he permitted to see the light 
— will be fcniiid prolific oidy of pre- 
ternatural crimes. 

Every one indeed knows, that mo- 
deration is, in the abstract, a vir- 
tue, and that a theme is thereby fur- 
nishetl, quite inexhaustible to juvenile 
declamation, and to the mature imbe- 
cility which descends to mere school- 
boy emulation. The moderation of 
the whigs, besides, as to all that com- 
bats existing authority, in whatever 
form — whether with the sharp, but 
polished weapons of the constitution, 
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or witb the rude and poisoned instru-i 
ments of jacobinism, is cheaply 
ed on their parts — for they know well 
diat the errors of their own profuse 
forbearance will be adequately cor- 
rected by the alacrity of those to whom 
the immediate protection of the state 
is committed. They know the part 
they have to play wdl enough^ but 
they are apt to overact it. They know 
that if they diould indiscreetly fyxi 
the flame of rebellion till it had glided 
over the ramparts of the constitution, 
their opponents, not themselves, would 
be responsible tbr its opportune extinc- 
tion ; and much of their giddy tamper- 
ing and wantonness, therefore, is most 
ungencrouslv hazarded, in the confi- 
dence that the very power which they 
assail will be able to avert its' con- 
sequences. But their wild and heed- 
less conduct in opposition is of small 
consequence, compared with the ques- 
tion as to their accession to power, — 
and after what the country nas seen 
as to their countenance, direct and in- 
direct, of the cabals which menace 
its existence, wc cannot suppose that 
it, will pass tlie serious thought of a 
moment upon their claims. Will 
the property, rank, and talent of 
the nation, submit to have their fate 
disposed of by men who have avow- 
edly fraternised — or who pant at any 
rate for the alliance — of those who 
are the confederated enemies of all 
existing power, and all honourable 
distinction? Will tliey voluntarily 
cast their fortunes into the hands of 
persons who, by their own confession, 
nave planted themselves on the very 
confines of the reliel and outcast re- 
gions, and stand but midway betwixt 
reason and loyalty ? We believe this 
isjieitber tlie cast of character which 
the times require, nor that which the 
hopes and wishes of the British people 
demand. 

If the whigs, however, had actual- 
ly been successful in tlij^^Mte ardu- 
ous attempt, we cannot WKine that 
a neater misfortune couHMlavc been 
inflicted umn them than this success. 
What womd th<^ have done when in 
office, with all their recent pledges as 
an opTOsition,— with their memora- 
ble and unceasing denunciations of the 
course of m^sures adopted during the 
last Session of Parlisunent, for the 
conservation of the n|||ic peace, — 
with their recorded asM^ations, that 
^here was no ground to j&tify alarm. 


and that all the measures adopted by 
the legislature, were more artifice, cun- 
ning, and oppression ? Would they 
venture to repeal these acts, not abridg- 
ing, but truly defining the privileges 
of British suljects — and tnat, too, 
while discontent, impatient and scowl- 
ing, yet meets them at every corner — 
and enthroned in popular delusion, 
menaces more tlian ever tlie tranquil- 
lity of the state ? Would they dare, 
with the entire array of the Queen's 
addressers before them, breathing re- 
venge and revolution, to relax the vi- 
gour of the law, as it was created l)e- 
fore radicalism had assumed the as- 
pect of chivalry, so uncongenial to its 
nature, and become ennobled in ap- 
pearance by the generous defence of u 
woman and a Queen ? 

Never, indeed, was there so fortu- 
nate an accident, as the arrival of this 
illustrious personage upon English 
ground, to lift low-born, malignant, 
and savage profligacy from its native 
level— -or to give it the semblance and 
sanction of generous virtue. The peo- 
ple have, beyond all question, been 
tainted by this novel and interesting 
exhibition ; they have been corrunled 
and maddened by the arts of tliosc 
who would sacrifice the Quet ii with 
the most undisturbed cheerfulness, 
provided only they could gain a 
glance of office and authority by tht‘ 
trcacljerous immolation. — AVho, wx* 
would ask, are at this moment the 
most vehement and active oi’ the 
Queen's friends ? There is Sir llobert 
Wilson, the gallant, but spurious 
knight, of whose equestrian dignity 
the sharpest questioning has not been 
able to elicit the autlumticiition ; a per- 
son so enamoured of scxlition, that af- 
ter making his first essay of service in 
foreign lands, he has returned to his 
native country to head the legions of 
tumult — a thorough renegade, who, 
from the most abusive libeller of the 
child and ehainpion of Jacobinism,” 
has crept into the meaniu sa, not only 
of panegyrizing, but of protecting and 
serving its vilest slaves, 'llie me!!i- 
ber for Southwark is, indeed, a sad 
example of the fortunes of radical- 
ism, and a brief, hut toudiing, epi- 
tome of the instability of human will. 
— Then comes the worthy alderman, 
who, from the repose of civic honours, 
has been summoned to undertake a 
prominent part in the mysteries of 
a court. The royal presence must 
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be profusely sported with^ and wan- 
tonly degraded indeed, when a citizen 
budoon of this description is permitted 
to hold the nearest and the highest 
places to it — ^and by a palpable vio- 
lation of the laws of our social exist- 
tence, is transformed at once^ in the 
strength of mere pertness and audaci- 
ty, from the most plebeian vocations, 
to a region where polish and manners 
were once held indispensable. The 
other friends and champions of her 
Majesty, in the encounter which she 
has for months been maintaining with 
tile law and institutions of the land, 
are hardly worth mentioning — and it 
is only with a view to the part which 
the whigs have acted on this occa- 
sion, that we have deigned to notice 
the subject at all. 

This once formidable, bat now shat- 
tered party, may scruple perhaps to 
admit the Woods and Wilsons, and 
liobhousesand Felloweses, as belong- 
ing to their band — but they can ne- 
ver deny, that — by a singular — even if 
it should be an unjircmcditiited coin- 
cidence of opinion — they have, upon 
this noisy, although truly uniini>ort- 
ant question, done all that was in 
their power to exemplify a perfect com- 
bination with these worthies. Here they 
have marched in line with the radi- 
cals — they liave fought side by side 
with them, and admitted themselves 
to be a part of the same invasive host 
— against which, if the better senti- 
ment and nobler resolution of the 
country has maintained itself with 
decisive firmness, the defensive victory 
is surely to be ascribed to any class of 
men, rather than to those of whom 
Mr Tierney is the nominal head, who 
declared against the Queen by sullen 
and sordid anticipation — and made 
the mere floating rumours against 
her, a ground for announcing his re- 
solution to d(iprive her even of her 
small pecuniary claims, while, with 
devious policy, he now insists on load- 
ing her with honours. Without 
Tierney and Earl Grey, the whigs 
are nothing — tJiey could not pretend 
to form an administration, nor, in- 
deed, any other rational scheme of 
union — and while these potent lead- 
ers, by the part which they have ta- 
ken in the case of the Queen, have 
made themselves accessories aften^ 
or it may be in fore the fact — to the 
countless insults which that unhap- 
py lady has offered to the constitution 


of the county, and have embodied 
themselves with her betrayers, known 
and unknown— we should like to un- 
derstand what degree of confidence in 
their councils, that ^rtion of the peo- 
ple could repose, who have the most 
substantial interest in repelling all 
violence and innovation — ^who have a 
pre-eminent right to be heard on so 
great a question— who will be heard 
too— and must finally prevail ? 

But it is unnecessary to argue a 
question which the legislature has al- 
ready decided, and upon which the 
final seal of the representative wis- 
dom of the nation has, perliaps, been 
set, while we are coiiliuitting to pajier 
these hasty reflections. The dream 
of' the whigs has passed away — their 
sanguine hope and boundless preten- 
sion have been withered while in 
their highest bloom — the frown of 
a people's displeasure, expressed by 
the organ which the constitution has 
appointed, has already descended like 
a frost u|)on their new-blown ho|>es, 
and left them to dissolution and do- 
cay. To the whigs this world’s am- 
bition is all vanity ; and their pant- 
ing and toiling after its enjoyments, 
in spite of the desj>air that is set 
before them, is a proof of super- 
abundant and miraculous zeal, such 
as no faction lias ever before set even 
in the most heated and hopeful conten- 
tions. It is well, indeed, for them to 
turn ill their dismay fi*om the people’s 
represen tjitives to the aggregate con- 
stituent body itself, and to reclaim 
with their wonted violence from the 
sense and spirit which disown them 
to the deluded turbulence on which 
their find hope is rested. They 
would fain postpone their doom, or 
escape from the uoioriety of its inflic- 
tion, by ajipealiiig from the representa- 
tive intelligence of Britain to the grosser 
elements out of which it is extracted, 
—and casting themselves for support 
upon the plebeian insolence which 
their own arts have evoked, deny the 
competency of the legislature to award 
the decree of exclusion which it has 
given against them. Lord Holland 
had the modesty to say at the Lon- 
don Fox dinner, that in the expediency 
question as to the Liturgy, which was 
so manfully proposed by his friends, 
he had discovered three hundred and 
ten reasons for Parliamentary Reform ; 
a stupid and pointless joke at the best, 
but, in this particular case, indicative 
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imly of resentful mortification. The 
dignity of the legislature, and the sta- 
bility of the constitution, would be 
well consulted indeed, if upon every 
defeat of an exasperated faction, ^mc 
seductive, and, to them, more propi- 
tious novelty were to be introduced, — 
if the sufficient reason for changes ar- 
duous and eventful were to be recog- 
nised in the splenetic effusions of eve- 
ry Redons baron, who, widi the arro- 
gance inherent to his creed, believes 
that nothing can be honest which re- 
sists him, — or with the still baser hy- 
pocrisy which has sometimes been ex- 
emplified by the whigs, insults the 
institutions which he cannot but se- 
cretly approve, and rings unceasing 
changes upon reform, which had he 
the most potent talisman at his com- 
mand for effecting it, he would not dare 
to put it in operation. 

The House of Commons, as it is now 
constituted, is not only defensible upon 
the deepest principles of theory — but 
has strongly recommended itself to 
every practical statesman — and chal- 
lenged the gratitude of the country alike 
for the firmness and %visdoin which 
it has displayed. It has undergone no 
change since the beginning of the se- 
verest trial to which the magnanimity 
of this nation was ever put — ^it is the 
same corrupt House of Commons thaj: 
conducted the country through the pe- 
rils of the late war, and in&sed tnat 
fine moral energy, in the strength of 
which the brightest miracles of mo- 
dem achievement were performed. It 
is the same House of Commons which, 
convened in dignity and freedom, saw 
with calmness the wreck which fo- 


reign ambition was making around ; 
and, instead of shrinking from the hi- 
deous spectacle, assumed a new vigour, 
and a more m^estic port in its presence. 
It was this insulted and grossly libel- 
led House of Commons, that sustain- 
ed, by its constitutional sanction, the 
firm and high-minded policy which, in 
the issue, wrought the national deli- 
verance,— and this, too, in absolute de- 
fiance of a deluded band, then, as now 
misnamed the jwapic, who poured their 
sordid and treacherous execrations up- 
on its magnanimity,— and intimated 
but too distinctly, what sort of legisla- 
ture we might expect from the breath 
of popular and jacobin frenzy. The 
Housi' of Commons, in its actual con- 
stitution, the wliigs may indeed con- 
sistently revile, because of its eternal 
frown on their petty machinations, 
from the first exhibitmn of their anti- 
national vigour at a period, which now 
belongs to liistory, down to the last 
pang of their mental and moral impo- 
tence in the present Session of Parlia- 
ment ; hut while a vestige of the lofty 
andhigh-tcmj)ere(l feeling of the coun- 
try remains, it will never partake of 
these revilings, nor feel any thing but 
contempt for their authors, unless 
scorn itself sliould be extinguished in 
compassion. That this last event has 
already arrived, we see much reason 
to believe, as we do ii(»l remember any 
one occasion on which the anxious 
bustling, and inane pretension of the 
whigs, have been so thoroughly un- 
derstood, and so shaq)Iy chastised, 
both with reason and ridicule, as in 
the case of their late abortive effort to 
reach the unwilling pinnacle of power. 


rAKRyjCTON’s MCMOIRS OF SIR JOSHUA RJSYNOLUS.* 


Every information tending to elu- 
cidate the life, character, and splendid 
talents of such a man as Sir Joshua 
Ileynolds, cannot fail of exciting con- 
siderable interest among the professors 
of his art, as wxdl as in the community 
at large ; and wx* therefore feel indebt- 
ed to Mr Farrington for the small and 
umupming volume which forms the 
olajiim of our present consideration. If 
i^".]^ssess no particular claim to our at- 


tention, from the novelty and impor- 
tance of the information it affords, it 
is nevertheless written with strict im- 
partiality, and contains some facts be- 
fore unknown, or greatly misrepresent- 
ed, which, we believe;, will be found 
not devoid of interest to thegeneralny 
of readers. Our author was an eye 
witness of many of the circumstances 
he records, and being, as we have been 
informed, a good deal concerned in the 
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dispute between the Academy and Sir 
Josima^ it is but justice to bear our 
testimony to the remarkable fairness 
with which he has stated all the par- 
ticulars connected with that unfortu- 
nate difference. Whatever may be tlie 
" current morality and philosophy of 
the present day/' we really see no rea- 
son why a public body of men, any 
more than an iridividud, should bow 
in silent submission to unmerited ob- 
loquy. If we feel disposed to attach 
■blame to the author, it docs not so 
much arise from his having at last 
brought the defence forward, as from 
his having so lonff dvlaycd its publica- 
tion ; when many of those engaged in 
the dispute have been passed to their 
final account, and have become equally 
indifferent to the shafts of calumny, 
and to Mr J''airingro]i’s tardy vindica- 
tion ; but, however he may regret this 
delay, as far as it res])ects the dead, one 
great good is likely to result from the 
present publication, as it concerns the 
present and succeeding gemerutions — 
1 1 may ])rove u salutary lesson to those 
destined to fill the office of Iteident 
of the lioyal Academy, by reminding 
them, that neither general respect, nor 
the highest professional talents, no, 
nor even the favour of the sovereign 
liimself, can ultimately shield an in- 
dividual, so cireinnstauced, from the 
severe and inevitable censure which 
awaits his conduct ; when, forgetting, 
in some evil hour, what is just between 
man and man, and haughtily dispen- 
sing with all law and riglit, he should 
endeavour to impose his own will and 
ca])ricp on an independent body of gen- 
tlemen, to whose friendship and par- 
tiality he ought to feel conscious he 
ow ‘s a consid( rablc }W)rtion of his con- 
sequence. jMuch more might he said 
upon this topic ; but as a generation has 
passed away, since the question was 
agitated, w^e sliall forbear dwelling up- 
on it at any grcatiir length, and con- 
tent ourselves with observing simply, 
that we think the lioyal Academy must 
feel itself indebted to our author, for the 
clear, dispassionate, and unanswerable 
manner in which he has treated a sub- 
ject, which, from the active part he is 
said to have taken in opposition to the 
President, he must have found it very 
difficult to regard with an unprejudi- 
ced ('ye. 

W^e sincerely believe that, witii the 
rihove exception, no man ever enter- 


tained a sincerer admiration of Sir Jo- 
shua Reynolds^ both as a painter and 
a man> than Mr Farrington himself; 
and, indeed, if we feel disposed to cen- 
sure, it arises from a persuasion that 
on several occasions he has fallen into 
a somewhat opposite extreme by the 
indiscriminate nature of his praise. A 
remarkable instance of this occurs in 
the 8th page of tlie volume. — The 
life of this clistinguished artist exhibits 
a useful lesson to all those who may 
devote themselves to the same pursuit; 
he was not of the class of such as have 
been held up, or who have esteemed 
themselves to be heaven-bom genius- 
es. lie appeared to think little of 
such claims. It will be seen in the ac- 
count of his progress to the high situ- 
ation he attained in his profession, that 
at no period was there in him any such 
fancied inspiration ; on tlie contrary, 
every youthful reader of the Memoirs 
of Sir Joshua llejiiolds may feel assu- 
red, that lus ultunate success will be 
in proportion to the resolution with 
which he follows his example." Upon 
this passage we shall abstain from ma- 
king any lengthened remarks, as we 
have been elsewhere anticipated by 
some able writers, the force of whose 
excellent arguments, in this instance, 
we will not run the risk of weakening 
by hazarding many observations of our 
own. Sir Joshua llcynolds appears to 
have been a man of great general ta- 
lents, refined taste, and uncommon and 
unwearied application. His quick per- 
ception of character was almost unri- 
valled, and ill every thing that regard- 
ed the mechanic of liis art, with per- 
ha})s the single exception of drawing, 
one of the most distinguished artists 
that the tvorld. has procluccd ; hut in 
that which is strictly termed invention, 
or novel combination as it relates to 
design (that great and distinguishing 
characteristic of real genius) even his 
warmest admirers must admit he was 
at least deficient. In colouring, light 
and shade, and in the general manage- 
ment of a picture, he stands nearly 
without an eciual — ^his immense powers, 
and deep and profound acquirements, 
in these respects, chastened iis they al- 
ways w^ere, by the exquiste refinement 
of his taste, enabled him to conceal 
and throw a veil over his most promi- 
nent defects, and to shroud from ob- 
servation a degree of imbecility and 
plagiarism, in his compositions, which, 
J 
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m the hands of a less accomplished 
aartist^ could scarcely be endured Most 
of the qualities which Reynolds pos<k 
sessed^ above his contemporaries^ w^ere 
precisely those attainable by mere un- 
wearied application and profound re- 
jection ; and as they carried him ^ un- 
assisted by originality of invention^ to 
a very eminent station in the art^ we 
are less surprised, than we should 
otherwise have been, at the doctrine he 
was fond of inculcating, that '^nothing 
in painting was denica to well directed 
labour or, in oilier words asserting, 
that all men are born with like capaa- 
ties, and that orimnality of mind de- 
pends solely on education and adven- 
titious circumstances j which is pretty 
much the same as maintaining, that 
the su}>crstructure can stand when the 
foundation is wanting. It appears to 
us, that this power of invention may 
exist, in the mind of a man, without 
his possessing the smalh'st talent for 
imitation, through the medium of 
which he can be alone enabled to com- 
municate his ideas in painting; and w'e 
have little doubt, that the experience 
of our readers will have furnished them 
with many instances confirmatory of 
the truth of this notion. In the rude 
sketches of school boys, we have fre- 
quently obs<erved strong and original 
conceptions that would nave done cre- 
dit to a first-rate master, though each 
figure has been so imperfectly repre- 
sented as to be scarcely intelligible to 
any but a practised eye. It is remark- 
able, that more than one of the indi- 
viduals alhided to, appeared incapa- 
ble of producing any resemblance up- 
on paper of an object placed before 
them for imitation ; and it is, at least, 
equally certain, that many persons pos- 
sess the power of copying most accu- 
rately, even the human figure, who are 
absolutely incapable of telling a story 
on canvas, or of conceiving a subject at 
all. It is vain, therefore, to contend 
that where original force of mind is 
wanting, mere labour, however weU 
directed, can supply the deficiency. 
To form a great painter, both powers 
must be combined in the same indi- 
vidual in no common degree ; for if an 
artist should be eminently deficient in 
the one, his works will never rise to 
mediocrity even, and if defective in the 
other, all his mental force will, in a 
jweat measure, become abortive, from 
want of a just medium, through 


which his conceptions can be rendered 
intelligible. 

In the foregoing remarks, we trust, 
we shall not be suspected of any wish 
to depreciate the exalted and unques- 
tionable excellence of Sir .Joshua, be- 
cause we liave ventured to differ with 
him in a point upon which he docs 
not appear to have ever possessed any 
settlea or distinct notions; possibly 
tliis might arise fr(»m his having felt, 
in designing his historical and poeti- 
cal compositions, the defective nature 
of his own inventive faculty, and, 
being too proud to acknowledge the 
deficiency, affected, with a weakness 
often incident to human nature, to un- 
dervalue or to deny the existence of a 
quality to wdiieh he must have been 
conscious he possessed only slender 
claims. Fortunately, his principal pur- 
suits required less of originality of con- 
ception than almost any other depart- 
ment of the art. What he wanted, how- 
ever, in this respect, his taste, quick per- 
ception of character, and sound judg- 
ment, in a great measure supplied, and 
enabled him, wlien combined with the 
thorough knowledge he possessed of 
the mechanic of his profession, to rise 
to a degree of eminence in portrait, 
wdiich has left him few rivals, and per- 
haps no superiors. 

He was fortunate also in the period 
in which he mailc his jipiH-’arance, and 
no less so in the natural suavity of his 
temper and general deportment. Few 
men studied the >vorld more deeply, 
or acquired a profounder insight into 
men and manners ; and still fewer ever 
turned the advantage to better account. 
But, in spite of the uncommon quali- 
ties thus concentrated in an individual, 
he appears to have been a man more 
worthy of our stmbj than of our admi- 
ration ; and we are not quite sure we 
agree with Mr Farrington, in thinking 
that Dr Johnson jiaid his friend any 
very high compliment in stating, that 

Reynolds was the most invulnerable 
man he had ever known.” Sir Joshua, 
from all we have heard of him, ap- 
pears to have been of a nature coiisti- 
tutionally cold and wary ; and wc 
should be cautious of confounding the 
placability of such a disposition, with 
the loftier and more magnanimous for- 
bearance that distinguishes the indi- 
vidual, whose experience and reflection 
have taught him to subdue an hasty 
temper and impetuous passions. 
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We ahaaMi la^y tk'^enN 
ISer dajs of neynolus^ end the Uetm 
of bw pupihjge, to the iAtgism and 
novelty of winch oiur anther hea added 
little, till we find him fiidrly anifed in 
ttomo. Heare Sir Jochua saeoia to have 
shewn singular judgment, in select^ 
for his etndy th^* works of art whum 
were best onaliiied to su^y ihe 
fidencies or his limited, education, and 
in adapting them to those waUn of the 
profession to wluch early mclination, 
and the peculiar structure of his mind, 
ap]3car to have directed his attention. 
By judiciously eouaidering^" eayo 
our author, ** these magnificent wothsj 
he gradually became sensible af their 
liigh quality ; and to expand hismind^ 
and acquire a lurj;cr practice of tlie 
hand, he copied such portions of them 
as might be afterwards useful to kuu- 
He did all that w.is possible upon the 
limited foundations lie hod laid ; nor 
was his labour in vain* He never was 
romjx^tcnt to adujd tht* grand style 
art . but by great diligence and atten* 
tion, he eiilaiged Ins conceptions, and 
refined Ins taste, so as to shew in his 
portraits a new mode of thinking on 
this branch of the aU, perfeedy dif« 
tinet and ongmaL”— 1\ 97,2H* 

We perfectly accord witli Mr Far- 
rington lu almost every word contamed 
m the above statement ; but why was 
Keynoidh incompi ft ui to themreat styled 
Precisely because he was defective in 
strength of invention and originality 
of mind. Tliat, however, which he was 
incapablcof pioducinghimself, histaste 
and diseeninient allowed him fully to 
appreciate in tlie works of the great 
masters, and enabled him to infuse into 
an interior dopartmt'nt of art, a portion 
of that elevation and grandeur which 
places his jxirtralts deservedly on the 
higliest eminence of fame, i^brbeyond 
this the circumscribed nature of his ge- 
nius forbade him to proceed. To use 
his own language, ^'hefoUowedacourae 
more congenul to his own fe^lin^, and 
to the taste of die times in wluch he 
lived," thereby almost eioiressly admit- 
ting, that he felt unequal to the efibrt 
of producing any thing great and new 
in the hightn* walks of art ; and there- 
fore judiciously contented himself by 
investing the inferior ones widi a por- 
tion of dignity, which had hitherto 
been supposed to belong, almost exclu- 
sively, to tho historic and poetic styles. 
It should be remombeie^ also, that 
VOL. VIII. 


fSb J«a)nli^,«t dbio t|te« of moUbglMi 
ohoftee, was oemwhat younger, we bos 
Heve, dtan Bophoel; when tbe hUM 
first saw the works of Michadl Angdot 
in the ISutine Chapel, and was thsnoe 
induced^ ahnool instanianeowfyi, to 
part &m»theiMbsagrttond imbe^el^ 
amploof his msitoir, Petro PerutipKMi 
and to hii mod^ 

^pttiotto^^m^yot AeyiKfids 
visited die vrorlm of Midiael Angles 
ho was in mimV rSiq^ts a better artist 
thAn Bophsdi nhnaiilf at the period in 
flU«otioiii ; snd the admiration lor die 
hibmus of that gmt man> being tho 
some In both paintars, to what other 
cause eau we attribute the distino^ 
diffiirent paths pursued by these emi- 
nent artists, but to tibe conaciottsiiess 
ibk by the Romaii. of his posse&siiig 
powens, to whiehtheShif^iah ardstwaa 
aware bo hadibw pretennons ? 

In wlmtmiiimerouraathotreconciles 
bisobservadpiis in tho passage above 
quoted, with W mitpruoi tbe maxim 
whieh Sir Joshnav. WO tans us, always 
maintained^" ml by study and ex- 
ertion alime ovary mwSence, of 
evtr kind, migjbt Woequi^ed,*’ we aro 
almost at a loss to ooiooeture ; but it 
seems, that our great artiat imbUied his 
maxim frcmihisfiaendllr Johnson, and 
possibly Mr F. awed by their great 
names may, iqdbu instance, have sw>* 
rendered his hqtter judgment to w^t 
he eowdered paramount authoiaty. 
How far he may be authorised in this 
it is not our purpose to inquire; but 
to US it has always appears, wt— 
whatever may have been the minrits of 
Johnson, and unquestionablv they were 
numerous and i^eudid— -nis clainis 
to ^rst rate ffentus rest on a blender 
basis, and tlmt whenever he touched 
upon tills rare quality, he appears, Uko 
his friend licynolds, to have grown be- 
wildered, and to have possessed no very 
adequate comprehension of its powers ; 
but to uroceed. Tbe account mven of 
Sir Joshua's progress and rapia riselQ 
eminence after his return 
though perhaps better suited to Pil- 
kington’s llicdonaryc£ Painters, than 
to me memoirs of an eminent man, is 
xuweiihilcss not devoidof interns^ bu| 
we wish Mr FamngtociJum Hud« 
son slec^ in peaie. TEWp^wanal jsiw 
rings bAween armits^ qr anv other set 
of men, m too dijugmaiu^ during 
tbmr la merit mviiykKg; bw4 
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in the instanoe before u«, the contest is 
of BO disproportionate a nature^ that it 
is difficult to avoid sympathising with 
the weaker party, when we see the 
cause of his mighty opponent advo- 
cated with a warmth and pertinacity, 
which, if the circumstances in question 
had not occurred long ago, we should 
have been almost tempted toattribute to 
some personal motive— 'Much greater 
artists tlian Hudson, or even Sir Jo- 
shua, have been unhappily tinctured 
with the meannessof jealousy and envy, 
without the excuses that might be of- 
fered in defence of the former ; and is 
our author quite sure Uiat the illustri- 
ous l^esideut himself was entirely free 
from the influent of these unworthy 
and degrading passions ? Hudson was, 
without doubt, a man of mediocre ta- 
lent,and the majority ofhispicturesful- 
ly justify thecensure passed upon them ; 
yet we have seen a portrait by him, in 
the collection of LordPortsinoutli, tliat 
not only possessed intrinsic excellence, 
but very strongly reminded us of some 
of the earlier pictures of Reynolds him- 
self. To speak; however, of the two 
men as rivals, we should have imagined 
too improbable a notion to liave entered 
the mind of any one gifted with Mr 
FarringtoTi's real knowledge of the art, 
and we regret that he has not shewn 
rather less as^H^rity towards the me- 
mory of a man, long forgotten, whose 
reverses in life must have rendered him 
peculiarly sensible to the feelings of 
mortified pride and conscious inferi- 
ority. 

Here, with a few remarks on thecs- 
tahlishmciit of the Royal Academy, 
which formed so remarkable an event 
in the life of Sir Joshua, together with 
some concluding observations, we 
should probably have dismissed our au- 
thor, if we had not noticed, in a quar- 
ter befoi-e alluded to, some stric- 
tures on his work, which ^pear to 
bo as illiberal as they are devoid of 
foundation. In tlie year 1760, when 
the industry and rare talents of Rey- 
nolds had raised his reputation to a de- 
gree of eminence whi^ no other Bri- 
tish artist has attained, a plan was 
formed,” says our author, by the art- 
ists of ^e metropolis, to draw the at- 
their fellow-citizens to their 
HJhdus labours, with a view both to 
lIRncrease of patronage, and the cul- 
rlivation of taste. Hitlierto works of 
tliat kind, produced in the country, 
fwere seen only by a few, tli^ people m 


general knew nofrihig of what was 
ing in the arts. iSivate coUections 
were then inaccessible, and there were 
no public ones, nor any casual display 
of the productions of genius, except 
what the ordinary sales by auction oc- 
casionally offered. Notliing, therefore, 
could exceed the ignorance of tlie peo- 
ple, who were in diemselves learned, 
ingenious, and highly cultivated, in all 
thiDgs excepting the arts of design. 

^'In consequence of this privation, it 
was conceived tliat a jmblic exhibition 
of the works of the most eminent ort- 
tists would not fail to make a powerful 
impression,and,ifbceasionallyrepeated, 
might ultimately produce the most sa- 
tisfactory effects. 

The scf lemc w^as no soonerproposed 
than adopted, and being carried into 
immediate execution, the result ex- 
ceeded the most san^ine expectations 
of the projectors ; all ranks of people 
crowded to see the delightful novelty ; 
it was the universal topic of conversa- 
tion ; and a passion for the arts was 
excited by that first manifestation of 
native talent, wliicli, cherished by the 
continued operation of the same cause, 
has ever since been increasing in 
btrength, and extending its effects 
through every part of the empire. 

The history of our exliibitions af- 
fords itself the strongest evidence of 
their impressive effects upon public 
taste. Attheircomm(‘ncement,thoug)i 
men of culiglitened minds, could dis- 
tinguish anti appreciate wdiat was ex- 
cellent, the admiration of the nuinywei^ 
confined to subjects either gross or 
puerile, and conunonly to tlie meanest 
efforts of intellect ; whereas at this 
time the whole train of subjects most 
popular iif the earlier exhibitions have 
disappeared. Theloaf and cheese, that 
could provoke hunger, the cat and ca- 
nary bird, and the dead mackarel on a 
deal board, have long ceased to produce 
astonishment and delight ; whuc truth 
of imitation now finds innunierable ad- 
mirers, though combined with the high 
quali ties of beauty, grandeur, and taste. 

To our public exhibitions, and to 
arrangements that followed in conse- 
quence of their introduction, this 
qhangemust be chiefly attributed. The 
present generation ap^icars to be com- 
posed of a new, and, at least witli re- 
spect to the arts, a superior order of 
beings. C^nerally speaking, their 
thoughts, their feelings, and knguage 
on these sijl^ects, di&r entirely from 
6 
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what they were aixty yew^ ago. No 
juBt (minions were at that time enter- 
tained on the merits of ingenious pro- 
ductions of this kind. The state of 
the public mind, incapable of discrimi- 
nating excellence from inferiori^, 
proved incontrovertibly, that a right 
sense of art in the spectator, can only 
be accjuired by long and frequent ob- 
servation, and that without proper op- 
portunities to improve the mind and 
the eye, a nation would continue insen- 
sible of the true value of the fine arts.” 
— Page 60. 

To the truth end intelli^nce of the 
above remarks, we should nave suppo- 
sed no one, at all qualified to judge, 
could have raised the slightest objec- 
tion. It is notoriously the fact that 
art, at the period Mr Farrington is de- 
scribing, was, with few exceptions, at 
a very low ebb ; and, no less so, that the 
taste and admiration of the public at 
large, were devoted to the grossest” 
and most puerile objects.” Few 
among the most enlightened of the 
higher classes, even possessed any 
knowledge on the subject, or appeared 
to imagine it a necessary accomplish- 
ment, in the education of a gentleman. 
Deception^ not Imitation, was the 
Idol of the Day and the admiration 
oi‘ our countrymen w’as confined chief- 
ly to such specimens of art, as the 
hiitclicr s shop, at Bagnigge Wells, or 
the uncouth representation, that start- 
led us formerly at every turning of our 
old fashioned pleasure gardens. In- 
ilecd, so deficient %vas the nation in 
taste, and so absolutely ignorant of the 
common principles of art, that the rare 
genius of Hogarth even passed compa- 
ratively unnoticed, till the attention of 
the country became aroused from its 
lethargy by the public exhibitions, 
wliich have subsequently produced 
that general taste for painting, which 
distinguishes the higher and middling 
ranks of the present day, beyond tliat 
of any former period in our history. 

Whether this newly acquired taste 
has been judiciously directed towards 
attaining the higher purposes of art, 
is quite another question ; perhaps we 
do not believe that it has — ^but we must 
Warn to " creep before we can fly,”— 
and since, ab has been well observed, 
we are on no account to expect, that 
things ^ould descend to us— our 
taste, if possible, must be made to 
ascend to them.” — In a country cir- 
cumstanced Hke Britain, we know but 


of two modes, by which a taste for the 
higher excellencies of painting can ^ 
created. The first and most easy 
course, though far the most dilatory, 
is to place before the public eye, w^ 
executed representations of subjects 
adapted to the prevailing taste ; and 
thence to lead it gradually to works 
of an higher order; or secondly, it 
must be brought about by some great 
original ^nius appearing among us, 
who, unshackled by pecuniary or otlier 
difflculties, and with an eye undevia- 
lingly fixed on the accomplishment of 
great things, could calmly await the 
slow progress of public opinion, till an 
opportunity was aflbrded, through the 
example of his own productions, of 
eventually directing tnc attention of 
his countrymen to the noblest walks 
of the profession. The only artist, 
whose situation could have enabled 
him to give a. high direction to the 
feeling for painting somewhat tardily 
excited in this country, was Sir Joshua 
himself; but unfortunately, as he has 
confessed, he did not feel his own 
power adequate to the undertaking ; 
what he did attempt, however, he emi- 
nently succeeded in accomplishing. He 
rescued portrait-painting from the for- 
mal and insipid trammels in which it 
had hitherto moved, and following his 
own admirable precepts, infused into 
the most common place subject a por- 
tion of that sublime and general prin- 
ciple, wliich forms the leading charac- 
teristic of tlie great style of art. Far- 
ther nature had not fonned him to go 
— He fixed tlic standard of iwrtrait, in 
this country, on the loftiest eminence* 
—succeeding artists liave followed in 
his footsteps, but no one has reached 
the summit he attained ; perhaps be- 
cause it is found easier to sec through 
his eyes Umn to adopt the jirinciples of 
his study. In saying this, we are far 
from wishing to undervalue the dis- 
tinguished and varied talent, which 
is annually displayed within the walls 
of Somerset House ; on the contrary, 
considering the -disadvantages under 
which a majority of the pictures are 
painted, and that the 'whole is general- 
ly the production of a single year, we 
think that if there be any cause for 
Burjuise, it arises from so much being 
achieved under circumstances of no 
very encouraging a description. Wie- 
ther the estahlisWent of an Academy 
be, upon the whole, henefici^ to the 
^t);Aerd^r^mc?n/iof painting, isaquea* 





ti^ Into witidi wc wiS not now ente^. 
We€ear, that the experience of &ct9^ 
In fordfcn countries, makes against the 
supposition ; but it ought, in jus^ce^ 
tone remembered, that many sufficient 
causes might be assigned, in the 
stances aUuded to, to the gradual ^e* 
dine of art, which itre wholly uncon- 
nected with the establishment of such 
institutions ; but whatevermay be the 
errors of the Academy, in this country, 
we presume that few Will feel dis{)osed 
to (feny; that to its veal?ly exhibitions, 
and to those which nave subsequently 
grown out of them, the public is chie^ 
ly indebted to the knowledge it pos- 
sesses, upon matters of art, togethi^ 
with the additional itistruelion even, 
derived from the frequent exhibitions 
of the works of the old Masters, in the 
British Gallery ; since these works 
would probably have never fbund their 
way into this country at all, much less 
could tlieir excellence have been just- 
ly appreciaied, if the attention of to 
Itigher classes, in to first instance, 
and subsequently of the public, had 
not been gradually tumeu to the art 
of painting, by the frequent (q!»portu- 
nities thus afforded of observing, and 
improving by, to ingenious jiroduc- 
tions of a large proportion of our na- 
tive artists. 


under n^tofretext, with alasge mun- 
ber of the most dis^guished patrons 
of the art Had the A(»demy given its 
sanction to the p^licatibn, to which 
we have alluded, it would indeed have 
deserved to have been disfrundiised 
without the loss of a moment, and its 
members to have been consigued to to 
wholesome regimen of some of our lu«- 
natic assylums ; to, to no other prin^ 
ciple but tot downright insanity, 
could their conduct have oeen attribut- 
able. If the institution of the British 
Gallery, has not accomplished direetfyy 
all that its founders had in contempla- 
tion, or all that was expected from it 
by the ^fession ; nay, allowing to the 
take of argument, mat its establish- 
ment has proved detrimerdoL to art, 
either from mistaken opinions on the 
subject, or from the vrant (ff sufficient- 
ly extended views ; is it thence to be 
supposed, that artists are so absolute- 
ly oevoid of common sense and com- 
mon honesty, as to attribute its iiicffi- 
cacy, or mkcluevous tendency, to a ma- 
lignant and deeply concerted scheme, 
among the illustrious directors of to 
institution, to disgrace and ruin a body 
of moil, which owes its encouragement, 
we had almost said its existence, to 
individuals occupying their cxaltod 
station in life } 


Of whom the powerful and ac- 
tivo party of professional intriguers 
in this oountiy''« consists, which is 
said to decry the works of the old 
Masters, as worthless, and odimtsf* 
we are f^solutely at a loss to conjec- 
ture; Imt we win venture to assert, 
’from a personal acquaintanoe with 
many of our most distinguished artists 
both in, and entf of the Academy, that 
no such unworthy and illiberal senti- 
ments prevail among to respectable 
professors of the art ; and it does not 
therefore appear very liberal (to use no 
hmfsher term) to insinuate in a manner 
somewhat broadly, and almost in the 
shape of a substantive charge, that the 
Academy, or any other body of the pro- 
fession, could either, " directly or in- 
direct’' countenance the disgraceful 
and mmgnantproductioTi, entitled the 
^Ca^ogucRaisaiMi^.^^-*-*^A«abody," 
we liRw that to Royal Academy de^ 
^^^%retted the appearance of the pUD- 
Imtion ; fercsedng, as they did, to 
facility it would a^rd to the decryers 
of ISnAh Artists^ to tl^c an BBberol * 
and ui|||enerohs advanta^ of to 
toattoinpt em 


We shall not in this place combat 
the attempt lately made to revive the 
long exploded doctrine, that tlie nature 
of the English climate precludes the 
possibility of our ever excelling in most 
of the fine arts ; but, we own, we have 
seen it hinted with some degree of sur- 
prise, that our inaptitude arises from 
our being a hard-thinking and deep 
and nation, iienius, of 

whatever description, is generally ad- 
mitted to be contemplative ; and we 
shall leave it to our ingenious critics 
to discover, in what manner this frame 
of mind is likely to be promoted, by 
the ** levity, loquacity, grimace, and 
artificial politenesa” ©four lively neigh- 
bours ! It seems, however, to be ad- 
mitted, that in poetry we hold at least 
an equal rank witli that of any 
county in existence ; yet, most of to 
qualities requisite to form a first-rate 
poet^ are predsely those whieh are es- 
mntial to the creation of a great paiut- 
er. How then can it happen, tot the 
influence of climate zqierates so power- 
friUy in to one case, and net at all ia 
to otor? The fret, we believe, sa> 
totflhasIMo ox so ofibet is 
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TbstswjriridledilKNBee^oei exist 
ia the eompanitive exoeUeiioe of oor 
poets and pamters, we are by no means 
disposed to deny ; but^ sumy^ a very 
degree of redection w^d fur- 
nish many adequate causes for the in- 
feriority i£ the latter^ without having 
recourse to the flipnant and self-suffi- 
cient dicta of a riv<u nation. 

We do not exactly comprehend the 
dlsdnctaon which h^ been drawn be- 
tween " Ai^A or<” and true art/' 
since to us it appears^ that any style 
ffremnded on the violation of truth, can- 
not be considered as art at all ; but we 
suppose the sneer, if it mean anv thi^, 
is cHrected at those artists, wlio, like 

Barry,” it seems, mistake their ** ar- 
dent aspirations after excellence fer the 
power to achieve it,” and assume the 
capacity to execute tlie peatest works, 
insteaii of acquiring it. We thought 
it had been settled only a few pges 

that capacity could not he a^quU 
red ! ! ! After all, however, we do not 
see any thing very censurable in an 
artist attempting to rival excellence in 
the highest works of art, which he has 
and enthusiasm enough to feel 
aiwl to admire ; indeed, were a man to 
remain undecided, in tlie choice of liis 
style, till he felt quite persuaded he was 
gifted witli the powers of Raphael, or 
Michael Angelo, we are fearful that his 
ultimate progress would prove very in- 
considerable. No one can be fullyaware ^ 
of his own force till he has first tried 
it, and, in the pursuit of excellence, 
we cannot perhaps place our standard 
too high. This seems, at least, to have 
been the opinion of Sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds, who, in one of his early and ad- 
inirabh; discourses, thus addresses the 
students of the Academy—" My ad- 
vice, in a word, is this : keep your prin- 
cipal attention fixed upon the higher 
excellencies ; if you coin|)ass them, and 
comf)ass nothing more, you are still in 
the first class. We may regret the in- 
numerable beauties you may want; 
you may be very imperfect, but still you 
arc an imperfect artist of the hi^er 
order. If, when you have got thus far, 
you can add any, or all of the subordi- 
nate qualifications, it is my wish and 
advice that you should not neglect 
them, but this is as much a mat^ of 
circumspection and cauUo'^ at least, 
as of eagerness and pursuit.** It was 
our intention to ]^ve dwelt upon scuaw 
doctrines of a novel and rather curious 
deacriptioii, which have recently been 


broadied, with vesj^t to the higher 
departments of pitting; but, as a 
more fiivouiable opportunity fyt dis- 
cussing these points is soon likely to 
be aftbrded us, we shall at present ab- 
stain from farther remark, particularly 
as our limits warn us that it is time to 
return to our author, and bring our 
observations to a conclusion. 

Mr Farrington’s account of the es- 
tablishment of the Society of Paiiiten 
in Siuing-Gardens, and of the intestine 
divisions 'among its members, whidh 
terminated eventually in the iiistitution 
of the iloyal Academy in 1 768, is writ- 
ten with fpreat fiddhty, and witii strict 
impartiality. Perhaps the dispute be- 
tween Mr Strange and Sir Jomua was 
scarcely worth notiring, as the whole 
business evidently originated in a ^que 
conceived by the former gentleman, at 

Z vers being excluded, through the 
nee of the latter, from holding 
the rank of Academicians. " The fact 
was,” says our author, " that Sir Jo- 
shua Re;^olds held the ingenuity of 
able engravers in high consideration $ 
but he could not admit, that works 
purely imitative sljould be classed with 
original productions, or that the pro- 
fessors of the former were entitled to 
the distinction granted to the latter, 
which requires more profound study, 
and greater powers of mind.” P. 62, 
We have read, with particular plea- 
sure and interest, that part of the vo- 
lume which describes the situation and 
dignified conduct of Sir Joshua, when 
he had reached the splendid zenith of 
his reputation. It would indeed be 
difficult to conceive a more enviable lot 
than the one enjoyed by that great man 
at the period to which we aUude, when 
he was honoured by the admiration of 
his countrymen, from the Sovereign to 
tlie humblest subject, and numbered, 
in the large circle of his private friend- 
ship, a constellation of illustrious dia- 
racters, which has rarely been rivalled 
in the annals of the brightest periods 
of British history. These times are 
down, and, 

" Flown with these, 

The wine of life is on the lees.** 

But we will not increase our own rc- 
^et, apd that of our readers, by dwell- 
ing on the melandioly causes which, 
through the last twenty-five years, 
seem to have been gradually leading us 
to so sad a consnramation. We are 
gkd to find that Mr Farrington has 
home ii» tatisnoiiy toihe weU direoU 
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ed effottB of an English tradefiman/' 
who^ by one bold and hazardous 
culation, did more for the higher de- 
portments of painting in this country^ 
than has since been accomplished ^ 
the united endeavours of its niosi ^ 
lustrious encouragers and protectors ; 
notj we believe, because bis zeal in the 
cause of art was greater^ but because 
his plan was better adapted than any 
one that has hitherto b^n devised, to 
call into immediate edect the lull pow- 
ers of the most accomplished painters 
of the day, many of whom womd pro- 
bably have past their lives in compa- 
rative obscurity, if the establishment 
of the Shakspeare Gallery had not af- 
forded them a favourable opportunity 
of bringing a large body of their works 
into public notice, without incurring 
the risks and mortifying results which 
generally attend the speculating efforts 
of individual and unemployed artists. 
The undertaking of Alderman Boydell, 
in the first instance, met with consi- 
derable encouragement, and only fail- 
ed of complete success, from the stop- 
jmge of foreign trade during a dozen 
years of war.** The Alderman appears 
to have been a man of a most amiable 
and respectable character ; he died at 
the advanced age of 86, hut his me- 
mory will long bve in the remembrance 
of every true lover and eiicourager of 
art. 


The remamdenof the work Is diiefly 
dedicated to the oridn, progress, and 
final adjustment of the (li^ute between 
Sir Joshua and the Koyal Academy, — 
to an account of the public funeral of 
that great man, and to the bterary ef- 
fuuons elicited from vanous ouarters 
on the occasion of his lamented death, 
forming altogether an amusing and in- 
teresting supplement to Mr Malone's 
account of the distinguished President, 
whidi reflects coimderable crediion Mr 
Farrington, not only as an able and ju- 
dicious biographer, but as a sensible, 
accurate, and highly impartial writer. 
As an artist, bur author has never 
risen to great eminence, but his infor- 
mation, amusing conversation, andgen- 
deman-like de^rtment, have always 
rendered him a welcome guest in po- 
lislied and literary society. It is said, 
that at one period of*liis life, he took a 
very active share in tlic private politics 
of me Royal Academy, and, like most 
other men placed in similar circum- 
stances, has received his full share of 
approbation and of obloquy ; but after 
all due allowance for the prcju(1ice«i 
and infirmities of human nature, it is 
but fair to add, and wo say it with the 
striHcst impartiality , that Mr Farring- 
ton is a sincere \o\ct of bis art, and 
has generally, through life, been anxi- 
ous to place its j)rote8sors on an indi- 
{leudent and respectable footing. 


POEMS TO IJ>A. 

NO. I. 

Heu ! quantum minus est reliquis versari, qimm tui incmiiiitse ! 

Ob ! ^jjlfetly o'er th' Atlantic sea, 

The moon, with melancholy smile, 

Looks down, as I, belov'd, on thee 
Am fondly musing all tlic while : 

And as, along the silver tide. 

Its silent course the vessel steers, 

1 dream of days, when, side by side. 

We roam’d on eves of other years ! 

Though many a land, and many a wave, 

Between us rise, between Us roll. 

Still, like a beacon, bright to save. 

Thou sheddest light upon my soul. 

And though the mist of years hath pass’d. 

Since first 1 bless’d its glorious shine, 

Yet thou^ts — and woes— and days amass’d. 

Have only made it doubly thine ! 

How sweetly to the pensive mind 
The dreams of other days awake, 

^ And all the joys we left behind, 

. w^Ko more on earth to overtake ! 
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Our wanclerinn by the eaudy shore— 

Our walks along the twilight plain— 

The raptures that we felt of yore— 

And ne'er on earth shall feel again ! 

Unclouded Moon ! o'^ rippling seas 
Thou lookest down in placid grace ; 

With sails, expanded by the breeze. 

Alert, our onward pith we trace ; 

To foreign isles, and lands unknown. 

We steer, where every sigh shall tell, 

'Mid thousands as I walk alon^ 

My thoughts, with those for distant dwelL 

Unclouded Moon ! 'tis sweet to mark 
Thine asi>ect, so serene and calm. 

Dispersing, vanquishing the dark. 

And o'er our sorrows shedding balm. 

Departed years like visions pass 
Across the hot and fever'd brow. 

Blest years, and vanish'd eves, alas ! 

Wlien thou did’st shine as thou dost now ! 

Oh ! brightly as of yesterday 

The dreams of vanish'd years awake. 

The hopes that flatter'd to betray. 

And left the joyless heart to break.— 

1 see thee, as 1 saw thee then, 

Kndow'd by youth with magic charm ; 

I hear thee, as 1 heard thee, ^en 
We roam'd together, arm in arm. 

It were a soothing tliought, that thou 
Mayhap, now pondering, takest delight 
To raise thy white, angelic brow. 

And gaze upon this lovely night ; 

And that the very scenes might rise 
Upon thy mind’s reverted eye. 

That draw from me a thousand sighs, 

In starting u^r— and jmssing by. 

'Twerc nothing did we die — ^'twere nought 
From life at once to pass away. 

But thus to wither thought by thought. 

And inch by inch, and <lay by day ; 

To mark the lingering tints of light, ^ 

As twilight o'er the sky expands,— 

To mark the wave’s receding flight, 

'I’Lat leaves the bleak and barren sands. 

To see the stars that gem the sky 
Fade one by one, to note the leaves 
Drop from the boughs all witheringly. 

Through which the wintry tempest grieves — , 

'Tis this that chills the (h’ooping heart. 

That still we breathe, and feel, and live. 

When all the flowers of earth depart. 

And life hath not a joy to give.' 

Not parted yet — not parted yet— 

Though oceans roll, and roar between ; 

A star that glitters ne'er to set. 

Thou smuest bright, and shinest serene ; 

Fair Ida ! and the waste of life, 

AU bleak and barren Uiough it be. 

Although a scene of care and strife. 

Has stiU a charm in having thee ! 
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MCUW. ^ 

Oh! an thoiuuuid Uvtng ^ 

To one, cannot <{uit the d e a d . — ■■ Bmoy. 

Well— •though the douds of aoirow haste. 

With darkening gloom, and thxcafniug noil. 

To blight existence to a mste. 

And shut out sunshiao from my soul. 

Departed Ida 1 rather far 
My moshig thought wouhl dwell on thee. 

Than join Hie and ihe jar 

Of Ymces loud, wd Qurits firee. 

Sad alteration I— here alone, 

Whei3|e we so oft together sate. 

With hearts, where Dove's coimning^ng tone 
Had link'd Us to one mutual fate, 

1 around me — ^where art thou, 

l^oae glance was sunshine to the spot? 

These roses bloomed, as they bloom now. 

But tliou art — ^where I see thee not ! 


Oh ! nevermore— oh ! nevermore 
This earth again shall smile for me ! 

Ill listen to the tempest's roar,— 

Or ga/e along the stormy sea,— 

And from the sunshine I will hide,—* 

But, as the moon in silver gleams, 

1*11 lean me o*er the vessel's nde. 

And see thee in my waking dreams. 

Then welcome be the doom that calls 
To foreign climes my wandering way ; 
These echoing walks, and empty b^s, 

The blosmy lilac on its spray,— 

Thc‘ lily in its innocence,— 

The fleur-de-lis with purple vest,— 

Pine for thee, vanished far from hence*. 
Removed from earth, and laid to rest. 

Oh I do not breathe on Ida’s lute — 

'Twould make her vanish'd tonn appear. 
Since Ida's breathing now is mute— 

Since Ida's voioe 1 cannot hear. 

All mu^c, and all rodody. 

The azure stream, and leafy tree. 

The glories of the earth and »y 
Are stripp'd of half their charms fbr me ! 

* Then welocxme be the flapping sail. 

And welcome be the stormy main. 

And never the breezes flul, ^ 

But when thqr bring us back again ! 

And I will wan w o'er the deep. 

And brave the tempest's tlirrat'ning hamus 
Since not a shoiie to which we sweep. 

To me can proffer Ida's anus ! 

Ohj Ida, ever lost and dear. 

Soon come the day, and come it must. 
When I shall seek thy hapjflcar sphere. 

And leave this perishable dust. 

Then grief shall flee my troubled eyes. 

And i^boni forsake mv dnxipiiig Boart, 

And through the Helds m parj^ 

Vi^ two shaQ roam, ana nerorp^ ^ 

Nauta. 
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This small pamphlet is in pretty with his known party feelings. With 
general circulatioji, although, in a him the Sinking Fund has been wrong 
technical sense, it is not, perhaps, a — the Bank has been wrong — the sys- 
publishcd work. But the matters tern of taxation has been wrong— -the 
which it embraces are so profoundly measures adopted, whether for the ta- 
interesting at the present period, and crease or diminution of the public debt, 
the name of the author stands so high have all been deeply and destructively 
for acuteness and subtlety at least, if impolitic. The rapid payment of the 
not for depth and wisdom, that if we debt he told us distinctly, in his In- 
commit a slight trespass, by making quiry into National Wealth, would be 
the pamphlet the subject of a few re- utter ruin and subversion, — jirobably 
marks, we feel assured, that our mo- because Mr Pitt was the author and ad- 
tives will plead our excuse. No man, vocate of the Sinking Fund, — the vast 
indeed, wiio }}rvids the sketch of an unrepressed increase of the same debt, 
address, ‘^submitted to the considcra- — creating property unconnected with 
tion of all who wish to call the atten- popular influemee, — he now tells us, in 
tion of their Sovereign and of Parlia- this Sketch, is the chief operating cause 
incnt, to the rcat ^riemnev under of all the evils that menace the state— 
which the nation is now suffering,’* of all the discontent which lurks in 
can object to the attention we are now its bosom — of all the calamities that 
about to give to lus call — as we are are yet in store for us, unless by a 
certainly of tlic number of those who change of Ministers we drive from the 
are anxious to detect and di»encu)nl)er helm of affairs the foolish men, who 
ourselves of this “ real grievance.*' dare to glory” in the present state of 

The noble author of this address has things, wiiich, in the opinion of the 
been long known to the imldic in va- author, so far from being a subject of 
rioiis and rather opposite characters, triumph, is one of just shame and re- 
We shall not attempt to revive the re- proach. 

membrances connected wi til his youth- AVc are not aware, indeed, tlmt the 
ful enthusiasm, because wo think he man who attempted by one single blow 
has, in a great measure, atonetl for to destroy, not merely the system of 
thesejuvenileindiscn tionsby a whole- Adam Smitli, hut the whole received 
some application to more severe studies, system of political economy, — who wa- 
it is impossible, however, to deny, that god war wdth the very axioms of crime, 
even in his more dry ami abstruse s]>p- and tried to rear a system upon mere 
dilations, the original bias of his puli- sophisms, — ^and who produced a vohi- 
tical prejudices makes a frequent .and minous work, with these rare and 
not very seasonable appearance : and wholesome views, which has fallen by 
that in hk case, more than in that of the universal consent of all thinking 
any waiter professedly speculative, it persons, into the mOvSt profound obli- 
would seldom be difficult to detect vion, — exactly the person to be trust- 
the hearing of his more ))ractical creed, cd for an opinion upon any subject con- 
That Lord I/aiiderdale is, ill liis works nected with the national economy, 
on political economy, very ingenious, But so it is, that the adventurous au- 
ahstraet, ami metaphysical, is true ; thor has now come forward to guide 
but still wv think, that behind the his fellow-citizens, and. counsel his 
cloudy region of his metaphysics, it is sovereign in the most arduous crisis 
not difficult to recognize the embodied of public affairs, — and, as might have 
suhstiintial figure of wliiggisin. Al- been expected from the .abstract uiuUs- 
though he has favoured the world with tjiiguishing cast of his intellect, — ^has 
a series of transitory lucubrations up- at oiico refexred all the evils we cn- 
on almost every political question that dure, aud all the danger to which we 
has occurred tor the last tirtcen years, are cxixised, to a neglect of the princi- 
oonnected with political economy, he? pies of that science of political econo- 
has generally contrived, if not to rcu- my in whidi, despising the scepticism 
der his sdence subservient, at least of the world, he ardently imagines 
to make it opportunely coincident, liimsclf to be an undouhtecl master; 

* Sketch of an Address to his Majesty ; submitted to the consideratiem of all who 
wish to call the attention of their Sovereign, and of Parliament, to the real grievance 
under which the nation is now sufTcring. By the Karl of Jiauderdale. 

voL. vni. i D 
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The scoiH? of his proposed address 
may be explained in a few senten- 
ces. JVIankind, in Lord Lauderdale' s 
opinion^ are necessarily governed’ by 
those who can administer to their mere 
pliysic.il wants and desires, — and Uie 
influence of property must, of course, 
predominate in one shape or other over 
every less urgent consideration. RultTs 
we must indeed have, and a system of 
legislation, and of distributive justice, 
and of general and local jK)lice,*— but 
it is the influence of property that truly 
imparts to the entire system its force 
and efficacy, — that .secures for it free 
and willing obedience, and prevents 
murmur and discontent. All the 
i’onns of authority which pretend to 
govern man, must emanate from, and 
be in close sympathy with that local 
and territorial influence, wliich, by gra- 
tifying tile physical wants of tlie go- 
verned, ensures their homage and con- 
tentment. 

Such arc the general principles — and 
now for their application to the present 
fli.^tr.ieted state of onr internal affairs. 
It is the opinion of I^ord I.auderdale, 
that before the accession of his late 
Majtsty to the throne, the relations 
betwixt the governing power and those 
who were subject to it, were, general- 
ly speaking, sustained by that territo- 
rial influence to which we have allu- 
ded. In siipjjort of his opinion as to 
the supremacy of this influence over 
the claims of allegiance and the power 
of government itself, he refers to ihe 
Scottish *tebellions, where a depend- 
dent tenantry risked their fortunes 
and their lives in obedience to their 
territorial chiefs, and in open defiance 
of tlie supreme power of the state. 
He does not, of course, mean to say, 
that the direct despotism of property 
W'as equally stnmg ovxr the wliole of 
the island, as it was in the mountain- 
ous parts of Scotland, — ^but he main- 
tains that such as it existtnl/ even in 
Fngland, about the middle of the last 
century, it has been since manifestly 
and flangerously relaxed. The enor- 
mous inert ase of our public debt 
creates a vast property unconnected 
W’ith local or individual influence ; — 
the difficulties to which taxation has 
ex^|||[,*d the old proprietors — their con- 
sdoln exjuilf-ion — the more sordid 
iraiiS^i^tioiis driven witli the tenants 
by tlie si»ecu!ators, who purchase and 
11 land as ordinary inercbandisc — 

unparalleled increase of our manu- 
facturing jwpulation, produced by the 


peculiar circumstances of the kte war, 
and suddenly arrested by its tennina- 
tion, — have, in the opinion of the 
noble author, so entirely dislocated 
society, and produced suen a mass of 
liumaii beings, no longer united f>y 
any of the accustomed ties, that we 
cannot wonder to see constituted au- 
thority desmsed, since it is no longer 
maintained by its wonted dependen- 
ces. Formerly, the great mass of our 
population was territorially connected 
with one or other branch of the legis- 
lature — with one or other of the con- 
flicting parties in the state — and the 
consequence was, that opposition to 
constituted power never trespassed be- 
yond the example set in the great 
council of the nation. There might 
he whigs and tones, hut then' were no 
radicals, — none who imagined an 
contempt of l)Oth parties, and cciin- 
passed in their own wild fancies the 
subversion of tlie state. — This vast ant! 

• unmanageable change in the state of 
pro}H‘rty, the proposed addresser im- 
putes U) the system which the present 
Ministers adopted from their great 
prcuccessfir, find had the felicity, or, 
asTaird 1 .aiulerd.ilc thinks, the mis-. 
fortune, of])c*rft Cling ; and tin fact, that 
tliey still contiiuie to boast of this 
^ystem, is, in his opinion, a snflicient 
reason for tlieiv removal from office, — 
if the object be to propitiate tbe revolt- 
ed interests of tbe country. — It is re- 
markable, hoAvever, that this is tbe 
only remedy on wiiich the noble au- 
thor even professes to ,be explicit, for 
as to the scbeine of reaction, by which 
the tbrmcr slate of mutual dipendcnce 
is to ]»<* in wdiole or in jiart restoreil, 
he prudently leaves Ma/, wdtboul sug- 
gestion or comment, to the irisdom of 
Hit’ tc^ ihuiiurc. 

There is one passiige in this singu- 
lar pamjjlilet in which we cordially 
concur, and .is it gives a very distinct 
view of the suhj^ ct of which it treats, 
and puts to flight tbe stu})id common- 
places as to tlu‘ increase of corrujition, 
and the tendency to its further grow th 
in our own times and those w'liieli 
have imineiliately preceded them, ‘ve 
shall quote it at lengtli, for the edifica- 
tion of all radical declainiers. 

During that eventful peruHl, (vi/.. since 
the accesNiun of tbe present family to tfic 
throne,) wc must then himibly sut>n]it to 
your IMajesty, that it is in vain wc have 
tried t«> discover any alteration in the frame 
of constituted authority which can account 
for the unfortunate discontent, irritation^ 
and disunion that now prevail. 
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To m it ajj^arR, that the three tmo- 
ral branches of the Ijcgislaturestand in the , 
same relation to each other that tliey have 
done ever since your Majesty’s family sat 
on the throne ; that the House of Ijords is, 
with the exception of the chaiiji^e which has 
taken place in consequence of the union 
witli Ireland, constituted on the same prin- 
ciple ; and tliat the same observation ex- 
tends t(» the (’ommons’ House of Parlia- 
ment ; for your Majesty must be aware, 
that at that tunc, an at present. Old Sarum 
and Midhurst had aright to send the same 
luimher of representatives to that House 
wliich are delegated from the county of 
York. 

\Yc have indeed seen changes of some 
importance take place; 

IVe have seen the judges of tlic land 
rendered inde]:)endcnt, by having their offi- 
ces conferred on them for life. 

W’c have seen attempts to secure the 
indcjK-ndence of the House (»f (’omnioiis, 
by the abolition of so many offict's tenable 
witlj a seal in that House, that, tliough we 
fiiul on record, in tunes of general couteni- 
meiit thrviughout your Majesty’s doiniiiions, 
tire names of upwards of lol* placemen vo- 
ting in tliat assembly, wcknow not, at this 
moment of discontent and irritation, bow 
any man can with truth allege that there 
I'xisfs in that House even one half of that 
number of placemen. 

\Vc have seen also tlic independence 
of the House of Lords provided for on si- 
milar i»rinei]»les. 

- He have seen many <'f the offices of 
state, in which enormous f(*rtimes have 
been made, by the use (tf public money, 
regulated in such a manner that no public 
officer can now enjoy any emolument be- 
yond the defined salary annexed to his situ- 
ation. 

Wc have seen contractors withdovern- 
mem excluded from Parliament, and loans 
contracteil in a manner which juits it no 
longer in the jiowcr of a .'Miiii'.iLr of the 
<’rown to shew favour to his friends. 

And we have seen the purity of elec- 
tion provided for, by the exclusion of all 
revenue officers from a right of sutfrage ; 
as well fts by regulations fur morenumenms 
than all those contained in the statute book 
at the eomniencenicnt of the reign of our 
deceased sovereign. 

All these regulations may, indeed, be 
considered as in a degree o))crating a change 
in the constitLiti^l authority of the country ; 
but it would be wasting your Majesty’s 
time, to go into any details to shew that 
they are alterations of a nature, which, far 
from creating irritation and discontent, 
ought, according to the opinions of those 
who are daily libelling our Goveminent, 
to sooth and render the constitution under 
which we liave tlie happiness of living more 
dear to those wdio arc born to enjoy the 
bLensingfi of it. M'e must, therefore, hum- 
bly submit to your Majesty, that we cannot 


perceive any alterations in tlie ^poiwtltutcd 
authority of tlie country capable of giving 
a new direction tp the power vested in it, 
such as can account for the melancholy 
state of public sentiment which unfortu- 
nately now prevails.” 

This is all very just and sound. But 
we must now take leave to make a few 
remarks upon the leadmg principles of 
his Lordship’s theory, which, indeed, 
is brought forward in a shape rather 
abstract andmetaphysical. -Should this 
address ever be adopted, and present- 
ed to his Msyesty, we believe it will be 
tbe first instance in which our graci- 
ous Sovereign has been publicly re- 
galed with a dish of genuine Scotch 
philosophy. 

It is a great objection to any theory, 
that, if it be true, there seems no prac-' 
tic.ible remedy for the evils of which 
it professes to develope the cause. We 
are not much obliged to an autlior 
wlio curiously traces the causes and 
progre-ss of a di>tfm]KT in the political 
system, and whoso very statement of 
tliein shulb out all hope of cure. Tho 
noble author has not , in the present in- 
suiijecjcvt n ind ieated a remedy — and we 
arc sure, that if a)iy feasible scluine 
bad oceurred to him, his intrepidity 
w'oiild not have shrunk from the an- 
nouneeuient of it But he comis for- 
ward, biirdeiud with his ‘‘ real grie- 
vance,” and in de&pair casts it at the 
feet of pari i til nt ‘11 tar y wisdom. This 
looks ill, either for l.oid I.audtTdale's 
theory, or for the country. — But, if the 
riKit of our present evils be iu truth a 
revolution in the state of property, ge- 
nerated by the events of the late war, 
w’e do not wi*ll see by what species of 
counter-revolution the evil is tobe re- 
1 novt d . W e eaii contract debts, indeed, 
but without the aid of JMr llcathiield, 
it is not so easy to extinguish them. 
’I'he events of a war, or great commer- 
cial successes, may create mercantile 
and monied capitalists ; but wc do not . 
know by what scheme, when they arc 
once generated, — be their local or indi- 
vidual influences ever so small — ^they 
and their capital are at once to be de- 
stroyed. They fnutf, indeed, jiurchasc 
land, but they cannot be comjielled to 
do this ; and even if they were to do 
it universally, they would only dis- 
place the actual proprietors, and 
change situations witn them of course. 
Lord Lauderdale’s theory can be sa- 
tisfied only by destroying, in some 
shape or other, the sui»erfluous uiihi- 
Jlunilial wealth, and the rude inde- 
pendent population, which, in their 
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difl^ent spheres^ produce discontent the condition of servltiiie, and dlver- 
and radic^ism ; and we should, there- sided society by the introduction of 
fore, advise him to reverse his former other classes b^dcs proprietors, and 
pui^its, and^ instead of puzzling him- their immediate dependents. The 
self with the needless and baneful ^4n- theory of Lord Lauderdadc is at va- 
quiry into the means and causes of the riance, in short, with all that is truly 
increase of wealth,” set himself ' seri- liberal, and finely characteristic of the 
ously to consider what may be the fit- system of this country. It was ever 
test mode of its extinction. the boast of the domestic policy of 

If it be true, that constituted autho- Inland, — ^pn^tious to arts and com- 
rity cannot well be maintained in this merce, and to uie reciprocal indepen- 
land, but in connection with and sub- dence of all classes, that it has shat- 
scrviency to territorial interests, — if the tered the simple and savage relations, 
landholder must invariably be the le- which, while they maintained even 
g^slatoT ; and, in his legislative capa- constituted authority but imperfectly, 
city, is to be obeyed only because of perpetuated the servitude and brutali- 
the favours which, as a territorial pro- ty of man. The assured independence 
prictor, he can confer, and the submis- of the middle, and even the labouring 
sion thereby enforced, — the feudal classes, has hitherto been the ])rin- 
system, if not in its most barbarous ciplc and the pride of England's libe- 
forms, yet, in its essential principle, ral system, while respect for the con- 
must be revived to save the state from stitutioii, obedience to the laws, and 
^tructioii. The revival, indeed, is general domestic tranquillity, have 
impossible,and the subversion is there- been secured, upon finer and more 
fore certain and inevitable. Tlie very generous principles than this noble au- 
essence of the feudal system, is the in- tbor imagines can ever exercise any 
fiucnce of property over rude and ser- very effective controul over the mind 
vile dependence ; and the influence, of man. — It is by excluding, in a great 
too, of that very spocit^s of projierty — measure, from liis theory, the high- 
land, upon wHicn the noble author er feelings, which are not less pre- 
mainly relies— every otlur form of sent in their iiifiucna', that they 
wealth being naturally detached and appear for the jiresent in a state 
indej)endent, and incapable, of course, of perversion and depravity, — that we 
of giving that specific local influence, conceive the author to have essen- 
upon which, in the author’s opinion, tially and egregiously erred ; it is 
the vigour of constituted authority, by omitting, in his enumeration, tlie 
and the stability of order must for progress of intellect and knowledge 
ever depend. This is high aristocracy — omnipotent as it must be, cither 
and renovated feudalism, indeed ; and lor good or evil, — that we think he 
the very mention of such doctrines, by has shewn his incapacity to read 
this noble personage, must excite a well the signs of the times ; it is 
smile in every one who recollects the by wholly neglecting the moral and 
history of the last thirty years, and the political feelings of man, stimulated 
very conspicuous part phiyed in some as they have been by education, by the 
of its scenes by the Earl of Lauderdale facilities for diffused intelligence, by 
himself. the events and examples of recent 

Be this as it my, however, we take history, that we think he has evin- 
leave to maintain, tliat his theory is ced a remarkable ignorance of wluit * 
erroneous and absurd. The wisest is passing at this moment in our 
and ablest of our English writers have own island, ami throughout a groat 
wiumrred in ascribing the spirit of part of KurojH;. And we are not sur- 
prised, that with this evident im- 
perfection of his theory, as to the 
causes of our pr(^ent disorders, t* 
should imply a practical conclusion, 
which the entire physical as well as 
moral jiower of the age will combine 
in repelling. — We are aware, indeed, 
that Lord Lauderdale may disown 
this conclusion, and can well believe 
that he never intended to carry his 

B ’ )le to that extreme to which it 
y and unequivocally points; 


trecdom which has distinguished our 
pe6ple,-~their feeling of personal in- 
uepen^rce, and just iiassion for pub- 
lic l^Wty, — to that very disconocc- 
tion.,;|fetwixt the class of torritorial 
pzo^etors, and the mass of the po- 
p^ation, wliich Lord Lauderdale so 
feelingly deplores, — to the rupture of 
feudalism, and its multiplied l^udage, 
— to the progi-css of arts,maTiufacturts, 
and commerce, which have bc'Stowed 
the enjoyment of prqierty, without 
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l>iit W6 are here examining the prin* tions of his viewB^ which> if the mat- 
ciple alone which he developes, and ter were to be brought to the test of 
the inihrenoe to which it conducts, experiment,— of which, indeed, there 
without regard to other practical con- is but little chance,— he would be 
elusions which the author may illogi- compelled to admit, 
cally draw from it, or odier modiSca- 


MEETIKG OF 

Th e meeting of Parliament, at aU tunes 
a matter of importance, has been, on 
the present occasion, marked by results 
of eminent value. 

Since the close of the late session the 
country has been kept in a state of con- 
stant disturbance. Ignorant passion 
had been stirred up by every stimulant 
of falsehood, pecuniary corruption, and 
revolutionnry frenzy. The rabble had 
l)eeii taught to look with contemp- 
tuous insolence, or to turn with daring 
menace on the administration of law% 
religion, and government, and the 
strength of rebellion, flung uptai the 
ground, set*med to have caught strength 
from the c(mtaet, and to be rising with 
sudden and formidable vigour within 
reach of jinhlic ruin. 

The meeting of Parliament was to fac- 
tion the grand epoch. The nm jor su ch- 
rum nrdn of insult to the Crown, and 
decay to the constitution, w^as to take 
its date from the hour when the House 
of Commons opened its portals. It was 
within the circle of this dernwratic 
portion of the state, that the democra- 
tic orators were to sweep the sword of 
vengeance and of oratory, with huge, 
two-handed sway and an easy vic- 
tory was to l)e achieved h) the Wu.- 
80 XS and Woods, and their followers 
and imitators, over the helpless and 
supplicjitiiig feebleness of government. 
It is notorious, that this was the ex- 
pectation ami the l.mpiage of faction 
throughout England, “ Wait but till 
the meeting of the House of Commons. 
We have bet‘n foiled in the Lords; 
six-eighths of tb.c peerage have voted 
that miserable woman guilty, whom 
wc had combined in taking up as a 
pretence for our combination, borough- 
mongers and radicals, aristocrats and 
eans cvlof^ee, as wc are ; but the Peers 
are indq^ndeiit of {K>pular passions, 
they may be frightened, hut they can- 
not be shaken from their seats; they 
may be menaced at their bar by a 
hired pleader, but they cannot be pelt- 
ed from the hustings by a hired rabble. 
In the House of Commons, the fleld is 
our own, the ground is measured and 
divided, every orator bus his part, in 
which, from practice and pertinacity. 


FAKLIAMENT. 

he is irresistible. Our first object was 
to bewilder the mob— that we have 
done ; our next is to crush the minis- 
tey ; and the power, once in the bands of 
wniggism, radicalism must have the 
lion's share. Wliat may not the low- 
est clamourer for reform expect from 
a ministry, when Lord Krskine holds 
the Seals, and my Lords Grey and Hol- 
land sit at the head of the Treasury 
The House of Commons have met, 
anil the defeat of faction has been un- 
exampled. The coalition of the Fox- 
itesaud the Radicals within doors, has 
been worsted and thrown into utter 
contempt, by vast majorities ; and 
theirdefeat onto! doors has been scarce- 
ly less striking. I’liv King has ap- 
peart‘il in public ; and the homage ma- 
nifested under the most public and 
impartial circumstances, has been 
striking, universal, and decisive, in 
the highest degree. A more open ap- 
pcid, or a more triumphant answer, 
could not |K)s.sibly have been given. 
The nation bus thus, in the space of a 
few days, cleared itself from ail that 
mass of degradation wdiich it was the 
labour of faction for half a year to 
heap upon it. I’he process in this 
matter, was the old customary course 
of die enemies of the legal order ol* 
tilings. Rebellion, in its affectation 
of discovery, adheres to precedent with 
the spirit of a drudge ; if it docs not 
hunt for it thiough t£^ dustof libraries, 
the practice lies ready in the corrup- 
tion and avidity of degraded human 
natui-e. The same statute in tlie book 
of Uejiublicatiism, which overthrew 
the constitution in the days of our un- 
fortunate Charles, directed the over- 
throw of the government of France, 
ill our own, and is tlie study of our 
jacobins at this hour. Its first prin- 
ciple is to vilify Uie sitter on the throne. 
It is necessary to revolution, to break 
up tlie natural course and current of 
the aftb(ftion$. The heart in which it 
is to inhabit, must be cleared out of 
all its old prepossessions of honour to 
God and to the sovereign, and domestic 
love, and personal humanity. Revo- 
lution knows neither father nor mo- 
tlicr, nor brother nor sister. MohKh\ 
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altar iHstlfiins all but the bloed of kin- 
ged. Kevolntion will have the lieart, 
but it must tirst l)e made hard and 
sullen, reckless^ and thirsty of blood. 
Like the aspirant in the old (rreek 
mystery, its devotee must steep in 
slaughter^ and be dragged through 
bame, and be maddened with wil’d 
prediction, until his nature is turned, 
and he bears U}K)n his brow the brand 
of a gloomy and desperate spirit to the 
hour of consummation. 

In England, two centuries kgo, re- 
bellion began by insulting the sove- 
reign. In France, the person and 
habits of Ijoius, were the first derision 
of those who, at length, brought *thcir 
king to the scaffold. In England every 
species of low insolence has been levied 
against the monarch us an indiWdual. 
Every i)en and pencil (»f abomination 
has been busy to give a false and de- 
grading impression of his priiiciphs, 
his manners, and even of bis form and 
eountenance. The etifjuctte by which 
the King was restrained from appciir- 
ing in j)ul)lic, except on mutters of 
>state, for a year after tht* deatli of the 
late Sovereign, assisted this insolent 
imposture. But his visit to the thea- 
tres at once gave to tlie nniltilnde an 
opportunity of judging for thtmstlvcs, 
and gave to the enemies alike of King 
and people, the most uiiunswcrahie 
proof that tlie heart of the nation is 
loyal at the core. But lei the history 
of this decline and fall of wliiggism 
proceed in its order. The eomuience- 
meiit of tlie session had lieeii for some 
months pronounced on hy the whigs 
as the moment of victory ; their trum- 
pet was already blown through the 
land. 1’his confidence certainly im- 
posed upon a considerable number, 
and petitions and remonstrances' were 
prepared to follow up the charge of the 
triumphant Opj)ositioii ; that, after 
the strengili of government had been 
trampled down, the rubble might 
be up(Hi tlie spot, to share in the 
true and original cause of tlie at- 
tack— the plunder. But if their con- 
fidence deceived others, it lulled them- 
selves; and at the commencement 
of the session they still had to arrange 
a plan of offence. I’he address passed 
without an umendmerit or a division. 
'Jliifl shewed the genuine fcehlcness of 
the cause ; but their lapse was now to 
be recovered byany means, however ha- 
zardous, and ImyiI Archibald Hannlton, 
brother, as he is ludicrously calk*d, to 
lier Majesly^s court, (Lady Anne Ha- 
milton l)eing the only female who 


has condesceiKli'd to succeed to the ho- 
nours of tlie Countess oj' OA/?,) was put 
forward on an occasion so pregnant 
with defeat, contcmi>t, and absurdity. 
This nobleman, the feebleness of whose 
oratory forms a singular contrast to 
the fierceness of his gesticulation, iic- 
cordingly gave bold notice of a motion 
for restoring the Queen’s nauie to the 
liturgy. But this was' too rash a hazard, 
and too gidtly for the more rational 
even among the whigs ; in the teeth 
of all their declurations that the Queen 
must be cleared on llic first trial of the 
ouestion before the Commons, tliey 
aared not burthen themselves with the 
weight of her alh'geil criminality, find 
the question was modified into the 
“ inexpediency and ill- adviseducss of 
omitting her name in tlie liturgy.” 
The secret history of thi.s curious j.ro- 
ceeding goes on to .state, that J.ord 
Arthihald remoiisiraUd on this occa- 
trion with infinite fury and unpnduc- 
tiveiiess ; tliat he was finally forced to 
swallow his notice, on pain ot‘ being 
thrown out of his new cm]>loyinenl as 
orator ; and that lie tvas further cian- 
manclcd to say notliing from which the 
party ^ould not suhseipicntly withdraw 
its neck, by evr^<**n, shuffling, or sub- 
serviency. Th>' true object of ()]>po- 
sitioii was, i4^ it has always lavn, pl.icc. 
But the a<lo]Hion of the Quei ns cause, 
in all its blackness, uuist have actetl us 
a disqualification in the highest quar- 
ter. The difficulty, then, lay in using 
the Queen’s question so as to throw^ out 
ministers, without involving ihem- 
stlvTS in it so far as to otiend the 
source of authoritv. I'his problem 
might fairly try llie most ])ractised 
brains ; it was the more Jihsurd to 
trust its manipulation to the touch of 
Lord Archibald. But after bis Lord- 
slii]) liad consented to pare bis ori- 
ginal motion, ho had the parental 
mortification of seeing its spirit al- 
together abandoned, find the ques- 
tion turned wdely upon the right 
in Law, to exclude the Queen’s name. 
This was the most disastrous dwind- 
ling down of the sfthject-matter that 
could be coiiceived^ihc debate was nt 
once thrown into the hands of the 
lawyers, who perj^xed the House till 
daybreak, ami amfcluded by drawing 
on their party a consummate and 
crushing defeat. Sudi w^as tlie result 
of the whol^^ system of* menace, and 
tuiuultuang'^rocessions, and ostenta- 
tious insuU-to the' tliroiie. And this 
defeat was Ipt less an cx^surc of the 
actual weakimss of whiggisni, than of 
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the paltry and vulgar spirit of subter- 
fuge, ill whic)i their whole tactique has 
consisted. Tlic^ actually abatuloued 
the Queen, from the beginning of the 
debate. Whatever chivalry might have 
fired Lord Archibald’s northern blood 
in giving his notice, it cooled as sud- 
denly as it had heated, and the hojie 
of throwing out ministers usurped at 
oncT die whole ^pace which had been 
devoted in the magnanimous bosoms 
of Opposition, to the sufferings of tlie 
purest of her sex. The whole topic 
was laid by, like the frimiery of the 
Lord ]\ layer’s day, till the rabble 
were to be summoiieil up to another 
season of licbntiousness, idleness, and 
clamorous fblly. The course of the 
debate was actually one of the most 
ludicrous distress. The lips of all the 
iisu.d haranguers, w’cre padlocked by 
tile strong hand of the Whig Touncil, 
wliich liiid s;it upon the measure two 
iiiglits before. All the pathetic appeals, 
and furious invectives, and schoolboy 
iiietaj»lnn*s, wliicli the long vacation 
• had ^iihlini.ited in the breast of the 
oiMtoricul asjiiraiiis, were rigorously 
corkcii u]», and the whole course of 
Ojiposiiioii rhetoric was, with whatever 
agony, coulhlcd to the Iiands of ^Messrs 
Srariett^ Jirou^'ham^ WtthcrcUy and 
Jil-irl/itfn.Ji, men who, if they talked 
nonsense, were at least the only ones 
ahl'.' to l.dk it technicall). 'rhe Queen 
Was, during this dry <liseussioii, left to 
die silent memory of her wrongs. Her 
injuries W'.ro as little told as her love. 
One of her m*ators has deserihed lier as, 
Patience on a niuninnent iml if her 
nci' smiled on this oee.ision, it was 
ni comcnip at the hollowness, fcehlc- 
ness and ]>ovi'n of heart, that had 
ina'ie a rr.i'lii- of her can.'.,. 'Die whigs 
ii.id fso’.o i .e eonnii. uceisient, miide 
hut a udih r td’her rights and wrongs, 
.sueli as they were; but the moiueiit 
that seemed to raise them within reach 
of power, shewed tiiem Hinging away 
the Udder, and they now oscillate, a 
common acorn to government and peo- 
ple. 'idle result of the legal oratory 
was a majority of 10 1 against their 
cause, ddiis decision left no doubt of 
the feeling of the House of (huninons, 
the great democratic assembly in which 
tile ruin of administration was to fol- 
low- the oiicning of the doors. The 
prediction is now only ridiculous. 

'J'ljc cluirgc was prepared. 

And the lawyers were met,” 

and the old culprit was the culprit still, 
after all the clamour ami boasting ot 


hired advocacy. But aasurancchft.^ since 
been made double sure. The committee 
on the Queen’s pension gave the death- 
blow to all hopes of involving the 
House of Commons in the mire of the 
Queen’s interest, either of love or po- 
litics. Fifty thousand pounds, the ori- 
ginal offer, were proposed as her pen- 
sion. She was bold enough to send 
down, on the opening of the business, 
a note, impudently called a message, 
refusing to receive the bounty of the 
House, unless her name should have 
been previously inserted in the litur- 
gy. All the strength of whiggism was 
mustered, and it was all helpless. In 
a full assemblage of the intelligence, 
wealth, and public feeling of the na- 
tion ; in a 1 louse of four hundred and 
fifty mcmibers, the whigs did not dare 
ti> divide^ in>oii the Speaker’s leaving 
the chair. The measure of governinenl 
ivas carried, with no objections, hut 
from those whose experience suspected 
the abuse of so large a sum in irrespon- 
sible hands, and naturally contemplated 
new processions, placards, 1 talian coun- 
U‘s.ses, and estates for other Bergamis- 
’riiis vote was a direct sentence of 
the House. IT their opinion hadln^en,. 
tliattlu* Queen was innocent, tliis vote 
would have furnished the plainest of 
all renionsl ranees — it would have been 
offering to the acquittcil the bounty 
whicli hail been oilereil to the accusea- 
’J’hc allowance to tlie Queen of Kng- 
laiid, juiritieil of all stain, and lioldiiig 
her place at the hc*ad of English mo- 
rals and society, would have been the 
same sum allotted to the Frincess o/* 
Wales, travelling obscurely in a foreign 
country, stained with degrading accu- 
sations, and humiliating herself to the 
famibar inlercourse of chambermaids 
and ibptmen. We must for once con- 
gratulate the country on the conduct 
of the Queen. The politics of Bran- 
denburgh House arc intricate, but it 
is obvious that there, too, is some- 
thing behind the throne more power- 
ful than the throne.” The fifty thou- 
saml pounds have been saved to the 
Treasury. That this desperate refusal 
should have proceeded from tlie whigs, 
their notorious avidity forbids us to be- 
lieve ; and to pension the opposers of 
government with its own money, would 
have been a contrivance too exhilarat- 
ing not to have captivated the most 
obtuse of their rhetoricians, down to 
Mr Wethcrell himself. But the spe- 
cial adviser w^ho brought her M^'esty 
through the trial, while her hired 
counsel were exhausting their inge- 



am 


Meeting of Pariiument 


IVeh. 


nuity in vain, the Mnn tif Mobs is uiv- 
derstuod to have stood up triumphant- 
ly against the liost oi’ those more sus- 
picious friends, who advised her to 
take tlie money and tliank lier fortune. 
The ho])e of a subscription to ten times 
the amount was played before the royal 
eye. There were strong examples in 
point, and many a desperado was in 
the revolutionaryhooks, thriving on the 
subscription which peers and boron^ 

. had down to heap upon him, at the ino- 
mentof his conviction for crimesogainst 
religion and the state. The Man of 
Mohs prevailed, the pension was in an 
evil hour refused, her JVIajesty is now 
thrown upon the bounty of thewhigs— 
theempty purses atllrookes'sare, at this 
hour, undergoing a thorough search for 
the reranantleft in them by luckless |io- 
litics and inveterate gambling, and ibe 
liired^ advocates must go witnoiit their 
fees. This is the lueasiu-e of true mis- 
fortune— >the L.50,()0() was to haveheal- 
ed all theiwounds of hurt pride and beg- 
gared avarice. But tlie day of this con- 
suimnation is now tlirown to a hopeless 
distance — the flite of the stibscription 
for the pension will be liki' tliat for the 
plate, of which Ahhrvian Wood was 
the treasurer, and of which no account 
has yet reached the jmblic eye. 

The defeat of Ojipositioii, fighting 
under pretext of the Queen’s calamities, 
was too complete for a second experi- 
ment under that shelter. A motion 
was brought forwanl in the subsequent 
week, which endeavoured to succeed by 
a bold and open declaration of hostility 
to ministers. The Queen's name was still 
used, — ^for the whigs, the aristocrats 
of the House, willingly stoop to the mob 
— but the course of the debate set full 
upon the expulsion of ministers from 
their places. Here again the attack was 
weak, wavering, and repelled with total 
discumdture. Afteradebate, continued 
till seven in the morning of the second 
day, tbe motion was rejected by 334, 
to 178. 


A curious review oi‘ the list of the 
inf\jority, states the folloTvdng results 
ui answer to the charge of pensioned 
voting. 

On Lord Tavistock’s motion there 
voted 131 county members. 

For ministers 83 — against them 48— 
majority 35. 

Of members for cities, towns, and bo- 
roughs, where the number of voters is 
great, and the elections arc free— voted 
149. 


For ministers 92 — ^against them .iT — 
m^gority 35. 

Thus, of the members who arc al- 
lowed on all hands to represent the 
peo))le, 175 out of 280 vote jin ap- 
]>roval of the conduct of 'Ministers in 
the whole course of the late inea- 
siu-os. The tnic and rational feeling 
from all this is, that the nationai 
mind lias been disaliused,— that the* 
gross and virulent falsehoods which 
had inflamed the multitude, and fill- 
ed our streets with mountebank ex- 
hibitions of sympathy for the associate 
of her own menials, had either never 
reached the higher orders of the Fiig- 
lish mind, or had altogether perishtd 
from it — that revolution is postponed 
shic die, a)id that tlie men of Kngland 
may return to tin ir homes and occu- 
pations, without tear of finding the 
guillotine at the entrance of their vil- 
lages. 

The close of this debate was charac- 
terized by a striking circumstance. 
3’he attack on ministers had been re- 
jiellcd, and it was suddenly changed 
into a charge ujioii their accusers. Mr 
Brougham was openly summoned hy 
Lord Castlereagh to answer to a series 
of imputations, the most direct and 
most painful that could he pointed to 
the feelings of a man of honour. It 
had been remarked, that this advocate, 
ill ciintradiction to his usual fondness 
for the foreground, had suflered the 
debate to proceed till an extraordinary 
late hour without making his speccli. ^ 


• “ Mr Brougham baa not denied, and therefore may fairly be said to have admitted, 
at least three damning circumstances. 1. That he, witliout tlic to say litt- 

tlungof the uutlMrily of the Queen, carried on, for eighteen months, a secret negocia- 
tion vithhis Majesty's Ministers, flic projected close of which was, all ^ong, tlie Queen'.s 
assumption of the title of Duchess of Cornwall — a step whidi Mr Brougham has always 
taJkeA qfvo Parliament os utterly unwordiy of the said Queen. 

‘ 2. That Mr Brougham put an end to this negodation merely because Ministers in- 
"* — on seeing his commission or authority from the Queen — ^in other words, that 
1 it entirely on his own bottom, and ended it merely because he was compelled 



That Mr Brougham had, for months, in his pocket, a private, express, distinct, 
and wkChoritativc ofTer from his Majesty's MiniKen to the Queen, which he never took 
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And it in notorious, that a tpocoli dcli- luntarv on the part of her Majesty or 
vereil at four in the morning has no not, tue evil is the same ; and iihtil 
chance ofbeing published at any length she openly disclaims ^ connexion 
in the newspapers, which are all then with these prodigate disturbers, she 
on the point of being put to press. In must hope for no share of the eoiili-* 
consequence, die report of ms answer dence or the nation, 
to those most obnoxious charges defies T*he Kingf s visit to the theatres was 
all intelligibility. It is obscure, nar- like an unintentional and final aj^mesl 
row, and feeble, for which, in afi po.* to public opinion^ Hie finding of the 
liteness, we must throw the blame on ISiu of Finns and Penalties, in the 
the newspapers, of rather on Che ill mofedee^ 

luck whicn postponed his defence fill li^ecfion of file Queen'e naihe from 
it was beyond their power to detail it. the Litur^ in the Commons;* The 
Among the minor convictions of o|^ theatres MOad to those tlie testimony 
poi»itiou it is to be observed, that all of the people. Mofiiing can express 
their doubts of the truth of thS wit- theaffecfionateei^imessoffiieKii^S 
nesses against the Queen have been reccpfioii at both Imry-Latic and Co- 
sufTcred to glide out of view. While vent-Oarden. It has necn attempted 
the trial last^, Majocchi, and the rest, to say, that the audiences were pack- 
wcrc indiscriminately treated as pro- ed. Buthowcananaudienoebepack- 
vancdtors and perjurers of the hlacKest ed in I<ondon, when every one may 
description, and misters were com- force his way ? The audiences were cu 
mauded, on the severest responsibility, the most general description. At Ih*a« 
nut to Buder one of the culprits to ry-Lane, there were but few persons 
chCitpe. Those menaces have tamed of rank, fmm the shortness of the 
to air,— the witnesses have been in the notice, which precluded the taking 
haiidh of tlirir slanderers, and no pro- of pla^ ; and the boxes, like every 
cchs has hbcn ventured on, to atone other part of the house, were filled by 
to the indignant maicsty of opposition the multitude. AtCovent-Gardeti,the 
justice. This is decisive of two things, interval of a day gave time for an 
— It hht^WB the veracity of file witnesses, easier arrangement, and a great num- 
and it slicws to what base and fraudu- her of persons of distinctioii were pre- 
lent practices the public mind lias been sent: Still the multitude, who were 
exposed, for the mere ^lurpose of pre- not to be restrained, formed the ini- 
judging the question by clamour. Ac- niense majority, and by those, who 
tioub would have been brought, if the could have no motive but their fecl- 
p«ii ty dared to try the evidence^ for, ings, the King was received with the 
With all their boastiHl aversion to call- most unwearied and eufimslastic ap« 
mg in the arm of the law, actions have pUuse. The Queen's name Was oc'ca- 
beeii brought against individuals and sionallV called out, and instantly sup- 
public journals, and that too, by the pressed by ahouts of inihgnatioii. His 
most suspicious mode of indictnien{. Majesty’s appearance was stately and 
where the accused is not permitted to noble in thenigheat degree. If there 
rest his defence on the guut of the ac- was no more in his thus coming be- 
euser. fore Ids people^ than fiiis living an- 

It is painful to he forced still to ad- swer to the demding and infamous 
vert to the conduct of a wretched wo- caricatures whltmhadmsulted his per- 
luan, whom it is hopeless to redeem $on, a desirable object would have 
tVom the situation wmch has brought beenefibeted — ^butthemanifestatuinof 
her so unfortunately before file people, opinion is of infinitely higher import- 
But she is the point of union to a party ance. The iieti of Hadicalisin have 
oombineil of all the elements of die- been refuted in a night — tlie revolu- 
order. Rebellion looks upon her, un- tionary instigators fed that fiieir cor- 
authoriaed or not, as its most import- ruption of tro pepAlar mind has been 
ant ally ; every hater of King and law, but narrow find snperfidal — and the 
from the pilferer id the streets up to friends of UW^ freedom, and good or- 
the more culpable ruifian who uses his der, have tbwved an additional and 
influence for popular inflammation, resistless proof, that, in the hours of 
looks upon the Queer’s name as the ' emergency, as the people may trust to 
outvfork from which the constitution the Kixiig, the King may trust to the 
if to hi' battered. Whether this is vo- people. 


any lnea^ure vhatei'er so place in her hands, and whidi, in Mint of fiict. he did Hot place 
in her liandM till he hiinswhad lefi St Omex% and »he had re-Cntered J^emdoa. How^ 
all the world aaks,Wtaw can this he erjilalnedV'^BEACOX^ ATo. VII* 
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W Works Prejm'infffor PulIkiaUim. 

. WORKS PREPARING FOR PUBLICATION. 

U)NDON. 


Metrical Legends of exalted diaracten ; 
by Joanna BaUlie ; also a new edition of 
the Flap on the Passions. 

The Vision of Judgment, a Poem ; by 
Robert HouUiey. 

A History of the Quakers, by same 
author. 

In the press, In two volumes quarto, Me- 
moirs of the last nine years of (veorge II. ; 
by Horace M^alnole, feurl of Orfoid. 

Jjady Mou^an^ work on Italy is at length 
sent to the press. 

^Vill 1)6 pulilishod Id the 6ii8iili^ Ipmiffq 
an Index to the first fifty volumes of the 
Monthly Magazine. Selections of the curi- 
ous, valuable, and original papers, will al- 
so appear within the year, in five volumes. 
It is also proposed to publish a volume of 
sdeetions on the com^edon of every ten 
volumes. 

The first Report of the Cambridge Phi- 
losophical Society. 

A new edition of Lord Byron's M^’orks, 
in fire volumes, small Svo. Also Graphic 
Illustrations of the same. 

Miss Bender's Memoirs of Anne Boleyn 
will appear m a few days. 

Tike Life of the honourable William Pitt ; 
by Dr Prettyman Tomline, Bishop of Win- 
chester, in several 4to volmncs. 

A new cdtdon of Mr Brande's Manual 
of Chemistry, in three Svo. volumes. 

A Biogra^cal Work of 3000 living 
IMiblic men of all countries ; to be embellish- 
cd with nearly 300 engraved portraits, and 
to correspond in size with Dehrett's Peer- 
age. 

An Account of the Brit^h campai^ at 
M'ashington and New Oricans, in 1014, 
1S1.3 ; by an Officer, Svo. 

An Abridgem^t of Matthuc's Greek 
Grammar, for the use of schools ; by the 
Rev. Dr Blomfidd. 

A new edition of Blackstone's Commen- 
taties ; by Mr J. Williams. 

The History and Antiquities of several 
Parishes in the Hundred of BuUington 
Ploughl^, Ac. Oxfordshire, with engra- 
vings of churches, crosses, ; by John 
Dunkin, author of the Ilistozy of B^ter, 
Only fiRy copies, printed. 

Mr T. Heaphy is prej^ng a Series of 
Studies from Nature of the British charac- 
ter ; consisting of soldiers who have fought 
undgil^Duke of Wellington, sailors, ahd 
rusiw||P^ach number will contain six heads 
in biRK and white chalk. 

ll^hy will also shortly publish No. 
;^f Studies of Character aim Expression 
Old Masters. 

appear, in a duodecimo vo- 


lume, Histoire de la Secte des Amis, suivd 
d'une Notice sur Madame Fry, et la prison 
de Newgate ; par Madame Adele du Thou. 

Notes on the Cape of Good Hope, made 
during an excursion through the principal 
ports of that colony, in the year 1820 ; in 
which are briefly esonsidered the advantages 
and disadvantages it offers to the English 
emigrant, with some remarks upon the new 
settlement at Algoa Bay. 

De Renzey, a Novel, in three volumes. 

Travels in Northern Africa, from Tripo- 
li to Meurzouk, the capital of Fezzan ; and 
from thenec to the soutlicm extremity of 
that kingdom, in 1818.^1820 ; by Lieut. 
G. F. Lyon, R. N. 

The Union of the Roses, a Poem, in six 
cantos, with Notes ; a tale of the fifteentli 
century. 

Mr D'lsiaeli is printing a new series of 
the Curiosities of literature, in three vols. 
Uvo. 

A new Choral Book, for the use of the 
established church ; by Mr Cooper. 

The Personal History of King George 
III. ; by K. H. Locker, Esq. ; in 4tn, with 
portraits, fac-similes, and other engra- 
vings. 

Preparing for the press, a Translation of 
a Narrative of a Voyage round the M’^orlcl, 
in the Uuwiiun ship Kurie, undertaken witli 
a view to a discovery of a north, east pas- 
sage, between the Pacific and Atlantic 
Oceans ; by Otto Von Kotzebue. 

A Dissertation, shewing tlie identity of 
the rivers Niger and Nile ; chiefly from the 
authority of the ancients ; by Jolm Dud- 
ley, M. A. 

The last number of Mr Pugin's Speci- 
mens of Gothic Architecture, selected from 
various ancient edifices in England, with 
sixty engravings. 

A new work on the Study of Medicine, 
compriaing its Physiology, Pathology, and 
Practice, is in course of preparation ; by Dr 
John Mason Good. 

Memoirs of James Earl Waldegrave, 
K. one of his Majesty's privy council, 
in the reign of George 11., and governor of 
George lU., when Prince of Wales; being 
a short Account of Political Contentioiis, 
Party Quarrels, and Events of consequence, 
from 1764 to 1767^ in small 4to. 

Elementary Illustrations of the Celestial 
Mechanics Of La Place, in 8vo. 

The Century of Inventions of the Mar- 
quis of Worcester, Aom the original M. S., 
wijffi Historical and Explanatory Notes, a 
Biographical Memoir, and an original Por- 
trait, in 8vo. 

I'be filih and concluding volume of Mr 
. 13 
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BrittonV Architectural Antiquities of Oreut 
Britain ^ill bo completed by midsummer 
next. It will contain HO enjp'avings. 

Pr^aringr for the press, by the same au- 
thor, Illustrations and History of Oxford 
Cathedral ; to be followed by ^ose of Can- 
terbury Cathedral. 

The first number of a Magazine of the 
Fine Arts will appear in April. 

In the press, a Literal Translation of 
the Medea of Euripides into English prose, 
with the scanning and order ; by T. W. C. 
Edward, M. A. 

Preparing for publication, Intimarions 
and Evidences of a Future State ; by Eev. 
T. Watson. 

The Topography of Athens, with some 
remarks on its Antiqiiities ; by Lieut Col. 
Ijcakc ; 8vo., with plates from the draw- 
ings of C. Cwkcrdl, Esq. 

Burchard’s Travels in Syria and Mount 
Sinai may shortly be expected. 

Metacom ; or Philip of IMkanakct, an 
Heroic Poem, in 16* books ; by the author 
of Night, Peter Faultless, Ac. 

In the press, the Letters of Mary Lcfcl, 
Lady llcrvey, with lUuKtrative Notes. 

Shortly will be published, J>r D'Oyley’a 
iiife of Archbishop Sancrofl. 

The Poems of f'atullus, translated by the 
honourable Oeo. Lamb, wdth a Preface and 
Notes. 

The Last Days of Herculaneum, and 
Abradates, and Pantliea ; by Edwin Atha- 
stonc. Esq. 

A Poem, in sixteen books, called Conir 
dc Lion, or tlie Third Crusade ; by Miss 
Porden. 

Memoirs on the Present State of Science 
nnd Scientific Institutions in France; by 
l>r Granville. 

A Novel, entitled. The Sisters, in four 
flvo. volumes. 

7’he third and fourth volumes of Mr 
I hitler's Ilwtojy of the English, Irish, and 
Scottish Catholics. 

Miuhuira Translation of Aristophanes, 
vol. ii. 


The Rev. T. Smith of St John's Col- 
lege, Cambridge, is publishing a new edi- 
tion of the Eton liatin Grammar, with co- 
pious Notes, and having the quantities of 
all syllables marked. T%is edition will ap- 
pear in February. 

In the press, and will be published early 
in February, the third part of the New 
Translation of the Bible, translated from 
the Sacred Original Hebrew only, comple- 
ting the Pentateuch, or Five Books of 
Moses ; by J. Bellamy. 

Shortly will be publisbed, an Itinerary 
of the Rhone, including part of the south. , 
cm coast of France ; by John Hughes, Esq^ 
A. M. of Oriel College, Oxford. 

Shortly will be published, an Attefiipt 
to analpe the Automaton Chess Player 
of M. de Kempden, with an easy method 
of imitating the movements of that celc- , 
brated figure, illustrated by plates, and ac- 
companied by a cSopious collection of the 
knight's moves on uie chess-board. 

Captain Batty's Narrative of the Cam- 
paign of the Left Wing of the Allied Army 
under the Duke of Wellington, from the 
passage of the Bedasso, in 1813, to the end 
of the war, 1814 ; illustrated by a Plan of 
the theatre of war, and twenty Views of 
the Scenery in tlie I'yrenees and south of 
France. 

The first number of Mr Haden's lilnnth- 
ly Journal of Popular Metlidne, wiB, be 
publisbed in Mari^. It is addressed to tlie 
public in general, as well as to the pro- 
fession. It treats of the various modes of 
preserving health, as well as of the nature 
and courses of common diseases, and of the 
treatment of accidents, Ac. It aLo gives a 
digest of such parts of the medical and phi- 
losophical literature of the day, as may be 
int^i^ting to the public, or to useful 
remarks. 

The Rev. John Hodgson is preparing for 
publication^ the Second Volume of his llis- 
tory of Northumberland, which will contain 
the History of tlie Parishes in Castle Ward. 


EDINBURGH. 

The Fourth Edition, improved and en- ved, of Werner’s NomenclatuTe of Goloais. 
larged, of Commentaries on the l/aws of By P. Sym. 

Scotland ; and on the Principles of Mer- Preparing for publication, in edephant 
cantile Jurisprudence. By George Joseph folio, Illustrations of Bridsli f)rnithol<^y. 
Bell, Esq. advocate. 2 vols. 4tD. Will Beries firsU^Land Birds, By P. J. Selby, 
he published in a few day^ Esq. of Twizel-Housc, Northumberland. 

A Second Edithmt corrected and impro- 


MONTHLY LIST OF NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


liONDON. 

Aciiicri.TUiiB. The Miller's Guide ;.or Treatise on the 

EssAiAftm Practical Husband^ and Ru- Flour Manufacturing and Milling Busi- 
'^iDin^iy* By Edward Burroughs, ness. By John Miller, flvo. 10s. 

^VO. 3s. fid.. ANTICIUITIBS. 

fFarmer and Grazier's Guide. By A History of Northumberland, in three 
UT^I^wne. Foolscap Hvo. 10s. Farts. By the Rev. Jolin Hodgson, Si- 
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Mitatltfy Lkt ofNeuil^itMaationt. 


CF*. 


cteiwfy tr> rh« N*weattk Anciquailan go- 
tarty. Vol. V. bein^ the First Part of 
▼oL III., and containing ancient Records 
and ilistorical Papers. Deiiiy, tSL 28. 
Royal Paper, 31. 3 h. 

ABCHITECTURE. 

A Scries of Designs for Private Dwel- 
lings. By J. Hedgeland. 4to. Part 1. 
£ly Is. 

Specimens of Oothic Architecture, se- 
lect^ from various Edifices in England, 
engraved by Turrdl, from drawings by 
Pugin, Nos. 1. II. each containing 20 
plates. A'l, Is. each. 

BIBllOGRAVBY. 

. Laycock^s General Catalogue of New 
and Old Bhoks, for 1821. 38. 

A Catalogueof the library of Uie Royal 
Institntion of Great Brilain. By William 
Harris, Keeper of the Library. Second 
Edition, royal 8vo. £1, Is. 

BIOOBABHT. 

County Biography fiir Norfolk, Essex, 
and Suffolk. R(^ 18mo. dCl, 2s. fid. 

Biographia Curiosa; or Memoirs and 
Portraits of Hemaikable Characters in tlio 
Beign of George III. No. VII. 2s. fid. 

Memoirs of foe Idfo and Wrifoigs of 
Alfieri t with Portrah. 12mo. fis. 

EBUCArflOW. 

The Student's Manual ; being an Ely. 
moiomcal and Explanatory V'ocabulary of 
Words, dmved ntan the Greek. lOino. 
8s. fid. 

An Abridgment of Dr OoMsmith's His- 
tory of EngUnd. By the Rev- Alexander 
Stewart 12mo. 5s- ^ 

W'alkingame's Tutor's Aaustant, a new 
Edition, with 1000 New Questions. By 
the Rev. T. Smith, of St John's College, 
Cambridge, Master of Gordon House Aca- 
demy, Kentish Town, Middlesex. 2s. 

Chosroas and Her^us ; a Tale from 
the Roidbo HIstocy. By Miss Sand n a m . 
Ss. 

Short Stories firam foe History of Scot- 
land* 2i. 6di 

The Tl'raveUers; or, an entertaining 
Journey round foe Halritable Globa Co- 
loured, 18mo. 7s. fid. Flain, fis- 

A Letter to a Member of Parlieinent, 
shewing (in these Days of Infidelitj and 
Sedition,) foe serious and dangerous De. 
fects of foePbituh and Foreign Sfoool, and 
of Mr Brougham's Bill (now pending) for 
the General Education of the Poor- By 
^A-M- Is-fifo 

and Variorum Classics. 
IXXIL Taatns. 
Thesaurus. No. XX- 

BTSTORy- 

|:General History of foe House of 
»h, or Royal Family of Great Brl- 
Andraw Holiday, M.D. 4to. 

I lOs- 

History of Seyd Said, Saltan of Muscat, 
together with an Acoount of foe Countries 



and People on foe ShoreB of foe Persian 
Gulph, particularly of the Wahaboes. By 
Sheik Mansur. 12 b. 

MATHEltfATTCR. > 

Anal^^ical and Arithmetical Essays* By 
Peter Nicholson. 8vo. 12s. 

The Gentleman's Annual Mathematical 
Companion, for 1821. I2ma 3s. 

MEU1CINK. 

Letters to a mother on the Management 
of Infants and Children, Nursing, Food, 
dtc. By a Physician. 4s. fid. 

An Inquiry into the Nature and Treat- 
ment of Gravel, Calculus, and other Dis- 
eases of the Urinary Organs. 8vo. 7s. fid. 

' Cases illustrative of tlie Treatment of 
Obstructions in the Urethra, by the new 
Instrument, the Dilator ; with Directions 
to facilitate Itageneral Adoption. By J ames 
Arnott. 8vo. 48. fid. 

A ^nopsk of the various Kinds of dif- 
ficult rarturition, with Practical Remarks 
on Labours. By Sam. Merrinian, M.D. 
8vo. 12s. 

Practical Observations on tlie Use of 
Oxygen, or Vital Air, in the (Jure of Dis- 
eases. By paniri Hill. 7s. fid. 

MILITARY- 

The Ro 3 ral Military Calendar, or Army, 
fierviee, and Oimmisaion Book. 5 voL. 
Ilvo. jt'3. 

MlSCKf-LAKlES. 

A Description of the Changeable Mag- 
netic Properties j^sessed by all Iron Bo- 
dies, and foe dinerent Effects produced by 
foe same on Ships' Compasses, from the 
Position of the Skip’s Head being altered, 
Wifo Engravings. By P. Leccreut, Mid- 
shipman, K.N. Bvo. 48. (kl. 

Kobson’8 Classification of Trades, bound 
with the London Commercial Directory, 
for 1821. Royal 8vo. ISs. fid. The Di- 
rectory separate. 7s. fid. 

The Influence of Civil Life, Sedentary 
Habsis, and Intellectual Refinements on 
Human Health and Happiness. Ik. fid. 

Journal of the (Queen's Visit to Tunis, 
Greece, and Palestine. By Louise dc Mont, 
3s. 

The Quarterly Muidcal Maga;^ and 
Review. Part IX- fis. 

The Refopspective Review. No. V. 
fie. 

The Literary Chronicle and Weekly 
Register, for 1820. 4to. ^'l, 7 h. fid. 

An English and Hindoostanee Naval 
Dictionary of Tedimcal Terms and Sea 
Phrases; with a short Grammar of the 
Hindoostanee Languid By Capr. Tho- 
mas^Roebuck. 12mo. 7s* 

. A Popular Account of Kenilworth Cas- 
tle, wifo a Plan. By J. Nightingale. Is. 
fid. 

lianeham's Description of the Entertain- 
ments presented to Queen Elizabeth at Kc- 
nilwordi Castle, in 1575, as referred to jn 
the Novel, with Glossarial and Explanatory 
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NotM, and a Portiah of Queen Elizabeth. 
Post Bvo. 58. 

Portraits of Bntish Poeta. Part VI. 
Royal Bvo. 128. 4io. IGs. Gd. Proofs, 
i:i,48. 

IlluBtrations of Hudibras. Part X. 
Bvo. Bl. Proofs, 12 k. 

The Classical, Biblical, and Oriental 
JoumaL No. XLIV. 

The Pamphleteer, being a Record of the 
best Pamphlets on both sides of every inte- 
resting Question. No. XXXIII. 

XATUEA.L HISTORY. 

Denovan's History of British Quadru* 
pods. Part IX. Royal Bvo. 9s. 

• KOVELS. 

Geraldine, or Modes of Faith and Prac- 
tice. By a Lady. 3 vols. 12rao. £1, Is. 

Scheming. 3 vols. £1, 1. 

Tales of Ton, (First Series,) containing 
Fashionable Characters ; or a Search after 
a M^oman of Pzjndple. By Miss McLeod. 
4 vols. £1, 48. 

Calthorpe ; or Fallen Fortunes. By the 
Author of Mystery, or Forty Vears Ago. 
3 vols. 12mo. £1, Is. 

POETRY, 

Tlie Modem Church ; a Satirical Poem, 
comprising Sketches of some Popular and 
(Unpopular Preachers. By J. L. Bicknell, 
F.A.S. :is. 

M'hat is liife ? and other Poems. By 
T. Bailey. IBmo. 3s. Gd. 

Poems ; containing the Indian and La- 
zarus. Foolscap Bvo. 3s. Gd. 

Victoria, and other Poems. Bvo. Bs. 

Select \Vorks of the British Poets ; with 
Biograpliical and Critical Prefaces. By Hr 
Aikin. 10 vols. royal IBmo. £li. Post 
IBmo. £2. 


POLITICAL SCOXOMT. 

Rules proposed for the Govemmeatof 
Gaols, Houses of Gmection, and Peniten- 
tiaries. Bvo. fis. 

Essays on Money, Exchanges, and Po- 
litical Economy. By Henry Jamesi Bvob 
lOs. 

POLITICS. 

ConHidemtions on the present Political 
State of India. By Alexander Frazer Tyt- 
ler. Second Edition. 2 vols. Bvo. IBs. 

The Speeches of Sir Samuel Romilly ; 
with a Memoir of his Life^ and a Portrait. 
By Wm. Peter, Esq. 2 vols. Bvo. 26s. 

THEOLOGY. 

The Village Preadier. Vol. I. 12mo. 
5s. 

Meditations on the Scriptures, chiefly 
addressed to Young Persons. By the Rev. 
Richard Wayland, A.M. 2 vols. 12mo. 
Bs. 

Tracts on the Divinity of Christ, and on 
the Repeal of the Statute against Blasphe- 
my. By the Bishop of St David^s. Bvo 
12s. 

The Book of Common Prayer, in Eight 
Languages. 4to. £2, lOs. 

Grotius de Veritate Rdi^nis Christia- 
na; with the ‘Notes of the Author, Le 
Clerc, and others, translated into English. 
For the use of Schools. 12mo. 6s. 

TOPOGRAPHY. 

Whitakeris General History of YoA- 
sbire. Part IV. Richmondshire. £2, 28. 

VOYAGES \N1) TRAVELS. 

Journal of a Tour in France, Switzer- 
land, and Lombardy, 2 vols. l2mo. Bs. 

Journal of New Voyages and Travels. 
No. V. Vol. IV. 38. Gd. 


EDINBURGH. 

Edinburgh Review, or Critical JourRal. 
No. G8. 


The Poetical Works of Sir Walter Scott, 
Bart, induding the Minstiday of the Soot- 
tish Border, and Sir Tristrem. 10 vols. 
Bvo. 

St Aubin, or the Infidel, 2 vols. 12mo. 

A’^indication of the Principles of Mr Pitt, 
in Answer to the Letter by a Scottish Frce- 
lioldcr. Second edition. Is. 

The Jolly Tories; a sdection of new 
Songs to popular Airs, Ac. Written for 
the Pitt Club Dinner. Is. 

The Mountain Bard, consisting of I^e- 
gendary Ballads and Tales. By James 
H(^, tile Ettrick Shepherd. The third 
Edmon, greatly enlarged. To which is 
prefixed, a Memoir of the Author's Life, 
written by himself. Foolscap Bvo. 10s. Gd. 

A Picture of Life, by the Town-Clerk 
of Gossiphall. 12mo. 38. (id. 

Edinburgh Cliristian Instructor for Fe- 
bruary. No. 127, 

Edinburgh Monthly Review for March. 
No. 27* 


Memoirs of the Life of Miss Caroline 
Elizabeth Smelt. Compiled from authen- 
tic jumers, by Moses Waddell, D.D. Pas- 
tor of the Union Churches, South Caroli- 
na. 12mo. 2s. 

The Case of her Majesty Qucdi Caro- 
line. By a ('aledonian. Is. 

Etchings of Edinburgh and its Vicinity. 
By A. G. Philips, Esq. No. 1, Bs. Proofi, 
IGs. 

General View of the Agriculture of Ren- 
frewshirer By John AVilson, Esq. Bvo. 
10s. Gd. 

The Banks of the Hudson, a Poem de- 
scriptive of Rural Scenery, &c. in America. 
By William Crow. Foolscap Bvo. 5s. 

Rome, in the Nmeteenth Century, in a 
Series of Letters, during a residence there 
in 1817 and IBIR 3 vols. £1, 7s* 

Analecta Graces Minora. By Professor 
Dunbar, A. M. Bvo. 7s* 





COMMERCIAL REPORT.— FcArwary, 1821 . 

Sitf^r^^The demand for inferior Sti^rs continues dull and unsettled. The finer 
qualities are In considerable demand, &nd prices advanced. The refined goods have given 
way in price. Foreign {Sugars are more in demand, on account of some expected regu- 
lations m Russia. Except from Demerara, the supplies of Sugar must, fbr severd 
^ months to come, be very small. The appearance, however, of the crems for 1821 were, 
* at the date of the last account fri)m the Islands, very favourable. The present prices 
Will not by any means reimburse the planter, whose distress must be seve^ In no 
case is ho getting tlie interest of his money. T^e extension of cultivation in Foreign 
Colonies is filling every foreign market with Sugar more than adequate to the eonsumpt 
thereof ; nor does there appear any limits to the increovsing evil. — Cvitov. The prices 
of Cotton continue still to jrive way, and are now at a rate lower than we believe were 
ever previously known. The consmnpt, howarer, continues to increase, but not c<jual 
to the supply, which is unprecedentedly lai^fr The same cause that extends the cultiva- 
tion of Sugar is also' extending the cultivation of Cotton. On this article, the loss on im- 
portation must, fbr some time past, have been very greaL It exceeds per cent, in the 
short period of a few months* East India Cotton is sunk to a price- ruinously low.-.- 
The demand fbr Coftee was for some time very considerable, and tlie prices in 
consequence advanced. Of late the market is become more languid, and the prices have 
lately given way. The value of this article depends altogether upon the advices from 
ihe Contifimt, The season for exportation advances, and every mail will tend to alter 
the face of the Coffee market for better or for worse. The chance is ui favour of im- 
provement — Com* The price of Wheat may be stated on the decline, and the market 
full and heavy. Oats are stationary. The prices of every article of agricultural pro- 
duce is at a rate injuriouriy low for the agricultural interest, the foundation stone or the 
strength of this country. As commercial affairs mend, however, the price of Crain will 
gradually improve, and approach its pnqier level ; but it is a question very doubtful, if 
the prices will enable the landholder jto realize hts rents.— 7^/. The government con- 
tract has made no alteration in the price of this article. It continues exceedingly low 
and distressed. The planter had better give away his lIMolasscs in a present, than coii- 
Tcrt them into-Rpm, at its present rates ; it does not pay the cxpence of distillation. 
Brandy and Geneva continue without any alteration. 7'obacco is- dull and heavy. 
Greenland Oils are on the dedinc. Hemp, Flax, and Tallow are each in a languid 
state, the latter in particular lowering in pnee, and much depressed. Inhere is no ma- 
terial difierence in any other article of commerce from our quotations. The demand for 
goods from foreign markets continues to improve, and there is also a considerable im- 
^provenient in the home markets. Some branches of trade, however, still continue much 
depressed. This is particularly the case with Birmingham. Taking, however, the ag- 
gregate of our manufacturing establishments, the condition of the labourers is very greatly 
unproved indeed, compared to this time last year. M'ork is now abundant. The wages 
are more than doubled, and the prices of prtmsions are unusually low* Upon the whole, 
we anticipate a continued improvement in aH our commercial concerns.— The general 
Review of British Commeice for last year^ is' unavoidably postponed to our next. 
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bon, 4!^*. O])orl(), 50. Uio Janeiro, 50. Hahia, 50. Dublin, 0 per cent, (york, 0. 

/V.''v.‘- of linld (I ml iSVt.vT, pet ro — l*ortugal goM, in coin, .£0: 0:0. Foreign 
gold, in bars, L*lt : 17 : b'hj. New Doubloons, £0: 0: 0. New Dollars, £0; 4: IO4. 
Silver in bars, stand. i'O 4 : 1 1^. 
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HsffUitr, — Commercial Report . 


EinMiL’iuui.— riiHRiJAiiY 7 . 

Biirlfv. f)als. Pease A: Beans. 

Ist, ;Ws. Od. UU 22s. Vh\. 1st, Ii»s. ^d. Ut 0*^. 

2d, :M)s. (Kl. 2d 20s. fkl. 2d, 17 r. (»d. 2d, 1 /s. Od. 

Sd, 24s. Od. ;ta, ij;s. oa. :id, i r»s. od. :Jd 1 5s. oa. 

Average (if Wheat, Xl : 0 : 10, 0-l2ths. per boll. 


TncHthttf^ Frh'.fu-n/ 7* 


Beef (174 

Os. 

:>d. 

to 

Os. 

Bd. 

Quaiterii I/oaf - . 

Os. 

Hd. 

to 

Os. 

Bd. 

Mutton .... 

Os. 

Od. 

to 

Os. 

«d. 

Pot.itocr. (-0 ih.) 

Os. 

lOd. 

to 

Os. 

Od. 

Lamb, per quarter . 

10s. 

Od. 

to 

L'is. 

Od. 

Fresh Butter, per Ih. 

Is. 

Od. 

to 

Os. 

Od. 

Veal 

O.S. 

lid. 

to 

l.s. 

Od. 

Salt ditto, per stone 

JOs. 

Od. 

to 

10s. 

Od. 

Pork 

Os. 

Od. 

to 

Os. 

7d. 

Ditto, per lb. . . 

Is. 

Od. 

to 

Is. 

•Jd. 

Tallow, per stone . 

Bs. 

Od. 

to 

fJs. 

Od. 

Lggs, per ilozeii 

Os. 

Od. 

to 

Os. 

9d. 


II ADI)INOTO\.-J AX r a u v 1 Jl. 

\Pheat. Barley. Oats. Pease. Beans. 

1st, 328. Od. 1st, 20s. (Id. 1st Ills. Od. I»s. Od. 1st 10s. (W. 

2d, 308. Od. 2d, 10s. Od. 2d, lOs. Od. 2d 10s. Od. 2d lOs. <kJ. 

3d, 298. 6d. 3d, los. Od. IVl 14s. Od. 3d Us. Od. 3d, I3s. Od. 

iVverage, X'l ; 9 : 9. 


Averoge Prices of Corn in England and Wuh's.from ihi Ihiin ns r^a’h'l'd in the BVeA 
ended 21tk January 1021. 

Wheat, 54s. 8d.— Rye, 54s. 7d.— Barley, Ow. 2d.— Oafs, ISs. >«!.— Beans, Pease, .*3^. lOd. 

Beer or Big, Os.. Od.— Oatineu!, 20>. ini. 


Average Prices ofUrttish Corn \n Scotland ^hyilu Quaiht uf Fight IVinch, Ihfshfh 
and OatmeaU pop Boll o/’l20 Ihs, Scots Troy^ or 1-1') i'; utrdnyois^ of the Fouf 

Weeks immcdiaU’lp preceding fw 15/7# Janmny 1021. 

IffThcat, 52s. 8d.— Rye, .34s, 4d. — Barley, 2>s. 7d.— flat-i, JOs. — Be, in'., .3d.— Pease, iid. 

Beer or Big> 2.5s. 5fl.— Uatmeal, lU. 5d. 


London^ Corn Earhaug<\ Feh. .5. 


Wheat, red, new .54 to 
Fine ditto . . 48to 
SupeTfiiiL' ditto 5.5 to 
Ditto, old . , — to 
White, new . 3Sto 
Fine ditto , . ,52 to 
Superfine ditto tmto 
Ditto, old . . — to 
Brank, new . 2.i to 

Rye . . . . 2Sto 
Fine ditto, . . — to 
'■*' Barley , . . 21 to 
, Fine, new . . 2.5 to 
h Superfine . . S6to 
f Malt . . . . 42to 
" s Fine . . . . 54 to 


Jd no<» pease . . 28 to ; 
.'51 Ma^ile . . . 2:> to 
.57 Wliite . . , .5! to 

— DiUo, .57 <o •' 

4.5 \ew ditto, . . — to - 

.5.S sr^dllBeun^,Ilew'2y to 
i;j Ditto, old . . into, 

— 'riek, new . . 2.5 to 
28 Ditto, old . . .57 to .’ 
.52 Pon ii^n . . . .52 to 

— Fw’vl oats . . 1.5 to ] 
32 Pine .... 20 to i 
24 Poliuid ditto . 17 to I 
27 Fine . . . . 21 to i 
.52 Potato!' ditto . 21 to 1 
58 Fine . . . . 24 to i 


Secds^ 4fr. Fetu 5. 

S. ». 9- ■ 

IfORt, Brown, 9 to H Hempsecd . . .5b t 
«*>White . . . 7to 8 I.inhml, crush.— t 
new, . .5 to 6 .\'ew, for fseetl 72 1 
... 12 to S8 Ryegrass, . . iO t 
r*licd . . . . — to — Clover, new, . fiO t 

<*-YeUow,nfiw — to White . . . 7b* t 

Canway. . . 70 to fiOf'onander . . 10 t 
Canary. . . . fiOto t.5 Now Trefoil . 12 b 
Hope Seed, new', per last, . £55 to i 


I, Whc.it, s. 

! per Ih. 
j Kiig. Old K ( 

Foreign . 7 ♦ 

Bonded . . .5 L 

. AnuTiean . — 

: Riga .... — 

I \:ehaugel . — 
i Canadu . . . — 
’'.ScoU'h , . 7 i 

:! Welch... - 
' Irish ... 7 f 
‘ Barlej, perbOll 
I j Eng. ... 41 

I— Malting, — 
‘I. Scotch . . . ,5 f 
ijirifch ... ,5 .1 

lUiaU, [wr 45 lb. 

Eng. irtila- . 2 fj 
t Iriili do. . . 2 7 
I Scotch do. . 2 C 
: Bye per qr. — 
Mult }H;r b. 
i — Fine . . 8 f 
I — Middling G a 
I Beans, per ip. 
j English . . 55 r 
Irish ... .51 ( 
I Raptisoed, p. 1. i 


rrjinnf^ i-fb. fi. 

t. d. s. ft. s. 

'IV.'isc*. grey 3(» 0 to .54 
9 0— Whiti* . 4t>()to.51 
K C Flour, English, 

5 0 p.2Hm>.fi.»e.5s 0 to .5! 

— .Irish . . . .3'. I) to .5.8 
— Amcri. p. I<i(, Ib. 

— ' Swt'ct, C. s. 

• — Do. Ill bond JO 0 to 22 
8 I) Sour do. . .50 0 to J 

— ()ai meal, per 2-10 II). 

7 i o' English 2.5 (I to 27 

iSti,teh . . z2 0 to 25 
4 b' Irish . , . 21 II tr) 21 

— . Bran, p. 2 ( Its 1 0 to 1 


; I Itntln, Beef\i 
lUiitUY, per ewt a. 

) 2 ti Uelfast, new . Sd to 

> '2 h Newry .... ,*8 to 

» 2 9!W*ttterford . . 7fi lo 

> — l(*ork, pick. 2d, h 2 to 

\ .5d dry . . 74 to 

> 9 o;Beef, p. tierec —to 
J 7 0 Tongue, p. iltk, — to 

jPork, p. bri. —to 
>.5H 0|Kaeon, p. cwt. 

).55 tijShort Huddles — to 
4 to 5.5 I lams, d)‘> , . — to 



18 gl.^ ’Regkter.-^Cimfiurcial Report* 

Ai.riiAiJETK'AL List of Lnomsu Bankruptcies, announced between .the 
of November i82(>, and the 2()tli of January 1821, extracted from the London Ga- 
zette. 


Aaron, ('hattiam, navy :ifrcnt. 

Aliitol, M. Bury-street, St Janies, nierclianU 
Adams, J. Trinity-square, Minories, merchuiiU 
Adliiif^ton, J. Tottenham, builder. 

Allen, (\ Shad 'Phames, lifjhterman. 

Allen, ,1. Warwiek, innkeeper. 

Arnett, J. U. Snuth’ti-squAre, Westminbtor, coal- 
merchant. 

Ayers, .1. Sutton Valciu'c, Kent, farmer. 

IJ.if'ijviU, J. Broinv.ird, Herefordshire, skinner. 
Hailin', J. I.iverpool. 

Hailey, J. Ihrinini'harn, fjroeer. 
nareh(;Hd, J. New Maltoii, N’urk shire, rom-faetor. 
Uaikei, T. and K. Hudson, Stratford, brewers. 
Barton, II. Paul’s ('ray. Kent, miller. 

Katteii, I.. St Mbans, eoiiper. 

Beilis, J. I'hesler, j»rocer. 

Ik\anb. .1. (’ily-road, timlier-mcrehant. 
Hiekerdike, (i. HinlderhUeld, vietualler, 

Itillini;, .1. Il.jun.old I iiv Chainhers, flimr-faetor. 
lioiui, .1. H. Hlaeknian street, Soutliwark, iuii^ 
keeper. 

Ho\u, .1. ('nitebed Pnars, groecr. 

‘h.nnwell, M. J. 1 .iut])OoI, slop chandler. 
n)a\, (•. 1 (Tcls, jiocket-tiook in.inufaeturer. 
(iniiKwoiih, (i. Hath, Metualler. 

Brown, J. tireat ('.indiridge-sirccl, Haekney-roaib 
tinilie) iiu’rehant. 

Brown, l{. ''Iieilifld, dra]ier, 

Hroiiilev, .1, ( ^^l■u^-^trc•el, New-road, Mary-lc- 
lione, ironmonger. 

Brugi’enkule, (i, .\, T. IJttle Kasleheap, iiicr- 

th.iiiL 

Hrvon, llammer'-mitli, hop-nierehant. 

BuekJej, .1. saddleworth, N'orksline, dver, 
Hiidgett, .1. M. ‘'loke-l.me, Somerscislure, dealer. 
Ilulkey, <r. (treat Tilehli**ld-street, Oxford road. 
Biinyiin, (i. .lerusalein C'oJPtv-liousc, Corulnlh 
master manner. 

Bureess, 11. and J. Ihibliard, Miles-lanc, Cannon- 
street, \«.OOlst,l)»kTs, 

Hiirs, T. I’xetti, faetor. 

hitler, ^ ‘'hersfon Magna, VViltshire, innholder, 
liiflei, J. ,md ]'. J tuniiingiuki, \ ork.sluie, ba» 
eon laetors 

IB me, W. I'huhtr-siiiVl, M'esliniiistei, broker, 
lliiim.i'n, 

( aril 1, \\ . n miiTUTNij'.ith, slopnellcr. 
i' irin, It. II i. 

* 'ark. , (i. Ill ;h t"w , him'htsbridge, earj»onter 
i ' irke, 'P \ottm,;h on, J.iee-nianiitHeturei. 
t liap'’)aii, 'P. juM, >ewvM.st!e-u}u)ii ryne, master 
tn.Li iiiei. 

C hapin.'ii, ( . H. riiuh-lane, ^t.n k hroker. 

( liarlc-nodh, J. \lnioiidbiir\ , ,lotltier. 

« lu'siv, J. Old Ltr.ui.1 l.uie, inastei manner. 

( nates, C. Hediniiister, Soni. is> tsliiie, t.uiner. 

( oond)s, W. Norton St Philip, Somersetslilre, 
liviteher. 

( imrti»ey, 1'. Strand, eotlee-hmi>.e keeper. 

( uru’V, .1. IV rner's-blieet, St Marv-lt Hone, paint- 
er, llamilton. 

l)al\, M. Holborn, soil.a-walei manufaetuTcr. 
n.iMs, II. Bristol, iixiehant. 

Heliaiy, U. Liiuoln’'- inii-tields, eoal-inen-hant. 
DelJin, 'P. Ilirmiii'di.iin, dealer, 
norimgton, .1. Manehestir, wine-doiler. 

Douglas, 'P. London, meieh;mt. 

Duli'uld, W . Darlashm, SlaiVoidslnre, iiail miuiu- 
fai liner. 

Dunuiit, .1. L. \ust'!i t'nars merehant. 

Dniki'i, .1. and M . ''oelhanipn.n, ship Imilders. 
C.drn'md'?, L. s.-ruener. 

D'lwavds, J. M I’P'inster. eo.d-'ie n hant. 
I'alweids, 'i'. -'Iti.li, Hi lupshiie, ironmonger. 
I'k'e'’, U. Ihdwarp, \ .i ! shin , e.»rn i icieh.'int. 
L'lhs, and (ilovei, .Mdi i-,; il'-’-sti, el, diy- 
.s'; Iter?. 

l’aeo\, ,1. Bishopg iterstrert. p'istr\ -ee.ok. 

I''.iir:.r, (J. Minemif 'ant, meith.nit. 
fell. H. Walhiook, nil seh.ml. 

Minn, .1. l.iMTpooi, meuh.mt. 
l-ooK, s. 'I, F.selev, spirit -de.iU-i. 

I■’^lrt^t, 'P. Ia\erpt»'l, v om ii'ouhanl. 

Ton in, 'll, .1 Imhi'Ii, SuMoH', iim'ioMer. 

I’oter, T. ViJInm mut, Ntviiipi'ip. Innldn 


Fox, R. Great Queen-streety Lincoln*s-lnn-fleld^ 
wine-merchant. 

Freeman, J. N. Bradford, Wilts, moncy-scrivener 
(iillKTt, W. It. Loiech'ter, woolstapler. 
liiillK'rt, .T. Plymouth dock, butcher. 

Glasxt'ott, H. ('heapsidc, jeweller. 

(jraddoii, K. Nasbau-street, Middlesex Hospital^ 
piano-forte in.*ikcr. 

<iray, J. llishoii-sgate-strect Without, grocer. 

(Irei'n, J. Ilcxlen, Vorkhhiri', mercltanL 
Gregsoii, R. Liverpool, merchant. 

Il.dl, II. B. New .Xlrciford, Hampshire, maltster* 
llanson, .1. sen. Wakefield, oil-erusher. 

Hams, H. Argylo-sirCet, V.'cKtininster, grocer. 
ILirnson, W. ‘ll. Farmfield, NottmgnamsUirc. 
Metualler. 

ll.ardimm, F,. Liverpool, merchant, 
llartiev, R. Ilipon, mercer. 

ILattoii, .r. Dvcrtoii, Che-shire, miller. 

ILiy, 'r. Kenilworth, Warwickshire, builder. 
Ilix'lis, E. ('horley, spirit merchant, 
llennell, D. Kettering, draper. 

Hewitt. U. North Shields, hnen-dr.ipet. 

Hu'kes, J. Leeds, Pmen-dr.aner. 

Hodson, <L and Higgs, W . Bristol, ksather factorl. 
Hogg, (.. Willmui-street, Newington Causeway, 
pluUltKT. 

Iloliands, B. Iligh-streel, ShadweJI, com-chandler. 
llolmes, J I'orlNmouth, eoal-merehant. 

Holt, M. stoke, Sussex, watch -maker. 

Hope, 'J*. Stifulwieh, Uiyrnaii. 

Iloii.'-nian, X\ . Uridge-srreet, Hlackfriari, tocr- 
( liant. 

Houlse, JL Hineklev, grocer. 

Howell, 11. Knarchliorough, groeTr. 

Hunt, 11. Luerjiool, hnlierdaslier. 

Hunter, .1. A. Aston, Warwickshire. 

Hutehinsen, J. Manchester, joiticr, 
liiehlKild, T. lA'ctls, b(K)kseller. 

J.-iekson, 11. (ireat Preseotl-street, merchant, 
.laekson, J. Coventry, ribbon-manufacturer, 
Jaeksiin, (>. Hinnuigham, grfKX'i. 

Jt'tPeries, J. .Siston, («loiieester-i)urc, innkeeper. 
Jemijiigs, J. SittinglHnirne, innkeeper. 

Johnson, A. Palmer-Milage, Westramster, brick-' 
layer. 

JiuU’l. J. Derln, innkeeper. 

K^xidtll, J. IL Balsam Ileatli, Moreley, sword 
e'lthr. 

Ktih\. 11. Margate, coaeh-mastcr. 

Kidd, W. ,\i V c’a>tle-upon-Tyne, luien-drajK’T* 
King-elJ, .s. Mfaekw'.ill, p.i inter. 

Knight, T. t Ihpimig .sodbury, Gloucetitershlrc, 
dt.der. 

Uiinb, J. )hrmin,gham, safller's ironmonger. 
LandU's, J. and J. Her «ieK-u}»on-T weed, mer- 
ehaiils. 

LandUs. U. Lower Thanicp-street, fish-faetor. 
Laiikt sheer, \\ . W'alcot, Somerselshirt, victualler. 
Lawrenet, \V. IL H.ith, linen-draper. 

L. iyeoek, S. and C. Brooke, Minones, slopsellent. 
Leeson. (i. ixid street and Coventry, ribbon- 

inamil.ietorv. 

Lesley, W. A. Stowniarket, eabinet-makcr, 

I.cM,' J. New'-UMil, (feorge's in the Eastf mer- 
chant. 

Lew, M. A. and P). Hath, goldsmiths, 
lastrr, J. and 11. Leeds, w Hil'-t.iplers. 
l.loyd, 'P. W. lAtsham, Worcestershire, 
itioiigei . 

Maeliin. 1). C. (’omhill, merchant. 

M*D>ni<il(l. li. |uii. Lnerpool, merchant. 

MaU.ilm, \\ . tireal *^t HePeris, merchant. 
Marsh.ill, W. Hegeni stieet, WesCininstCT, ita- 
ti.aiy. 

Mardi, F. IlmhlersfiiM, grm'er. 

M. irston. J. hiriniii'flifim, coal-dealer. 
r:..lthew.s, r. (mIisoh street. l.:imbfih. builder. 
M.:yei. K. and Heeling, J. SlieJton, StAtfordslllrc, 

fat tors. 

Mivalowirofl, 'P. Liverjiool, merchant. 

Melhui'-'s ti. I'redilon, Devonshire, tanner. 
Mmeti.W . Pnwpeel platv, .Southwark, auctioneiar. 
IViilt.iid, .1. ( he:-\»snlr, linen-draper. 

^liHxr, A. :iiul L Hishoiigate-street, merchants. 
Mdrhf il, E. .in.i s. Norwich, winc-merchaittl* 



Heiruter.-^^CmfimereUil Refort CFeb. 


lIvlBneux. M. nirmiiigtiani, p<xKX. 

Mmre, W. Thorpe, Constantmoj Stafford, chccse- 
factor. 

Mynctt, G. jun. and J. Pugh, Strand, cabluet- 
niakors. 

Niohols, S, and M. New W'ondatock, TnillinerR. 
•Oi'kley, V. Terrington, Norfolk, bhim-kwiicr. 
Oder, R. Bathwiok, Sonicrw;t.sJiiro, plasterer. 
OI<lakcr, K. liiswieh, cro«*r. 

« Hive, J. liOngford, GloueC'Stershire, tanner. 

Page, .1. Uptoii-upon-Scvcrn, VVoTeosteis.lure, 
tanner. 

Parst^ns, H. R. and T. WuleoinlK', Sninersetslurc, 
eom-faetors. 

Parkinson, G. Kailhworth, Laneashiro, tanner. 
Parsev, .S. lronmon;;er row, oilman. 

Parks', T. and Liiwton, A. Uiriningham, mcr- 
ciiants. 

Pearson, T. ILilifax, Imtchcr. 

Pcatts, H. Rriuiilw.iy, Deptfonl, loliaeeouist. 
I’eale, R. and spinl nierehant. 

Phillip, K. .\iiiliertli, i'eniliroke, linen-drap' r. 
Plnllip^, G. (lid UrentfoT'l, e,alnnet-makt‘i. 
Plnllijis, P. R. Carina rtliLii. diro^ist. 

Piekels, N. C'diii'e, l,am.',ishiri‘, groeei. 

Pioree, \V. High Ilolhoni, 'mcrehanf. 

Pierson, J. Sulton-sUeci, Clerkenwell, gold- 

smith. 

Plaskett, J. ntick-herd, siave-nu’-chant. 
IMoughinan, 11. llturvy, H.,;ap*'nn‘, )»rewer. 
Pratten, M.jiin. llTistof, Ifuthi.i-d< aler. 

Pratl, \V. W Jsal>, sta9viai’‘hMi , rtt.nkT of wint* . 
Prciitiee, . H.f'It-'l' > <‘1, S 'l tl.v ..rK srorinoii/‘er. 
Price, I>. T. Il(>lu\« ll-'ir''i'!, s'K'riMite’i, hushcr 
Oi.nitoii, and (■. Ilaaioid, Uiiudi'Wi^'nn, 
li’Mli TMicakr. 

il.ithv.ieK, S^'mersttvlvre, d.ur}'ii.in. 
ll.n M>n. .1. I inon-'-trcet, ^''uthv,lrk. tca-divkr. 
Reed, II. Mdl-stieet. licrr'oi dse> , eoni-ilealej . 
Reym.ld'. '1'. Higlovorll', (Imjar. 

Ue\)iolds, It. Sli.'or.d.o, Ik' . nvlure, tanmr. 
ReyneUis 11. Urniikirk, Lanea'liire, liqiiOMiiei. 
elwijt, 

Rieluird-oi\, J. iVTanehisti r, jenner. 

Rogers, .“s. Guiter-l.me, (. houjiside, hosier. 
lloUinson, II. (jie.it \\\ltlini?Tium, Millolk, millei. 
Pkiosie, J. LiitrjM'til, eptie„in. 
llO‘w, A. and Murray, .1. l.widcnliall buildings, 
'Graofeiiorch'stref't ’ ineTeh,'ints. 

Ross, \. aiulJ. M urray, Uadenhall-strett, rncr- 
chants. 

flneker, S, Old >oulh .Sop House, nierehant, 
Royder, '1. and iVasmyi'i, J. Feuchmeh-strcei, 
niereliaul'.. 

Sallow'.^, IJ. Il ulleigh, ‘"iffolk, proecr. 

.Sindtrs, I\jbrid!*e, ljf'\ .iii.hire, Luiuci 
M’arl', t'. Let stui.-'M.jnn.ietuier. 

Khaiid, F. l,j\ev\a»ol, ij('i.-r..ereh:uiL 
StuirpUN R. IktKtlet ■-MU.irt , <U J' r. 
btuard, L- Ktrklie.Uun, ^oiKslnrc, bcni'.bUiv 
miller. 

.'!hep]u'rd, M. KenniiU'O.r. » re' , u-^tOler. 
.Shiliilu, M. Ihapt! AlltU in, la.e(L, dt.iler in 
c!it»!e. 

.Mnnple^, .s. J];i5ingl5all ‘■tn et, factor. 

Shrultrey, J. llro:wl\v4i\, >\ ort-i tirsinie, proecr, 
f^huttlewortli, .i.aiid 6. Ridjiij.ion, Liucedn, boat- 
buiidei'.. 

Slha, J. K. l.'ierpool, inenhai.t. 
b'liiimonds, F. Sti.nv a) , anfii*in,r.or.<Ls T \\ inch- 
comb, OloucesUrsjii're. 


SlmpsoiL W. Gopiriee>row, Cicrkeuwcll, Japau- 
niaiuifacturer. 

Singleton, J. Hiuldersfleld, clothier. 

Slater, T. Wolverhampton, maltster. 

Smith, W. Nnburn Grunge, Wirkshiro, oonvfbc- 
tor. 

.Spurrier, .1. and Barker, .1. Bellbroughton, Wor- 
eestershiie, sejfhe manufacturers. 

St.Miier, l(. Ileliester, ^toinersetshire, innkeeper, 
.‘'talhaiii, F. and Sh.ikcs\Tcare, G. Pall-Mall, black' 
iiij'-inannfaeturer. 

.Stibb', . 1 . rully-b.ill, Glonoestorshire. dealer. 

SloU, C. ManehesUT, biiii-li-niiinuldeturer. 

Strong, n. Exeter, oloihier. 

Swtx't, t. Norihampton, lietonshire, Lmner. 
Sa.mm, W. .*^hiflnid, Shrojwhov, tailor, 

Synionds G. and M, Tii>lt»r, \V.;ihiig-ttreel, 
w.irelHHisenneii. 

TahounU*!'., (i. WatwieU-toiiit, lltillKim, nioiiej- 
hen\ent r. 

Tavloi, A. Kent-road, malt-r.i.ister. 

Ta\lor. .7. ShellitM, im'Teh.inl. 

ThaUlitf. 'r. M. !line;t.ifoTd wharf, strand, coal- 
ineichani. 

TlMni.i'., !>. I.ondon-'-ln '‘f . ' hmam.oi- 
Thoin|K'Oii. r. ( .ouoiodt -'.ii t, I'lcii-li lut. 
Thompson, tL Prision, 1 iiie.islme, elucv.- 
inonjrt i. 

ThoinpM'n, .1. Luevjwit l. I n 'or, 

Tippei. ,1. r. Uc”if.»<l, si.>i'o)ii ! 

Tres.ty, P. oi i U. LI\eii't»'' , • 'leioKs*'. 

Tuel\.'\> V> 'IS >r'r.:.di, i. ipi iiIm. 

Turner. '1 , ''Ot L 1 wli.iMi.' , 'n-'no.i. 

Tuiiui, li. Li t >,•>)!. lull' , n't. 

Tvrui, r. J. Hi, iJ, L -t' , t ir'Mn-. 

I li UoimkH. M I’kihp (’Sill .l.uoi., (.'iiiiet‘h . 
.shut, ei'rpeiiter. 

\ oey, .1. Lcftiicen, ^\'aUel.^.ld, doth n'liKi’i 
\ G. l.i 1' . tc-h'll. Jinen-di ’ptr, 

Maklliai'i H. I uole, fMH’Ci. 

\\ di, IL St Ih- j.i.o* .\{H>htle, l)e\iir'!di’'e l.’i -. 
1\'’< IV r, 

W MV '••k. .7. iHv"’';, tlr .}>> r. 

Wfj'h, \». .m«‘ »l Jhi'tol, Jin'i! tiray.’T'. 

W CmIi, (». I < in' 'M, ile.dir, 

\W’l»b, T. , h')i ' .le.’il r 

Wei'sUT, d i.i.d i M 'J'ouir-it. .1 

nn relvm' 

V (iti*i,i>', ,f, Lmr'i III. i’-’< ff .'nit. § 

Will-, .1. M. l ’I’ll’' h'.dh, Ihie'.!.!-* road, 
Imo’I. r. 

W<'l''Srkl, J. ( . >\uiM*''''-<.('i«rt, tJi'l 11 .' ..-'‘Km 
naitli.*i-i'. 

W'S'-iJii, \V. jin. jNev, Kiiilio'd. 'I'UrinM- 

lit. 

\N h'le, ,1. Sot.l'enoptMti ro'a . U n .i 11 -i,ii. U‘, d .f'l 

U d in*, V\ , I , .1 H >» il, iMirti, ’ll 
W ililfin .1. 1» .'■jitgog. U'.iriki-’. Inn I'- i'tu' 

p‘i. 

\\ .. on, J. .m-' Cl, sim:. ;mi- 

tr r‘- 

WiMi ai, .1, Fin court, i'ua 'otreh ftiect. mer 

i 1’ ijil. 

\\S‘ 1 ' ill,'' J ll.'irj'i'r. . '-i.il T. I o\ 'Oil, Norwich, 
hoiiih ./ "i. 1 , Muilactuu I''-. 

V\i I'lki, {', 11)1-: m, suill'iiil'ihiTe, 'ron nj:e^tii. 

M (I'r'.i-,,' .1. V» r >3wi<ti, '.iiiilK’t-intTeiiiiiil, 

\\irtli\,.i iMUi.iu’toi 
\Nrtii,'\. .Tid I-. li •- 1 ! up, lii’Uher.- 
J, ‘'ti lud. Him > . ,r. 

Wjhe, Vi. V'ctluO'l-t. '1 iiicrtf. .nt 


AlphabetiC-vl List of SrPTtdi liANKitT’PTCii s, rrr!)o' ml botweon the 1 st iituI 
Rlst .January extrucieil Iroin tlie Kiriio)Utj,'li Iju/iite. 


Gant, WMlliam, iniikeeiK’r, Inser 
Lamb and Milk-r, iiie'eh.o.t.., (dasgow 
Marr, Giiorge, sluj-iiu I'I'T io lu-lrutlit’r 
Macnaupiiton, P. eioihiur and merchant tailor, 
Perth 

l*attKson and Co. iiiereh.infh, Gliispow, carrvnipon 
4 businuN*' also in idnUulcijdna, m the I inle l 
r States of -\v.eTic."'. under the n.'iine and loin of 
^ Patlisori and Hint hers, 
steel, James, Cixiiicr, Fort-GbiAgo’w 

IHVJIIKMIS. 

Irnwn, M. .inil Co. Tiianuf.ietuters Glj,agow, s 
dlMdeiid on tlic hX of March 


< riirnoiid, I>. Millar, Tv,t.d- monger, and rurn 
m<i(ii.uil, at l-i'iinn’. Mil); a i!ivut.’> ' L»to 
M.'.reh 

llti’tor, J. meriluiiil, \Urdeeiu a di’''ideml S?3d 
Fihruury 

Petrie, .1. j'nn. meri’I’imi. Mierdem ; a dividindof 
‘.N. ja r pi. unit .iftcr l"th February 

RilarlMin, W. meiehant, Inverness; a dividend 
I't M.iich 

.‘■Ci'tl, J. lloiir-nd'lir find f’niiti-de.'diT, Undee of 
Don, m-fir Abirdiui, a di'uhrid of l^. per 

{ Htiind after 'Jl tli I eliru.trj, to those wlio h.tii 
iK4ied ehune' Miiee 'tth .l.inu.'’.ry Ik'Jti; no iliM- 
deiid at priscnt to tlic otlict creiliton.. 
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METEonoLOOiCA.L'TAULE, crtmctcd from the lie{;\eter kept at £difilurffh^ In the 
Observatory^ C Uiltnn -A ill. 

N.n.— The OlwcTvatlons are mwte imct‘ every day, at nine o’clfwk, forenoon, and four o’cUxjk, a^- 
noon.— '{'he second Observation in the oflcmobii, iii the first column, is taken by the Register 
TIuTinoineter. 
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— — — [IcH, Kiisij;n Iiv pinch. do. 

t . IW Mrdk 'tl iid, I hv piii'ilt. 

\ ii'i. 1 l.iJiiilioll, III 1 . ' J do. 

l.Kiil. Di nisuorlh, t .ipt. by j unh. 

^ ii (' Dill, iJ'l 11 .l.m. I'' -’I 

I‘*iei;';u C.implK'll, from h.i F. Luul. 

b\ piiTi'h. do. 

tii'Ui Ciidet J. (’(.like, from Kot d 
Md. Coll. tJiiiiju. do 


'7'. I'P'-in' rij 't, l.K'ut. XM* JTrpKfii'^'. 

S K. \.'l. Ho. J 'I 

\\ . l\ I : 'I !»•!• .m, T',*i“'*i'‘x. di*. 

S,.* 1,. . l' 'I l,<i, i, I > I iP. <T.,. ( .:,it 

Iv ji ' .1. ' u I *’ ,!H ’■* . ' li' 

: D -i ' -ii. f. iM. 1 p. Ill I . 

Vuiii . Mast. I at. .-’’.111. Ill, !' p Jl I >ee. 

ls-_M 

v'-'i r.t. .s’ti ' mmTicI'I, ?.j.ijoi viit* 

N.'P].i'i , lit'.,.'. do. 

J 11 til. "'I' , l p .11) mi. 

^ tii., Iiw.ii ( apt Cc'ri"-, I.ieiil. 

do. 

Ml fh »»f. i .•>' 'I t from lliA.il 

Till'. I o’; i,'!.-- 11 ^ II .1..)'. isji 
S.' Cm . n >.i. 1)1 lit. \iu- .i.ums, * 

H. \ I 1 . 1. do. 

l.-s:. !■. Ipii'-M, Ijj'ji ItiA.iI 

.'id ( f.il. i-’itMi'ii ill*. 

1 \V. I. n. A' i-;. .S..X . ."iiMM’ «iom steiT, sur- 
>i Mi. I Ml M'* n:e\ \ , M r..'-, i)« t'.is'jo 
C ai’i'Cmp'. '■eii. m jI: ki\v.‘\, .\Mjiit. .ii.i I'u- 
•'i/.ii, \ .ve yjo', iS.i I . ifl do. 

I'.il. I ,-.M!,rr(.iiIi.ii.l>iiur. 

f Ii I,.. A! • .lo 

I liU i. ) 

JJ\. V. Rii. l..iiit. I:..!',mi. i.ijii 1 F. T.k’.it. viiu 
D:«Mm, e.'iiivlt. 1 11 .1.111. Irt'Jl 

n Ni.viUi. trom Id \ i‘t. lin. liu ul. 

vice llurli'iii, I'.iiuvlled "JS Dec.lSM 
(iUiar. M.'st. Ch.iii.lxrs, from h. p. It. 
i. W.m>:. Kn-iicn xite l’epiHU*II, 
ciinccllcd " llj.m. IVl 

1 l.juii. Jc.nus, . lom ri.S 1 *. Litul. 

Suul.iir, ciiiu cUcii d.i.. 

6 yii:u. Masi. Dowmii:;. fr-mi b. ji. HU 

r. KjiMi,ii, Mcc (liirdviiei, 7 ^eU 
Jin. 1 do. 

f. Jtrdpli, fio'o b. p. P.'j Jm 

IIiKi; II, Mcc Ibaek. i-.uin.iUil 11 do. 
S 1 u-ul. i’.ipKnis,rioiu7(JF. l.icui. \ioc 

M;i> Kumc, ilc.ul tio. 

'J ijHi.n. M.ct. il.dlioii, liom li. p, IS 

Di. vice liii;;<m .Viljul. di>. 

10 J.ieul. ■riii'inMm, fioiii ds f. 

.ut Nixyn, .> It. VtH. Dn. • do. 



too Appointnttufs, PromotionMi S^e. 


Mctltcul Di^jHirttncui* 

S^urg. Loinsworth, from 1) T. Surg. to Foret*#, vice 
t.'ueki'll, ilead I’S Dct*. Lsvo 

llotop. A#Mi.st. ('averliill, Assist. Surg, to F»m*s, 
vice Savery, 1 W. 1. Ft. ' elo. 

11. 1. Stuart, Hosp. AhMst. to forces do. 

J. Rrydon, do. vux Higgins, daid 11 Jan. IS-1 

Gut risou. 

C'apt. Simson, 6 R. V. Rn. 'I'owii Msijor of Ports- 
mouth, Mcc .Vslduirsi, (((.•ad * *1 J.in. IHL'l 

J'lvrfKtuij;' V, 

Lt. Col. ftouth, from ‘JO. F. with l.t. Col. Ogihic, 
h. p. H F. 

lU. i.t. Col. horti C. Fitz Floy, from 6.5 F. with 
Major Mill, h. p. ‘J7 F. 

Fit/. Simon, from C.5 I'. witFi M.tjor 

Humas, I). p. V ork Ch^uo,. 

Major HTtKinitield. from Itl F, with Lt. Col. Shaw, 
tf'J F. 

('apt. .Sjnison, from C H. Vet, Iln. with Ut. M.ijor 
Spmhiir. h. p. IS F. 

I hidden, from fi Dr. rcc. dilT. with CsipL 

Iriein h. p. 'JD Dr. 

Fdiioll, fioin I F. W]*Fi Capt, Ilovciulcn, 

h. p. <.0 F. 

— — (origer, from 81 F. rcc. diff. with Capt. 
Cordon, h. ji. G F'. 

Stc\\art, from Sil F. with Cai.f. Mmh, h. 

p. .iJl F. 

Ila’Tv, from ‘JW. F. U. with Capt. I’aisoii- 

age, 1’. p. Africim Corps 

Lieut. Drake, fn'iu 7 Dr. Cds. with lacut. D\er- 
ard, i* I 

De Lorort/. from 7 F. rcc. MV. with I icui. 

Ron rite, h. p. 1 !•'. (i. 

Dobri'c, from 'jy F. roc. ditV. with I nut. 

Potenger, li. p. ,5t) F. 

< rotby, trom 4.5 F. with Lieut. Butler, h. 

p. 7." F, 

Colls, from r,.> F. rcc. difl‘. with I.icut, Har- 
ding, h. p. Ilifie ling. 

llfirris. from 77 F. rec, liifl. with Lieut. 

Maclean, h. p. .> F. (k 

(lOialwm. from b!' riM?. difl'. with I.icut. 

Keith, ?i. p. (ip F. 

— — — ( athcart, from 91 F. rcc. dilT. with I.icut. 
Burnc, h. ol F. 

Cor. A: Sul>-l,t. Ilotirywood, from 1 1.ifetMs. witli 
Kiisign Flclchcr, 1 1 V. 

Cornel JIall, trom (. Di. Ci(L. rcc. diff. with Cornet 
Damtry, h. p. Jl Dr. 

Dent, from ^ Dr. with Cornet 'I lolloiu* 10 

Dr. 

F.nsign Brown, from ,5 F. witli i.*d I.icut. F\cranl, 
h- ]». Ftifle Bnp. 

■■ ( ameroii, from .1 J'. r(v. dilf. with F.usigo 

fliirclull, h. p. Pioi. Bn. ot 5111. 

— Uluhc, from 3 F* wcJi l-csign M*XAbb, h. 

]>. 94 F. 

Miller, from 5 I’, vnh F,n-';'H I’lggot, h. p. 

7V\.L It. 


Comet Smith, from 92 F. witli Ensign Durlton. h. 
p. i>9 F. 

Dixon, from 70 F. rcc. diff. with Emigu 

Wcstcura, h. p. 'M F. 

.^iirg. Rule, from S() F. with Surg. Cuiyiiugham, 

1i. p. Dlciig. Fcnc. 

/ii and Hi lircmctits. 

I.ioiit. Col. Master, 3 F. O. 

M'Noight, i>'» F. 

'riickcr, ‘J‘J C. 

Capt. (.iH, Iti F. 

Riiriis, Sli F. 

I.icut. B.iiilu', ‘Jti F. 

CiWnct (iul-.t«m, Dr. 

l)cp. .Storckm'CT-tJfn. James Smitir. 

nr,t(f,.s. 

(ioncral Dw'\n, 1 Dr. (J. F.onilon 1.1 J.in. ?I 

I.icut. (rcncral Monro. Bnlli o Jan. ‘Jl 

Major (tcncr.d Chester, late of t oldstrcam (ids. 
Loudon Jan. li! 

n.irc. late o'" JJ Dr. B.uig.alorc. ou 

.sUlViU Madras i'h \i.g. iMt 

Colonel \ ISO, V\ . dt Sorrrint. I.itc Irish Brin;. 

F. I.. Bar. Do Ar. iits^childt, .5 Finis. 

ticri)'. Leg. Hanoi cr Hi Dee. 'JO 

I.icut ( ■'{. D.oiilticid, Uo. Kitg. I iii'dou S Ian. vl 
— ‘sir F, M. Flifdii iP. i'auD.c tci , Ros.il 

M.tii'UN 

C.-ipt, R.pr*, l»i F-*. 

(>ia\, i-r F. (amp nc!*r Mally. Roiuhny 

S.limciVi 

ll. la'rts, R*n. F.dk. R.irlsidoc- 17 Nio- 

— — ^jwTV'c. h )t. ID.u. Rn. I .iindondcriN 5<»ct. 

Mi'i (Cl, li. p ilu H, (u-i. I,(«g. J T)iv. 

I.icut. \\ n, I t I . MtH'rut, Ih’iig d 11 JuR 'JH 

F>s‘.l»', I I )■. MiH’rut. Bcng.ll R.ftinc 

Ri ”'U* !7 F. Rcngal Id July 

\\ ,( (», p, ( M.iitra^ -7 Go. 

\\ lion, >■ J . Mauritius i's \ug. 

M„ckci..'u , b \ ct. Rn. Fort (icoigc. Ninth 

Rruam IJDcc. 

( oHiiis, R. ,\rt. IMsmouili Dm-k do. 

Ilrwtri'.'i ■ ^Mu. ILints Militi.i. l.owti Pon- 
ton, 1 iKl <M •'.* 1 !' I "9 slo* 

M <!.!•, 1 J VV. I. (ui.- Cmiip. 1‘ort Nu- 

g« nr J ,'iMit i * h’t. 

( ort. Jd I «. Ln- W 'llii.'.'! !•. 'I •di.igo Nos.'Jij 

■ (iitislou, l.tfc ol .1 Dr. 

tirowin., ll. p. 1*'J F*’. I* OH 

lionui-'h, itosi> nui'ion ‘Jl I'th. ‘JR 

PavuMs*. Nolau.llDr.l awimorc.RmcMl ‘ uiunc'Jd 

R< tvttsori, Pt c liroki Mililia .M Dir. 

(juar. M.ist.t og)il.*n, l.di mI’ 11 F. t .ilu,dt-ir Div.Jn. 

Jl.)»-sniifti)n, (i. p. Rs'iMU'k F« iicihlc 

( as ‘.‘d Aug 

.Surgciu) 'I'l'i/csas, h. p. 3 tl.ir. Rn. Wandsworth 
1 Nov. *J(» 

fiUnc, F'. Midii. Mil.FTollowas sJan.'Jl 

A.sM^l. .*sui '. DimncLIi, I{i*si.' F.ng. Uarliadocs 

b. Nos. 20 


M.-VURI.\(iK.S AND DEATHS. 


niTn D.'J. 

June 22, At AForrshi dclMd, Reng i!, the lady of 
Mr .John t dinphcU, ( i\il .‘'ersise. of a son. 

y?. .At ( filciitt.*, the l.*jly (»t Ccoigc bv.in- 
Imi, Ksq. Cud .‘'♦riiu , (/fa son. 

ill. At .Madias, flu* J.ji’u of i aplain 'I’w'Hdic, 
2d repiTiicnt M.idvas .N.ito o Inf.mtrv, ot a son. 

y.'j. \t ( /iifi.*! ore, 11 idr.’"., the hdj of J.icu- 
, trnant-Colonci Rol>eri M‘i)o\ dl, ol a son. 

" ,\ui*. 17- At the islaij'l of .AL.iiura, Mrs Jiiliii 

IvciT, of a son. 

Ijn-. i'l. ‘it Lcii'Cst. r, till lidy of Major Dal/a-M 
of ( flell.l", Oi a s , 1 j, 

Jdh. . The M.iKhniiL-. of Blauilford, ol a 
rlaughlcr. 

— \( 1 linen, coimt’. of .Aruli h'\, the hidyoi 
11. ll. .if.nis, 1 Ml. id Ll.ni'n ol a d/iic Idci. 

I 3, At t pi<cr Ihigr.u’i {...mIuh, Mrs 

If Chiuflc- (ir.ih.im, id’ a t.'? iigM' i. 

'' — 1 I ith Mfij.iit, Mt' f.'i • , of ,'i dunyh*'’ r. 

Jpt»' 1. At ! ith, .Mil 'sli v.iiiui r \\ It oil, ci{ .ison. 
% !t. At ( ant* itt.irvi the l.'dy of Robert (ii-int, 
the 1th Light Drafj'.i.iw, of a dauijhler. 


— At \o. b, Low CalUMi, Mrs Tuic, an out 
patient of Dr 1 Fi,it. Iici's dispciwars ami wife of 
Sir 'I’vric, -.luK-m.iker, ol a son. liciiig her (irst 
rhild, in the lorts i ighili umi of her age, .mil ha- 
Miig Iki 11 iiuirrud ‘Jl \c,irs. Roth the mother 
and mi 'll 1 1 art doimf well. 

\l Pie.ody I't.ici, tt\c lady of M.ijox James 
1 1 .'*! ■ < , of .1 son. 

Mr- \i eh, , i. 5 ork Phur, of a iL.iighter. 

— \t Not*iM-li iM Placr, tlie l.u'c. of Robert 
H.ut'hori' R.!i'.'», 1, '. of." son. 

— \f lii-ttnii, I',' l. dv fj Will, or Baillic of 
IMi.i i-’i)'' L I ' ■ d'.U'docr, 

.X. 'I h ltd I.. ' I’f'birc r.Misli, Ls(f. tun. of 

•st .l.'utii -s 19. u , I I. .{loii, itf.iiion and tuir. 

Jc. Mis '.. ( U‘| !m 'e, Li, Dund.is ‘'Ircel, of ii 
son, 

— At Lr.!’dn!i, thi' l.uly of M.ijor Moody, Roy- 
al FlljonC' I , ol S(;M. 

— At StojMlii'ld, (he lady of Julni Campliell, 
Ew|. ol Slimeheld, of .i d.uiphicT. 

— At (..iiiv t oltage, the lady of Ocot)^ Faiir 
holnie, Esip of a wm. 



1821.]] Regut€^\^Marriag€$9 pcaila. 60 it, 


II. In Allxiny btrect, Liuly John ( of 
a Hon. 

— At 32, Bernard Street, London, Mk Youn!{, 
of a son. 

— Mrs Bowie, Allunv Stieet, of a «laa«ihu*r. 

— Attiayficld Square, Mrs MaecMudlish', of .t. 

son. 

la. At Maulesdeii, mai Bruehni, the lady of 
r»Hti (ill). Khq. ofaswit. 

— The lady of .1. Maeleod, Ks'|. of a '•on. 

15. Mrs M.i.soii, siJohu s Mree*,, < nionj.itv, of 

ii son. 

18. Mr^Troltcr. I*l:iee, <.l\ulju'rh- 

ler. 

— At Sliivas, llie 1 uh , 01 ' Alesander r .n'l -s Ir- 
vine, Km|. of .1 d’;i >liU 

III. At Liliiihm. li, til'’ Illy of \. M.uil..iid 
Gibson, y»n'>,*sM ol‘ i lil* I'l-II sll. of.i son. 

— At iire.il Kill" •'U-'e-, I'h j u.i K. linear, 
of A son. 

20. At Ila'‘.i'MdiMii, Mr, ft.'w.'t, of .1 am. 

— '\l llotl.in.l I-oil^e, K{iin>jur,{h, 

Mrs ( olonel Walker, of .1 m-.h. 

*25. ln*(']iarl<aie 'siiuar *. the I'ldv of the Lord 
Justice (”lerk. ot 1 s 1 , 1 . 

20. At. Duke 'slre(f. Mi- ]*iul, of a so fi- 
t's. At LJiiihuii;!i. tin lady of John "coli, Riiq. 
of a dau)>liler. 

— A I H.ibertoti-houv'. the lady ui Arehtliald 
Christie, Lsq. of a soil au.l fieir. 

M Mini XGKS. 

.L//»/ 7, n‘2i. .At Madva-, (\iptatu Dun«in 
OjiiJmc, ‘2d reiiiiiU'Mt of nattie infantry, to .lane, 
daughter of the lle\. Dr Dunein, Katlio. 

At Madeira, in Noieidn'r List, 011 b'sird h's 
Bntannu’ Maiesty's -5Ui|i Ksk, John Tclhne, Lsq. 
to the illustrious Lady Donna Juluua i.eouoiade 
('unha Hell.i. 

Dc". 7. Vt Auehnamiif, Mull, .Iohi» MaeLcan, 
i'.'.ij. of \rd(m, to ( hn-inui, only dduiThtei of 
Alexander CainidKll, Lsq. 

— At •'t I'aiiei.is Chuivli, IdMidon. M ilii ini 
Heiidricksiin, Msq. of rlje tsLiii'i ol \evis, to Kl- 
leaiior, youtuTea dau^dder v*t the kiit William 
Fyfe, i'.sq. oi the island ot J.iei iiea. 

27. \t Loiidoti, W iili.jm I idhrton I.nidviv 
( anuv’ie, Km). of Uoy .u< k, to Lculy .l.iee < hiis- 
tian l;uiie;.;u', Iviurili diu/'liii-'i ol the lari of 
Noitlu'SK. 

‘2!^. Ml Tlioiuri, i)n k,o' , huiki'.T, Kilinh:tr»th, 
to Jane, eldi -I ilau,'',hur of tJie late Mr J Uni Bail- 
he, Kdinbor;di, 

.3t». At Ml luMidiMii, Charle-i Mmdiatn laslie, 
elde-l i»on i*f ‘sir John Leslie, Hart, of W .ird’sand 
F Old I assn , to Aoim, third d..uj;ht''r ut Adam 
Walker. F.,q. of Muirlnui -law, Uo'tlmrf'hshirc. 

2, \t liM . ri A house, Joslni i Henry Mais. 
ki'n/ie, Ksq. aduieati, to the D'lnourable 
Anne Maekeiizie, M)im','e.st d.iiodiier of the Lite 
Iliuht 1 hmonralue Kurd Seoortn. 

L \t VbcTdeen, Cieotii-’ W ilson, Ksq. \oiin^MT 
of (ilusqowe^o, mtioeate, to .Vj^ue-, sveonJ lUui^h- 
ler ol William D\vv. M. 1). 

.S. At Jessheld. John MaiA leai , I'.sij, Tnerehani, 
ILitnhurt'h, to lymella, toioih daughter ot the 
late Uohert Ih m. Lsq. .irehi'ivt, 

— At (fkihgow. W ilit.irn W.iMaiv, K'lj. to J.i- 
net Crawlord, elde-l d.iniThtei ot ''.inniel ( ooper, 
E»q. of llallind.illoeli. 

!k At (Ircat B.iddow. in F, .-ex. Major-' •ciieral 
IlolKTt Boughis, tt; Mary, cldt-r dairfliter of 
W illiain I'.aeker, K.stf. hujiiii !y ot t liarJotte •'siruel , 
Blooinsburv- 

— At l>eith, Mr Alexuider ‘siin.-oii. soheit'ir. 
to Mer^jaiet, eldest danphtor ol Mr Thom.io Uai- 
her, brt'wer there. 

10. y\t Fdiiiburpli, Uobeit Ilaip, P2sq. nuhbn, 
tt> Kliaa, youngtwt daughtiT of (leorgc I’halnier, 
Es<i, lately of Wcsteoinhe-hoiise, SoinerseLshne, 
and formerly of Madras. 

— At Montrose, Junius Smart, M. T). ot the 
MadruK Medical Establishment, to Louisa, eldest 
daughter of Thoniiu* Dougal, Fi»q. Iianker there. 

1'2. At Craig, the llev. William I{aiiis.iv, nii- 
nihtrr of Alytn, to Mary, daughter of .Mi M*Ni- 
Coll, factor fbi the Earl of Airly. 

-r At B.ila|ihctrish, 111 tlie tsl.aiul of I’xree, 
Neil Maelaehfan, Ksn. Mmg,arv, Mull, to Mis 
Cciiripbell, widow of Maleohn Carnidvll, FMj. I.ili* 
of Banualloeh, and eldest daupiiter of Cohn 
CamiHien, Esq. of Ivilnmtin. 


Ifi. At Morton-of-Pitnwoy, .MrW'ilUam WTdto, 
Crii'TfiMKUe, to Ann, eldciit dauglitci ol John 
AiLiiUMiii, Esr|. 

IK. At Ho-ehill-housf, in Hampshire, James 
( 'niiKshaiik, F.si]. eldt'sl ."oti of Jnmo ( 'ruiksli.'ink, 
F-.q. of Langley I*ark, in the county ot Angus. U» 
the llighl Honourable Lady Anne Letitia L'iu*nu- 
gie, seeond d.tiightei of the Earl of NorthOiiK. 

1'». At Dnnkeld, W illmm (lanken, Esq. Fok- 
lo Janet Susanna, ilaughter of Itoburl. 

( .1* ;i!i, Fsq. 

'-'I. At Kd'iiburfdi, AV. Smith, Fsq. lo Mm 
• ft- sy nii\,<Lin,dil(‘r of the late .Mr AVilliam Hoy, 
buigeoii. New \ 01 k. 

2 -'. \t Fdiiiburph, John Penisione MiUbankr, 
F.vj. oi 11,11,1, thy I kill, Vork-'nre, to Mi'- Rliza- 
I)ct,ii (tray, uidoieof I'liinna-. Gr.iy, K.sq. M. U. 

— \t Wythain /\bh -y, the M'ai’of the Earl of 
Abingdon, Cliarh , .lohn llaillie ll.imillon, Em], 
seeoij'l son of the late An'iide.a-oii llainiltoii and 
Lady Charlotte llainiltoM, to the Itight Honour- 
abi ' i.a/ly CarolniL HeiUe, si-tcr lo the Earl of 
Abingdon. 

At Fdinbiirgh, Kola'rt ('ailell, Esq. IxKik- 
seller, to .Viiiie Fk-tcher, eldest daughter of (u-orge 
Myliie, E.»q. Howt .‘^Lreel. 

-C. At North Berwiek, Mr John Cousland, 
merchant. ILiddiiiglon, to Ann, fourtli d.augbter 
of the late Mr .Sonierville, merchant, North Uer- 
wiek. 

— ^ At Dunde(‘, Mr John ('ooiM?r, Dalmeny, to 
M.irgaret, daughter of tin* kite Rev. John Scott, 
Knielaven, ainl widow of Ur Power, of .St John's# 
NewfounJlaiKi. 

DEATHS. 

Aprt' 11, lS'2d. -\t I Us.singal)ad, of the Jiinglo 
feiei, l.i(.uteiian: John ( ainpliel], of Uie iOUi re- 
giiiiLiit oi iteiig.il native infantry. 

Oif. ‘2‘2. At Miaemar, St Mary’s, Jairoiica, >VaL 
ur I'olloek, Esq, 

Jhiu ). At .\fippore, in India, Alexander Muir 
Cainplx'll, avsistani-surgeon on the .M,iuras esta- 
bbslimeiit. .stm of the bit Mattlicw Campbell, Ewi. 
W igtoii. 

— ;Vt Surat, mneh latnonted, Captain Iloliert 
Cimpbell, of the Hoinhay army* 1 le dutniguiuh- 
t.l hiiiis.-it parlieuLtily in the kite Indian war, and 
w.is brother to ( aptcsin Colm Cain|>beU, ol the na- 
vy, ainl Major John CtUinibell, late of the .V»th re- 
gnneiu, who seierely wounded, laing shot, 
ihiongh llie bods at Bergen »p-Zooni— the only 
1 wo sui \ iving brothers out of neven brought up lu 
the ser\ KX‘ of their eouiUry. 

.Si/>/. I, \t Nass.au, .\ew’ Prosidenee, in the 

i irime of life, Anne Sus.ni, wiie of Lieiitenaiu- 
'uloiiel Fiedeiiek 'ronikiiis, and eldi'sl daughter 
ot CoMimisMoner WoodnlV, of the nasy ; and, on 
the ‘ith of the Srinie uioiitli, Licuteiiant-Coionel 
FiederieK romkiiis, aged ‘12. 

Ihc. L \l Edinburgh, Mr William Whyte, .so- 
licitor, .'suri'eme ('mirls. 

0 - Vlr Holmes, ihe imisiciati. lie was the lirxf 
P'Ttoriner of b?s day on the liassiion; and if he* 
was e\er oipialieil, euii ne\eT be cxeellisl, for 
sciciv e, ski'!, Liste, find cxpri.^-^uia, on that in- 
strument. Me was, besides, .1 iiuist xvorthy man 
ill private lifi'. and wall Ix' deeply biinentwl’hy all 
who knew hnn, loi the uiMllecLoil Kiinpheity, gocKl 
Si n-e, and beiiei olcnee of his chariuler. He bvt'd 
in *s!oaiie street, Cludnea, and as he w'as walking 
111 apparently g-Kid health, he fell down suddenly 
in Picx'adilly', and expired in an instant- 

l.x -\l lliirii of AlxTiiriler, Mrs M'TuMsh, re- 
bel of Duiiean M'Tavish of Garthbeg. 

•2tk At sanriymount, near Dublin, John Archi- 
bald, second son of Lieulenant-(Y>lonel Hart, lu- 
siHWting Field Dllieer of the recruiting district 
tficrc. 

25. At llulton-hall. Mrs Catherine Hume, wife 
of Roliert .lohnston, Eaq. of Hutton-hall, daugh- 
ter of the late John Hume, Esq. of N mew ells, 
and ineee <if the celebrated philosopher and histo- 
Tiah of England. 

— At Foriliside, near Stirling, Mrs Wallace of 
Forthside, aped H.». 

— \t (asiIc M.iry, Ireland, Lieutenant-Colonel 
I.ongfieUl, ol the city of Coik inihlia, and one of 
the Commissioners oi" Ins Majtsiy’s Board of Ex- 
ei.se. 

‘Jtl. Mr Walter Daxidson, of Rosebauk, near 
PortoK'Ho. 



l¥th. 


^ A« TrhMtob the oolebratod Fouoh^ Duke of 

Otnmto. 

— At Stockhriilffc. Alexander Edgar, Esq. late 
of Wcxidcrly, .fanuiKU. 

27 . Suddenly, at Dalkeith, at an advanced ago, 
Mr Adam Voung. 

At her house, in Aberdeen* Mrs Eliaabetli 
Forbes of lllaekford. 

— At Edinburgh, Mr James farmichael, poul- 
terer. 

2il. At rhohnondeley-housc, Piccadilly, T.on- 
don, the infant son of Colonel and Lady Charlotte 
.Seymour. 

— At Hcllfiold, near Dalkeith, Mrs Marion 
Simpson, wife of Mr flharUs SaiuloT'ion. agwl 56, 
— The II ev. Itieluird Smith, Victor of IV^shm, 
Yorkshire, and chaiilain to the Earl of Cathcart. 

— At Carpow, in his 11th year, James, the 
eldest son of James Pato»^ou of Caryiow. 

,W. At l-piRsau, Ireland, at the advanced age of 
80 , the Right Hoiioiiralde .lohri Staples, one of 
his Majesty's most honourable l^rivy Council. 

— At his chambers in Clement’s Inn, London, 
Colin M‘Rae, Ksrj. 

— At Toulouse, south of France, Jame^ infant 
son of Captain Ilohcrt Bovle. 4Htl foot. 

ill. At Ills house, in Doiuiniek Street, Dublin, 
William Walker, Esq. weonU r of that city. 

At Eilinhurgh, Mr;, Jane Thomson, vrife of 
William Uruee, merehanl. 

— James Dickson, Esq. of ^Uton, merchant, 
Hawick. 

Jan. 1, Ifii’l. At Leith, ai^ed ‘.M. Mr Andrew 
Walker, tt'aeher tlicre—a young man of the most 
promising akihlies. 

it Sanquhar, in thcBSih year of her age, 
imd in the enure possession of her faeultu*-!, Mrs 
Navilas Murray, relict of Mr Jni'*s licsht", who 
was one of the ministm of Kilmumoek, and only 
child, by his Host marrlfiire, of James Muriav, 
Esq. fornierly oi&(Jpi>er IngJo‘.tonc, Glcncfurn. 

— At Edinburgh, aft(>r lioing delivercil of a 
stiU-bCim Son, Mrs C;itharirie Ilannie, wife of 
John Swinlou, Es<|. of nr<Kidnu,'adf»ws. 

2. At Kdinb.srgh, im her S 71 I 1 year, Miss Grisel 
Gray, second daughter of the i<ite VVilUam Gray, 
Eiki. of Newholtn. 

— In Rose Slrei't, Edinburgh, Mr Alexander 
Wallace, aged WV 

— * At Morilroisc, aged 7ts Mrs Mary Gairdncr, 
rolicL of William DouiTlas, E^q. merohant, Leith. 

— At('a.stlc IIow;iicl, Irckuid, WdLam P.iriieil, 
Esq. M, P, 

— At Edinburgh, John, third son of Coll Mar- 
dimalfJ, Esq. writer t'> tlu' sii'uct. 

5. At eviangow, John I'uleoucr, L'sq, mcrehaut 
ill /Mmfurgh. 

— At No. I, llanos ' T Dr Peter Fair, id> 

the Honourable East Indi.* Company’s service. 

— At Dath, Geiiorai V» ilbarii Monro, of Aii- 
sham-hottsc. 

— At Suiulrnm, aged .hdin Hamilton. Esq. 
of Sundi'um. 

'1. At fJ'iMi, Mri M.jri? < Idest 'Al- 

ter of the l,iia M<irir fl.iind" -i Mi xweil, •ir'Jwe!!, 
and widow of Adam Gordi’ii. formerly C ol- 
l^tor of the (’U'.l ;ms, Porto.; no; . 

it. At Borrow .Urtmnes-,, I'l./.tbLih, ilaughtcr of 
Mr Robert Henderson. 

— At his house, 1(», Grec’^Vid-.' Plat".*, Mr Wil- 
liam Murray, formerly w'mi‘-jni-./chr.in,, hca<l of 
New Street, rauougat-' 

— At E<iinbi;r,'h, Mr- Jane iJo-cou, rohrt of 
“flie late Rev. RoIktI P«ti r.siM, tJ> • "ir. 

9. At Edinburgh, Cfi .rli^ttc Jf.hrwton, ic- 
Jict of Mr Patrioii Piondcr)i:ith, wr'ter in i^illen- 
weetn. 

10. At St .lolin’s Street, Edinburgh, agcil two 
years and ten mouths. Alary -Seolt Ballantyne, 
daughter of Mr James Ball'intyne, piinter. 

1 1. At his hcniifp, in the Canongate, Mr John 
Mactav ish. writer in Edinburgh. 

12. At Edinburgh, Mr Peter Mcggct,latc Lieu- 
tenant of the 4th, or King’s Own. 

— At hi* house. No. 12, Thistle Street, Edin- 
burgh, very suddenly, Mr ItolRTt Diek. 

J4. At (’raigttower, Mrs IsaladU f'olv'ile of 
Ochiltree, relict of the late Jumes W'edderbum 
ColvMe* EMj. 


14. At BeOihtU, the Rev. John Brown, mhitstcr 
of the relief congregation In Falkirk, in the list 
year of his ministry. Mr Brown was a man of a 
vigorous and discriminating mind ; he had much 
general knowledge, and was an cxceUent Inblical 
scholar. 

— At Edinburgh, Lieutenant-Colonel Thomas 
Hill, of the Bengal artillery. 

12. A I his house in Brompton Grove, at an ail- 
vaiieed age, Sir John Maepherson, Bark for many 
years a member of tlie Sui»reme Council at Ben- 
gal. and afterwards Govcriior-t rcneral of India. 

13. General Cwynn, i olonel of the King’s Dra- 
goon (Juards, and Governor of Sheerness, 

— At his house 111 the Bowling Alky, near 
Nottingham, in the 77th vear of liis age, John 
Craniond, Esi]. a native r>r Ardlair, in the county 
of Angus, North Rntun, and formerly a captain 
in the Itli, or King's Omi. 

1.5. At Hamilton, the Rev. Ilr Alexander Hut- 
chison. , 

14. At Boulogne, Laily Anne Digby, sister to 
Earl Cassilis. Her kulysliip survivcu her husband 
only five weeks. 

18. At We^t Grange, near Edinhurph, Char- 
lotte, only surviving danghler of David Millar, 
Esq. of B.^llumhlc. 

21. In Loudon, Fratiees Anne, youngest daiigli- 
tcr of the late fcleorge Li.iw'.son. Esq. of Kefismg- 
tou Gore. 

— At No. 12, Qiueit Street, Mr I’letro liOtliiii. 
Ho WAR high I V resi»ecte(l as a eonseioutious U'aeher, 
and an upright nun. 

— At W hoi se, .lobn's Dill, MrWillknu 
Bruce, late h<niker in Edinlurgh. n'ueh resn'ceteil. 

22. At .lamaica ‘<lreel, 'ro)>:igo Street, aged S.*, 
Mr.fohu I’erguson, kite merchant, Dalkeilli. 

24. The inlmt danghb-r of Mr Mielnel An- 
derson. 

—• At hi- bo'f .', Warristtm’R Close, after a Ini- 
geriin* illues-. Mi John Tod, lkO>'«r. 

22, '1 Po»t-,» <n>(h, Midden!v,ST(;e‘*rge('aMqv. 
b’!), (kC. B, Adn'iral rd' th'ii por:. ‘-ir tieojge 
had eiulv’ in>d bin -f'!' fo ew rv iiidivnluid !>', hu 
n*ai»v .'niiia'i'e dnics, aiul (lie pooi It.oo to le- 
"ret the loss ol a most kind bemb.etoi, t-iv 
Gtxirge w.is ,‘i() year'- of age; he cuUu I Bu- navy 
very eaily u* I'-u'. <u> war. m.mi a I ’<»st Captain 
in 1781, Ro\r- Vd'nir i! iii l.SOI, Xiee-Adniiial in 
.Old Adnjv.ii of the W‘ 1 . 1 *' u. ISIl. Do 
was -VP' ui1'*(! Pull Ad’.i’.d 111 tb.n sldnm in 
1»17, hi.- Ormwoi :d li.ivi* c>piieii n. \prd tii vf. 

Ai he. ]»i.«,sc, neai Fi.l.ii’jur ;h. .1 lew wcibs 
ago, fhe ech'hndL I Hene ,n Bo.o,, in the Kith 
year of t)j,t ;ige. Mr iioi/, hy iniiiir-..? von- 
«eu/, had long worn the eJnef f.ninlsof kgerde- 
tnain, beiUi.* at I’Mce the ino-i rvpcit, most v.ji- 
on •, and iri'ist grece/ul in ;hi' perfoini inL-e oi )ii!i> 
Dicks.' I-'or nearlv twelve ye- r- p m liad Ixcii 
di&.-d>Kd hy ,i iarafytie,-'tReEi,,|.. .e. I though .i ih>- 
pnluraudc.m leid pn-foiMer k>r tl'c greater jair- 
tiiiii of III.', life, hi had iiol b'vn alik' lo " la ,' up” 
tor his tiolplc'' iu>d di', !)'>nv» ycara, and it uii- 
dersto ) I tiu.c (ii fainilv havetieen left unprovided 
for. H.t. 'og I'r. enliv -n -d tlo‘ jimkohic 

UKeling'- in Mn pS ice v.-.ih Ins «iure‘. of aiucdolo 
ie> ; -.ri . h v,i aP'-nJid to his j’Tave hy m\ of 
lb ‘ ;ri . 1 , •, li) t'h'i >eg.,)j 1 , 'Old hiiiieil W''t>’> iniso- 
r.ic tu-m-nr — •' o ii M gi.d'^yi ig lo le.irn, that, 
coi(‘!<.iv.miy V .( ') li'c h pnncijtlcs oflli.it order, 
thi'- was done b's. v. n); -1 view' lo v.dn and nlle pa- 
raiie, than je’ the pri h't’.i \o some exertions in lie- 
half of hl-t widov. , 111.1 Munly. 

At Pi^ns, ai.' 1 (iO, M. Marictti, ex-i*onvention- 
aliat, who voUd lor tin* luiprisonmeiit of Louis 
XVI. 

A? Cowlirid."’, {!! I■l’''^g 1 n•'hire, inthe.”7rh year 
of Ins .age, Ab'.v.tndfi .ialliav, Esq. of hiugswells, 
Aber.lfccn. He is snpnoscif to have fallen a vu*- 
Um to liis active huernuty, while endeuv o.irmg u> 
.save a geritk-man m wliose company he Kkait- 
ing. Both were unfortunately lost. 

At Bombay, Cvdonel .lohti Gridlth, eommntid- 
ant of the 2d RULilion of artillery at that Presi- 
dency. 

Fro. 7 . At Ids house at Prectudl, comity of Lun- 
caster, Thomas Bourne, Esq. aged 41. 
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tXTAA( TS FROM A LOST (a^D F0<7NP) MEMORAKDUM BOOK* 

Preliminary Letter — Extracts — Strictures on Political Economy, wherein a Remedy 
for the Poor Laws is Divulged — Diary — Cockney Ijctter and Love Song — The Som- 
iiainbulatory Dutcher, an Lpi^odc — Ailie Mushat's Cairn — Horae Sinicie, No. II. Ode 
on tfie death of Yohmahs^ccro — Stanzas on Despair, and Thouglita on a New Conjuga- 
tion. 

To Chuisiopuek North, Esq. 

Sir, — W hile lately travelling thrqugh part of England, a thing which is cus- 
tomary witli me twice a-ycar, for tlie transaction of business, I happened, in 

the stage between Bath and > to meet with a circumstance, which is the 

occasion of my now addressing you. 

As I do not happen to be of the melancholic tcmpcramciit, and am rather 
fond, than otherwise, of society, it is not miusual for me, as 1 am a bachelor, and 
have the happitiess or misery of travelling alone, when 1 fall in with a landlord 
of gcnteclish maimers, and good nature, to ask him to a participation of my 
Lup^ier. By good luck, it fell out that 1 here found a man to my mind. Afto 
supper was discussed, and our rummers charged for the second time, the qnrit 
of my host began to expand ; and, in the midst of his hilarity, he let me in to 
numerous anecdotes of his own ; some of which might have been spared, and 
many of which were entertaining enough. 1 shall confine myself to that, which 
is the subject of my present epistle. 

About two years ago, a military gentleman, of what rank he could not leom, 
except that his companions sometimes called him General, took up abode with 
him for eight days ; and lived, during the whole of that time, to use a proverbial 
expression, at rack and manger.” Every stranger tliat arrived witliin that 
time, at the inn, seemed to be of his acquaintance ; .or, if tliey were unknown 
to him, A friendship was soon begun and cemented ; and ere they were a oou- 
jple of Iwurs together, one could liuve sworn that they had been bom in the 
same village<~educated at the same school — or, to bring forward a still stronger 
link of association, which the author of Rob Roy has mentioned, had read 
from the same Bible at church.” Whoever was with him, whether the social 

4 G 


VOL. VIII. 
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or the serious, he regularly obliged them to sit till three in the morning, when 
he sent them, or, more properly speaking, led them, to their bed-rooms. 

At length, having ordered breakfast one morning, he disappeared, and the 
landlord could never afterwards find one token or trace of him. He left be- 
hind him a green-net purse, (containing more than the amount of his bill,) 
and the chambermaid drowned in tears. He was remarkably tall, of rather a 
spare habit of body, wore neatly curled brown whiskers, a grey surtout, Wel- 
lington boots, with spurs, and a South-Sea cap, with a gold band. He had no 
.baggage with him ; and the only rclique of his visit was a little book, which 
he had inadvertently left in his bed-room. 

1 begged a sight of this relique from my host, and was not a little struck 
with its contents. It is a small volume, in red binding, fastened with tape — 
on the back, in gilt letters, is marked Memorandum Book.’* After looking 
over a few pages, 1 was higlily amuscil with its contents, and, expressed myself 
so to my host, who obligingly told me it was of no use to him, and that 1 was 
most welcome to it. Its contents are of a most miscellaneous nature, and written , 
in some parts, in a rather illegible hand. I have made one of my young men 
transcribe a piece from it, here and there, whicli you will receive along with 
this, and which you may make public if you please. Should I observe 
this to be the case, I may transmit you a few farther extracts from time to 
time. I remain yours, 

J T N. 

February 10, 1021. 


LXlRACtS. 

No. I. 

SIKICTURFS ON FOUTICAT. r CONOMY, WIIJ- nflN ^ lllMIDY FOR lilt POOR 
I.AWS IS niVUK.I 1>. 


Insula, sole occidente, viridi, seculis pluriniis ilapslo, prfrdanis vir nuhtaris app'ire. 
bitque fiorOnt. 111c non niodo omni sapientia re, sed omni phJosophia* disctt it docc- 
hit ; pocta etUiuquc Celebris. 


It is only of late years tliat political 
economy has raised itself to the digni- 
ty of a science. Doctrines, that men 
believed to be as true as I'.itlier Paul's 
history of the Council of Trent, were 
neverttielcss neglected ; and other the- 
ories, as unsubstantial as the morning 
mist, though known and acknowledged 
to he false, substituted in their stead, 
and acted on. As Jeffrey said of Words- 
worth’s Excursion, this would nevtr 
do.” The chaff has been sifted from 
the wheat— the truth lias been purifl- 
e<l from the error — and the facts that 
before were scattered, }ike the twelve 
tribes of Israel, over the face of socie- 
ty, have been brought together, and 
cemented into a regular and almost 
complete fabric ; under the auspices of 
Maltlius, Godwin, Weyland, Say, 


Pr.tir, M»S» Vet. apud. Vain an. 

James Graharae, MTulloch, Jeremy 
Benthain, and the writer of the pre- 
sent article. 

But w'hat is the rising of the stocks 
to him who has no'capital? — What is 
the question about the balance of trade 
to him who has no merchandize And 
what is the worth of onr knowing the 
right principles, if we find it impossi- 
ble to act on them ? — It is of no use to 
know the nature of the disease, if we 
have not a plaster to apply,, or a rcine- 
<ly to prescribe. 

We cannot make as good silks in 
BUglanrl as we can get from India ; 
nor can we afford to sell them as ‘cheap, 
wc want materiel. But then it would 
overpower the feelings of our huma- 
nity to ruin the 40,000 families, th^t 
are employed in that branch of manu- 
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facture* The silk spun in thia coun- 
try is by no means bo ^ood ; whether 
it be the cose that the silk-worm does 
not keep its health in our northcTii la- 
titudeSj or not^ I have too little conH- 
dciicc in my own opinio^ to suy : but 
this I can tell from experience, that 
we are more a))t to be mistaken as to 
tlie animal its.df, thereby roiidcrinrt all 
our labour fruitless, and our efforts a- 
bortive. Tlie writer of this article 
bou;»lit several ]iaj)ers full of the em- 
bryos of the silk- wonn, but after wait- 
ing in eager expectation for a twclve- 
luouth, to his utter consternation and 
astonislimeiit, tliey turned out to be 
nought else but common maggots. 

I'lic iM)or-rates arc a great bore in 
this country, but it is all owing to the 
excess of ])opulatiou, and for this 1 
Iiiive before suggesti'd a remedy. If 
the overplus of the population were to l)e 
called togetbtT, and some able speaker, 
say one of the advocates of me Scot- 
tish bar, selected to address them, and 
lay down to them in a jdacid and })re- 
eise manner, the liardsbi])s they entail 
on society, ajid theiiuproj)riety of their 
ever liaving been born, unquestionably 
the u the overplus of population, pro- 
> ided they consisted of well-educated, 
decent, and sensible people, could have 
na objection either to be transported be- 
yond seas, or dispatched in as gentle a 
iiianner as could be devised. lentil a 
great iiatioiial meeting is called for the 
purpose, we must be content to put up 
with many evils. Mendicity is not the 
b'ast of these, and to the ]mblic in ge- 
neral we reeoinmend thefoJlowingplan, 
wdiicli is as yet in private circulation, 
and does not seem to have reached the 
ear of the Soci(*ty for the Suppression 
of Begging. It origiiiatcd from the in- 
genuity of one of that useful class of 
the community, a French cook ; but 
as he liad been for Beveral years do- 
mesticated in this country, no other 
realm can presume to come in for a 
share of the honour, which is purely 
national. It is said that M. Say, Ben- 
jamin Constant, and Carnot, claim it 
for France ; but this is only a report. 

The bouse, in which this ingenious 
French cook served, was infested from 
morning to night, and the court-yard 
literally swarming with beggars, as 


tliick as tlie ihotes that people th<? 
sun-beams/' The proprietor was dun- 
ned witJi petitions, and the watch-dog, 
which was chained at the outer gate, 
had actually worn down his teeth to ' 
tho stumps in biting the iAtruders. Xo 
further service could thus be expected 
from him. Long did the French cook 
ponder, during his evening reveries 
over Ills tumbler by the kitchen fire, 
what could be done in the present un- 
fortunate dilemma. I'or a long stoics 
of evenings he beat bis brains to no 
purpose ; at length, after a long hour’s 
silence, he one night started uji, and, 
almost severed, with bis heel, the but- 
ler’s gouty toe from his body, exclaim- 
ing — Eureka ! I have found it ! !” 

He set about preimring a most hel- 
lish decoction, wliich he seasoned with 
Cayenne pepper, (tbe*t'aps»icum An- 
nuum of Linna‘us), until it was enough, 
without a metaplior, to set the sto- 
mach on fire, and cause an “ interna 
eonflagratio.” 

Next nioriiing he set about putting 
hib project iu practice, and the first 
beggar that approached he bcckoneil 
him to come in, shut the kitchen door, 
and having filled out a bumper, bade 
him wliip it off, and be gone, lest his 
master should appear. The mendi- 
cant, glad of the treat, turned up his 
little finger in a twinkling, and retreat- 
ed as fast as lus legs could cairy him, 
but not far ; for his eyes tbreatuned to 
start from his head, and the saliva ran 
from the comers of his mouth, after 
the fashion of a waterspout. Thus was 
one disputclicd; he came no more. 
Again — again — a hundred times was 
the project tried, and uniformly with 
the same success; till, in less than 
three weeks, not one beggar was to be 
seen in tliat country side. The French 
cook is, we understand, at present put- 
ting iu for a patent, which we have no 
doubt will be. granted. 

By this the public may observe, that 
ihe way to get quit of beggars is by the 
immeiliate use of the hellish decoc- 
tion; and not by following the vain, 
void, visionary, childish, and nugatory 
scliemes, at present inculcated by the 
writers on ii^tical economy. 

M. 0. 


JiiJi/lOth , — Settled with Bullock and L.3: 15; llj. Very liad coneem. 
Badcock for the Poems by a Military C'ost me three month’s severe compo- 
Amatcur. Balance in my favour of sition. Cannot fathom what the read- 





i!Df[ fniblie of this age* would swallow . 
"W^at 1 write most carelessly they re- 
lish best. Hope I shall succeed bet- 
ter with my Treatise on the educa- 
tion of youn^ ladies.” 

Jtili/ 12th . — Went to Newmarket. 
Beat three to one, at starting, on the 
blue body, and bull* ibleeves ; fairly taken 
in, as he came last ; or rather never 
came in, being distanced. Gulled out 
of a guinea and half, and got very an- 
giy. Run, after the race, a foot matdi 
with Lieutenant Findi; shimmed 
lameness at first, and then beat him 
hollow; running the last fifty yards> 
backwards. Out of pocket by diis ex- 
cursion 10s. 6d. 

ISth . — Played three hours at bil- 
liards with a knowing one, who took 
me in. l^oposed whist, at which I am 
a dead hand, amd fairly came paddy 
over him. Rose in a passion, and broke 


off firthcr oonaection with ihe, 
ing there was foul play. Gaiifcd by 
my acquaintance wiui him L.S : 10 : 3. 
Got drank. 

JM . — Headache in the morning. 
Wrote sonnet to Despondency— ditto 
to Despair. Got up and shaved, felt 
better, — went out at twelve to a match 
at cricket — returned successful — a din- 
ner and drink at stake — dressed at 
five— excellent clarets got drunk. Re- 
turned home, and read Rogers^ Hu- 
man Life — did not much like it — too 
wirewove. Took up Story of Rimini 
—thought more highly of it — ^last book 
admirable. 

l^M.— Dreamt allnight of Cockaigne 
—terrible jargon those fellows speak. 
Felt squeamiim ; but after dispatching 
a bottle of soda water, sate down and 
composed the following letter and love 
song. 


lOVC 60KO, 

By a Junior Member of tlie Cockney School. 

TO IHE EDITOR OF LA BET LF ASSEMBIEI. 

(This letter is private, so you must not print it.) 

Sir,— A s I am not at all pleased with the strain of sentiment and affecta- 
tion, diat disfigures and runs through the love poems of Burns ami Byron, I 
have endeavoured to bit on a key somewhat nearer to the well-head of the human 
heart, and somewhat truer to the feebngs of domestic nature, mutual endear- 
ment, and connubial felicity. Descriptions of simple life, and rural nature, are 
very well to those who have had an opportunity of seeing them ; but to me, 
and the multitudes like me, wlm live in the great city, it is but just that the 
Writers of the present age should adopt something that w'ould come home to 
our feelings and businesses. A friend of mine, that came off a far journey last 
week, very jauntily told me, that cabbages grew on fir trees, that cows can eat 
potatoes, and that they feed riieep on cyder in Kent ; but I was not such a 
spoonie as to believe him.. If the accoinpauying poem be adapted to yom mis- 
culany, please insert it, and believe me. 

Your most obliged Friend, 

Wm. Tims Goodlkough. 

And when at live oVlo^ tny love, 

Sit us down to dine. 

How 1 will toast your darlmg health. 

In draughts of currant xine. 

Oh ! lovely Polly Savage, &c. 

Oh then our little son shall be 
As wanton aS a spaniel, 

Him that wc mean to rristen*d be, 
Jacques Timothy Nathaniel. 

Oh ! lovely Potty Savage, Ac. 

And if we have a little gbl, 

I’m sure you wont be softy 
To hear me call the pretty df, 

Euphemiar Helen Lautar. 

Oh ! lovely Polly Savage, Ac. 

Then fare-thee-well a little space. 

My heart can never falter^ 

And next tune when 1 see your facr, 
’TwiU be at Hymen’s Aidtar. 

Oh ! lovely Polly Swage, Ac* 


Oh I lovely Polly Savage, 

Oh ! charming Polly Ravage, 

Your eye beats Day and Martm, 
Your dicek is like red cabbage. 

As I was going down the Strand 
It smote my heart with wonder. 

To see the lovdy damsd, 

A*sitting at a vuider. 

Oh ! lovely Polly Savage, Ac. 

Oh ! 09 k 0 e 2 loved another gbl. 

Her name it was Maria ; 

But, Polly dear, my love for you 
Is forty-five tunes hu^rr. 

Oh ! lovdy Polly Savage, Ac. 

'VTc'll take a shop in Chicken Lane, 
^ And I will stand prqoared, 
rTo sdl fat baion by the pound, 
p And butter by the yarfl. 

Oh 1 lovdy Polly CMvogc, Ac^ 





18th. Wet morning;-— dotildtiot veil-, 
turc to stir ubroad^— just shews us how 
much men alter. A few years ago^ 
when my country demanded my ser- 
vices, I braved the danf^s of every 
clime, the torrid heats of a Spanish 
summer, and the damp atmosphere of 
the U ni ted States. Dare say, however, 
that 1 could do so again, it occasion re- 
quired. Took a chair by the lire, and 
read over again Crabbe’s Borough. 


Thidk the RraiWhdGetd^diiiail^ie^ 
pluck; but do itotreiseimherin dUfats 
pictures of human life, ever observiiw 
the portmit of ohe htittto inti«dttoe£ 
Pondered whether 1 ittMt venture to 
remedy tUs defect, aMo^send him my 
delineation to be hung up in the Gal- 
lery of Portraits, in the next edition of 
his admltshle worh^ 

Wrote what ^ows in twenty mi- 
ntvtes, and copied it verbatim as under. 


Twi soanambui atoby BuTcnt A.^Jn Jfyisoeie. f 

Reflections, — ^birth. — ^parentage, — ^boyuh tricks,-..iedu(tttkm,--*4:lw of drawy->ap- 
prcnU(cship, — ^likdderb and Dr JLav«iiMKit,«-bad hidiiW,-«ditto cured by lus modicr,.^ 
caution, — and moral. 

Men's Icsrs, if man may trust the common 
Are engines put iu motion when men walk ; 

But when we cross out Imees, and take a chair 
Beside tlie dre, they're not in motion thiWe : 

So this we learn by wisdom, art, and skBI, 

That legs are made to stir, or to sit still. 

Vet sometimes 1 have heard that, when the head 
In woollen cap lay snoring on the bed. 

The legs, without the sanction of the brain. 

Were fond to wander on the midnight plain, ^ 

Pursue, mid darkness, tasks of common day. 

Yet come, as will'd Caprice, unham'd away ; 

Which to illustrate, let the reatler bend 
A willing cor, and list his warning friend. 


James Neckum Theodore Emmanud Heid, 1 
Was meanly bom, and was ignobly bred, > 
Lived upon ^xittage, slept wilhin a shed ; j 
Ills mother, — but it were in vain to look— * 
ller’s was no marriage by the session book ; 

His mother, fool, had never taken pains 
To gird her neck with matrimonial chains. 

And he, her Icinan, seeing what would be. 

Turn'd a bluc-neck'd marine, and cross'd the sea ; 

So, in neglect and wrath the child was bom. 

While neighbours chuckled with their looks of scorn ; 
But fest he throve, and fat he grew, and that 
Was felt most keenly by the tortur^ cat, 

Whose ears he pinch'd, whose tail he drew, until 
'Twas forced, when fairly vanquish'd, to lie still ; 

The chickens, too, no sinecure of life. 

Had with the boy, who pull'd their necks in strife. 
Till from the sockets started their black eyes. 

And died their vanish'd voice in feeble cries. 


At length a cap upon his head was braced. 

Shoes shod his feet, and breeches girt his waist ; 
Tall as a leek he prew, his hair was long, 

And through its folds the wild winds saug a song ; 
F]mm mother's clutches oft would he elope. 

And little knew his morning face of soap ; 

Till, having spent the morn in game and play 
With comrades dirty, frolicksome, and gay, 

As duly as the viUa^ clock struck two. 

As duly parted he from ragged crew. 



And homewards wended, &st and nothing loth. 

To dip his whispers in his mother’s broth. 

The boy grew strong ; the master of the school 
Took him in charge, and with a birch did rule ; 

Full long and oft he blubber'd ; but, at length. 
Within a week, he learned to letter tenth ; 

And ere six moons had waxed, and waned, and set, 
lie had reached z, and knew his alphabet. 

His education ^nish’d, choice he miule 
Of a most lucrative, and wholesome trade ; 

The leatliem-cap was now dismiss'd : and red. 

Yea fiery, glowed the cowl upon his head ; 

And, like a cherry dangling ftom the crown, 

A neat wool tassel in the midst hung down ; 

Around his waist, with blaclc tape girded tight. 

Was tied a worst^ apron, blue ana white ; 

' His Shetland stockings^ mocking winter's cold. 
Despising garters, up his thighs were roH'i, 

And, by his side, horn* handled steels, and knives. 
Gleam'd from his poach, and thirsted for shee]>'s lives. 
For, dextrous, he could split dead cows in halves, 

And, though a calf himself, he slauglUer'd calves. 

But brisker look'd the you^, and nothing sadder, 

- For of each mother's son he got the bladder. 

And straight to Galen's-head in joy he bore it. 

Where Dr Lavement gave a penny for it. 

But he had ikilings, as I said before, 1 

So, duly as his nose began to snore, V 

His legs ran with his body to tbe door ; j 

Aud forth used to roam, with sidelong neck. 

To — as the Scots folks terra it — ^lift the siieck. 

All in his shirt and woollen cap he strayed. 

Silent, though dreaming; cold, but undisinay’d. 

The moon was shining 'mid the depth of Heavoii, 

And fironi the chill north, fleecy clouds were driven 
' Athwart its silver aspect, till they grew 
Dimmer, and dimmer, in the distant blue ; 

The trees were rustling loud ; nor moon, nor trees, 
r> Nor cloud, could on his dreaming phrenzy sieze. 

But, walldng with closed eyes across tbe street. 

He lifted handsomely his unshod feet. 

Till nought, .at length, his wandering ankles propt. 
And head heels into the x>ond he dropt. 

Then rose the loud lament ; the earth and skies 
Hung with his shouts, and echoed with his cries ; 

The nei^ibours, in their night-caps, throng'd around. 
Call'd forth in marching order at the sound ; 

They haled yoiuig Neckum out, a blanket roll'd 
Around his limbs with comfortable fold. 

Hurried him home^ and told him, cursing deep. 

That ifagain with cries he broke their sleep. 

Him they would change into a wandering ghost. 

Draw from the pond, miti^ang him on a post.” 

Oh I reader, learn ^this truth most firm and sure. 
That Vicioui^ practices are hard to cure ; 

That errof mrds up with a serpent fold, 

Hangs on the youth, but clings about the old.— 



Night after nigjit, if rainy, <»ld, or fair, -r 

Forth went our hero, just to take the air ; . 

Ladies were terrified, and, fainting, cried, 

A ghost in wUte had wander'd by their side ! 

The soldier home his quaking path pursued. 

With hair on end, gun cock'd, and bayonet screw'd. 

And frightful children run to bed in fear. 

When mothers said the ghost in white, was near] 

'Twas a hard case, but Theodore's mother quick 
Fell on a scheme to cure him of the' trick ; 

Hard by his bed a washing-tub sbe placed, . 

So, when he rose, it washed him to the waist ; 

And loud he roar'd, — while startled at the sound. 

Old women bolted from their beds around^ 

‘‘ Save, save a wandering or he's drown'd ! ! !" * 

He rose no more, as I'm inform'd^ in sl^ep. 

But duly fell'd down cows, pd ^ughter'd ijhe^ 

Took to himself a wife/^a pretty wench, > ? - 
Sold beef by pounds, and cow-heel on a bench ; 

In ten years had seven boys, and five fiur gi^ 

With cheeks like roses, and with teeth like pefurls ; 

J,<ay still in bed like any decent man, 

Pursued through li& a staid, and honest plan, 

And lived beloved, while honours thicken'd o'er him, 
.Justice of Peace, and (Gustos Botulorum. 


So all my readers from this tale may learn. 

The right way from the wrong way to discern ; > 
Never by dreams and nonsense to be led, 

Walk when they wake, and slumber when in bed! 


Bead last night a volume of the 

Heart of lid- Lothian. The .author's 
name as well known to me, as if he had 
put it on the title page. None but 
iiiinself can be his parallel.” Well 
jiiay we S'ly, as ray friend Ovid said of 
Telamon Ajax, 

None bui himself, himself could over- 
throw.'’ 

This book knifs my heart more firm- 
ly than ever to the '' land of tlie moun- 
tain and the fipod.” When sitting in 
my chamber, I am trans})orted there in 
a twinkling ; the scenes rise before me 
in all their native majesty, — the Cas- 
tle, the High Street, and the Porteous 
mob. Am most pleased with the scenes 
at Davie Deans’s cottage, Leonard’s 
Hill, and Arthur's Seat. Many a time 
have I, reclining among the ruins of 
St Anthony's Chapel, surveyed, in ec- 
static admiration, the magnificent pros- 
pect around ; — the blue and castellated 
majesty of Dunedin, “ throwing its 
white arms to the sea — the variega- 
ted succession of woodlands, and pas- 
ture, and green fields ; — the broad ex- 


panse of the Forth, with its multitude 
of gliding sails and, far in the north, 
the pale green, or the remoter hazy, 
blue mountains of Fife and Stirling- 
shire. A,t my leet, the Palace of Holy- 
rood, the hafatation of kings, the man- 
sion of the Stuarts, with the Gothic 
ruins of its chapel, its grey towers, and 
its desolate garden, spotted with dark- 
green shrubs, and melancholy flowers ; 
— and, stretching around me in eme- 
raldsraoothncs3,thefiirextendingpark, 
wifii its well-trodden pathway. Often 
have I, returning half cut, from di- 
ning at the mess of my fellow-soldiera 
at PiershiU, felt an inward trepidation 
in entering that park, and instinctive- 
ly grasped my sword, when I thought 
on the ghost of Ailie Mu^at, who is 
said, yet to 

“ Visit the glimpses of the moon, 

Making night hideous.'* 

N. B.— A good subject for poetry ; 
to remember it the first idle hour. 

(After a few pages, — commemora- 
tive of a battle between two of the 




Fancy, written in the cant styles— 4ie 
•review of a corps of Bharpwooterfi, 
with whose mana^uvres the writer finds 
great faulty— -and an elaborate criticiam 


on a charity which liad been 

rceentlv preachedi— we find tliis pro- 
mise uuiiUcd to tlie letter^ as fed* 
lows,)— 


Aiue MpSHAl*6 CAIAN. 

A Vibion-like remembrance of a \^u»ion. 

The night was dark ; not a star was view'd 
Mid the dun, and cloudy solitude ; 

1 listen'd to watchman's cry. 

And to the midnight breeze, that sang 
Round the niina of St Anthony, 

With diamal, and unearthly tongue : 

I scarcely felt the path 1 trode ; 

And I durst not linger to look behind. 

For 1 knew that spirits were abroad. 

And heard tmr shrieks on the passing wind ; 
When lo ! a spaetacle of dread and awe 
With trembli]^ knee8,«and stifibning hair I saw ! 

A grave-light spread its fiames of blue. 

Its fiames of blue and lurid red. 

And, in riie midst, a hellish crew 
Were seated round the stony bed 
Of one, whom Murder robb'd of life I— 

1 saw the hand that held the knife. 

It was her husband's hand, and yet 
With the life-gore tlie blade was wet, 

M ng like a fiery riieath, 
i mossy cairn beneath ! 

The vision changed ; and, on the stones, 

With visage savage, fierce, and wild, 

Above the mye that lield her bones. 

The ghost of Ailie Mushat smiled ; 

It was a agbt of dread jind fear^ — 

A chequered napkin bound her head. 

Her throat was cut from ear to car. 

Her hands and breast were vq^otted red ; 

She strove to speak, but from the wound 
Her hfeath came out with a broken sound ! 

I started ! for riie strove to rise, * 

And pierced me with her bloodshot eyes ; 

She strove to rise, but fast I drew 
Upon the grass a circle round ; 

I said a prayer, and she withdrew 
Slowly within the stony mound— 

And trembling, and alone 1 stood. 

In the depth of the mic^ght solitude. 


4*.— Am glad to observe from 
the philosophical journals, the news- 
pap^i^ and other authentic sources, 
th^Ueverol of the barbarous tribes are 
Mlbg attention to literature and the 
^ Jme arts.— The Japanese poem I have 


seen j)lcases me extremely, though die 
subject can scarcely he said to well 
ada!ptcd for poetrjj. My translation is 
not so hud. M. 'l^itsingh's Latin })ara- 
phrase is also very good. The Knglish 
is literal. 





MOM ^<f. n, 

os^ fiit tit9 Vf^fH Ojr TAMVAgfimM* povtusatom or otati. 


Ja^qttete. 

|Cee tak Uy tah yah 
Bah kfi}^ to see f9 reiB tf 
Kee koo tali fah ya4 
Vah niah mo aa^xopaq 
Sah vah gqo ain 

Suglidh 

1 Iwvc jnst iaanuid {bha(t pae nf 
guard! km »3^oued a tpiQvJt ip «aii||^ 
hy a wimsHof pi 


«' 

Vah mah saa ro no 

her ro no o ko ao day 

Tttluy mac ao mee tay ^ 

Ah kah do aac yo rcys to ^ 

Fee to vah yuo nabr. * 

The white robe of Yahmaliascero, is 
staincil with blood, and all call ilpn the 
re<l councillor* 


III. 

Ah ^00 mah see no > 

8ahn no no vah tahree nee 
Mce 800 raah see tay 
Tah no mah mo kee ray tay 
<) t^oo too yali mah sec to. 

The current which, on the eastern COad, 
croHsts the village 8ahnno, has awsUod, 
and penetrated the dike round the fen*, and 
the high castle of the mountain haa taOen. 


IV. 

Fah tsee oo yay tay 
Oo may gah koo ah ta 
hah koo nihn mah vo 
Tab ray tah kee tsoo kay tay 
jj^ahn no mee kee ray ay tan. 

Who haa caat into (ha lire tlip plpm apd 
cherry treef ?<.T-Va^unble tices, which are 
planted ip hoxes, fhr tlie sake of their 
agreablc flowers ? SqHhw has icpt them 
down. 


V. 

Kee nh ay tab vali 
Bah kah do aee yo ree to 
Voo oohay kay mpe 
»Sabn no ain aab yay nice moo 
IJo ray gah ton mei. 

A councillor in his madness hath been 
overthrown ; if ever such an event was 
heard of, it may be said to be a judgment 
from hcdVijn. 


Latin, 


jpi^aqi^eie 

Jmnc^oin 
Nppey audivii 
In montis ^eBo 

Tuxbas eaat^niteiny novum epptodem. 

Ftpb Tfawtlaiion. 
i^M, haw you heard the news f 
Qqa of ihe Ibotguards daw 
Hweptlaa; marage 
Hijl aiuBM to oittiams. 

li. 

Fahmalisseeto 
/landidam togam 

Bubeniemiiue itonsiliarium 
Duma viderunt. 


YahmahsHeero*B wbe 
Is sUiiicd with fiery gore. 
And earh that dodi him meet. 
Calls him upop ilie street, 
The crimsop fiouncSBoy. 


l^er vW^ ^ahm^o immatcf, 
ktpamt piaflt»«nses» 

Tefthm Ipvpnae peylbeseriint 
BuUcioc ptostir castdhim, 


The cumnt to the east 
9v fiidiiiiio« iitila toyru. 

Hath oi^i^4o^, and hnrct die dike 
Wiih fiiry, and the caidp, hko 
4 hjath fiOhnf doijm. 


TV. 

]Pfei|0eiia in vaais arhorai, 

Pytmos at cemos 
Floras aournaa 
Quia in ignem projeoit I 

ciuidem esa pneeutit. 

has felled ^ olicny trees ? 

And who has (ha plupi ? 

Tyees planted ht hpw 

And ^ything b# hoa;a^ 

For ochls^ttC gulp. 


V. 

Prscidit (eottdliariuxn) 

Vesanus donailSalius 
TMcere ppsauintts 

8i priuB tifia unqwam audiveriniua 
Hoe puiaw Man4^»» 

A cooncUloe hath iKWi kziocked 
From ofiThia tegsy-^moat true ; 
If ever such a thing was heard. 

It may most safedy be avert’d 
That it liadi been^-adieu ! 

4H 


Voi. VIII, 



^ ' Sxtrastsjrod^t Lasted J WiM i wi rfetm Book. UtatA^ 


Avff, 8. — Blue stockings are not to 
my taste, unless their attention be on- 
ly paid to polite literature — the play 
tiiat is just tooome out, or tlie last new 
poem. 

La&t night’s party, however, the 
most agreeable h)F the kind diat 1 
have met ; if the young lady with the 
blue eyes, could have been contented, 
with only smiling and shewing us her 
fine tectn, and not disturbed herself 
about the alteration in the criminal 
laws, and the effects which the oom- 
hill might have had. Rather too 
theatrical in the other young lady 
Miss — — , to recite Coleridge's ode 
to the Departing Year, with such em- 
phatic pith, and such vehemence of 
gesticulation. Ibc MS. poems hand- 
ed round insu^rably baa. Elegies in 
the measure of Oh, Miss Bailey, 


unfortunate Miss Bailey," and Odes, in 
which sound gave sense no opportu- 
nity of coming forward in self defence. 
Must learn the particulars of that 
bweet, modest, and melancholy young 
creature, who sate on the end of the 
sopha, nearest the door. Am certain 
that 1 caught her sighing s('vcral times. 
Must be at the bottom ; having been 
tearing myself whether the unfortu- 
nate passion, the theme of the stanzas 
which she handed about, as her pic- 
nic share of the literary banquet, can 
he only an effusion of sentiment, or 
whether they have originated in dread 
reality. At all events, she may wait 
long enough, till her verses come 
round to her again ; as, in the luat 
of conversation, I stowed them along 
with my snuff-liox into my waistcoat 
pocket. They are not amiss. 


STAKZAS. 

Oh mine be iJie shade, S^c. 

Oh ! mine be the shade where no eye may discover, 

MTicre in silence and sorrow alone I may dwell ; 

Give scorn to the maid, who is false to her lo\er ; 

A tear unto her, who has loved but too well ! 

Alas for the heart, when affection forsaking 

The vows. It hath pledged, and has cherish’d through years ; 

For no refuge remains tp that lone heart hut breaking, 

The silence of grief, and the solace of tears ! 

Farewell the bright prospects that once could allure me 
To think this poor earth was a promise of Heaven ; 

Since he, who once doated, no more can endure me, 

Too much with the darkness of fate 1 have striven ; 

The flowers with their odours— the birds with their singing — 
The beauties of earth, and the glories of sky, 

Dear — sad recollections are constantly bringing— 

And all that remains upon earth is — to die ! ! 


To die — or to be married. It is a 
lottery indeed, but still I have stout ’ 
notions on the marrying score," to use 
the words of an eminent poet. Truly 
1 am not a little taken with this sweet 
young creature ; and perhaps, after bB, 
this 

Was not taught her by the dove, 

To die, and know no second love. 

If I thought so,— I do not know, hut 


that I might make proposals ; if she 
has auy rhino, so much the better ; 
let her put it in her pocket, and it will 
prevent the wind ffom blowing her 
away. But t.he deuce is, I am afraid of 
that evil genius of mine, Mrs hr Whir- 
tw. What misery a rash step entails 
upon us. 1 wish a hurricano would 
blow her and tlie lecturer to Ih - river 
of the Amazons for ever and i, day. 

* « * A * ^ 



wsna 


» JSSIceiehe9 tfFiUag^ Chata^teA iMh 

SKETCHES 0\F VIttAOr CIIARACTEIU 


No. V. 


" Pfo(pmiumJ* 

Each one that lives has an appro^Hriate want^'— 

Some scant of murals^ some of grace are scanty 
Some lacjc contentment in the midst of means^ 

And Misses lack a lover in their teens ; 

The half-pay army-surgeons lack a fee. 

And parsons now-a-days lack modesty ; 

Some lack, aks ! — ^and these are autlmrs too. 

The front^ bump^ at No. S2. 

One writes a volumc-Hoiinus common sense 
Another writes, because he lacks the pence ; 

The Poets now— e. g. there's I myself— 

Who ne'er had written, but from lack of pelf. 

But, then again, that all may balanced be, 

Koch one is saddled with redundancy." 

Some ladies shew too much of neck and shoulder— 

And some ore faced, in helmets, like a soldier — 

Some sport too much of learning, love to sliew 
And figure in the ** sum" of all they know ; 

As others walk abroad in too much finery, 

In tasselated blossoms, like a \inery — 

We know a man whose sneezing is* too much 
For maiden ladies — the report is such. 

Another owns an extra f}owf t of nose. 

Which trumiiets through ihelr nerves whene'er it blows. 
Our hero's “ wanfy* we must explicit be, ^ 

Was nothing, courteous friend, but honesty 
But tlu^n to balance all, he took a glass," 

And this was Mun£^o\ error in earm. 

Thus much premised, proceed we with our talc. 

Which, to deliglit our rtadcr6, cannot fail.— 


Munuo Clark, iha solih country packman." 

A Packman, Mungo, of no vulgar kind, 

A staff before, a monstrous r/ock behind. 

Bout o'er his lun^, he crawls along the road. 

And groans, and grunts, beneath his merchant load, 
Snufis up the wind, with teeth exposed and bare. 

And looks the very image of despair — 

Till gain’d at length the farmer’s epen door, 

■Where many a cur has fiedliis stan before. 

On menl-ark lid he rests his coffin d ware. 

And by the evening ingle" takes a chair — 

And long the country clash— How Li*y fied, ** 

'' Though tlirice on Sabbath ccdl'd, the mdal bed i 
How Tibby's Bell is off wi' Jenny's Rob, 

And Jennie’s Bet has gi'en the kiurk a job ; 

How sold the * Nowt* last week, at ' Stai&skaw^banhf 
“ And bow the droVer perish'd in th^ ^ stank ;* 

How very dear the newest Bumbazeens, 

** How scarce the Casnmercs, how rare the Jeam^ 

The Cottons, too, are up, the Waistcoat pieces 
Are belling oft at most enormous prices ; 

And e'en uie Bible, <*urse upon Ac jirinter, 

“Is dearer now than what it was in winter.” 







This prelude past-^nd all the household cirew 
On tip-toe set, his summer stock to view^ 

His pack he slow uncords, ibr warping rounds 
Full many a leash of packing-cord is iWnd— 

Knot after knot^ by tooth and nail ftotwisted, 

(And some resolved with sdsharsjjthat resist^) 

At length unfblded. cotne iho " TfeastlM*' Ibrth, 

Of newest fanbioti that have ttaVetf d North.** 

The spangled gOWii-pie^> fancy-figufCii 6*er^ 

Tlie very pattern wmch th6 douhtells" Wore, 

The ihawU all edmng— -adfddr*d rtid and blue, 

A htde rumpled, Dw^-as good air neW. 

The '' breecmes-pieoeif^ tlifia tolgitt not destroy-— 

The strong, imperial, thickset 

The waistcOat-pattoiUB, rarely itripedund bright. 

Unfold their gay dh the slglit. 

Tlie farmer's jolly bahffiteT Wfpea ndT hands. 

And bending nfet me dlckihan’s treasure stands, — 
Fingering the 8tll% With most provoking akill. 

And fh>m the proffered baigahk turning still.— 

That goWh-plaefe Was m Coahia, — 'twas quite a fright ; 
DzrZ-dieap, indera, it was. as wall it might ; 

This other retonant, Which Was eightpence dearer, 

" Wad never auit. — la*>t was cominj* heater 
The thing she Wish'd — yet any one might know 
« The ^ piece* was dama^, fof Jhfe price was low.*' 
There is a Latiti proverb, verhum sat /* — 

The hint hit Mungo's worklljr wf«sdOm pat ; 

So edging in the web beneath a pik 
Of Sisterhood — he brings it with a wile 
From out the farther sw, with knownig air, — 

And, Fath, my lady, * Mm indeed is rare, — 

‘‘ I nc*cr had sudi a remnant** In my iiack. 

Nor ever bore a dearer on ray back — 

'Tiff all, long time bespoke — ^nor did I mean 
" To let this portion of my stock be seen ; 

But since 1 am compell'd the jpitce to show, 

I may perhaps— perhaps may let it go," 

I never saw such mushn with mine eyes," • 

The gull’d and half-ttausportod datoo replies^ 

Now, faih, ray ladjr, Jou heed hif tto more ; 

1*11 just affix It to yoiir fHthet^s teoto.— • 

“ You'll Want a waistcoat* JamW > — there, aelect, 

** And to the paymettlk-^ictet have tespe^t 
" For SIX months after tidl, well ik>t dispute ;* 

“ 'Tis time enough Wheh ucH I come about,* 

This gown^piece Wddts a sprig, and that a colour ; 
This shawl is lotely, gin that aito had siller" — 

" Now FWA, toy lady, twi aWit yalir taste, 

** That very napkin is tile ^ery Beal 
" Of all toy pteaeUt itock * thk WadC I drive. 

The rest I soldAt nV, 'Ms ydiif's at^e." 

Now Ndl hda h Bible boWnd in ealf— 
b The hymns and psaltos appended to each half; 

The Summer Sa^ameBti uie kttoWa are Weak, 

For " Morton** ^ ftlB pled, aird^ ^ pnjMtet/^ 

And sarf faef maSief bbffieFd ffif the f '' trir ;*' 


« ** Fath, my lady,** was Manx’s of addressing all individuals of the fair sex. 
-f- It Is wdl known tliat the o»t or tetrNpreachxngs at toe Presbyterian saertuuents ore 
DOW generally abolished ; Mid st is, no doubt, upon the wliole, biHter that they are so. 
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iMIl.j StMh CMMlry ‘ Hif 

And Jenny, lets on lie^ neck 

Displays a napkin of enottnous check ; 

And Jock his Waistcoat hcks seciire away. 

Preserved to figiliw on aotne fiitare day. 

But six months soon ihHrolve, and Mungo iheit, 

ITnwelcome visitor, returns again ; 

Nell pays her Bible, still the print is clcSfr, 

And smooth the cOrer, though the book be dear. 

■' Jock grudges much his waistcoat, soil'd and done, 

Ills ]>enny fee" was far too haidly won 
To lay it out on such unthrifty trash. 

Obdurate Mungo pockets still the cash. 

But Jenny’s napkm was unsound, and fbll 
In rotten flaws, as all the hoUsO eodld tell. 

It did not wear a fbrtni^t, till the piect^ 

Was fit wi* downright holes " to pickle geese.'** 

She would not— could not— WSs not bolittd Id 
So let him take with her what steps' he nfay* 

Now IMungo was endowed with worldly wisdom," 

Nor for a napkin's price would risk his custom ; 

So on a plan he straightway set his brahi, 

And took his leave, “ mott ierribfj^ in pain** 

A fortnight afterwards a ruinour passed. 

That Packman Mungo now liad breathed his last— 

Ih' died on Sunday. Jenny smiled to hear, 

Nor deem'd the drendflil dSy of reckoning near — 

But up the Brae,” there sjied a stranger lad — 

'Twas Mungo's kinsman. Heir of all he had. 

And Mungo's books were open,~as it stood. 

He lieir'd his Uncle’s “ Ddes,"— to make them good 
Was what he wa« determined— she must pay, 

Or he would force her very Kist” away. 

Here Jenny stared, find storniwl, and flounced about. 

He was a vile Impostor, he must mtf — 

The debt was paid — and thol:^;h it were not, he 
One penny of the iKiyment should not see. — 

But God shall be my safety — wliat is this ! 

My uiicle^s spirit left the realms of bliss ! 


Vet we cannot recollect, without feelings which have in them Homuthing exceedingly 
pleabing and decidedly religious, those sunny Sabbath afternoons, wliich in our earlier 
life we have spent, seated on the green grass-turf, under the musical voice of Mac- 
gill " the dear and discriminating eloquence of ‘‘ Keyden,” or the sonorous and manly 
exhortations of Yorstoh f* whust the Stream datICSd by in purhy^the sheep eyed us 
down from their hill-side— the douds floated over us in peaceful serenity-— and a vast 
auipliithcatre of attentive and de\oti<inal countenances, gave altogether an impression of 
sublimity, which the lieart of man could never catch under -any arrangement of \tmie 
and Hmv. Were the questioh put io us, “ M’'hich of our early impressions we would 
be most unwUling to rdinquish ottr rderence would probably be, to that made by a 
vast multitude of worshippers assembled in a deep and htdlow recess, such as we have 
alluded to, pouring forth the full, and solemn, and irresistible swing ^ the Martyrs,*' 
into these beautiful and appropriate lines ; 

t to the hills will lift mine eyes, 

From whence doth come mine did ; 

. My safety cometh from the liord. 

Who heaven and earth liath made,** && — Ps. 121. 

“ To pickle geedc,*' i. r. in Scotch idiom, so foil of holes, that geese may pick up 
grain through it. , 





.lett ' ' Otawter. Jffo. K 

" And there it comes — the very pack Tie bore — 

Tlie very staft^the very eoai he wore— 

It comesj I guess^ to clum a rightful ^ due* — 

It comes^ I nothing doubt, to speak with you^ 

" So I'U retire/*— “ Oh, God, in mercy stay ! 

Here, take the Crown,” — ^*ti8 just — away, away ! 

I cannot stand it ;** then she fiunted quite. 

And then departed “ Visitor’* and " Spnte/' 

Our hero once, amidst a drunken splore. 

And as he ** QiVtd it on” from door to door. 

Was heard to reason thus— Tlie devil's in't. 

This populous city — this immense^' Penpont,** 

Th'ee days did Jonah travel, only three. 

Through all the streets and lanes of Nineveh ; 

To me a task more vast than his is given, 

‘‘ ‘ Penpont* already has exhausted * seven/ 

And yet there still remains a deni to do — 

A month, 1 ftar, will scarcely bring me through/* 

But Mungo sicken’d sadly at the last — 

For Death had grasp’d his fever'd victim fast,— 

No feint was tms to clear a maiden score. 

The Doctor left him, he could do no more. 

The IMcst was summon’d, douce and holy roan. 

Who straight to shrieve poor Mungo*s soul bt'gan. — 

** You have offended, doubtless, many a time. 

Your conscience, Mungo, must be bhek with crime, — 
b/cn now you feci the consequence of sin. 

For all }our sufferings are tht fruits of gin— 

Your taste you must adjust to holier fan — 

Nor gin nor ought that paraiiers sense is iliere.” 

For why?” says Mungo, rousecl to h^ar the reason. 

For wliv ! Because they're wholly oiit of season. 

None there to taste such carnal fare are able.” 

They says JMungo, ihtm on ih fahfe — 

But liow are niatteis order'd in the sky ?” 

They sing hu mercy, who resides on high.” 

And then again ?”— “ His name they utter ever, 

And to proclaim his praises cease shall never.” 

It may be so !” rqdies the sinful man, 

/ should not like so un^orm a plan.” 

Your sins have seared your conscience— you are dying ! 

“ An undone creature in your errors lying f 
Repent of all your tricks, your trading lies. 

All these are register'd above the skies. 

And you must reckon in the iudgment^y. 

For all your impositions dearly pay.”— 

All this is most unlikely— ay depen* 

“ On larffe aliowanccs for irading men /” 
llius answered Mungo, turn’d aside his head — 

Writhed and convulsed— was number'd with the dead. 

So hard the heart which worldly motive rulci, 

So paid the Sinner” whom his wisdom fools ! 



• Penpwt/* a smaU village near the confluence of the Scar, and the Nith, in 
Dttmfries-Hnire. 
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SuTOA John. 

Old Sutor FergussoH;, thou'rt welcome here 
To aU thy Friends^ end Customers moet dear — 

The first esteem thee for thy nobler parts. 

The latter know thee by thy sutor arts ; 

But both upite to claim for thee the bay. 

From all tlie prosing shoe-craft of thy day. 

I sec thee throned amidst thy various tools,-— 

Lasts, tacks, and pincers, customers and fools. 

The neighbouring villager from labour free. 

The Club-fuof p^agogue, brimful of glee ; 

The scholar-boy, with ^eekish coloured face, 

The noisy brethren of tt>e carter race. 

The farmer garrulous of harvest bad. 

The ragged cottager, and servant lad, 

I hear thy voice amidst this motley band ; 

Attention, praise, astonishment, command — 

M^hilst loud aceluim, for triumph justly due. 

Breaks long and hearty from the listening crew". 

With children mix'd, from task and labour free, 
'rhy apron'd figure in their games 1 see, 

(iolicih-like, amidst the boyish throng, 

AVitli giant .shinfi/* drive the l>all along; 

Or, deeply versant in each well knmyn law, 
huhtaiii the and kuucklc down at fair /' , 

On summer ev(», the manly Quoit" to throw, 

1 see tlue full of buoyant spirit, go 
The ground, the “ Tee," the distance, all adjust. 
Then down the ^Meathtr" as go it must, — 
AVhilst edge-way, on its flight thy Quoit" descends. 
And takes the winning shot, whoe’er contends. 

The /idi{ ipff Prentices, their elbows claw. 

And speak tluir triumph in a loud 

But who thy eurling prowess aims to tell, 

A fuller tone, a <leeper note must swell, 

JMust dare to paint thy ‘‘hesoit” brandish'd high. 

And all tlic silent eensure of thine eye, 

\^^hilst a rash, reckless Lead" is seen to go 
And spend its useless force amidst the snow ; 

That kindling rage, and censure speaking roar, 

"Wlicn nerveless caution hung behind the score 
Must mark thy form like troubled ocean toss'd, 
Wlien all the gaxie, by one vQe ‘‘ miss” was lost ; 
And next pourtray the joy tliat shook thy frame. 
When conduct, fortune^ skiU, secured the game. 

Wnbo has not known thee in thy evening hour 
With licef and greens, and punch-bowl in thy power, 
’J'o jolly madness seen tliy spirits rise. 

With all the victor sparkling in tliine eyes ; 

Around thee wave the flabhing blade of wit, 

And laugh, and cause to laugli at every hit. 

Each happy jest, and smart it*tort thy own ; 

Who hast not kmw?t thee thus — has never known* 

But whilst the muse thy varied worth essays, 

And dips her pen, delighted, to thy )»raisc— 





Thy £ite is doom’d»Ae do^y pasdng Uer 
Demands the parting tribute of a tear; 

Thy requiem nexiDrilli ^ortowing heart I sing. 

And o tr thy crambhug dust^ th^ ** Vide*' Aing. 

" Farewell^ ihoii friend of cYery jovema mood. 
Though wittVj ifrifce^ though social iiMirted^ 

The last of all the race which erst 1 saw. 

Give tone to village hfe, to give law , 

' 1 h) games are o er, each controyOrsv past^ 

And tdl thy many doubts resolved at last , 

In ' sweet Dalgarno** crumble into dust, 

** Till God to better hie awake the )ust. 

Around thee sleeps a cpvemmted hand. 

The bulwark once cd a mmgovem'd land. 

“ The ‘ Gibson' and the * Harkness* nc er tliet rest-- 
‘ Nor iegr the ‘ Traitor,* nor abhor the * A fi ' 

Yrom for m\^ ihiin supfUicey and from uraU hrei. 
And all undreadlng now, oi prelacy — 

Thtu re<it theC soun^y, sure to uake anon, 

“ 1 bought * Comtes* skef around ilite, < Sutor ifohn ' 


ADAM IIARKKE<$$. 

OLD Adam Harkness stoops beneath the load. 
Yet braves the weight of ninety ytars and odd — 
Hn art tlic habits of a h»rmtr day — 

A bonnet blue, a coat of Parson gi&y » 

Opinions, too, he owns of kindiid hue— 

He loves the ohl, but deprecate*’ the ntw— 

As rock in ocean fix'd, he smis to show 
Ilow swil^ tlie tides of passing matintrs flow 


* “ Dilgamo,” a lonely, but most tumanti b m il pTomul, by tlic ude of (lit mtr 
Nith, in Closeburn Dalgarno is mentioned by Ibiin^ 

xIl went to the Iri si. -it Dalgirno ’ 

and aas ome a separite pansh U hf« long been united uitli ( losehurn, and mun^ (»f 
the “ old Stod as llicy are tenned, of fliat puriHh, still continue to bury in tins 
ground 

-f The detestation in which the ( urates were held duung the tight-and-tweiUy )c us 
pcTHecution, is itell known It was flic finii belief of tiu populaci, tint the last ( urite 
of Clostburn prayed into eternity by tlie reaious lovtn inting piety of one “ Piter 
Strangci, ’ who b> a curious eomudence, was buned in Dilgarno at the fict ol the 
old C urate, whose “ exit he liad so rdigiously acccler ited An ijut iph was written up 
on the occasion, of which the three following verses arc all which the author of tlu&e 
Sketches can now recover — 

1. 

Here’s Peter Stranger, strangely placed, 

Just at the old Curate’s fr ct — 

In those who could him so disgrace, 

’Twas strangchf indiscreet 

2 . 

** For ( urates fnd their 1 inderbngs, 

He held us miartaJ fqe^>— 

** Nor did he fad to cUp tlwir wgiga, 

M heno'er oocasiop rose. 

♦ * • 0 • 0 
But stay — I quite mistake the case — 

Most fitly /u ri he lies, 

^ Just ready to renow the chase 
WUene tr the JTwo shall nsc ' ’ * 
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SutorJokn* 

The mountains ate his h(»ne, their cairns his pride— » 
For shepherd born^ be loves the mountain side* 

And many a sun has set^ and morning smird. 

On Aim, the shepherd boy, and mountain child ; 

His manhood, as his youth, hath pa^d away. 

And still he seeks the misty moulitain gray. 

It is indeed a comely sight to see 
This shepherd sage beneath his garden tree— 

To hear “ This Register*' his feats renew. 

Were pleasure more inviting than the view ! 

And he can speak of caverns, where, of old, 

^I'he Covenanter kept his secret Aold — 

Or stone deep>crustcd with the pious blood 
Of Aim, against “ conformity*- who stood. — 

Tile wind and torrents sweep it — still remain, 

In spite of wind and flood, tiie witness-stain — 

His grandsire hounded from liis native home. 

Compelled — outlaw’d— and felon-like, to roam, 

I'roni wife and children had been farced to fltM?, 

And end his sufferings at the Gallow^-lee. ^ 

Old Adam is a man of sober mind. 

Contented, cheerful, single-hearted, kind. 

None were more loyal— more approved than he. 

When faction braved the throne, in ninety-three — 
'Twas then he spoke, of riMs so dearly bought — 

Of llritish rights, for which his fathers fought. 

*Twas then he jmt Ids influence abroad, 

To .serve his king, his country, and his God. 

’Twas ihen ! And Heaven permitting, would be still— 
The means alone are wanting, not the will ; 

Yet, I have watched the gleaming of his eye. 

Like lightning fljishing o’er a wintry sky — 

AVhat time his thoughts to Fonner years** returii’d. 
And all his soul with indignation buru’d. 

** Sad time, indeed — Oh, most detested time \ 

When vice w.as fealty, and religion c’iine ; 

WJicn ( A)unselIors were Traitors to the state ; 

A Chancellor’s authoritif was fate, 

“ And Scotland felt the gra.sp o’er moor and dale, 

“ Of cruet, heasfltf, iurn-coat Lauderdale. 

** When Grierson t — slept abroad in human gore. 

The peaceful Teasant butcher’d at Ids door — 


* This is o’er true a tale.” Vide The joint testimony of Thomas Harkness, in 
Locherbane ; Andrew Clerk, in Leadhills, in Orawfurd parish ; and Samuel M^Ewen, 
in Glcncaim parish, who were sentenced and suffered at the Gallow-lee, near Edinburgh, 
August 15, — Cloud of WHnasvx. 

■f “ Grierson of liag.” His feet, according to the popular belief, founded upon an in- 
delible ikiipression made by his cruelty, caused water to boil during his hist illness ; and 
after his death, two of Sir Thomas Kirkpatrick’s best horses lost their lives in dragging 
his sinful carcase to the burial ground. We remember having often met with, in early 
life, hawked about in baskets, a little pamphlet entitled I^’s Elegy, V containing a la- 
mentation of the Devil, over the deatli of his devoted servant. 
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Skeiclies of Vilh^ Cftaratier. No. V, QMarch^ 

And cruel Graham^ and merciless Dalyell,* 

In nightl]^ rendezvous enacted Hell. 

** Sad indeed^ oh much detested day^ 

When man^was snatch’d from kindred man a\vay ; 

When Wives stood weeping by, whilst Husbands bled, 

** And screaming children bent the knee, and pled ; 

** When neither age nor sex the heart could pierce, 

“ Of savage Windram, t feclingless and fierce ; 

" W’'ho look’d unpitying on, though Woman stood, 

“ And scorn’d his irony amidst the flood, 

Invoked the swelling tide more swift to flow, 

And pray'd some friendly hand to •' let her go J 

Sad years indeed ; oh, years of dire alarm ; 

Dread times of trustless treachery and harm ; 

When seeming friends were council-pension *d foes. 

Subborn 'd each glen to search, each cave disclose ; 

When blood-hounds did the work of savage men, 

‘‘ And track’d the wounded victim to his den ; 

“ And torture follow’d up these deeds of hell, 

“ With stifled groan, ana anguish-breathing yell.” 

My country much I love ; my native land 
Shall my last pulse and benison” command ; 

1 prize my charter’d rights, nor would forego 
My British liberty for Gallic ^cw; 

No airy plans I hatch of Government, 

Nor stickle for an annual Parliament ; 

Of Ministers, the topic of the day. 

Or good or bad, I’m seldom heard to say. — 

I pity much, despise, and ever shall. 

The guilty and misguided Radical.” 

But should I ere forget this Shepherd s tale, 

Oh let not aught on earth my peace avail ! 

May I be doom'd, my children in uiy train. 

To dree eternal vassalage and pain, 

Our freedom” to exchange for pelf or place. 

And live to latest times — a trodden rave.” 

JUVK^’ALIS Jl MOll. 


• These strenuous supporters of the most unjust and oppressive administration, with 
which any nation on earth was ever cursed, are reported, and tlie report, whether well 
founded or not, evinces, at least, the opinion which obtained of their churaeteT, occasion- 
ally to have varied their nightly Orgies” with an enactnient of Hell punisliinents f 
See the narrative of this savage transaction in Woodrow’s history, Vol. 2. Chap. 9, 
p. 506, which, if any one can read unmoved^ his heart must be strangely constituted : 

“ W'hen Margaret Wilson (we quote only flic concluding passages of this narrative) was 
at the stake, she sang the 25th ps^m, from v. 7? downward a good way, and read the 8th 
chapter to the Romans, with a great deal of cheerfulness, and then prayed. While at 
prayer, the water covered her, but before she was quite dead, they pulled her up, and 
held her out of the water till she was recovered and able to speak, and then, by Alajor 
Windram’s orders, she was asked if she would pray for the King. She answered, she 
wished the salvation of all men, and the damnation of none. One deeply aficctcd with 
the death of the other (who had been previously drowned) and lier case, said, ' Dear 
MaIgaret^«lly, God save the King.’ She answered in the greatest steadiness and com- 
po8ure,'v|j^ save him if he so will., for it is his salvation I desire : Whereupon some of 
her TemoDs near by, desirous to have her life spared, called to Major Windram, 8ir, 
she h^ said it, she hath said it.’ M'^hereupon the Major came near, and offered her the 
abji^tion oath, charging her instantly to swear it, otherwise return to the water. Alost de- 
she replied, ‘ I will not.., I am mie of Christ's children.^ kt me go' Upon 
W^ch she was thrust down again into the water, where she finished her course with joy ! 
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Notes to Adam Harkness* 09 ^; 

NOTE'S TO ADAM HAEKNESS. 

It is not unknown to those who are in any d^ee conversant about, or interested 
in the subject, that many instances of extreme cruelty, and even perhaps of murder, 
which occurred during the “ eight and twenty years’* persecution, in the west and sou^ 
of Scotland in particular, have never yet, in any shape, been committed to writing ; and 
have consequently fallen, and are eve^ day falling, into total oblivion. To effect a pil- 
grimage through tile mountainous districts of (ralloway, Dumfries, and Selkirk shires, 
and to collect from the few Adam Harknesses,** which still remain, those traditionary 
notices, of which such aged individuals idone arc in possession, would be a task worthy 
of Old Mortality*’ himself. In the mean time, and in the absence of more ample in- 
formation, we shall state a few facts and circumstances, of which we happen to be in pos- 
session 

At the head of the “ Well-path,” in the parish of Durisdeer, Dumfries-shire, just at 
the point where wind and water shears and standing out from amidst a tuft of long 
grass, there appears a “ headstone,” evidently sunk deep inU) the earth by the hand of 
nian, but witliout hieroglyphic, or any kind of inscription wliatevcr. The popular be- 
lief is, that a young man, supposed by his pursuers to have been, what, htiwever, he 
uctuaUy was nut, a Covenanter,” was here shot dead bv a detachment of Dalzel’s com- 
pany, — and that then having discovered their error, tltey instantly buried the body, 
anil concealed their unfortunate mistake. 

In the neighbourhood of Auchincaim,” a farm town, * in the eastern and more moun- 
tainous district of the parish of Closeburn, there is a deep ravine or linn^ where one of 
two brothers (Gibsons), was shot at, and severely wounded by a detachment, under the 
immediate command of ('lavers. The stone, upon which the mark of the blood, of course, 
still remains, wc have often inspected. 

There is likewise in the neighbourhood of the farm town of Locherben, in the same 
parish, — ^the present residence of Adam IlarknesH himself — a stone similarly encrusted 
tt ith the blood of a ‘‘ non -conformist.** Here too, is Red Rob's gutter,” as it is called, 
which derived its present designation from the following circumstance, as related to us 
by Adam. 

Adam’s grandfather, ’IVilliani Harkness — the brother of Thomas, who was executed, as 
formerly stated, at the Gallowlcc, — ^liad been surprised one morning, by a party of Cla- 
vers' Dragoons, under the command of a zealous persecutor, and then well known cha- 
racter Red Rob^" (so called probably from the marked colour of his uniform), — and 
after anning himself with a blunderbuss, had been compelled to take to his lieek, in 
tlic direction of a steep, and, to cavalry, altogetlicr inaccessible rock, in the neighbour- 
hood. William was seen, and closely pursued, and the zeal of Red Rob, who was besides 
always well mounted, had urged him forward, so that the balls which he from time to 
time lired from his carabine began to whiz in the ears of the Covenanter. The rock was 
at hand — but Red Rob was still nearer, — so M*illiaru, finding no other way left of ef- 
fecting his escape, to use the words of liis grandson Adam, just faced about, raised 
lip the blunderbuss to his cheek, and wised half a score o’ slugs through the callant’s 
shoulder-blade.” Rob imiiiediatcly came dowm, “ like a winged gled,” into the fore- 
mentioned “ destined, like the {Simois and Scaniander, to future notoriety. 

One other story, — which Adam has often related in our hearing, and which, in every 
materia] circumstance, can yet he confirmed by the traditionary lore of many persons 
alive, — we shall give as nearly as possible in Adam’s own words: — 

“ My grandmother’s maiden name was Meg MacCVig ; she was ane o* the Mac- 
Caigs o’ the Newton, a set o’ as creditable folk as war to be fun’ atwixt Corsincon and 
Carlaverock ; and she had na been but just about saxteen or seventeen months William 
Flarkness’s nutrried wife — it was the same William that laid Red Rob in the gutter^ ye 

ken and the auldest bairn hadna been twenty-four hours or aboon’t in the warl, whan 

o’er the (ilass Rig, and plash through the ‘ Caple Water,’ came a hale troop o’ Cla- 
vers’ Dragoons, under the command o’ this same Red Rob, my grandfather afterwards 
hud occasion to settle accounts wi’. They searched *// the house, and they searched out 
o’ the house, an’ they passed neitlier barn nor byre, kist nor pantry. But my grand- 
father, w^arned by the singing o’ the bird — for there was a wee bird that sang aye sweet- 
ly on the rowan-tree bush in the corner o’ the kail-yard the night or the troopers cam — 
had ta’en to the bent, an’ was snugly lodged in theCave.atCapple Yetts; sue him they 
could na’ fin’ ony where ; which put Red Rob, wha was aye formost and maist active 
in a’ mischief, as ye may weel suppose, into an aufu’ tantrum ; and he stamped, and 


* A farm-steddine is called a tmtm in the south of Scotland ; many mistakes have originated In an 
ignorance of this fact,— r. g. Wmlrow speaks in hi* history, of the « Village," of where Ari*h- 

bishop Sharp was murdered. In the documents which lay before him, It was termed a “ town, and he 
conjectured, of course, ^hat a small village was what was meant. 
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xampagcd through the house and through the house, like a person red^teud^mad. My 
grandmother had been ^ lying-in’ in Mitchelslacks aul’ ^ Oiamer' ye ken— that’s aye 
stan’ing yet, ayont the doss— an’ had nae will, as ye may guess, to mak them ony 
wiser than they were about the gndeman ; sae whan Red Rob cam in, and spierd for 
the d— d covenanting psalm-sin^g hypocrite her husband, she had nae will to hear 
her bairn’s father that way spoken o’, and raising hersd’ up on her elbow, and stretch- 
ing out frae aneath the blankets her arm, A set o’ unhdy an’ blood-thirsty villains,” 
says she, are ye a’,* (for the MacCaigs, as weel as the MacChains, war aye feck- 
fu’ and fearless) the rod wi* whilk it has pleased the Lord to chastise this backsli- 
ding and covenant-breaking land. But bide a wee — bide a wee, my bairns, an’ die switch 
will be broken, and the sap that’s in’t e’en now will be fizzing in the fire yet — My 
husband, in troth ! — an’ d'ye tliink I wad betray into the hands o* them that never 
knew mCTcy my ain guidman ? — (rae wa, gae wa — ^ye may seek him whar ye saw him 
last, though that war at the Back-o’-Beyont, whar the marc foaled tlw fddfer .'*' — 
Whereupon, without ony mair ado, an’ without uttering a single word, Rob gaed up to 
the bed-side, and tearing the infant frae its mither's breast, dashed it down upon the 
hard stane floor. ^ Let the whelp lye there,’* quo’ he, ^ an* the b— • will soon fol- 
low.’ My grandmother sprang ffae her bed in an instant, lifted up her infant, and 
examined it carefully all over ; then turning roun’ to the Troopf^rs, some o’ wham 
by this time had begun to ibbw symptoms o’ pity, — ‘ Now,’ added she, ‘ that my 
wean’s ance mair in my power, ye may e’en do y’re warst ; stab away — stab away — 
(for now they were piercing the bed, where she had been lying, through and througli wi* 

their swords,) ^ An’ my guidman had been there, a’ the dragoons out o* the pit should 

na hac raised wc.’ — ‘ March /’ exclaimed the leader ; ‘ and let the hag be tied down 
to a horse’s back, and her brat beside her.* This was no sooner said than done, and 
in a caul’ frosty night, and through a hantle o’ new ia’en snaw, was this poor lielpless 
woman an’ her wean carried a’ me way to the (fatesidc, four gude lang miles, 1 trow. 
There was a public-house there, and in the villains gaed, about twal ac night, to ca- 
rouse and to drink. I canna weel tell ye how.it happened, but so it was, that whan 
they began to tak’ wi’ the liquor, Isbel crap cannily out at the door, and down among 
the bushes in^e Gateside Slack slie dappet — The wean was sleeping in her arms— 
Sair, an* lang, an’ wi’ mony a fearfu* aith was she sought for. They tired tlieir car- 
bines through the bushes — they hurled stones o’er the brae — an’ mony a anc o* 
them ped stenning o’er her head ; but they had niic commission to hurt her. They 
prog^t the hazels wi’ their swords, and the very flaps o’ the dragoons cloaks came o'er 
her iMC ; but her they saw na, or, may be,— for there war some no that just sae daunt 
bad amang them,— her they didna care to see. — Sae on they marched to Clovers, at Lag- 
Castle ; and ye may be sure my grandmither let nae fftrtr grow to her heels till she was 
safe at her ain ingle cheek again— But, oh callans I the war awfu’ times.” 


fiOKNET. 

Written off the Dutch Coast, 

August Isi, 1820. 

him not say ' I love my country' — ^lie 
Who ne'er has left it ; — but, what time one hears 
The yell of waters ringing in his ears, 

And views around him nought but sky and sea. 
And sea and sky interminable, — then — 

Then comes the lonmng for soft hills, and dales. 
And* trees, and rivulets, and bloomy vales. 

And the green twilight of the shady glen. 

And sweet birds welcoming the summer !— Now 
Swells the ftdl feeling in my heart, while slow 
: I sail upon the ocean s shudd’ring breast.'-* 
j ‘ O Erin — O m^ country— let me see 

But once, once more, tny cherish'd scenery— 
I'hen let me lowly in thy boeom rest f 

Vuh/ifi, m Feb. 1821. 
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HAXS MEILINg’s ROCKS. A BOHEMIAK rEOEXD. 

Translated from the German of kornter. 


There lived many ages ago^ in a lit- 
tle village on the Egcr^ a rich farmer. 
The name of the village^ tradition has 
not handed down to us, but it is gene- 
rally believed to have been situated on 
the left bank of the Eger, opposite the 
village of Alch, which is well known 
to all the invalids of Carlsbad. Veit, 
such was the name of the farmer, bad 
a pretty and amiable daughter, the joy 
and pride of the surrounding country. 

Elsreth was really very handsome; 
and, besides that, so good and well edu- 
cated, that it would not have been then 
easy to find her equal. 

Near Veit's house stood a little cot- 
tage, which belonged to the young Ar- 
Koi.i), whose father had lately died. 
}Ie had learned the trade of a mason, 
and was just returned home for the 
first time after a long absence, at the 
])eriod of his fathcr*s deatli. Like an 
affectionate son, he dropped tears of 
unfeigned grief upon the old man's 
grave, for he had received as his jjatri- 
inony nothing but a miserable cottage. 
Arnold, however, enjoyed, in the still- 
ness of his own bosom, a most valuable 
inheritance — truth and probity, and a 
lively sense of every thing good and 
beautiful. The elder Arnold was al- 
ready in a declining state of health, 
when his son arrived at the village, and 
his physical strength was not sufficient 
for the joy of again beholding him. 
1’hc young man seduloTisly attended 
him, and in fact never stirred from his 
side, so that, previously to his father’s 
dece-ase, he saw none of his early friends 
and companions, except those who vi- 
sited him as he sat by the bed of sick- 
ness. 

Of all the other villagers there was 
none that took so lively an interest in * 
Veit's daughter Elsbeth, as Arnold ; 
for they had grown up together, and 
he^btill entertained a pleasurable re- 
membrance of the kind-hearted little 
maid, vcho had been so fond of him, 
and wept so bitterly when he was ob- 
liged to set out for the dwelling of his 
master, who resided at Prague. He 
was now a fine slender youth, and he 
had often said within himself, that 
Elsbeth must also he now full grown, 
and exceedingly handsome. 

The third evening after his father's 
death, Arnold *was musing in sorrow. 


upon the new-made j^ave, when he 
heard a light step entering the church- 
yard lichind him. He looked up, and 
saw a lovely girl gliding among the 
grave-liillocks wdtli a basket of flowers 
upon her arm. An elder-bush conceal- 
ed him from the eyes of Elsbefh, for it 
was she who was coming to adorn with 
garlands the resting-place Of her vene- 
rable neighbour. 

She bent in tears over the turf, and 
spoke in a low tone as she folded her 
hands together : Rest in peace, vir- 
tuous man ! mav the earth be less bur- 
thensome to thee than thy life!— 
though no flowers were strewed along 
thy i>ath, yet sh^l thy grave at least 
be beflecked with tlicm I" — Here Ar- 
nold sprang forward through the bushes 
— “ Elsbeth J” cried he, as he pressed 
the terrified maiden in his arms, Els- 
beth, do you know me " Ah ! Ar- 
nold I is it you ?" stammeared she, 
blushing ; it is very, very long since 
we have seen one another."—*^ And 
you arc so handsome, so mild, so ami- 
able — and you loved my father, and^ 
still cherish such an affectionate re- 
membrance of him. Dear, delightful 
girl !*' — Yes, worthy Arnold, I loved 
him with all my heart," said she, 
gently disengaging herself from his em- 
brace ; we have often conversed to- 
gether about you — the only joy he 
knew was tlie jwsscssion of such a 
son.” — Was I really a source of joy 
to him ?” interrupted Arnold, hastily ; 

then do 1 thank thee, God, for lia- 
ving preserved me in probity and vir- 
tue ! But, Elsbeth, only think how 
every tiling is altered. Formerly we 
were little, and, as my fatlier sat be- 
fore the door, we played about his 
knees — ^you were so fond of me — and 
we could not live asunder — ^and now 
the good old man slumbers beneath 
us — we are grown up ; and, though I 
have not had it in my power to be 
with you, yet have I often thought 
of you.” — And I also of you," whis- 
pered Elsbeth, sofUvj as ^le tenderly 
gazed upon him with her large friend- 
ly eyes. 

Then Arnold exclaimed with ani- 
mation : — Elsbeth, we already loved 
in childhood 1—1 was obliged to quit 
you — ^buthere, on the grave of my fa- 
ther, whei'c 1 once more behold you^ 
) 



Hans Heilings Rocks^^A Bohemian Legend, QMarch, 


-wbare we both came to meditate in 
^ silence upon him, — I feel as if we had 
never been separated. The. sentiment 
of a child awakens within me, foster- 
ed into the passion of a man. — Els- 
beth, I love you — here, on this sacred 
spot, 1 declare it to you for the first 
time, I love you ! and you — But 
Elsbeth hid her glowing face in his 
breast, and wept heartily — And you ?" 
repeated Arnold, in a mournful and 
imploring tone. She gently raised her 
head, and looked full upon him through 
her tears, but with an expression of 
satisfaction. Arnold, from the bot- 
tom of my heart, 1 am your's — I have 
ever, ever loved you !’* He again press- 
ed her to his bosom, and thoy seal- 
ed with kisses the confession of their 
hearts. 

When the first transport of recipro^ 
cal afiection w'as over, they sat in an 
ecstasy of bliss upon the grave. Ar- 
nold related his adventures, and long- 
ings for his home, while Elsbeth again 
dwelt upon his fatlier, and tlieir early 
childhood, those days of unclouded en- 
joyment. The sun was already a con- 
siderable time below the horizon, but 
they had not observed it. At last a 
ibustle in the adjoining street awoke 
them from their reverie, and Elsbeth, 
after a hasty parting kiss, flew from 
the arms of Arnold towards her fa- 
ther's house. At the dead of the night, 
Arnold was still sitting upon the old 
man's grave, sunk in blissful recollec- 
tions ; and the morning was already 
dawning, when, wdth an overflowing 
and thankful heart, he entered his pa- 
ternal cottage. 

On the morrow, as Elsbeth was pre- 
paring her father's morning repast, the 
old Veit began to speak of Arnold. I 
pity the poor youth," said he, from 
my heart — you must certainly remem- 
ber him, Elsbeth, for ye have often 
played together." — How sliould I 
not stammered she, reddening. I 
should be sorry if it were the cast — ^it 
would appear as if you were trjo proud 
to think of the poor lad. It is true, I 
havjf^l^conie rich, and the Arnolds 
have^ways continued poor creatures, 
— -hj^^hey have always been honest, 
the father, and 1 also hear 
favourable accounts of the son." 
Really, father," interrupted Els- 

B , hastily, ^^he is an excellent young 
Ho, Elsbeth,” retorted the 
^r, “ how have you learned that 
such certainty ?”— « They say so 


in the village," was the faltering an- 
swer. I am glad of it ; if I can as- 
sist him in any way, my exertions shall 
not be wanting." 

Elsbeth, in order to terminate the 
conversation, during which her cheeks 
exhibited one continued , blush, set 
about some of her household aflairs, 
and thus escaped the scrutinizing 
glances of the suspicious old man. Be- 
fore mid-day, Arnold met his beloved 
by appointment in the garden behind 
Veit's house. She related to him the 
entire conversation, which inspired him 
with the most favourable expectations. 

Ves," said he in conclusion, 1 have 
been considering all night what is best 
to be done. 1 shall go this very day to 
your father, openly declare to him our 
love, and desire to be united. 1 shall 
acquaint him with my pursuits, pro- 
duce the testimonials which I liave ob- 
tained from my master, and implore 
his blessing. He w'ill be pleased with 
my candour, and consent ; I shall tlien 
cheerfully depart on my travels, amass 
a bttle competence, return a faithfid 
and joyous lover, and we shall then be 
happy. Is it not true, sweet good Els- 
bttli ?" — Yes," cried the transport- 
ed maid, as she hung ujion his neck, 
“ yes, my father will certainly give his 
consent — he is so fond of me !" They 
separated, full of the most sanguine 
ho|>e.s. 

In the evening Arnold put on his 
best attire, once more visited his fatber'.s 
grave, fervently invoked his blessing, 
and then, with a heating heart, took the 
way to Veit's house. Elsbeth i trem- 
bling with joy, welcomed him, and 
forthwith introduced him to her fa- 
ther. “ Neighbour Arnold," cried the 
old man, anticipating him, what 
have you to offer me Myself," 

answeretl be. That means }** 

inquired Veit. Sir," began Arnold, 
with a voice tremulous at flrst, but af- 
terwards more resolute and animated, 

Sir, let me recover myself a little, 
and you will then understand me bet- 
ter. I am poor, but have been regu- 
larly brought up to business, as these 
testimonials will certify. The v^hole 
world lies open before me; for it is 
not my intention to conflne myself to 
the mechanical part of my profession, 
but to pursue the theory of it ; I shall 
one day become a skilful architect— 
this promise I have given to my de- 
ceased father. But, sir, all human ef- 
forts must centre in seme object, and 
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labour must be directed towards some 
fixed end. The houses which I build 
are not projected for the purpose of 
erection merely, but of utility ; so is 
it with my profession. I do not devote 
myself to it for the mere sake of study, 
but with a view of deriving some ;wo- 
fif from it, and that reward which I 
have proposed to myself it rests with 
you to bestow. Promise me that it 
shall be mine, as soon as I shall have 
earned a competence, and I will devote 
myself to my profession with the ut- 
most avidity.*’ — And what then do 
I possess,” answered Veit, which 
jcan be of such importance to you 
‘‘ Your daughter — we love one ano- 
ther — I have, like an honest man, ap- 
plied in the first instance to her father, 
and also refrained from saying much 
about the girl herself, as is the habit 
of many. No, I come to you after the 
good old fashion, and solicit a promise, 
tliat if, at the end of three years, I re- 
turn home from my travels, and with 
some little property realized, you will 
not deny me your paternal blessing, — 
and that you will, in the mean time, 
suffer your daughter to continue for 
three years my betrothed bride.” 

“ Young man,” replied the father, 

I have let you speak on — do you 
permit me to (lo the same, and I shall 
plainly and fairly declare to you my 
resolution. That you love my daugh- 
ter giVes me unfeigned jdeasurc, tor 
you arc an honest youth ; and I am 
still more pleased that you have open- 
ly applied to her father, which con- 
duct indeed merits my decided appro- 
bation. Your principals term you a 
clever young man, and inspire you 
with hopes of advancement : I wish 
you joy of this ; but hope is an uncer- 
tain good, and shall I rest the future 
prospects of my Eisbeth on so frail a 
foundation ? It is possible, that, du- 
ring these three years, proposals may 
be offered, which shall be more agree- 
able to my daughter, or at least to me. 
Shall I refuse such, because there is a 
possibility of your return ? No, young 
man — I shall do no such thing. If, 
however, you return wdiile Eisbeth is 
stiU disengaged, and with your for- 
tune already made, I shall not op- 
pose your wishes. For the present, not 
a word more on the subject.” — “ But 
neighbour Veit,” faultered Arnold im- 
ploringly, and seized the old man’s 

hand, only reflect *’ — There is 

no need of further reflection,” inter- 


rupted Veit, and thei*efore God bless 
you, — or, if you wish to remain longer, 
you are welcome ; but not a word more 
of Eisbeth.” — And this is your final 
resolve ?" stammered Arnold. My 
final one,” returned the old man cold- 
ly. " Then God help me,” cried the 
youth, and was rushing out of the 
room ; Veit caught him quickly by the 
hand, and detained him. Young 
man, do not commit an indiscretion. 
If you are a man, and possessed of 
strength and fortitude, be collected, and 
suppress your feelings. The world is 
wide — seek to engage yourself in busy 
life, and your breast will recover its 
tranquillity. Now, farewell, and may 
good fortinie accompany you in your 
Mranderings.*' With these words he let 
go his hold, and Arnold tottered to his 
cottage. Weeping bitterly, he packed 
up his bundle, bid adieu to his little 
patrimony, and then directed his steps 
towards the churchyard, in order to 
pay a parting visit to his father's grave. 

Eisbeth, who had through the door 
partially overheard the conversation, 
sat drowned in tears. She had indulged 
in dreamwS of future bliss, and now, even 
hope itself seemed to be annihilated. 
Wishing to get a last sight of Arnold, 
she had stationed herself at the vdndow 
of her apartment, and waited until he 
stepped out of the cottage, and bent 
towards the churchyard. She flew 
quickly after him, and found him pray- 
ing on the grave. Arnold, Arnold, 
ou will then depart,” med she, ein- 
racing him, ah ! I cannot let you 
go!” Arnold started up, as if awa- 
kened out of u dream — “ I mast, Eis- 
beth, I must. Forbear to break my 
heart with your tears, for I must go. * 
— Will you ever return, and when 
— Elsbetli, I will labour as much as 
man can do — I will not squander a mo- 
ment of my time — ^in three years I re- 
turn again. Will you continue true to 
me Until death, dear Arnold,” 
cried she, sobbing. “ Even though 
your father should endeavour to com- 
pel you.” — “ Let them drag me to the 
church — even at the foot of the altar 
I will cry — xo. Yes, Arnold, we will 
remain true to one another, here and 
above yon sky. Somewhere we shall 
meet again 1” — Then let us part,” 
cried Arnold, while a ray of hope beam- 
ed through the tears which filled his* 
eyes, let us part. No longer do I 
shrink before any obstacles — no enter- 
prize shall be too great, or too audaci- 




000 for mo. With tins kiss I pled^ 
my troth to you, and now— farewell ! 
in three years we shall be h^)py/' — 
He tore himself from her arms. Ar- 
nold," cried she, Arnold, do not for- 
sake your Elsbeth !" but he was al- 
ready gone. His white handkerchief 
wared from afar a last adieu, and he at 
length disappeared in the obscurity of 
the wood. 

Elsbeth flung herself down upon the 
grave, and prayed fervently to God. 
Being confident that Arnold would be 
true to her, she became more calm, 
and appeared more collected in the pre- 
sence of her father, who fixed hia eyes 
sharply upon her, and inquire*! into 
the most minute particular. 

Early ev«-y morning she performetl 
a little pilgrimage to the spot where 
she had last embraced her Arnold ; the 
old Veit was well aware of this circum- 
stance, but made no comment upon it, 
and was rather glad that Elsbeth could 
be so tranquil, and even at times cheer- 
ful. 

A year passed away in this manner, 
and, to Elsbctlf 6 great satisfaction, no 
suitor who had yet announced himself 
had met with the approval of her fa- 
ther. About the end of tlie second 
year, a person returned to the village 
after a long absence, who had left it 
early on account of some acts of gross 
libertinism, and had seen a great deal 
of the world. Hans Hr i ling had 
departed in extreme indigence, l>ut re- 
turned in very opulent drcumstunces. 
It seemed as if be had come liack to 
the village for the mere purpose of dis- 
playing his wealth to those who had for- 
merly been inimical to him. It was at 
first believed tliat he would spend only 
a short time in it, as he was continual- 
ly speaking of important afiairs which 
required his presence ; he appeared, 
however, shortly after, to be making 

S rations for a longer stay. Mar- 
is reports were spiead throughout 
the village concerning him. Manytin 
honest man shrugged his sliouldcrs ; 
and there were some who gave broad 
hints that they knew how he had 
amasaed all his riches. 


of which Heiling did not pass some 
part in his chamber. He heard, to be 
sure, many whispers among his neigh- 
bours, but shook his head incredulous- 
ly at ^em ; still there was one circum- 
stance which excited some surprise in 
him,— that Hans Heiling shut him- 
self up every Friday, and remained at 
home alone during the entire day. He 
put the question, therefore, to him 
straightway, how he employ^ himself 
on such occasions ; I am bound by 
a vow to s|)cnd every Friday in private 
prayer,” was the answer. Veit wa.s 
satisfied: Hans went in and out as 
before, and his views with regard tq 
Elsbctii became every day more appa- 
rent. But she entertained an unac- 
countable aversion tor this man, inso- 
much that the blood seemed to curdle 
in her veins at the mere sight of him. 
Nevertheless, he ma le fomul pnqx>- 
sals to the old man, and receivec! as an 
answer, that he should first endeavour 
to discover the sentiments of tlie girl 
herself. He therefore took advantage 
of an evening, on which he knew that 
Veit was not at home, to sound her 
feelings. 

Elsbeth vras sitting at her spinning- 
wheel, as he stepped in at tne door, 
and slniddcnul as she stood up to in- 
form him that her father was not with- 
in. 0 then, let us chat a little to- 
gether, my charming girl," was his 
reply ; and with these words he sat 
down by her side. Elsbeth quickly 
moved away from him. Hans, who 
considered this to he merely the effi et 
of maiden timidity, and held the prin- 
ciple, tliat he who wishes to .suceec<l 
vrith women must aet with boldness, 
caught her suddenly round the waist, 
and said, in a flathriiig tone, “ Will 
the fair Elsbeth not sit beside me?" 
But she tore herself out of his arms 
with an expression of aversion ; and, 
with the words — “ It is not becoming 
that I should remain alone wdtli you,'' 
made an eftbri to quit the room. But 
he followed, and embraced her more 
boldly ; Your fatlier has assented to 
my proposals, fair Elsbeth ; will you 
not then lie mine ? I shall not release 


Jlmot as it might, Hans Heiling 
viflfRrthe old Veit daily, and amused 
lui||# 4 >y relating his travels ; how he 
hail been in Egypt, and sailed into re- 
gions stiU more remote ; so that the 
jd^nan enjoyed a ^at deal of plea- 
inP from his acquaintance ; and that 
fVfeing seemed to him very tedious, 


you, until you make me that pi (*riiise." 
She vainly struggli‘d to avoid Ins kisses, 
which burned upon her cheek, and in- 
creased her terror ; in vain did she cry 
out for assistance, — his })assion was in 
the highest state of excitement, and he 
was proceeding to take further liber- 
ties, when luR eyes rested upon a little 
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crona, which Elsbeth hcd from a child 
worn about her neck^ as a token of re- 
membrance received from her mother, 
who died early. Seized by some strange 
emotion, he let her go, ap^ared conviu- 
sed, and rushed out of tiie apartment. 
Elsbeth returned thanks to God for her 
deliverance ; and wherf her father came 
home, related to him the outrageous 
behaviour of Ileiling. Veit dio& his 
head, and seemed much irritated. At 
his next meeting with Hans, he ani- 
madverted strongly Upon his conduct ; 
and the latter offered, as an ^logy, 
the impetuosity of his love. The oc- 
currence, however, was so for fortunate 
for Elsbeth, that it released her for a 
long time from his assiduities. She 
wore ojj^nly upon her breast the cross 
which nad, she Ikncw not how, been 
lier protection on tliat occasion ; and 
observed that Ileiling never addressed 
a single word to her whenever he found 
her so jirovided. 

The thud year was hastening to a 
close. Elfibeth, who had always em- 
ployed some artifice to divert or inter- 
ru])t the conversation, whenever her 
father spoke on the subject of a union 
with Ileiling, became more and inoie 
clieerfiil. She daily visited old Ar- 
nold’s grave, and tneii, crossing the 
liger, ascended u height which lay on 
the road to Prague, silently indulging 
the hope of one Imie descrying her 
tiue-lo\c on liis ^ay back to the vil- 
lage. 

About this time, she one morning 
missed the little cross which was so 
dear and precious to lier. She thought 
It must have been token from her neck 
as she slept, for she never left it off; 
and her suspicions rested upon one of 
the maids, whom she had on the pre- 
ceding evening overheard whispering 
with Ileihng behind the houst . In 
tears, she told it to her father, who 
laughed at her mistrust, asserting, that 
Ileiling could set no such value upon 
the cross ; that he was not a man for 
such amorous toying, and that she had 
certainly lost it in some other manner. 
Notwithstanding this, she remained 
unshaken in her opinion, and observed 
very plainly, that Ileiling renewed his 
addresses with great seriousness and 
circumspection. Her fatlier, too, be- 
came every day more urgent, and at 
last declared openly, tliai it was his firm 
and unalterable will, that she should 
give her hand to Ileiling, — that Arnold 
Voi.VIIL 


had cerUdhly Ibrgotten her, and the 
three years were besides already past. 
Heillng, on his part, swore eternal love 
to her, in the presence of her father, 
adding, that he was not, like perhaps 
many others, actuated by any merce- 
nary motive,-*no, she hmelf was the 
object of his ^ction, for he had mo- 
ney in abundiftce, and would make 
her richer and happier than she had 
ever dreamed of becoming. But Els- 
beth despised himself and his wealth ; 
being, however, strongly important 
by both parties, and tortured by re- 
flections on the supposed infidelity or 
death of her Arnold, she saw iiootlier 
course before her, but that which lies 
open to all those in despair ; she ac- 
cordingly begged for a respite of three 
^ys, for, alas ! she still cherished the 
idea, that her belaved would return. 
The three days were granted ; and her 
two persecutors, full of the hope that 
they would soon behold tlie accom- 
plisnment of their wishes, quitted the 
cottage, as Veit was going to aceou>- 
pany his intended son-in-law on a 
walk. Just at this moment, the pi u st 
of the village, preceded by tlic sacris- 
tan, was coming don n the strett, on 
his way to administer the final conso- 
lation to a person who was at the point 
of death. Every one bowed before the 
image of the crucified lledecmer, anA 
Veit, in particular, fell prostrate ; but 
his companion sprang into the neanst 
house with an expres^on of horror. 
Veit looked after him astonished, and 
not without shuddering, and then 
shaking his head, returned to his home. 
Presently a messenger from Ileiling 
entered, who informed him, that his 
master had jpst been seized with a 
sudd(‘n giddiness, and hoped that he 
would come to him, without forming 
any unfavourable surmists. But Veit 
replied, grossing himself : — (lO, tell 
him I shall be happy to hear, that iio- 
Uiiiig worse than a mcie gid<liiicss has 
beikUen him.*' 

Elsbetli,meanwhile, sat weeping and 
praying on a hill at the entrance of the 
village, which commanded a view tsy 
a great extent along tlie n)ad to Prague. 
A doud of dust became visible in tlie 
distance ; her^eart throbbed violent- 
ly ; but os soon as she could distiu- 
guish objects, and descried a party of 
fiersuns on horseback, in rich attire,, 
licr fond hopes were again blasted. In 
front of the tram, there rode on the 
tK 
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left of A Tenorable old latm, a hand- 
aome youth, for whose eageruess the 
rapid pace of the hoijKS seemed much 
too slow, and it was with difficul- 
ty that the old man could prevent 
him from gallopping fbrwird. Els- 
b(*th was abashed at the number of 
men, and cast down her eyes, without 
looking any longer ofr the procebaion. 
On a budden, the youth sprung from 
his steed and knelt before her: — Els- 
beth, is it possible ? my dear beloved 
Elsbeth !*’ The terrified maid started 
up, but sunk in an ecstasy into the 
anna of the youth, exdaiming,-^ 
" Arnold, my Arnold !” They conti- 
nued for a long time in a paroxysm of 
delight, lip to lip, and heart to heart. 
The companions of Amold&toodaround 
the entranced pair, full of joyful emo- 
tion : the old man folded his hands in 
thankfulness to God; and never had 
the departing sun shone upon a ha^)- 
pier gioujie. 

When the tumult of joy had in some 
measure subsided, it was a qu^tiou 
between the lovers, which shotdd first 
oolinnence a recital of tlieir adventures. 
]i£lsbeth began at last, nnd explained 
in a few words, her unhappy situa- 
tion, and tlie terms on wliicn ^e stood 
with Hdling. Arnold was shocked at 
the idea of the bare possibility of lo- 
sing his Elsbeth ; while the old man 
made accurate inquiries concerning 
Iluhng; and finally exclaimed,— 
“ Yes, my friends! it is the same 
wretch, w^, in niy native town, was 
guilty of these abominable acts, and 
escaped the hand of justice, onW by 
the rapidity of his flight. Let us thank 
God diat we are here, to frustrate his 
villainous intentions.” Amid such dis- 
courses respecting I Idling and £1$- 
botli, they at length reached the vil- 
lage, but at rather a late hour. 

Arnold triumphantly led Elsbeth to 
her father, who could baldly believe 
the eiidence of his eyes, when he saw 
a number of rich-clad persona enter- 
ing his cottage. — Father of my Els- 
beth,” began Arnold, I am here to 
solicit the hand of your daughter. 1 
liave become on opiuent man — am in 
^vourwith individuals of exaltedrank, 
■jjaid able to do even more than I pro- 
^nised.*’— How!” cried ihe asto- 
nished Veit, can you be the once 
poor Arnold, son of my deceased neigh- 
bour “ Yes, li is lie,” replied the 
old man, jouung in tlie conversation. 


the same, who three years i^o left 
this place in poverty ana despair. He 
applied to ma^— I immediately per- 
ceiv^ that he would become a master 
of his wfession, and consequently re- 
ceived him iuto my employment In 

gave the*v^o^ satis^iction ; and I 
was, in a diort time, able to entrust 
the most important matters to his su- 
perintendence. He has permanently 
established a character for himself' in 
many great towns ; and is at present 
enga^ in executing a work wliich 
promiBCB to be a master-piece. He 
nas become rich,— been admitted to 
die society of dukes and counts, and 
sliared their munificence. Bestow >our 
daughter upon him, in performance of 
your promise. Tlie wretch to whom 
you wore about to sacrifice yourElslietli 
has a thousand times nieritotl the gal- 
lows,— I know the vilLiin well.” — h 
tliis all true that you rtlate to me?” 
enquired Veit. It is! it is!” ic- 
peated all present. ** Then I should 
be sorry to oppose your wishes,” said 
Veit, tui nmg to Arnold ; ‘‘distmguish- 
e<l artist, the girl is your’s ; aiid nuy 
the blessing of God be upon you.’* 
Unable to expnss their gratitude, the 
happy ptur thiew themselves at his 
feet : he folded them to his l^osoiu, — 
and constancy at last iiu't its leward. 

Friend Veit,” began the old man, 
after a lung silence, interruptul only 
by the exekmatious of joy which pio- 
eeeded from the lovtrs, Friend Veit, 
I should wish to make one request 
moie of you. — Unite your children to- 
morrow morning without delay, that i 
may have the pleasure of seeing luy 
Arnold completely happy, whom I 
love as a son ; for Heaven has lu^stow- 
ed upon me none of my own. Tl\e 
day after to-morrow I must return to 
Fragile.” — Well, well,” answered 
Vtat, quite exliikrated, if it is so 
very agreeable to you, we shall so ar- 
range it. — Children," said he, address- 
ing himself to the young couple, to- 
morrow is fhe day. Yonder, at my 
iann on die Egerberg, I idioll make 
preparations for the w^din^. 1 will 
immediately apprise the priest;— do 
you, Elsbeth, attend to your house- 
nold concerns, and prepare to entertain 
your guests suitably to their dignity." 
Elfilx^th obeyed ; and that Amola slip- 
ped out a moment after, and both re- 
mained 111 the garden, engaged in con- 
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iidential dalliance^ we find Very nata« 
ral. 

The drat thought whidi occurred to 
Che good aon, when he had recovered 
from his ecstasy^ rested upon the grave 
of his .father ; and he aud Klsheth 
went, therefi)rc, arm in arm to the 
spot, which they had, at their last vU 
sit, quitted in deswdr. 

At the grave they again plighted 
their troth, both inspired with a feel* 
ing of religious awe. Does not," 
whispered Arnold, embracing his b^ 
trothed with ardour, ** does not this 
moment of blessedness overbalance 
three whole years of pain ? We have 
attained the summit of our wishes,— 
life has no higher enjoyment to be* 
stow,— it is only above that any purer 
bliss awaits us !*' — " Ah, that we could 
once die thus, arm on arm, heart on 
heart,” sighed Klsheth . — ** Die !” re- 
)K'i»tcd Arnold ; yes, on your breast ! 
Gracious Providence ! lay it not to our 
charge, that, even in the overflowing 
of our present joy, wo entertain a feel* 
ing of something still higher. With 
grateful hearts we acknowledge the 
abundance of thy bounty ! Yes, Els- 
betli, lot us pray here on our father's 
gr.ive, and oftor tliankspiving for the 
beneficence of Heaven ! ' It was a si- 
lent jirayer, but fervent and sincere ; 
.ind tlie lovers returned home in inde- 
finable emotion. 

The morrow was a fine clear day ; 
it was Friday, and the Festival of St 
I,uurence. 'Phere was a Iniatle through 
tile wliole village ; at the door of every 
collage stood youtlus and maidens iii 
f licir liolulay attire ; for Veit was rich, 
and every suitable preparation had 
been made for the nuptials. Heiling's 
door alone was shut, for it was Friday; 
and it will be recollected, that he never 
let himself be seen on that day. 

The procession to the church was 
presently set in motion, for the pur- 
pose of conducting the joyful pair to 
the loveliest of all solemnities. Veit 
and Arnold'sprincipal walked together, 
and shed tears of unfeigned joy, on wit- 
nessing the happiness of their children. 
Veit had chosen an open place under 
a large linden in the middle of fhe vil- 
lage, for the celebration of die mar- 
riage-feast. Thither the train proceed- 
ed when the rites were at an end. The 
lighf, as it were, of heaven, shone from 
the eyes of the loving pair. The fes- 
tive roOal continued for several hours, 
and goblets crownefl with flowers often 


rung to the toast, ^^Ixnig tire Arnold 
and his lovely brid^" 

At last, the ii^*married couple, 
with the two fathers, Arnold's fHcnds, 
and some of ElsbetVs companions, for- 
sook the linden for the farm on the 
Egcrberg. llie house was beautifbl* 
ly situated among the foliage which 
cs'owns tlic rocky precipice that rises 
out of the valley ; and, surrounded by 
a circle smaller in number, but con- 
sisting of more confidential friends, 
the hours flew by like minutes, for 
the enraptnreid Arnold and his Els- 
beth. *^6 adorned bridal-chamber 
had also been prepared in the furm- 
house, and a cheerful evening meal 
stood ready, under bowess of fruit- 
tre^, with which the garden was en- 
riched. The most mstly wines sparkled 
in the cups of thefjpests. 

Twihgiit had imady darkened the 
valley, out unnotleed the joyful 
circle. At lengik tke last ^&int £;Iim- 
mer of day disappeared, dud a serene 
starry night saluted Arnold and his 
bride. The old Veit began even to 
speak of his youthful years, and enter- 
ed so warmly into tiie subject, that 
midnight now approached, anil Arnold 
and Elsbeth eagerly awaited the end 
of his speech. At last Veit concluded ; 
and, with the words, " Good night, 
dear children,” was pre})aring to es- 
cort thcin to the door of their cham- 
ber. At this moment tlie clock of the 
village below them struck twelve, — a 
fearful liurricane arose from the depth 
of the valley, — and Hans Heiling stood 
in the midst of the terrified assembly, 
with his countenance hideously dis- 
torted. " Satan,” cried he, I re- 
lease you from your thraldom — ^l)ut 
first annihilate these !”— On that 
condition thou art mine !” answered a 
voice which issued from the howling 
blast.—" Thine I am, though all the 
torments of hdl await me ! but anni- 
hilate these !” A sort of fiery vapour 
now enveloped the hill, and Arnold, 
Elsbeth, Veit, and the guests, stood 
transformed into rocks ; the lovers ten- 
derly embracing eacdi other, and the 
rest with their hands folded, in the 
attitude of prayer. " Hans Heiling,” 
thundered a fiendish voice through title 
howling blast, " thc^ arc blest in 
death, and their souls are flown to 
heaven ; but the term qf thy contract 
is expired, and thou art mine f” Hana 
fleilin^^ flew from the top of the rock 
down into the foaming Eger, which 
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hissed as it receive him, and no* eye 
ever beheld himj|ore* 

Early on thIBbBowing morning 
cainc the female fHends ^ Elsbeth, 
with nosegays and garlands, to deck 
the ncw-iuarried pair; and the whole 
village flocked after them. • But the 
hand of destruction was visible every 
wheic ; — they recognized the features 
of their fiHends in the group of rocks ; 
and the maidens, sobbing aloud, 
wreathed their flowers around the 
stony forms of their once beloved 
friends After this, all present sank 
upon their knees, and prayed for the 
souls of ttfe departed. ** Peace be 
with them,*’ a venerable old man at 
length br(^e the deep silence with 
these words " Peace be with them, 
— they passed away in love and joy 
together — arm on isrm and heart on 
heart they dii^ Be their maves per- 
petually adoctied with fresh flowers, 
and let these rooks remain, as a me- 
morial to iB, i^at no evil spirit ha^ 


jiower over pure hearts*— tltot true love 
is approved even in death itself.*' 

A^r that day, many an enamoured 
pair performed a pilgriraa^ to Hans 
Heiling's rocks, and invoked the bless- 
ing and protection of the souls in 
bliss. This pious usage has hied away, 
hnt the tradition still lives in the 
hearts of the people ; and, even at this 
day, the guide who conducts strangers 
up the fearful valley of the Eger, to 
Hans Hlilino’s Rocks, pronounces 
the names of Arnold and Elsbeth, and 
points out the forms of stone into 
whidi they were metamorphosed, to- 
gether with die father of‘ the bride, 
and the remainder of the gucsls. 

It is reported, that tbero was beard, 
some years since, a fhglitful and un- 
accountable roaring of die Kger, at tlie 
part where Hans Ileibne had prcci])i- 
tated himself into it ; ami no one ]>ass- 
ed by at that time, without crossing 
himself, and commending his boul to 
the Lord. 


SONNET. 

Calm is thy silver bosom, lovely Clyde ' 

At this sweet hour of ev’ning, when the glow 
Of ruddy sunset, kissing thee, doth throw 
A chain of lustrous rubies o’ei thy tide, 

(''banning tlie balmy zephyrs as they glide 

On silky wings ethereal, so blow 

As if they blcpt in flying. Even so 

Wert thou, swett stream, ere on thy verdant sulc 

Rose the abodes of men ; and when the rage 

Of time shaR dcbolatc the busy scene. 

Haply in home far distant future age 
On such an eve a traveRer may lean 
Amid thy ruinous domes, while on his page. 

He writes with trembling hand. Here men have liceii. 

X. ^ - 


80NNBT« 

To Robinson Crusoe* 

Friend of my chRdhood ! many a weary day 
Hath past since first I listen’d to thy t^e. 

Since first I saw thee borne before tnc gale 
To the wild shore, or mark'd thy devious way 
On yon far isle. How oft when ev'ning grey 
Came darkling down upon the pt>acefUl vale. 
Soothing all murmurs save the streamlet’s wail. 
How oft with thee I’ve charm d the houis away ! 
How have I joy'd when thou a smile didst wear. 
In garnishing thy habitation wRd ; 

And mourn’(l to mark upon tby cbeck the tear 
Shid for tby friends, from whom thou wast exil'd. 
Easily then my youthful heart could bear 
Part or in joy or woe— a simple child. 


X. Y. 
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BAICF sketch of THE'KET. JTOSIAH STBEAl^ilT. 

Some twent]r years ago^ I remember the best intentic»Ejp^1)|ected himself 
a call of business led me to the dwel- to ridicule and alraSe, merely by the 
ling of the Rev. Josiali Streamlet. He thoughtlessness that characterized his 
was-dien, what might be termed the interruptions. In passing along the 
Pariah Priest. Frugality in early life, streets, not a squabble could occur in 

_ • A.. . 




aided by other emoluments, coqj wt* no imaginary abuse could exist, which 
ly flowing from his avocations as old he did not &el authorized to reform, 
book- vender, classical preceptor, sur- Hence, a zeal, praiseworthy enough 
rogate, and civilian, — ^had raised him in its origin, but tempered by no pru- 
far above want. I'lie house which he deuce, nor restrained by any consider- 
iiihabited, had long been his own by atlons of time and place, often drew 
purchase ; and, with a reputable ex- upon him the sarcasms and ridicule 
ternal appearance, contained all the of a population, not the most civil i%.cd ; 
substantial blessings which render life and, what was worse, created an un- 
comfortable. Yet tile faded relies of a Christian disposition towards his order 
1 irge bough, some few months before in general. * 

green an<l inviting, hung above the This unfortunate propensity, if 
door, and g:ivo no favourable presage faults, like diseases, b<* hereditary, he 
of the beings tliat were within it. Year inherited from his father; although 
attei >cMr was this emblem renewed ; the wore cultivatc^d associations of a 
<irul yoai after year, did its veteran pos- clerical life, prevented its appearing in 
St ssor recruit his shattered strength, such outra^Kius acts, as are attributed 
and falsify the mortal predictions of to die sire.* Often, too, lias he been 
his neighbours and friends. known, when engaged in the most 

His domestic economy was peculiar sacred offices of leligion, to exclaim 
and l.iughablc. His esiablishnictit con- a^nst irregularities which bad caught 
sisted of a well-fed housekeeper, ver- his eye ; or, even, in the temporary 
ging towaids throe score ; a pert dam- respite of a chaunt, to descend irom 
sel, (her niece), two cats, three pi- the reading desk, and correct them 
g<*ons, and a monkey. Latterly, how- liimself. Once, indeed, upon an oeca- 
er. the monkey was discarded, for he sion of this kind, ho allowed an cxcla- 
clanued relationship with the girl, and matioii to intrude between the con- 
his m.ister could not arbitrate between iiecting words of a pass^ in the bu- 
two of a species. — Himself a confirm- rial service, which furnished the sub- 
1 d bachelor, notwithstanding the insi-- jeet of a laughable caricature. This 
Hvalious of a world that lives upon was speedily exhibited in ^he booksel- 
suindal, he expected those that were Icrs' windows ; and against the origi- 
about him, to humour his whims, in- nal publisher he very pn^perly com- 
ilulge his caprices, and, having done menced a prosecution. In the end, he 
so, to gratify their own, without fear obtained a handsome sum of money ; 
of controul. whether as a compromise, or by ver- 

Thus habituatedfur years, he sought diet, is now immaterial ; which he li- 
to rcgu]ate«the world, as he managed berally presented to a charitable insti- 
his own penetralia ; and often, vnth tution. In relating this circumstance, 


* lie, the father, was, for many of his latter years, a perfect cripple, and sat, for days 
together, at his son's front door, fiat he was a man of the most violent passions, and 
the smgiilarity of his appearance, occasioned by a large red night-cap, and legs clothed 
with brass, gave a forbidding, and rather horrible character to his person : mdeed, his 
common appellation was Pontius Pilate. One day some mbe was exchanged between 

him and a liuxtei, who was returning to her home in the L g M e. The old 

man's choler was raised, and determined to avenge the insult, he watched her return 
to the jMarket Place, and despatched the servant for a sedan chair. On arriving in 
the place, he hobbled up to the huxter's stall ; and supporting himself with one 
crutili, began to belabour tlie woman most furiously with the other. This aggravated 
appeal to arms, i%as speedily met by a reprisal ; and in a few moments, half the women 
in the market were .at the old man's head, with their leaden quarts and scales. The con- 
test was fiercely maintained for some time ; till, as tlie story goes, an officer interfered, 
md the offender was ultimately lodged in ■ for a breach of the public peace. 
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hA made no scrapie in renting 
. a joke ev^n at his own expense; he 
Wished/* he said, he had kept it ; 


fellow minister^ with more vanity than 
discretion, had once an unpleasant spe- 
cimen of this scrupulous punctilio. fie- 


for a great flood shortly aftenvards ing only B, A. he appeared in a long 
carried away die boundary wall of my sleeved gown at his diocesan's visita- 
premises, and the purse in question tion. This did not pass unnoticed by 
would have built it up again nicel^f** his dierical associates ; some of whom 
Vet, he was a man, than whom none were longing to take him to task. The 
were de(*per versed in the lore of the subject of this memoir soon after cn- 


church, or held its sacred institutions 
in more reverence and awe. His enun- 


tered the church, and was not long in 
ignorance of the circumstance. One 


elation, though extremely rapid, was whispered-^'* Streamlet ! there's Mon- 
clear and emphatic ; to the reading of son in a silk gown !”— Another — 


the Sacred Scriptures, he impart^ a 
delighlM pathos, and the most dis- 


Streamlet ! he's only B. A. 
needed not much prompting. Forcing 


criminating euphony ; and although his way tlirough the clustered hier 


his manners and cast of feature did 
not challenge a very favourable esti- 
mate of t)x& sensibilities of his heart, 
there were particular parts of the Bi- 
ble, through which the conflict of his 


ardiy, vicars, rectors, curates and in- 
cumnents, to the spot wdiere his in- 
tended victim awaited the Bishop's 
salutation, he twitched him by the 
sleeve, and significantly wished him 


feelings invariably prevented him from joy of his degree, llie other was aware 
proceeding. He had that sacred De- oi the meaning, and confhscdly replied. 


pository, indeed, (to use a common 
phrase), at his finger ends /' and 


ith a rnemor 


that he had been flfWen or sixt(‘i*n > ears 
on the college books, and could take it 


lenadous anytime. What ck»es that signify ?' 


flir his years, he would dwell, to the rejoined Streamlet ; you're only B. A. 
delight and edification of his juniors, in the last calendar." 
upon the treasured beauties of the clas- When in the humour, too, the traits 

me p^, or recount, with singular fide- of |irivatc character wliicli he would 
lity, me past occurrences of his own record, particularly of prcdecciwors in 
eventful me. Not his least remark- the collegiate body, anrl the stories 
able characteristic, was the precision which he retailed immediately from his 
with which he could detail the date parents, oflocalocvurrencoh at the time 

or standing of old university men ; — of the last Rebellion, in which M r 

or, in his usual phrase, who were or^ toedt so conspicuous a part, were high- 
domed ?n //le ymro/* onr /.ord, J781, ly humorous and amusing. One is 
in Junff in Jtme in the third treck^ by too laughable to be {Kissed over, al- 
Beilby Porfeus, at ArburnJutm, when though its repetition may require an 
Acetic was vicar, and Dicksotijireached apology. It was of a little dumpy man , 
the ordination sermo7i, and Waits read by p^ession a barrister, who had a 
the prayers ; he did, I /iraoMr."— The buge impediment in his speech. He 


eiroression ^ he .did, 1 know; ay, he wentby the name of Counsellor Lowe ; 
di(V'---almost in variably tcnnijiatra his and being a rank jacobitc, when the 




chronological Rarratives. Whenever Pretender was in M r, he was pri- 

, accident, or the turn of conversation, vately introduced at the^ palace Inn, 


introuucea mm to a revmna Drotner, 
the Oxford or Cambridge calendars stance, some how or other, was com- 
were produced at the first opportunity : municated to Government; and one 
iiis (^ege, offices, and degree were morning, very early, when walking in 
speedily ascertained, and by the rank his flannel gown upon Ridgefield Flags, 
which he then held, the estimate of his where he resided, and smoking, as was 

R '^b.racter was formed. I'kus, his practice, he was arrested by a par- 
of years, he had acquired a ty ^ military on a charge of High 
correct knowledge of almost Treason. He was hiirried up to ! . 011 - 
ibcr of the profession within dop, and when taken hbforc the Privy 
ive circle ; and as his own Council, wak asked, amongst other 
lad been attained by the un- questions, if he had not lussed the 
sk of study and perseverance, Pretender's hand } — ‘ ^ V es ! by G — 
rticularly jealous of its un- said he, ** I did ; and I, 1, I'd ha, ha, 
iption> or ostentatious dis- have k-^ k— kissed his a-^ 

I less honourably gotten. A a**, to get ifciit of hhn !" The device* 




wa« Biiooessful ; and liis atammcritig 
saved his neck. ' 

£ven whilst cultivating the muMi 
in a doistered seclusion^ the singuhU 
Titles of the worthy gentleman's lUb 
were no less the object of attentiimi 



Titles of the worthy gentleman's lift 
were no less the object of attentiimi 
than the resources of his mind, wh% 
at this early period, he turned to somp 
account, by assisting those who were 
less liappy in their acquirements. Nov 
can ft be condemned in one who had 
barely the means of subsistence, and 
yet, by personal denial and exertion^ 
contributed not a little to the consohu 
tion and assistance of indigent and 
infinn iwireuts. To his latest years, 
did he delight in retracing the circum«* 
stances of this era, and in narrating 
the vmous manmuvres by which he 
prevented <loficiencies in iiis Umitod 
ftnaiiccs. (’onscious, tliereforc, of the 
station to uliK h, at least, his acquire* 
mints as a scholar, and his situation 
111 the church, so justly entitled him, 
may it seem surprising, if tlie ridicule, 
excited hy his peculiarities, in time 
produced an asjierity of speech, pain- 
iul in A ga^at degree, to soim*, and lit- 
tle less than insulting to otlitrs. Knc- 
niics, It IS hclievtd, he had none ; for 
though the old smiled, and the young 
jetrcnl, both old and young were ready 
to serve him with aliicnty and ^al. If 
he had cncuuea indeed, it was amongst 
those who ore equally the enemies of 
all good men ; and who could exp(>ct 
no coiiiproniise in the stem seventy of 
his rtproof. 

Foi hiK interferences in matters 


elwsy-lookf 
^ «i coolly 
ouough 
^us— 
coloured 
of Jossy, 
yo been the 
irdkss 
ndgni* 
httrlit upon 
'ito^ticand angry 
, ihstead of wi^y 
** j»eketiinjil'" m unavoidable insult^^ 
rashly iuwilvBd himself in a persoufilfl 
ind degramng quarrel with a contemp* 
tible blackgiwd. These occurrences 
were not unfrequent ; and, by them, 
he forfeited thatiittle reverence, which, 
in a populous manufacturing district^ 
is assigned to the clergy. 

The Kcv. Gentleman was somewhat 
diminutive in person, and age had abi- 
ded to his corpulence. His gait was 
broken and imperfect ; a kind of shuf^ 
fling amble, latterly assisted by a stack* 
Ijong and impending (ye-brows, the 
partial flush in his checks, a shrdl, 
unmelodious voice, and rapid utter- 
ance, gave a tartness and pungency to 
his address, by no means prepossessing. 
Ills habiliments, npon common occof- 
sioDs, were hut a degree better than a 
common mechanic's. He wore a hai 
with very large brims ; a square cut 
coat, whose jet hod yielded to a dusky 
bi own ; small-clothes of the same tinge, 
with plain worsted stockings and th^ 
shoes. When without a stick, his 


which did not coiu'trn him, any apo- 
w'ould Ito foolish, hi cause they 
were uiqiaiLlonabie ; and, indeed, they 
oarriud witli them ^eir own antidote, 
as a hearty laugh, and Well, done, 
Jossy r* were generally the salutations 
rctunieil. But in diosc instoncis, where 
he considered die sanctity of his order 
invaded, or the proprieties of decorum 
violated, the character alone of his re- 
buke was Tcmrehciisihle, the ifoje'ct ne- 
ver. All acimowiedged his usefulness 
and \igilauoc, though none approved of 
the splint wvdi which he evinced it. He 
might rot have known tliat a soft an- 
swer turneth away wrath, or that an 
unruly race, 

— > *■ pietate giavcoi, ac mcr^u li forte 
vinimquen), 

Coiisj)p\ere, * V. hb. I. 

His appeal was never to the reason^ 
and iuvective is a feeble argument. 
Onoe, in tliv mavket-place, whilst read- 


hand was generally crammed^ into his 
outer cojt-pocAct, and from die coi^* 
responding one, an old book or two 
rc^larly peep'd ; whilst hisright,if]iot 
laaen v^idi the same commodity, was 
oavefully jammed into the pocket of hio 
waistcoat, where his spectacles lay. In- 
deed, had it not been for the air of in- 
dependence, inseparable from ease and 
plenty, added to some certain ^ains 
powdi^, which lingered on his coat 
collar, he w^d have passed for a re- 
i^ectable petty shopkeeper, or the 
misding verj^r of a cathedral chunft. 
Yet, so familiar had this homeliness 
become to his n^^hours and ac- 
quaintance, that any deviatioB from it 
would have created surprise. 

On die Sabhath-di^, however, the 
contrast was great. His hur was oomh- 
ed and powd^cd with the most scru- 
pulous exactness ; a handsome suit of 
black, and a clean ruffled shut, wore 


ed as cumbrous or extraTlij^ilt, and 
the Sunday spectacles deposited in the 
case. 

Happy would it have been for the 
Hector of Ellwood, had he been nilio- 


tUteamkf* 

leitet Strip the Burolioe, sir,” waa 
the only reply, and when it was de- 
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^tiering “ My horse, indeed," for 
next two hours. 

comfort of his declining years 
^ poinfhlly interrupted \ry tlie infir- 
mities of age. Yet, although bending 
beneath the weight of accumulated 
disorder, with one foot literally in the 
grave, the same unsliakon zeal, the 
same uncompromising decision, the 
some fervid vehemence of niannei, 
continued to distinguish him. Occa- 
sionally, it is trde, the mind seemed 
to participate in tlie weaknesses of Us 
earthly tenement, and to betray the pe- 
tulant dissatislactions of sr ( ond child- 


duced to the old gentleman, in this ishness. Hut these misgivings w(ie 
holy-(tay attire. The usual hour for rare and accidental — the cfh 1 1 of ac'utt' 
marriage at the parish chinch, was sulf bring, or temporary dthihty. Nc- 
twdve at noon, and the latter, on ar- ver, inde^, whilst be could drag his 


riving as usual about that time, was 
aurpnacd to find the parties already at 
the altar, and an entire stranger per- 
fbrming the ceremony. In him, liow- 
ever, he speedily recognized an old ac- 
quaintance, to whom a valuable pre- 
ferment had early devolved ; and, 
when the service was ])crfoiraed, he 
accosted him with — Well, Nette ! 


enfeebled members to its threshold, 
did he neglect the place which had 
been through life the object of his af- 
fection, and the ncyer-ciiding suh)i rt 
of his boast. Nay, towards tlie last 
when the service has been concluded, 
and the attendants have all been re ti- 
red, he lias biu'^ercd alone within its 
venerable waDs, as> if there were in the 


wliat, iu the name of goodness, brings 
you here ?" at the same tiiiio pre- 
senting his hand. The heneficed rec- 
tor 110 longer recognized a former co- 
mate in the shabby little figure chat 
so familiarly claimed his notice, and 
haughtily retorted — My horse, sir, 
to be sure.” — This was not to be borne. 

What, sir, what,” exclaimed the as- 
toOiished chaplain, do you not know 
this is the Collegiate Church, and 1, 
the chaplain of it ? My name is Josiah 
Streamlet; your name is Nette; you're 
rector of Arburnham, in Derbyshire : 
we were ordained together, sir, in 1781, 
July, and drank tea together in the 
evening. Y ou have asui^d my office : 
1 marry here, sir : that's my surplice, 
sir ; pray, air, walk into the Chapter 
Mouse, and strip it directly ; my horse ! 
indeed !” — ^Theu posting down the 
A^inwall, Aspinwall, As- 
ph|p|al," vodmrated he, ** go and take 
jPrauTplice ; what ma^ you let that 
Jmtxi take my surplice ? you don’t know 
Shat kind of arsons put it on !" 

Ill vain did the now enlightened 
* rector deprecate the chaplain’s wrath : 
^in vain plead ignorance, surprise and 


place a secret infiueUce which he loved 
to cherish — a link of affection between 
it and his heart, which he was consci- 
ous must shortly be severed. And 
there must have been something — ^in 
the obscurity which gradually enve- 
loped the lofty arches and spacious re> 
cesses of the cilificp, increasing their 
vastness by the indefinite image pre- 
sented to tnc imagination, as the nm- 
uant of day faded from tlie walls — in 
the wind occasionally sweeping through 
the heavy-fretted canopy of the chan- 
cel-— in the simple melody of the 
chimes, rudely performing tlie accus- 
tomed chaunt — in the recollection of 
the days and yea^s that had been de- 
voted to the Almighiv in that holy 
place — of the attacks it had withstood, 
and the souls it had gained — of those 
that had triumphed within its b.'7ic- 
tuarics, and the many then at peace 
within its vaults— of the joys that it 
had hallowed, and the sorrows that it 
had healcd-^which would present to a 
mind tempeted, as was nis, by ago, 
Olid humiliated by infirmity, no unapt 
subjc( ts for contemplation. Could one 
dive into the rcvcsses^of a soul, amid 
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the reveries of such a moment, or pur- 
sue its unearthly flight ivhilst indul- 
ging in such meditations, it might per- 
hapb be jierceived how intimate was 
the connection between the weather- 
beaten turrets, and mouldering co- 
lumns of this antiquated pile, and the 
shattered form of the infirm hoary- 
headed old man, that loved it to the 
last. 

Ere we close tins hasty portrait, it 
may be well briefly to mention the 
largest, and certainly not the least im- 
portant appendage, of the old gentle- 
man's household. This was the mai- 
tresse de la maison. Taller by the 
head and shoulders than her master, 
the good things of life contributed to 
bring her width in some proportion to 
her height. Fat and unwieldy in per- 
s(ni, |she almost grazed the walls of the 
lobby, as slife answered the ceaseless 
appeals to licr master’s front-door 
knocker. Not a creature could ap- 
proach, suppliant or visitor, but. must 
first t'licounter the blaze of her resplen- 
dent visage, and hear the treble squeak- 
ing of her harsh salutation. In a morn- 
ing, as if to contrast more effectually 


the bronze of her eounteiuinoe, accu- 
mulated frills and ruffles were heaped 
upon her head and neck, whilst amass 
of the whitest drapery fell beneath her 
feet. A cluster of *auburn curls, (C4od 
save the mark !) reposed upon each 
cheek, and a cap of pyramidal magni- 
tude crowned the whole. In this at- 
tire, the vocations of the morning were 
sedulously performed, till the tmt en- 
semble was changed for the jdeasures 
of the evening. Here, indeed, it would 
be difficult to continue the description. 
Silks, and fringe, and lace, “ white, 
purple, and grey," vied with each other 
in the brilliancy of their hues. The 
fervour of her visage failed amid the ' 
glare, or w'as shadowed by the enor- 
mous plume that nodded above her 
bonnet. 

Her niece, the third subject in the 
series, though very necessary to the 
economy of the wnole, sinks into in- 
significance before these more impor- 
tant personages ; and for the rest, the 
cat was double the size of her species 
in general ; and the parrot was taught 
to make as much noise, as the maid 
and mistress combined. Mv. 
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VoYAGC First (contikued.) 

Foil some space of time afliT I took my scat beside the decent woman, men- 
tioned by me in the I'oj egoing pages, we bad a blithesome conversation concern- 
ing tlie fine weather and the pleasantry of a stcain-boat, as a vehicle for travel- 
ling by water. But judge of my surprise, when I found out that my present 
companion had, like her predecessor, visited many far-off parts of the Conti- 
nent ; whicli I discovered by her speaking of the towns of (xhent, and Bruges, 
and Brussels, and of the Dutch canals, and the schuyts that soil therein, like 
the track-boats between Fort-Dundas and lock No. 16’. I could not have thought 
from her appearance, that she had been such a venturesome woman, far less 
that she was then on her way home from Waterloo to the sliire of Ayr, where 
she w^as the widow of a farmer, managing the tack of the mailing^^ “ for the 
behoof," as she said, of a bastard oye, her own bairns being a’ dead, and aw^a 
to their Maker in Heaven." — I say, it wras not to be suspected from her looks, 
that she had been so far a-field, for she was of a sedate countenance, and clad 
in the plain apparel of a bein west-kintra wife, wearing a red cloak, trim- 
med with gray and white fur, the cloth of which was of the best sort, — oil her 
head she had a black silk cap, gausey, and none hampered either in the mag- 
nitude or the ribbans ; and in her hand a bundle, tied in a mourning shawl, 
that was seemingly some four or five years ol(l in the fashion, hut not gi'eatly 
damaged by tear or wear. , ‘ 

VoL. vni. • 4 L 
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TAT.E IT. 

The Soldiers Mother, 


Our discourse from less to more 
ivent on at last into particulars, but 
without coming to any regular issue 
till wc had reached Dumbarton Castle, 
at the sight of which my fellow-tra- 
veller gave a deep sigh, saying, It 
was a strange thing for her, a woman, 
—but she could not tell how it was, 
that the sight of soldiers, and oUicr 
implements of this deadly traffic of 
war warmed her heart, even while they 
made it sorrowful. I have been,” said 
she, " as I was telling you, o’er the sea, 
by my leevin lane, for nae ithcr end or 
]>urpose but to sec the place where the 
great battle was fought and won. Nac- 
body at hamc kens where I have been, 
nor what took me there; but now 1 
can lay down my head in thankfulness, 
for the wish of the mother’s heart witli- 
in me has been satisfied. 

My gudemau has friens in East 
Lothian, and upon a notion of visiting 
them between haytime and har’st, 1 
set out frae hame, about three weeks 
ayne, taking my passage in the steam- 
boat at Ardrossan for Glasgow, where 
I staid with my cousin, Mrs Treddlcs, 
the manufacturer’s wife, and next day 
went to Port-Dundas, whence I sail- 
ed on the canal in fhe trackboat to 
Falkirk, with tliis bundle in my hand. 

Being a lanely widow-woman^ I 
was blate amang strangers in the boat ; 
but there was a drummer-laddie, with 
a Waterloo crown hinging at his bo- 
som, and 1 made up to him, or rather 
I should say, he^ made up to me, for 
he was a gleg and birky callan, no to 
be set down by a look or a word. I 
was no oidy a widow-woman, but a 
bairnless mother, which made mekind- 
ly to a’ rampler weans ; for my ain 
were laddies, stout and stirring, though 
only ane of them came to manhood. 
But it was no because I was a forlorn 
widow that no ither noticed, nor be- 
cause I was gladdened with the bold 
and free spirit of th§ drummer-laddie 
that I gave him a share, no unasked, 
its true, of the store in my bundle. — 
I had a far deeper reason. For my 
only surviving son had many a year 
before gone on' with the soldiers, and 
I could never hear aught ccncerning 
him. He was a braw and brave lad, 
a sightlier vras not to be met with in a’ 
Carrick, Coil, or Cunningham; but he 


was of a wild roving disposition, and 
wou’d never settle to the plough. It is 
his bastard bairn that I am bringing 
up for the mailing. Many a sore heart 
he gave me; but there was a winsome 
way about him, that soon made mo 
forgive and forget his faults. Perhaps 
in that I was overly lenient ; but it 
was a sin that I hope the Lord, in his 
mercy, will remember in gentleness ; 
for in the wisdom of his dispensations, 
he had taken from me all his other 
gifts — the four elder brothers of my 
gallant and light-hearted prodigal. 

But what mother can remember the 
errors of her fatherless bairn ? — I have 
forgotten a’ those of my roving Willy, 
for he was no man’s enemy, but his 
own. He gaed to the Ayr races in the 
year fourteen ; and forgathering there 
with some other free-natured lads like 
himself, they sat lang singing the sangs 
of Robin Bums, and dipping o’er deep 
in the barley bree. In coming out to 
gang to their lodgings, they happened 
to fall in with s8me of the ne’erdoweel 
gentlemen tliat was at the races, whe- 
ther it was ill a house or the crown of 
the causeway, I never heard the rights 
o’t ; but they fell out and fought, and 
my unlucky bairn, being at the time 
kindled with drink, and of a natural 
spirit tliat wou’d na brook the weight 
of die king’s hand, far less a blow in 
the face from Sir Patrick Malice ; lu* 
struck this poor divor with such n 
dreadful arm, diat he made his head 
dash against the stancs of the cause- 
way. Every body thought Sir Pa- 
trick was killed outright. He lay lang 
senseless, and the fright caused so- 
briety to a’ present ; both sides cried to 
Willy to flee, for the gentlemen were 
as convinced of their error as the fann- 
ing lads. My Willie fled straight to 
Glasgow, which he reached in tlu' 
morning. We had credit with our 
friends the Treddles ; there they sup- 
plied him with siller, and he went off' 
to London the same day. Pursued 
by his own conscience, tliinking he 
had committed a murder, and fearing 
to let any body know where he was, 
we never had a scrape of a pen from 
him, till be was on the eve of embark- 
ing as a dragoon soldier at Portsmouth 
for Flanders. Nor would he have 
written then, but lie happened to see 
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as it were a ghost,— Sir Patrick alive 
and weel, in the Isle of Wight, where 
he was for the benefit of mild air, 
having run tliroagh with his health 
and his fortune. 

This was the last and only letter I 
had ever from him, for he was slain in 
the great day of Waterloo ; and as one 
of his comrades wrote to me, died, not 
leaving a braver heart, or a better 
friend in the British army.— It was a 
strange thing ; but instead of sorrow, 
this letter made my heart triumph ; 
and from that day, though the king 
may boast the victory, and the duke 
i>f the fame, there's no a breast in a* 
the three kingdoms tliat thinks of 
Waterloo with more pride than mine. 
I put on mournings, its true, but they 
were to me as garments of praise, — 
and I thanked tlie Lord for the man- 
ner in which he had rewarded me for 
the cares and anxieties of being a mo- 
ther. 

This was the chief cause of my 
discoursing with the drummer-laddie, 
who I saw had been at Waterloo; and 
from him I learnt it was neither so 
far off, nor in a pagan Ian' that the 
battle was fought, as I fancied. lie 
said I had only to take the smack at 
licith for London, and then the coach 
there for Dover, and I would be in no 
time at Brussels, where every body 
could sliew me the road tQ the field of 
battle. 

After getting into the coach, at Lock 
No. l(i, for Edinburgh, I thought of 
what the laddie hud said, and I felt it 
would be a satisfaction to my heart to 
visit the grave of my brave ^Mlly. As 
I had come provided with siller to buy 
some articles on my return at Glasgow, 
I was in want of notliing for the jour- 
ney, so instead of going to our cousins 
in East Lothian, I want directly to 
Leith, and embarked in a Smack, that 
was to sail the next morning for Lon- 
don. We had a pleasant voyage, and 
the captain, who was a most £scrcct 
man, saw me safe in a coach for Dover. 
1 did not tell him where I was going, 
but on my coming back, when I said 
where I had been, he thought it for 
me a wonderful undertaking, I having 
no gxdde nor knowledge of the lan- 
guage. But I followed the drummer 
laddie's direction, for after passing the 
sea in the packet at Dover, I just point- 
ed to the folk that came round me, 
and said Waterloo, whicli they all un- 
derstood. A grand English gentleman 


came up to me on the shore, as I was 
standing inquiring my way, and he 
told me, that 1 ought to have had a 
passport ; but when I said that I was 
the mother of a Scotch Grey, going to 
see my son's CTave at Waterloo, he was 
wonderful afliected, and said, that nei- 
ther money nor interest wouldbe want- 
ing to help me on. 1 told him, how- 
ever, that I stood in no need of money ; 
and that it was an old saying, that a 
woman with a Scotch tongue in her 
head, was fit to gang over the world. 
It was surprising the attention he paid 
me; fur being oMigated, on account of 
coming without a pass ticket, to go 
before a magistrate, he went there with 
me, and told the magistrate in French 
all about me, and wucrc I was going, 
by which he got the magistrate, not 
only to give me a pass, but likewise 
he gave me himself a letter to a Mend 
of his own, a high man tlwit was living 
about the Court at Brussels. Thus 
did I experience, that it was only ne- 
cessary for me to say, I was going to 
AVaterloo, in order to be well treated. 

By the advice of the English gen- 
tleman, I went with some French la- 
dies ill a coach, to a canal where we 
embarked in a schuyt, as tliey called 
the trackboai ; and, after stopping and 
changing at various places, and ancient 
grand towns, which, however, I did not 
wlok much at, vre came to tlie city of 
Brussels, where one of the ladies kept 
a* bookselling shop, who very- civilly 
invited me to stay at her house, and 
would take nothing for the trouble, 
saying only, for she could speak no 
English, — Waterloo” — meaning as 
I thought, that she was paid already 
by what the bravery of my Willy had 
helped to do there. 

“ On the next day, she went with 
me herself to the house of the English 
gentleman's friend, who, was likewise 
from London, witli his laily seated 
among a nest of bonny bairns witli 
fair curly heads, that were far more 
beautiful than clusters of pearls. They 
read the letter, and treated me as if I 
was a world's wonder, saying tliey 
would take me in tlieir coach to Wa- 
terloo. But I told them I would not 
put them to that trouble, for iny 
thought was to go alone, but it was a 
proud thing for me, that gentry in 
their station of life could be so civil, 
because I had a son lying at Waterloo. 
They insisted, however, that I should 
take a refreshment of wine, and wait 
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until they could j'rocuro a proper per- 
son to c:o with me to the place. 

’ That day I staid at Brussels, and 
they sent one of their servant lasses, a 
French maiden that could siieak some 
English, round the town witli me, and 
she drscril)ed to me the panic that was 
in the time of the battle, and how the 
waggons, horses, and cannon, and 
w'ounded soldiers, filled the streets. It 
was indeed such a thing to hear of, 
that the like is not to he met witli in 
any book oiit of the Bible. 

“ The English family got a man to go 
with me, who had been a Highland 
soldier, from IVIoidiart, in Luchaber. 
He lost an arm at Waterloo, and af- 
terwards married a Dutchwoman that 
keeps a tobacconist's shop in the mar- 
ket, forenent the town-house, and was 
settled with his pensiou at Brussels. 
Him and me set out on our feet soon 
in the morning, and as we were walk- 
ing along, he told me many particulars, 
hut he said overly mickle anent the 
Highlanders, as if he would have gi- 
ven to them ail the glory of the day, 
although it is well known the Scotch 
Greys were in the front and foremost 
witli the victory. Except in this, Cor- 
poral IMacdonald was a sensible man, 
and shewed me both far and near where 
the fray was bloodiest, and where the 
Duke mught, and Bonaparte began to 
run away. But the last place he took 
me to was a field of strong whc.‘it. 

There," said he, it was that thfe 
Scotch Greys suffered most. Their 
brave blood has fattened the sod tliat 
the corn springs here so greenly." — I 
looked around with the tear in my e'e, 
but I could see no hiUock to mark 
where the buried lay, and my heart 
filled Ai', and I sat down on the ^ound 
and Macdonald beside me, and lie said 
nothing but continued for a time silent, 
till I had poiVTd out my sorrow. 

“As we were sitting, communingwith 
the dead and gone, he hf^ppened to no- 
tice a bit of a soldier's coat, and pulling 
it out of the yird drew with it an old 
rusty gully knife. “ This," said Mac- 
. donald, as he lifted it, “ has belonged 
to some bfave fellow.” But think vrhat 
I fell when in that same identical 
kiwpl beheld a proof and testimony 
tl^Pmy poor Willy could no be 
the spot where we then were. It 
Jh a knife that his father bought, 
by the letters of his 
itpon the horn of the 
' Ikft. iV^IP^Upoii U hi the hands of 


the corporal, as if it had been a pre- 
cious rtiic of a great price, and I have 
it now in my bundle. But I would 
weary you to sleep, were I to recount 
only the lialf of what 1 saw and felt on 
the field of battle, at Waterloo. 

It was far in the afternoon, in- 
deed gloaming, before we returned to 
Brussels, and the English family had 
sent three times to inquire if I had 
come back. I was fatigued and my 
heart was heavy, so I did not go to 
them that night, but took a dish of 
tea with Mrs Macdonald, the corpo- 
ral's Dutch wife, who was a remark- 
able civil woman, but having no know- 
ledge of one another's tongue we could 
hold but small discourse. At night I 
went hack to the house of Madam i 
Bukcnbacht, the bookselling lady that 
had been so discreet to me, and there 
found the servant lass that gacd round 
the town with me, to iiitcrj)ret between 
us. By her, I heard that the day fol- 
lowing, a French millender lady of her 
acquaintance, was going to JiOndon to 
buy goons, and meaning to take jMech- 
lin in her way, it would be a fine oj)- 
portunity for me to go with her, which 
1 was glad to hear of, so ^ladam Vau- 
ricn and me came off by break of day 
ill a sebuyt on the canal ; but, altliough 
she couhi speak but little English, and 
me no l^'reuch, I soon saw that she was 
a pawkie carlin, the true end and in- 
tent of her journey being to toke over 
a cargo of laces to the London market. 
For after dark, in the public house at 
JMechlin, where we slecjied that night, 
she persuaded me to sew to my sark 
tail, and other canny places, mony an 
ell of fine Flanders' lace ; and it was 
well for her I did so, for when we got 
to the English coast at Harwich, by 
which round about gaet she brought 
me, tjie custom house officers, like so 
man^’ ravens, turned Madam Vuu- 
tien with all her bags and bundles, as 
it were inside out, calling her an old 
stager; in the doing of which they 
seized upon all she had, but having no 
jealousy of me, I escaped untouched 
and brought safe to hand in Loudon, 
all the lace alKiut me. At first. Ma- 
dam Vaurien made a dreadful cry, and 
wHfen the men were handUng her, de- 
clared slie was a ruined woman, but 
when she got me and herself safe out 
of the coach, and into her lodfjings in 
London, she said that she did not care 
fbr what had hocii taken, the same be- 
ing of no value, coivpairil with wliut 
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was about me : she had made me a who was well acquaint with tlie ways 
cats-paw to Binuggle her commodities, of London^ got a person to go with me 
I was not overly content with to Wapping, and I saw, in passing. 
Madam Vaurien for this, nor did I many a.farlie and fine tilings, such as 
think, upon consideration, that either St Paul's and the Tower, till we came 
Madam Buckonbacht was so disinte- to the Smack's place on the river, 
rested in lier kindness, when I came where I found the bark I had come in 
to understand that the two madams ready to sail tliat very night. As I 
were gude-sisters. But I had been at carried my bundle aye in my hand, I 
Waterloo, I had sat near the grave of had nothing to malce ready for the 
my gallant Willie, and I had brought voyage, so I steppit aboard, and, in 
with me a token more precious than four days after, was set on shore at 
fine gold — and all other things were the pier of Leith, and now I am so 
its nothing. far in my way back to my own dwell- 

“ On the next day jMadam Vaurien, ing” * » 

Wc; were at this pendicle of the narration, when the steam-boat came oppo- 
site to the old castle of New- Ark, by 'which a break wks made in the soldier's 
mother s story ; but it was of no consequence, for, as she said, her tale properly 
began and ended with Leith, where she had taken shipping, and was restored 
in safety to her, native land. We had, therefore, leisure, as wc sailed along, 
to observe the beauties of Fort-Glasgow, which is a town of some note in the 
shi})ping trade, but more famous on account of its crooked steeple, with a 
jiaintfd bell, the like, tis I was told, not being in all the west of Scotland. 
However, in this matter, as ]Mr Sweeties argued with me, I had a plain proof 
of tlic advfiniages of travelling, and of the exaggerations in which travellers 
sometimes deal, for, upon a very careful inspection of the steeple, I could see 
neither crook nor bend in it ; and, as for the bell, 1 can speak on the veracity 
of my own oars, that bo it painted, or be it gilded, it is a very fine sounding 
hell, as good every bit as the one in the Brig-gate steeple of our own city, than 
which Tio better bell need be. At the same time, it behoves me to reserve, 
that I do not undertake to avouch, that the steeple of Port-Glasgow has not 
got any thraw, for considering, as was pointed out to me, by a jocose gentle- 
man from Greenock, who was also a passenger, that botli the town-house and 
steeple arc iTccted on faced ground, it was very probable it might liave decli- 
ned from the pcqK*nclicular, and that the story of its twist may, therefore^ 
have arisen from the probability or likelihood of the accident having taken 
1 have heard, however, since, that the Greenock gentlemen are not al- 
together to be trusted in the repetition of any story derogatory to the exploits 
and ornaments of Port-Glasgow, for tliat, from an ancient date, there has been 
feud and hostility between the two towns, insomuch, that the Port'* has 
been apprehensive of a design on the part of Greenock, to stop the navigation 
of the rivi r, and utterly to effect their ruin, by undoing their harbour, which 
is one of the best and safest in the Gly<^, a cufrut murtuum of emptincvss, us 
much as it often is in the spring of the year, when the vessels, that trade 
therein, are all out seeking employ in foreign countries. Indeed, I have my- 
self some reason to think, that the aforesaid (ireeni'ckian was not altogether 
without a spice of malice in his remarks, for he made me observe how very 
few of the Port-Glasgow lums were recking, which, he said, was a proof of the 
inhospitable character of the inhabitants, shewing, that neither roast nor 1)i)il 
was preparing in the houses, beyond what was requisite for the frugal wants 
of the inmates. But altliough there was tmth over all controversy in the ob- 
serVe, Mr Sweeties has told ine, that, on some occasions, he has seen not only 
pbnty, but both punch and kindness in houses in T*ort- Glasgow, Iiighly cre- 
ditable to the owners ; and, 1 lliiiik, there must he surely some fouudalioii il r 
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the notion, although I cannot speak from my own personal experience, for the 
soldier's mother having a friend from Ayrshire in the town, left us there, and, 
by her absence, obligated me to look out for another companion, to entertain 
me in the remainder of the voyage. But this was not a matter of such facility 
as might be thought, for the major number of the passengers being for Green- 
ock, they were all taken up with counting by their watches how long time 
they would be of reaching the Custom-house stairs, and telling one another of 
the funny deeds and sayings of some of their townsfolk, who, by all accounts, 
are the cleverest people in the whole world, and not only the cleverest, but the 
drollest, having a capacity by common, and a manner, when they arc inclined 
for sport, that is most surprising. I shall, however^ have something more to 
say about them by and by ; meanwhile let it be enough for the i)rescnt, that, 
ill the whole, course of the voyage from Port- Glasgow to Greenock, 1 got no 
satisfaction. They turned their backs to my inquiries, as if 1 had been no- 
body, little reflecting that the time would come, (as may now be seen here) 
when I would depict them in their true colours, and teach them, that there is 
truth in the proverb, which says, — It's not the cloak that makes the friar 
for I perceived, they thought me but an auld-fashioned man, little knowing 
that there was tlie means in my shop, of getting as fashionable a coat as the 
sprucest of these saucy sparks had on, to say notliing of the lining 1 could put 
in the pouches. 

When we came to the town of Greenock, I was much surprised to see it a 
place of great extent and traffic, of which I had no notion ; more especially 
was I struck with wonder at the custom-house, that is a roost stately erection, 
bearing a similitude to our jail, and I was grieved that I had paid my passage 
to Helensburgh, b^.c.iuse it prevented roe from viewing the vast of shipping 
and curiosities of thi.s emporium ; but as I have, through life, resigned myself 
at all times, and on all occasions, to the will, as it were, of the things I could 
not controul, I submitted, for the present, to the disappointment, resolving, at 
some future period, to make a voyage from the Broomielaw, on purpose to 
take a survey of Greenock, and to note at leisure, as it behoves a traveller to 
do, the manners and customs of the inhabitants, together with the religious 
ceremonies and antiquities of the place, after the excellent method cxampled 
in that very entertaining book, Guthrie’s Geography. Accordingly, haring 
pacified my mind in this manner, I staid in the steam-boat with the passengers 
that were bound for Helensburgh, until the Greenockians, witli their bag and 
baggoge, were put on the shore, wliich took place at the stairs forenent the 
custom-house ; and here let me pause and make a remark for the benefit of 
persons intending to see foreign parts, to the effect, that they should both read 
and inquire anent the places they purpose to see, before they depart, by which 
they will be enabled to regulate thdr course in a more satisfactory manner, 
than if they go away in such light hearsays, as I did in my first voyage. 

After landing, as I have noticed, our cargo of Greenockians, the steam was 
again set to work, and the vessel, with all that orderliness and activity which 
to the enginry, moved round, and, turning her latter end to Greeiiock, 
the waters straight to Helensburgh. This is not a long voyage 
nattiralh^^eing no more than four miles, if so much ; but it is nof without 
dangej^lnd we had a lively taste and type of the perils of shipwreck in cross- 
ing the bank, a great shoal that lies midway in the sea. For it happened that 
were later for the tide tlian the Captain had thought ; so that, when we 
Wei*e in what the jack-tars call tlie mid-channel, the gallant Waterloo, dial 
had come all the way from Glasgow like a swan before the viind, stuck fast in 
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the mud. Never shall I forget the dunt that dirled on my heart when she 
stopped, and the engines would go no farther. Fortunately, os I was told, this 
came to pass just at the turn of the tide, or otherwise, there is no saying what 
the consequences might have been ; it being certain, that if the accident had 
happened an hour before, we should have been obligated to wait more than two 
hours, instead of half an hour ; and if, in the course of that time, a tempest 
had arisen, it is morally certain, the vessel lying high and dry, that the waves 
w'ould have beaten over her, , and, in all human probability, daslied her to 
pieces, by which every soul on board would to a certainty have perished ; for 
we were so far from land, both on the Greenock and the Helensburgh coast, 
that no help by boat or tackle could have been afforded. It was a dreadful 
situation, indeed, that we were in ; and when I reflected on the fickleness of 
the winds, and the treachery of the seas, my anxieties found but a small com- 
fort in the calm that was then in the air, and the glassy face of the sunny 
Wiittrrs around us. However, 1 kept up my spirits, and waited for the flowing 
of the tide with as much composure as could reasonably be called for, from 
a man who had never been a venture at sea before, but had spent his days in a 
shop in the Saltmarket, as quietly as an hour-glass ebbing its sands in a cor- 
ner. 

\\’’hile we were in this state, I fell into discourse with a sailor lad, who had 
come home from Jamaica in the West Imlies, and was going over from Gree- 
nock to sec his friends, who lived at the Rue, on the Gairloch side ; and falling 
into discourse, wc naturally conversed about what might be the consequence of 
our lying on the hank, and if the vessel should chance to spring a leak, and 
such other concerns as, from less to more, led us on to talk of ships sinking in 
tile great ocean, or taking fire thousands of miles from any land, and all those 
other storms and perils among which tlie lot of the mariner is cast. And I was 
expressing to him my amazement, that ever any man who had been cast away, 
could afterwards think of going again to sea, Ah,** said he, for all that, 
the sailor’s life is a heartsome life — If we risk limb and life, wc are spared from 
the sneaking anxieties that make other men so shamc-faced. Besides, sir, 
there is u pleasure in our dangers, and common suffering opens the generosity 
of the heart, so tliat, when wc have little wliercwith to help one another, we 
make up for it in kindness.” I could not but wonder how this sailor lad had 
learnt to speak in this style of language, and he satisfied me by telling me that 
his father hod been a dominie, and that he had received a good education, to 
qualify him, please God, to take the command of a vessel. 1 then spoke to 
him very particularly about what he might have seen and met with in the 
course of his seafaring life, and so led him oil to relate, as follows, an account 
of a hurricane, by which the ship that he was in was lost, aud every soul on 
board, save himself, a dog, and a black fellow, perished. 


TALK III. 

The Hurricane. 


“ We were going up,** said he, “from 
Trinidad to St Kitts, in as fliie weather 
as ever was seen in the heavens, and 
we expected to make a brisk passage ; 
but, in the third night after our depar- 
ture, about the middle of the second 
watch, the wind fell on a sudden dead 
calm — I was on deck at the time — 
every one was spiqirised— for it had 


lieen blowing a steady breeze till that 
moment. It had, however, been no- 
ticed the night before, that the cat was 
freaking about, and climbing the rig- 
ging, with a storm in her tail,— a sign 
which is never known to fail. 

Towards morning, the air in the 
West Indies becomes lighter and fresh- 
er ; but in that night, we observed, it 
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*grew clofie and sultry^ and about sun* 
rise the heat was very heavy — Yet the 
sky was clear, not a speck of cloud to 
be seen, — the sea, however, w'as disco- 
loured, as at the mouth of a river. , An 
old man-of-wars-manwhom we had on 
bofird, one Thomas Buoy, who had 
been in the Hainilics when the Ville 
de Paris went down, was very uneasy 
at these signs^ and said they reminded 
him of the weather before that hurri- 
cane. 

All day the^dead calm and the op- 

E ressive heat continued, but still over- 
ead the heavens were bright. About 
noon^ however, just as we had taken 
an observation, Thomas bade me notice 
a sort of smoky haze spreading round 
the horizon. ^ I don’t like that,* said 
he ; nor did 1 either, although I had 
no reason on my part. At sunset, this 
vapour had tliickcned in the west into 
two or three strips of black cloud — 
some of tlie men diougbt they beto- 
kened rain and thunder, ^ and wind 
too,’ said Thomas Buoy, as he walked 
the deck thoughtfully. However, the 
night set in as beautiful as ever. Every 
st^ in the firinamcnt was out, beam- 
ing like the lamp in the binnade, but, 
for all that, the acad oolm and the sul- 
try air lay heavy on the spirits of all 
on board, and the ship was as a log on 
the water. 

About half a glass before midnight, 
the man at the helm saw a Brc-hall at 
the mainmast head, and in a short time 
another on the foremast. When the 
watch was changed, there was one at 
each mast-bead.^ Some of the sailors 
had seen such lights before, witiumt 
harm following, but nobody liked them. 

During the watch the nien were 
not so cheerful as usual, as T heard in 
the morning, and Thomas Buoy kept 
himeelf alooi^ and was freqiiently heard 
to say, * God help us !’ Ihe mate had 
that night comesuddcnly on deck,i;^r- 
rified out of his sleep by a (freara, in 
which he tbe^ht he saw a lai:]^e black 
, Newfemn^daBa dog come down into £he 
captainh stste-yoom, and run oif with 
him in his teeth— But the day^light 
round, and the weather> "^for a 
flK was finer than ever A hreese 
and the ship wcHtaiahtave 
W fe^rot Tliomas Buoy remarked that 
Ipe skieff'were streaked with :dakes of 
l^shair, and said tbe^wind waa not 
fet come— At noon, he pointed ouit to 
fee captain a small round, black cloud 
in the north* west, which he solmnly 


said eye of a hurricane. Every 

other vapour clionged its shape and 
hue but that cloud — It was fixed ; and, 
as Thomas said, looked at us with ven- 
geance* Towards the evening it began 
to alter, and gradually to spread, until 
the wb^le heaven, from the south-west 
to the north, was filled with the dark 
and rolling omens of a thunder-storm 
and tempest. The wind frequently 
veered from one point to another, and 
every now and then came out with a 
sudden puff^ as if the devil had been 
fetcliing his breath. We prepared for 
the worst — took in soil, and struck the 
topgallant masts. About an hour after 
sunset, it began to lighten fiercely along 
the horizon, but ivc heard no thunder. 

Tliis confirmed the fears of 'I'ho- 
inas Buoy. ^ It is now gathering,’ 
said he, — ^ these flashes are Beelze- 
bub’s rockets, thrown u]) as signals 
for action.* Surely the old man felt 
the hand of fate upon him, for all his 
apprehensions were confinned. 

“ The wind, as the night darkened, 
came on gusty and rougher — now it 
blew a steady breeze from the m)rth, 
hut in a moment there was a paiisi\ 
and then a squall came roaring from 
the west, as if all the trade-winds 
that were blowing from the east sinei‘ 
the last hurricane, had been furiously 
driven hack. Still the hand of inei ey 
struggled with the tempest; and it w as 
not till midnight that it came flapjnng 
forth w'ith all its wings, in the clreatl- 
ful license of full liberty. 

As w^e were all snug aloft, the 
captain, who w'hs a steady seaman, — 
poor fdlow, a better never trode tm 
oak, — ordered the watch to ho ke])t as 
usual, that, in case of accidents, the 
men might come fresh to their duty, 
but few of us turned in. The mate 
sat with Thomas, listening to Avhat he 
had suffered on board the Karnilies, 
and hearing the howls of the hurricane 
above. While he was in one of the 
wildest passages of his old stories, a 
sheet of lightning struck the mizen, 
and the whole party declared, that in 
Ihe same moment tncy saw something 
in the likeness of a large black New- 
foundland dog, such as the mate had ' 
seen in his dream run past them, as 
it were from the hold, and escape up- 
os}, deck. The mizen topmast was 
rent into splinters, and the captain 
was so wounded in the head by one of 
the pieces, that 1 assisted to carry him 
to his cot. 



“W«we»ii«vdH>riAg4itagatd>e' iiwaf]' iMit fa iMflUiilIt iha ttnuik 
mercjr of the wind^ which was blowing and tSie maats tlirown 

80 strong, sweeping round 0ie compass overtMrd. The*third shook did her 
like a whirlpool, that the oeean was huab^; s&ve, as it were, a deep 
flying all spindrift In this state we groi)ii, aiid> hc^ng up in midshm, 
continued three hours, till, in a sud* ^wOi^ aeandSr M the main hat^ 
den checking round of a squaU^ a aea way, her stem silSing into the water 
broke on bcNird, which carried away * with the pc^r c«kptaia ii|t his cot, and 
the boats, the binnacle, two men at all the brave fdlovs who were at the 
the helm, and every thing on deck moment at the nuaen dutins, ctttdnj; 
that was not a part m die ship. She away tha rig^ng.. 
was almost up^t by the dko^ ; and I happened at the time to be'cm 
we found, when we expected that she the fbreoaw ; nnd, loofcmg a-hea^v 
would have righted firom the lum^, saw that the bowsprit reached to tM 
the cargo had shifted, by which tW rocks. I called on all to follow m^ 
rudder was rendered usele^— nnd still and, mnning out at once, got safe "to 
the hurricane was increasmg. the cliiF ; but in the same moment, the 

The day bght began at last to wreck lurched over, and fllling, went 
dawn, but tne air was so thick, that down with all the crew, except E Idark 
we could nbt sec across the deck ; apd, fellow, whom the eapU'in had brought 
but that we knew from the f<wfic of as steward from Trinidad, and a little 
the wind, that the vessel must be go- dog that he was taking as a present to 
mg, and that too at a great rate, no one a mdyntflt ilbmfeas's. — Howthedc^ 
on board could say she was in motion* had esctpelt tell, for he Wat 

'' About two hours after sunrise, on the Und bej^ iPO ; but theUeek^ 
ue saw, on the larboard side, some^ fellow WEE |j|kemvl|Sfe^^> end EEvSd^ 
thing vast and dark, through ikB $pkh> hhnsslf >bj i 
drift , at first we took it for a Hne of ^ It seemed to thkt at the vetf 
battle ship lying too, but m a momefUt timS/^when we mieixed the shore^ die 
Thomas Buoy clapped his hands in * for llie Eir soon Efter^ 

dispur, and cned, ^ The land, the ^|S(|llfo 

Lind.' ftW sugar plantation, a!) the 

“ Ihc words were •icarcdy out of mills End lioivira wonging to whichj| 
Ills UiOuth, whtn the ship stracL With wm suittcred like shingles and splii|« 
siuh tbice, that all her masts were ters/' 
started. The cry was then, * Cnt 

Just as the sailor lud got to this crisis bf his story, the stesm-rbeat begohj^^ 
ino\e ; and^n the couri^e of a minute or twp, she was paddling hof Way Ufwm^ 
lltknsburgh ; and her motion mode^ everybody again so jocoaeondlivri^^ that 
1 could not but mErvotat the depths of the mysteries of the heait of man. , 
we drew near to the sboro, s^lor had forgotten all the eanxest solemnly of 
his tale^ and was the Wfoest in the traat Fain'would I hove queetiopod him 
about the pinsjtiiMftEm eiimied wh^ he found himadf in the plantation, 

but he was no fo a humirar^to atfoi^ Eo ine/->4ii8hesrir being taken up 
with the theui^t Of geltfo|^ fo Ifol a young dog thait hEs 

broken loose from a confinemMlE so foat 1 fo b k^ of an unsatisfled ; 

sutt,uith the image of the hrbken with her ri^ 

and timbers, grinning like fote Jaws of deW sinidst fbe 
winch hauntadmetSlIgotEdo4iofllmwnl(lhehotd,aixdw 
tumbler of excellent pid I dbopld fomitfoii, foat 

tlie dinner Was gotten ready, t hagqt along the Sh&re, as for as' 

the Cairn dbue, and saw on the r^ht ]|sn4 plantations, the 

lordly castle of Ardincsfle, and on the left^ ^0 foch, foie modern man-> 

sion which the Dcike of Aijgyle is bidding among the groves of llo8c-» 

ncath ; with which, it*8 tny opinion, no sifiuattonlin this eoizptry side can ccuSt 
jiare, for hill and dale, and wood and water, and ofoer comely end raman^ 
incidents of Highland mountainsj all rocky and fontasifoal^ like a pointed pin* 
ture by boinc fomous o'ersea limner. 

VoL. VIU. I M 
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Hota IV* 

IfORAE DAMCJS. 

No. IV. 

Hagbarih and Sig na $ A Tragedy* 

BY AHAM 0]$HLAIiaCHLAEGLB. 

Thxbe have been several poets, one track ere she flies away into ano- 
(Wordsworth for example) who have ther. Any one of his plots would, in 
deemed it advisable to pulwsh prefa- the hands of Mulhier or Grillparzer, 
tory dissertations, in or^ that their have been rendered much more efFec- 
works might be properly understood tiVe ; for these authors, tho^h not na- 
and appreciated. We do not say that tiirally gifted with superior power, 
Oddanscblaeger diiould have dbne this ; have acquired the habit of Mtient and 
and yet it certainly is desirable that elaborate concentration, and their sys- 
Ihe reader should be perfectly aware of tern is highly laudable ; for imagina- 
the author's peculiar system, that he lion, though an oeftVe, is generally a 
may not condemn the poet for missing sfmu fkculty, as every strong passion 
a mark at which he had never aimed, reaches by degrees its acme* 

It is obvious, that whoever comes In some resects, Ingeman (though 
f^re^ from the study of MQllner and a much younger author) is* even supe- 
Grillparzer, in (hnman, is but ill me- nor to his countryman ;-««nd there arc 
pared to relish the works of their Da- four or five of his plays to which we 
nish contemporary. ByancLiborateand intend, before long, to direct the at- 
omate style, founded on that of Calde- tention of our readers. But to return, 
ron, the mastm of the modem schools —the story of the tragedy now before 
in Germany exhibit all the arts (or us might almost be told in three words: 
tricks as thev have been termed) of elo- Siona, a YOUNcuANfsn pbivoss, 
quence, ana irresistibly attract admi- rails in love with hagdabtii, a 
ration, even from those who do not xorwfgian princl, who has kii i- 
allow them unqualified praise. Not an hfr it oik rroiiier in mngil 
so, Oehlanschlaeger. Asif by chance, combat. 

(if metaphor is here allowable) he finds On this himple groundwork, all the 

the pillars of some ancient Seandina- Interest depends. The work belongs to 
vian temple, seizes the massy frag- the numerous class of Helden-fic^ 
ments, and, by one mighty spell, com- dichte,* (heroic poems, or rather gtsts 
bines them into a gmt and graceful of heroes") ana the characters, how- 
whole ; where suhsi&ry ornaments, if ever wiki and rude, are in strict keep- 
pot indeed altogether neglected, are ing with the manners 6f the tiiiKs. 
yet never watchfully sought for, or os- To obviate an objection which would 
tentatiously displayed. Thus, he will otherwise be made to the conduct of 
be the favourite more of brother-poets, 8igna, the poet has very skilfully 
than of ordinary readers ; for a conge- made it appear,' that her d(;ceased bro-r 
nial mind can perceive in a few siinide ther Alf, 1^ b^, in truth, for twelve 
and careless notes, the hand of a power- months past, weary of his life, and that 
ful musician ; and, from such notes, his antagonist, instead of deserving to 
endless trains of association may arise, be branded as his murderer, had in 
The works of this highly-^ftedDahe, truth only saved his antagonist from 
are indeed a rich mine of inspiration the necfessity of committing suicide, 
for others yet the Imagination by The drama commences with the ar- 
which he is led, scarcely allows her- rival of Hagbarth's Norwegian vessel 
self time to spread her wings in any on the shore of Denmark, 

% {,1^ ACl I. SCENE I. 

JUhttting* Blowing of horns from ike sea^skore, which are answered from the 
wood. Grim and Ericbson enter with halberts* 

Grim* It is a Normam 

Erich* No — a Swede. 

Grim. A Norman 

A Drontheimer. See’st thou not the black sail ? 

Erich* The Herald disembarks iijioii the shore. 

Grim* And blows his horn. Well, 1 must answer him ! 

( IVtnds his horn*) 



Ii95ll.]3 UagbMh ptiid SignuMOf i 

HercM* {Enhring.) H&il, Danis^ Wafriors! 

Erich. We thank you, brother. 

Come you as friends or foes ? 

Her* Truly, as friends.-* 

Though champions fight, they need not dierish hatred. 

Erich. Thou speakest in riddles like a priestess. . 

Grim. Say, 

At once, if honour and a soldier’s fkme 
Are dear to thee?— 

Her. See'st thou that Dragon there 
With golden masts— down in the bay?— 

Erich. Aye, surely-— 

But Wherefore comes your ship to Denmark’s harbour? 

Her. It bears young Hagbarth^ — Hako’s son of Drontheim. 

Erich. But wherefore comes he hither ? — 

Her. But to prove 

His ocpirage, and a Danish oaken wreath. 

If he can win it, to bear home to Norway. 

6frtm. His name is on our northern seas renown’d.— 

Her. Now dien he seeks renown on northern lands 
Yet wishes not for war, but single combat. 

Your Crown Prince Alf, — his brother Alger too. 

Are both for valour fam’d— therefore womd Hagbarth 
Now try their strength, and let the god of war 
Decide which of the three may best deserve 
The victor’s wreath. — ^My master sends me now 
To your Queen Bera — of her grace to beg, 

That in her audience hall he may salute lier.— 

Of twenty horsemen is his train compos’d,— 

All ready like hitnsclf their skill to prove. 

Against a double number of your Danes,— 

Not boasting thus pur own superior power, 

But recollecting that the challcn^r 
Must run a double risk. Now this is all.— 

Point out the way, good friends, to Bera's court, 

Or grant us a free convoy. 

Ench. Willingly — 

Now follow us. {^Exeunt.) 

llAGBAaric (Enters smiling with a rose in hts hand.) *Hamund. 

Hagb. Tliat was a rough encounter ! 

Ham. Ilagbardi, tliou bleed'st ! Stain not thy rich attire 
Hagb. Coidd I have thought that Beauty thus could wound ?— 
That cunningly she look’d from her green arbour. 

But to betray me? — How is this flowcr/iam'd ?— 

Ham. A rose.— 

Hagb. We have none such at home in Norway.— 

Ham. Well, they may come in time, 

Hagb. They may forsooth ! — 

Nay in our iron clime, such tender growth 
Must perish.— 

Ham. Tender as it is, thou see'st 
It has the power to wound thee ! — 

Hagb. By my sword, 

I love it all the better.— Tdl me whence 
llie Danes obtain’d such flowers?— 

Ham. From southern shores > 

Far distant. — Here in Signa’s garden stand 
'The cherish’d plants. The verdure spreails apace. 

And soon will naif the land adorn. 

Hagb. Ila, then 

I have utyvittingly committed here 
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A trefipass on the charma of Signa ! 

For this I merited my punishment^ 

And willingly must blfiM. 

Ham, But mark'st thou not 
The rich perfume? 

Ilagh. How fresh and sweet ! 

Ham, As lips 

Of virgin beauty tinted^ and in fragrance 
Sweet as the first loss of true love. 

Hagh, The fairy * 

Perchance would coax me now I 
JIam, Coax thee indeed ! 

That wcire a task f— But Hagbarth, wherefore time 
Should we proceed— we have no c 50 BVoy.* 

Hagb. That * 

Will soon be granted. 


Ham, On the brave young princes 
I could rely. The queen herself is cruel.— 

Alf, her first bom, is her chief favourite* 

Hagb, If men were ever venturous, tbaf are we ! 

We challenge two to one ! 

Ham, Well— -and besides, 

*Tis not resolved that either party falls ! 

Hagb, Perchance it may be so — And yet, by Heaven, 
When warriors fight, they must use all their strength !— 
Poor is that strife, where anger is but feigifd ! — 

No— Thor must mere be present — The Walkyrics 
Must from their clouds descend ; — and Heindal too. 

On Heaven's resplendent arch, the golden gates 
Of bright WaUialla hasten to unfold. 

I/am, So young— and yet of death so covetous ! 

I/agb, Nay, Harauiid, what is all our life .on earth ?— 
Mere preparation for M'alhalla's banquet — 

Years of probation, — and the sooner past 
ITie better, — Blest indeed I deem the hero, 

Who dies in youth's full bloom.— In Odin's halls. 
Thenceforth he flourishes ; — ^by the Walkyries 
Far more will he be cherish’d and beloved, 

^rhan many a grey-hair'd lingerer on earth. 

Who dies at last, because he cannot hear 
U’he spectral glance of strength— cousuining Hela !t 
Ham. But never till this hour hast thou beheld* 

This fair and futile Zealand. — I/ook around you ! — 


What say you to those hills and thickets green, — 
The bay, and richly woaded 'vale ?— Thou livest 
But in thy self-creative world of dreams, 

And like short-sighted Sigward still are blind 
To joys that round thee bloom. 

Hagb. Aq^ therefore, Hamund, 

JVIine eyes require old Bunic characters, — 
(rigantic symbols, that heroic souls 
Inspire, and that we recognize afar ! — 

Therefore I love the mountains of uur Norway, — 
Thit boldly hare their bosoms to tlie waves, — 


BKio judicious reader will observe, that by the “ platitude^' of a dialogue such as 
a, OehUnschlacgcT systematiraWy enhances the spontaneous bursts of pure poetry, 
rhich arc always intorspersed ib his writings ; of which in the present scene an instance 
‘'T^lpcciirs in one of the speeches of Ifv^barth, contrasting Denmark with Norway. 
imPl^ MdUct's Northern Antiquities^of Nycrup's Dictionary. 



^ Girdle with ]%htningg fierce their mighty flmmeB, 

And cool their brews in ererlasting snow !— 

And therefore^ too, 1 love the cataract wild, 

(Whoso accents thunder on the distant ear,) 

U'hat to the gulph rolls proud and reckless on,— • 

In death and in destruction glorified I— 

And then the green, green pine trees, that fade never,— 

That Odin's thunderbolts alone destroy,— 

All these things I do love ; — ^fbr these are Naturcj 
That lifts our heavenward gaze to Aukthor's car. 

And Freya's (listaff, weaving lives of men.— 

But these poor pretty ant-hills— and these hives 
Of busy bees, — ^for them !• do confess, 

Hamund, 1 am short-sighted— and yet more,— 

I wish not to see farther ! — 

Ilamund, now wishing to moderate 
the wild enthusiasm of his companion, 
and objecting even to the proposed 
combat with the Danish princes, tries 
the irritable temper of Hagbarth so 
far, that the two friends almost resolve 
to part for ever ; — ^but after some ex- 

SCENi: 111. 

Atr {alone. He walks with slow steps towards a lar^e oak tree,} 

It sc^enis mysteriously, as if my grief 
Drew now unto a close that my free spirit 
Kre long shall float aivay to join Chyritha !— 

'J'his was the day whereon she died— since then. 

Three hundred days and sixty-four have 1 
Here added to the mournful calendar— 

Now let me mark the last !— 

(Cuts the bark with his dagger.) 

Oh, might it be 

Indeed the last ! — From Freya's hall hast thou 
Beheld thy lover's faith unchangeable !— {Much moved.) 
One year in silent grief has worn away — 

F or memory's visions only have I liv^. — 

In all Its matchless grace and loveliness 
Thy cherish'd image dwell'd upon my sonh — 

When home I rode in the late winter night, 

Tlien at the gate appear’d thy lender form 
Attired, (as thou wert wont,) in silk and sable. 

And mid the palcy moonlight came to meet me !— 

AVhen Signa to her brotliers in the hall 
Th(‘ golden mead-hom brought, I thought of thee, 

* And ]>ress*d her white hand with resistless tears. — 

In summer, too, thine image floated here, 

Through the beech woods amid the favourite trees — 

111 every gleam that through the shadows broke, 

IMethought I recognized thee !— Then, oh Heaven, 

I saw thcc yet again upon the bier. 

With rayless eyes, and checks all colouriess. 

And folded hands upon tliy breast— Well — thus. 

It has been proved to thcc that Alf can love, — 

That liis devotion was no transient glow, 

• Tliat, like the morning clouds, will fade away — 

No — faithfully thy lover has sustain'd 
His year of trial— Frcya now from Heaven 
* Looks dovat compassionate, and summons me— 


planation, they ore again reconciled, 
and renew their promises of mutual 
confidence and fidelit/. In the third 
scene, the Danish Prince Alf, (after- 
wards killed by Hagbarth,) for the 
first time ajiffcars. 





€W* 

1)^ youthful hen> 1190^ wIsd hither earns 
In oearc^, as he believes, of warlike fUmc, 

Is but her messenger,— who on my heart 
Shall the red token jpress in ftien^y contest^ 

And free my spirit lor its upward night 
To Heaven and to Chyritha !— 

Alger, the younger brother of Alf, mtiJorvm/* are agreed upon. It is to 
now enters, boasting of his bright and take placb in a small island, at some dis-< 
beautifal armour, and die two princes tance ftom the main-land. Hagbarth 
hold a lively dialogue together, uuril then receives flrom Signa the parting 
the entrance of Hagbsiktib, attended by draught of mead in the golden cup ; who 
his friend. Their intentions being at the same time bids him welcome to 
made known, die proposal of Hagbarth, that honourable death, dear to the souls 
that he and his knights dball be oppo- of heroes. Bera, a character vindictive, 
aed by a double number of Danes, is passionate, and Amazonian, makes a 
r^ectra Yith indignation ; it is deci-< sjjeech to the four warriors, and then, 
dSl, therefore, that the number on with Signa, and her two sons, retires, 
both sides shall be equal. Soon after- Haghoi^, being left alone with his 
wards, Bera the queen, and her daugh- friettd, for the first time expresses his 
ter Si^a, make their appearance, and admiration of the young princess, 
all the terms of the eog^t, more 

Hag. {After a hng pause.) Here stood she, blooming like her own 
red roses 1 

The drink indeed is aweet from Bubh a hand ! 

Welcome to death !* — This was her aulutation. 

Yet never till fr^^hour I valued life ! 

Am I enchanted?* Now these verdant hills 
More than mine own wild mountains must I love ! 

And since I met the blue ^eam of her eyes. 

The rivulet is more dear than mighty floodb. 

What have 1 rashly quaff'd What has she given me * 

She look’d on me compassionate and kindly. 

Yet from her hands, when 1 reedved the cup, 

A fire unknown before stream’d through my heart, . 

I feel that all my wonted strength decays, — 

That even my love of warlike mtne has fi^cd. 

Signa alone I love, and Thor is hateful. 

What have I done? Her brothers must I meet? 

Perchance this night, my heart’s blood shall be spent,— 

Or if they fall, do I not also pensh ?-»- 

Then must I fly these lovely scenes. For, never 

Will she behold her brother’s murderer. 

Ha, fate, thou hast renounced me ! — But one hour 
Earlier, if I,had seen bier, I had come 
A happy wooer — ^not an enemy !— 

Now must the bloody festival proceed ! 

{Takes the rose from his breast.) 
Thou beauteous rose, indeed, rcsemblest her !— 
lliou hast foretold my death.— Thou gavest to me. 

As she has done, sweet wounds— Yet to my heart. 

Dear are those wounds! llesistless are these tears ! (Kisses the fose.) 
AlJ. {Enters armed.) Now Hagbarth, 1 await tlicc] 

Hag. ’Tis resolv’d. — 

Yet one word — If I fall— salute for me 
Thy sister. And I pray theq, in my grave. 

Lay with roe this red rose. 

Aff. Whoe’er shcJl 

Fate and our swords, or lances must decide. 

Yet I too have one prayer to thee. — If deatli 
Chooses roc for his victim— on my tomb 
Plant one white lily ; ’tis an embltm fit 
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Of her whom I hA?e loved^l wottld not oeck 
A prouder monument. 

. Haf(. {Gnupinff his hand ^ I shall not fail* 

A!/. Heiiidal will choose the victor. 

Htiff* Without hatrjed ^ 

We shall contend ? 

Alf, Like Odin*8 heroes. arm ia arm*) 


Thus concludes the first act At 
the beginning of the second, Signa at- 
teiidal by Riuda, is discovered watdi- 
ing the return of the vessel from the 
small island on which the tournament 
has taken place. They perceive, ,by 
a signal, that a distinguished character 
lias fallen, but know, not who it is, 
until 1 tillage, an ancient bard, enters, 
and sings to liisharp a description of the 


combat between Alf and llagbarth,-^ 
commemorating ^e degth of the form- 
er, but praidng the valour of Hagbarth ; 
and, finally, rejoicing that Freya’s 
halls have now witnessed the reunion 
of a ha|)py pair — alluding to the lat^ 

S rince’s well known attachment to the 
eparted Chyritba. Bera, having over- 
heard the lart words of the song, enters 
pale, dishevelled, and in great agitatiou* 


Ber. {To Old dreamer, silence ! With th) harp, away ! 

the Itarp nut of his hands, and gitvs tl tu ErichsonJ) 
IIcw it in pieces -Cast it in the flames ! 

IXstruction seize thee ! 

H/ich, Injure not. Oh queen, 

Your aged poet — for his art is holy ! 

Brra. lie is a madman — or indeed a traitor— 

Truth he regards not — all is but delusion, 

'Whereby the feeble heart he leads astray I— 

Now has a robber, from the barren rocks 
Of Norway, risen agiinst our prince.— One hour 
Has the land\-> chenshM hope — the hope of years— 

And all a mother's tarthly bliss destroy'd. 

In (lust and nshc',, now this injured nation 
AVill mourn their loss. — Despair, even like a tiger 
Breaking his iron chains, wiU rigc abroad, 

Spreading destruction all around. And, lo ! 

'Jliis old man, who should Denmark's grief deplore, 

Sings gladly a chivalrous lay of love ! — 

Kie long, his harp-strings ple^asantly will sound 
A song of thanks, even to the muiderer. 

Tell me, Hallage, liow much gold has Ilagborth 
raid for that song ? 

Hah I am an old man, lady. 

And on the grave's brink totter, (^old I lack not— 

Forgive me if my lays have thee oficiided ! 

1 sung tlicrn with a pure and honest heart. 

Ber. Go from my sight ! 

» llaL How! Banished.^ 

Ber. Ay — for ever I— 

Thou art a traitor I 
Hat, Oh! yet let me die 
In mine own native land — that to my songs 
Has listen'd now for Iwlf in hundred years.— 

'ro these grey forests — and that a/Airc sea, 

Hiat gleams so lovdily the vollies through, 

1 am so used,— I could not live without them. 

Ber. It may be so — Then die ! 

Hal. Nothing will move thee ? 

• .Then let me wander in my misery — 

Bragi will have comjiassion. Yet, I pray thee, 

Let mo possess my harp again ! Could’ st thou 
• 3 





in iny last hours^ none only friend 
And consolation ? 

Ber, Ay — it fihajl no more 
Seduce the listener’s heart. (7b EHchson.) Go— 'take thy sword 
And cut the golden strings ! 

Eric/i. Oh, never I * ' • 

Ber. How I 
Dar’st thou presume ? 

EricA. I know that thou can’st kill me— 

But never while I livc^ shall arm of mine 
Injure the hoary-headed 'son of sona! 

Seek now, Hallage, the far shores of Iceland— 

The noble land of poets ! — ^Tbou in&ed 
Art not the first, and wilt not be the last, 

M^om an ungrateful native land has scorn’d. 

But thy lays will survive thee ; and thy name 
Will live immortal — Denmark’s maidens too 
Will cherish thy sweet songs and precepts wise ! — 

Oh Queen, permit me, in his baiushinent, 

To follow this old man. 

*Bcra. Weak-heart^ youth, 

I scorn thee ! 

Erich. Come then, father, let me bear 
Thy harp ! 

Bera. Stay, both 1 — I have even o’er myself 
Lost all command. — Despair had overpower’d me. 

Stay then, H allage ' ; I indeed believe 

Thy heart, even as thou say’st, was free from guilt. 

Mjne at^er against Hagbarth shall not thus 
Be wreak’d on thee . — Him only do I hate ! 

Bring now my lost son’s corse ; and let me gaze 
On his pale features. Are they yet uninjurt d ? 

Erich. Ay, madam, Hagbarth 's lance but pierced his side, 

Bera. It was his heart— his heart !— Oh, murderous deed 1 

(E.tvu///. 


BCEKE in. 

Sr^na. (.4/owe.) I weep not ! — How is this ? Cold-hearted Signa ! 
Thy brother fallen, yet thou despairest not ! 

Dear Alf ! My friend ! My heart’s beloved ! Thou then 
Art gone, and yet thy sister cannot weep. 

Lightly I breathe, as from my heart a weight 
Of marble had been lifted. Yet, indeed, 

“Why should I mourn his fate ? — A beauteous maid. 

Leaving her lover, sought that better land. 

Where everlasting spring and ro^s bloom ; 

There she expects him, and this warning stnds : — 

Come, now !— My chariot, light as air, awaits tlu‘p. 

With winged steeds, swift as the brecze-boni clouds. 

To bring 3uie to Chyritha !— Fear not then 
The charioteer, though pale, and darkly robed !" 

Now Alf has mounted in tliis car to heaven, ^ 

And whcrefqre should his sister mourn for him ? 

Shall we not meet again ? (i4 pame.) — ^Yet no ! — Witli Frcya 
Dwell only lovers ; and to^t^Upn goes 
The maiden who in youth ycSf iinbeloved, 

Has wither'<L Therefore, I indeed no more 
£ha11 see my brother.’ This indeed hath moved me. 

And I must weep. 





Bag^iirth imd 

SlGKA^ HaOBARTH. 

Hagh. lliere ! 'Tis herself, alone ! 

Thanks, gracious Freya ! 

Si^, Ha ! my brother's murderer ! 

Ha^h. Nay, say not so ! — His conqueror ! — ^The sword 
Gleam'd equally o’er both ; and o'er our heads 
Death hover’d. Me he chose to-day. To-morrow, 

Perchance, his summons will demand the victor.* 

Sig, Tweave me. Oh cruel hearted ! 

Hagh, Ay, dear Signa, 

I leave thee now for ever ; but to me 
Is one thing yet as needful as the wind 
To fill my sails ; and yet when I obtain it, 

'Tis but another anchor here to hold me ! 

Sig. Wliat wouldst thou then ? {Much Tnoved.)— What boots 
it to formve thee. 

Proud hearted man! Of woman’s sighs and tears 
Thou art regardless ever. Wild ambition 
Alone is thy divinity — Thy heart 
Is cold even as the steel that covers it— 

The happiness of others, and the joy 

That ruled within their peaceful home, present 

No Imniers to thy spirit s daring flight. 

Thou fall'st upon thy prey, and it must bleed 
Or thou thyself must die — Oh this is fitting ! 

Nature indeed has bears and wolves, for blood 
And rapine only form’d. Thor holds them dear ; 

And they are noble tenants of the wild ; 

Yet to defend from tliein his flocks, the shepherd 
Raises high walls ; and when they come in view. 

The shepherdess jp-ows pale — ^the song and dance 
Are still <1— All wish them driven afar to hide 
In the deep forest gloom the claws and teeth 
That innocent blot^ have shed. 

Hugh. And thou believest 
That I am such an enemy ? — Ah, Signa, 

Can wolves thus weep ? 

Sig. {Less agitated.) Forgive to me. King Hagbarth, 

Tlie sorrows of a woman and a sister ; 

Thou hast but acted as my brothers too 
Oftimes have done, llierefore, indeed, remains 
Nothing to claim forgiveness or reproach. 

But spare me now thy presence. — Leave me, Hagbarth, 

With mine own speechless grief. 

Hagh. Ay, Signa, never 

Shalt thou behold me more. But wherefore thus 
Should’st thou lament thy brother ? He indeed 
Gain’d but the death he sought, and now is happy. 

1 promised him, uppn his grave to plant 
A lily ; and to gain a fresh one, lo f 
1 rush’d into the lake, (sonvondrous bright 
I saw the flow’rcts on an iriand there) 

\nd ahnost in the water sank. Permit me 
This duty to fulfil — llien shall I go. 

And never see thee more ! 

Sig. Leave us, I pray you ! 

, My mother’s grief is fearful ; and she'hates thee.— 

Go thou to Norway — greet thy mother there— 

Thy sister and tliy bride ; and roam no more. 

Spreading misfortune round thee ! 

Hagb. Signa, listen ! — 

I liave no mother. 

VoL. VIII. 
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‘itiiTie ■' 

•’'’S^;how? ' •' ' 

Boffh, No sistor. 

Siff, No? 

JIaffb, Nor bride. 

Sig, {^Blushing*) Indeed ? ^ 

Hagb, I stood alone, even like i treO 
Mid storms autumnal^ on the rocks of Norway- 
For deeds of arms and'#ar^ from earliest youth. 

Had I been train’d. 'In my dark chambcrls tliere, 

I sat and long’d for pleasures yet unknown. 

But through the songs of bards who praise Walhalla. 

Then wearied of repose, I sought to lose 
In battle strife, the conflicts of. my heart ; 

And death itself seem’d to me but a call 
To joys yet but in drdams reveal’d. 

Sig, {Mournfidly*) It is so ! 

Jlagh. ( tVith ener^.) No— I was but a dreamer, aU untutor’d — 
That scorn’d, forsooth, that which I never knew. 

O, Freya ! Should I then have hated life ? 

Sprung from the cradle but into my grave— 

Tasted no joy, and pluck’d no radiant flower — 

(Loving the gods, yet their best works disdaining) 

Sigh’d for the charms of Odin’s bright Walkyries, 

And all the happy dwellings of this earth 

Careless pass’d by, where love and joy were blooming ? ' 

No — like the purblind owl, I only flew 
In my own darkness, fearful of the sun. 

Now, deeply in the dust I lay my wings 
Before thee here ; and, self-condemned, abjure 
My boyish pride.— (iChec/tf.) 

Sig. Ah, Hagbarth ! 

Hagb. Wilt thou now 
* Refuse to me the wreath ? It cost, indeed. 

Thy brother’s life ; and me too it bereft 
Of earthly joy. Oh, may I be forgiven ! 

Give me the wreath that now adorns thy hair— 

No other in this world shall 1 obtain. 

Mournfully shall it hang upon ray sword. 

Or on my naip, when every night I sing 
My melancholy conquest. When I die. 

And soon I hope that hour wiU come,— (the flower 
That has not sup nor dew must fade,) — then, too. 

It shall around my ftmeral um be twined. (^Signa stands irresolute,) 
No answer — then farewell for ever ! {About to go,) . 

Sfg, Stay, 

Hagbarth, thou rightfully dcservest the wreath ! 

Hagb, {Vehemently, as he returns back,) Speak not of right, 
but grant it of thy favour ! 

Signa is now about to give him the wreatb, when Bera, the Queen, sudden- 
ly enters, with the words. 

Why stand’st thou thus ?— What would’st thou with that wreath ? 

In confidential converse have I found \hee 
thy lost brotlier’s murderer ^ 

Terrified by her mother’s violence, princess retires> without giving Ilag- 
barth the wreath, and says, at parting, 

Farevrell, for ever ! 


A highly animated scene now oc- 
curs, whicn we regret not having room 
JiSfranscribe. llie Queen expresses the 
PRcest resentment against Hagbarth^ 
and allows him but one hour for his 
departure from Denmark. After that 
diould hf teature within 


her reach again, she swears, by all the 
divinities of Scandinavian mythology, 
to wreak on him the most horriide re- 
venge. Afterwards,, she exacts from 
Alger, her surviving son, a solemn 
oam that he will cherish everlasting 
hatred against his brother’s conqueror ; 
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and that if tlic latter should^ hy any 
chance^ again fall within their power, 
no stratagem or persuasions shall soften 
his heart towards such an enemy. They 


then retire severally, nnd Signa comes 
once more slowly forward to utter the 
folbwing solilomy> with which the se- 
cond act is concuuded 


Signa. {Alone* She enters glowi^*) Ay-^eisgone! Methinks I hear 
the beat 

Of oars that bear him far away from Denmark ! 

So hastens frotn the wood the rapid deer. 

When hunters have invaded his repose. 

Ay, he is gone ! The moon comes with the night. 

Shedding her silvery beams ! The birds now sing 
A melon^oly parting strain. — ^*Twas here 
That 1 received his l^t farewell i No more 
Shall 1 behold Prince H^borth. Oh, had I 
Never beheld him !— Spirit of my brother, 

Saw'st thou not Hagbarth wee^ ? Thou art not wrathfhl ! 

He ib so kind — so noble I— With such mildness 
Can cruelty be join’d p This ^rlaiid too, 

I would have given him, ere he went for ever, 

Had not the queen forbade. That which 1 loved 
I cannot hate, but thus I separate. 

Even wliat my heart united — ^the last wreath 

'i’hat I shall twine on earth. So, leaf by leaf,— ‘(TVaria^ the wreath*) 
And patiently — I tear its chain asunder. 

Farewell, sweet hopes ! 1 to the wind resign you ! 


The third act opens by moonlight, 
at a late hour of the evening, with a 
long conversation between Hagbarth 
and llamund, who, after having sailed 
aviay until they were concealed from 
vi<‘\v by an intervening island, have 
secretly returnwl again to Denmark. 
Hagbarth, iinding that he could not 
live without Sigfia, has desperately 
rt solved to obtain her for the compa- 
nion of hib flight, — at all events to see 
her oiu*e more, and ohtaiii from her 
an affectionate farewell. The charac- 


ter of Hamund, who wishes to he the 
Mentor of his ^end, affords a kind of 
under-plot on which wc have not time 
to dwell. After ten pages of dialogue 
they retire, and Signa again appears 
with two female attendants, one of 
whom has lost her lover in the late tour- 
nament. They accordingly betake 
themselves {more vuijorvm) to singing 
and dancing, until Signa grows tired 
of their music, and desires to be left to 
her own contemplations. 


SCENr lit. 


Sig. {A/one.) There, on the grass, yet lie some wither'd leaves 
Of the tom wreath ! Now through the foaming waves 
He speeds afir, and 1 am all forgotten !— • 

Or is he ratlier station’d at the helm. 

And gazing wistfully on Zealand’s shore. 

And searching with a falcon’s eye, fbr light 
From Signa’s dwelling ? Heaves he yet the sigh 
To be oiicc more in l)enTnark ? Gracious Freya, 

There is his footmark !— Yet he is not here ! 

What have I dreoin’d Thou, sweet and placid moon. 

How kind and friendly a/e thy beams f Yet wherefore 

Awak'st thou such deep longing, when thou know’st 

It may not be fulfill’d r He had some thoughts 

That weigh’d upon his heart— a^d these to me 

Would have imparted — {A pause) — Well— this night, pcrohanco. 

He spends not without many a tear and sigh— 

To-morrow his regret will pass away — 

And the third dap^{Pauses, then adds with her hand on her heart.) 

Oh, woman’s sorrow tlius 
I9 not assuag’d ! Her sufferings still arc silent— 

And ill tlie neart deep-rooted. {t^ooking towards the sea.) 

Hasten now. 

Thou light- wing’d bird, across the waves— and spread 
Thy plumage to the sun on other ^ores.- 
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Thy once lov’d flower is left behind and withers— 

The rose had her brief interval of joy— 

Now in her bosom gnaws the dea^y worm ! 

She is here interrupted by Hamund^ and brought back to her for medical 
who first tries her aftection by a story aid — ^but retires as soon as the prince 
of Hagbarth being mortally wounded^ himself appears. 

SCEKi: V. 

SlGNA, HaGBAR'III. 

Sig* Thouliv'st! 

Hagb* 1 live. 

Sig. And hast no mortal wound ? 

Kagh. Aye — ikat indeed I suffer. 

Stg. Spe& — ^Where is it ? 

Hagb. I cannot. 

Sig. Tell mCj Hagbarth^ wherefore com’st thou ? 

Hagb* If, without words, the truth thou kuow’st not. Signs, 

My lips shall ne’er announce it. 

Sig* Gruel man ! 

Seek’st thou thine own and .Signa's death ? 

Hagb* Oh, Heaven ! — 

Thy d^th } — Then let me fly ! — Farewell ! 

Now grant me kindly ihy farewell — To-day 
The fates were cruel and denicnl it me — 

But without that brief word 1 might not live- — 

Nay in the grave I might not rest — ^Imt wander 
A ^e ghost through these woods. 

Sig. {Kindly.) Farewell then, Hagbarth ! — 

Farewell ! 

Hagb* {Pressing her lusnd.) J thank thee ! 

Sig* {Smiling.) Was this lul ? 

Hagb. That I had dar’d to hope for ! 

Sig* Hast thou then 
Forgot what 1 had promis’d thee ? 

Hagbk { Vehenttnrly.) The wreath— 

The wreath ! 

Sig* There in the dust it withering hes ! — 

1 thought not to behold thee more ! 

Hagb. One leaf 

Is yet enough for me ! {Takes one, and puts it in his breast*) 

Stg* One leaf indeed. 

For thee who ventur’d all ? 

Hagb* Permit me then 
One moment btedfastly to gaze on thee ! 

Thus in my soul thy features deeply graven. 

Nor time nor separation shall efface ; 

And thy bright form will, in my dying liour. 

Still smile on me, and with my soul be borne 
To resdms of light, where we shall meet again. 

Sig* That indeed we shall ! 

Hagb* Oh, from this hour. 

Gladly would I be blind ! — No otlier fonn 

Would then usurp thy place ! {Covert ng his eyes.) 

Sig* {Drawing his hand away.) I^ook up ai^n I— 

Signs, herself, remembrance will not weaken ! 

Hagb* Oh, Signa ! lov’st thou me } 

Sig* I wish thy welfare — 

Be tnat enough, my friend ! — now go ! 

Hagb* Tliy friend } 

Sig* Ay — that indeed thou art. 

Hagb* And thou forgiv’st me 
Thy brother’s death } 

Sig* He wish'd for death. 







HaghaM and Signori Thagedg. 

Hagb. Erewhile 
That wish was mine— How different it is now t 

Sig, Shall I not be forgotten when thou leav'st me ? 

Hiigb, Thee — thee forgotten? ' 

Sig^ When shall 1 again 
Behold thee ? 

Hagb, As thou wilt — Ever and aye— ^ 

Or never ! 

How is this ? 

hagb. Thy mother hates me^ 

And never, Signa, wilt thou be allow'd 
Her enemy to love. 
tSig. Too true ! 

Hagb, Her deeds 

Tow’rds thee are not maternal— therefore, she 
Deserves not filial love. 

Sig, Yet, in my heart 
The spirit of revenge finds no abode. 

Hagb, Oh, Heaven ! I cannot beg — I dare not say 
What are my wishes. 

Sig, Say it not then, Hagbarth. 

Such thoughts had better wear the veil of silence. 

Hagb. Nay, Signa, if thou lov'st me, thou should’st listen \ 
Sig. Speak then ^ 

Hagb. Come, follow me at once, and fly 
With thy lov'd Hagbarth to the shores of Norway ! 


This request Signa resolutely refuses, 
but promises to go with Hagbarth, if 
he will come for her in the spring sea- 
son of the following year. We have 
not room for the rest of this dialogue, 
which is interrupted by the clashing 
of swords. Hamund endeavouring to 
prevent the sudden approach of the 
queen and her attendants, is mortally 
wounded and dies. The first act of 
Jiera's guards (who has entered in great 
wTath) is to bind wdth ropes (made of 
sedge) the hands of Hagbarth, but he 
instantly breaks them asunder, and 
disdainfully flings them away. 

Bera then, with a refinement of cruel- 
ty, cuts oft' a lock of Signa's hair, with 
which, instead of the ropes, she orders 
Hagbarth to be bound. To this, of 
course, he makes no resistance ; though 
Signa entreats him to break through 
his fetters as before, and make his es- 
cape by flight. He kisses the lock of 
hair and utters a fine sjicech, which we 
must not pause to transcribe, though 
it is one of the best in the play. Signa 
believes that death will now be her 
portion, as well as that of. Hagbarth ; 
but her mother, fully aware of her at- 
tadiment, says, that 7|^ will to her be 


the greater punishment. The fourth 
act is opened with a soliloquy of Prince 
Alger, who is deeply affected by the 
situation of his sister, and by the ap- 
proaching fate of Hagbarth, whose ej?- 
ectition is appointed for the Jhilowing 
day. He now also repents oi the oath 
which Bcra had extorted from him — 
and perceives only the most melancho- 
ly prospects before him. Signa will, in 
sdl probability, die of grief. Bera will 
not, by the fulfilment of her revenge, 
lessen her affliction ; and he himself 
will be left to reign — a king amid the 
graves of all that were dear to him. 
After this follows a fine and poetical 
dialogue between Alger ami Signa; 
at the conclusion of which he promises 
to her, as the only step which his oath 
has left within his power to ^ant to 
her, a meeting with Hagbarth in nis 
prison. There is next a scene between 
the latter and bis gaoler, in which are 
some highly beautiful passages, esm- 
cially where the prince refrises his 
keeper's proiiosol of cutting the fetters 
by which his hands are bound. The 
knots are then carefully untied, and the 
lock of hair given to Hagbarth. 


Hagb. Oh, treasure, inexpressibly belov'd ! — 
How Tong and waving ! — Like a stream of gold, 

1 saw thee on her bosom yesterday, — 

Now thou art mine ! — Life was indeed thy price. 
Yet more even than a thousand lives I prisse thee ! 


There comes next an interview with the prisoner several ballads. Then Al- 
Hallage, die aged harper, who sings to ger appears, who, in the coarse of an 
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affecting dialogue, communicates totlie wind up this article, which, consider- 
prisoner* that he may have a private ing that ‘^llagbartli and Signa'" is cer- 
^nfcronce ivith Signs. We hasten to tainly not the best of Oehlanschlaegcr's 
transcri^ the dialogue between them, productions, has perhajM extended to 
and shall then as rapidly as possible undue limits. 

SCENE TI. 

StGNA, HaOBARTH. 

{Sig^na has roses in her hand, and other flowers in her hreasf. As soon as they 
are alone, tfieyfall into each otfiers arms. ) 

Bag^. Oh, happiness— for beauty such as this* 

To die ! 

Si^. Fate hurries on — ^Now listen, Hagbarth ! 
lla^h. From Heaven, immortal joy now beckons us ! 

Sig. Ay, truly. 

Hnfl). Signa, Signa ! lov’st thou me ? 

Sisr. With all my soul I love thee ! 
llatrb. Yet one fear 

Assails me, that compassion only moves 
niy yielding heart. — 

Sig. Compassion ! Ilow ? For him 
That admiration gains from all, and envy ! 

Hagb. Then aU is well — ^Dcath is no more unwelcome.— 

I know thy truth, and shall, in Freya's lialls. 

Await thee. 

Sig. Nay, thou shall not wait me long. 

Ilagb. Oh Signs, speak not thus!— Yet live, 1 pray thee ; 

And when thou wander'st through thesi^ venLint wmkhIs, 

In summer’s pleasant hours, think of thy l].igharth !— 

Think of him still when evening softly falls,— 

When western breezes blow, and thrushes sing — 

When elder dowers are blooming, and the moon 

Sheds through the leaves her chequer’d light— Think then 

Of our brief season of true love ! — What more • 

In mortal life, but one brief day and night ? 

Therefore deem not so lightly of our love, 

Because the time was fleeting. Here on earth. 

One moment serves congenial souls to join— 

Eternity shall never disunite them ! 

Sig, Take, Hagbarth, this my gift— the first and last— 

Tliesc roses — All the buds for tnce I gather'd ; 

But with another year fresh flowers will bloom ; 

Bcra will then too late bewail her lot ; 

And vainly Ilagbarth's grave and Signals too. 

With flowers adorn. 

Hagb. Roses !— I know lull well 
Wberefore they wounded roe ! — ^'Twas the sweet warning 
Of haplesEj love ! But, Signa, what are these 
Ill-chosen flowers thou bear’st in thine own breast ? 

Sig. They are but for myself. 

Bagh. What do I see 
Ha! Poison! 

Sig. Scorn them not— they are my fHcnds, 

Compassionate and kind, that to my heart 
Restore lost strength. 

Hagb. {Shocked.) Oh Freya ! 

Sig. listen, Hagbarth ! 

Thou did’st entreat me hence to fly with tlicc. 

I stood irresolute — ^had duties then, 

Wliich now I do renounce — gave my word, 

Tliat if to Bera all iny prayers were vain, 

I would yet follow thee — and therefore now, 

1 shall fulfil my promise !— 

7 
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Haffb* Signa— Signa !— 

Sig. Hear me, heloyod !— When from that daer tree. 

Thy scarlet mantle wives— be that tlie signal; 

Then shall I quaff the friendly cup— Then too 
Fierce flames will from my dwelli^ rise— and waft 
Two loving souls to Freya s halls immortal 1 

Hagh, Oh Signs ! Si^a ! live I 

Sif*. My life below 

Were but a tedious and a torturing death ! 

1 would not like the lily bend my nead. 

And all unknown and unlamentcd die ! 

No ! — Every heart our mournful fate shall move. 

And thenceforth, as Uie day revolves again. 

It shall be solemnized, a festival 
Of faithful and uneonquer'd love \ 

Haffh. Well — dicn. 

We part not? 

Sig. Never! — 

ibiffb. Where on all this earth 
May there be found a youth so fortunate 

And blest os Hagbarth ?— {Exeunt) 

Tlic fifth act abounds with long that Hagbarth shall be allowed to sur« 
speeches, more carefully written per- vive, but, on condition that he shall 
haps than the rest of the poem, but be everlastingly separated from Signa, 
we have not time left even to analyse and that he shall first undergo, even 
them. The first scene exhibits Hera to the lost moment, all the horrors of 
under the influence botli of grief and death by anticipation, llie reader will 
an accusing coTiscience. Then follows naturally foresee, that the queen’s in- 
a dialogue in which Signa vainly eii- tended reprieve will conic too late. On 
dcavours, by eloquence, to change her looking over the speeches in this part 
mother sdetenni nation regarding Hag- of die play, we regret having made 
barth. Tlie same endeavour is after- extracts so freely from the preceding 
wards made by Alger, who succeeds so acts. We have room only for a liasty 
far, as to extort from Bern a promise sketch of the lost scenes. 

SCCNE VII. 

Hagb. {To one of the Guards,) Thanks, friendly youth ! In good 
time hast thou freeti 

My hands, that I may stretch tlicm, ere I die. 

With fervour to Walhalla ! 

Tralnint, That indeed 
Is not denied to thee. 

Hagh, Death is to me 

But child's {day ! But if 6he is firm and faithful— 

If her rash vow and stern resolve were more 
Than tenderness of momentary impulse. 

This must I know cre I from life depart. 

Trah. Now, Hagbarth, thy last prayers ! 

Hagh, One word, my friends. 

Is it not true, that to the criminal. 

Who thus is doom'd to death, one wish is granted. 

If not too bold ? One cup, perchance, at parting. 

That may, for the last time, his spirit cheer ? 

The guards answering, that his last fiercely from the dwelling of Signa.— 
request, whatever it may be, will be (Tlic historical reader will remember 
granted, he desires, that ( according to that houses in Denmark were of wood.) 
tl^ signal a^ced upon witli the prin- Satisfied thus of her constancy, he im- 
ccss) his red mantle may be hung up- mediately stabs himself with his own . 
on the trees. The time allowed him dagger to the heart, and dies. Bera 
for gkayers is not yet dapsed, and he then enters with her intended reprieve. 
watShes until the flames burst out 

Bcr, 'Go— rescue him. 

Eriidi. See how the flames ascend ! 
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Ber. Let Hagbarth live! 

Trah He is already dead. « 

Bcr. Alreatly dead f — But who comes here } 

(^Signa enters through thejiames, jxilc and scorched, aU 
tended by Alger.) 

Alg. Here is your daughter^ queen ! 

Ber. Signal — Insane! 

’Tis well that thou art rescued from the lire. 

Sig. 1 see the mantle. , Where is Hagharth ? Ha ! 

i^Sees the body.) 

Tmb. He ordered us^ it was his last request. 

To hang his mantle there. When he beheld 
The fire he stabb'd liimself. 

Sig. Ay, so he wish'd 
To try the constancy of Signa’s heart. 

Oh, Hagharth, couldst thou doubt ? — But I forgive thee ! 

Ber. Daughter, thou see'st the just reward of rashness— 

1 came to him with pardon — He has been 
His own destroyer. 

Sig. Has thy heart relented ? 

Ber. Ay ; therefore did I come. 

Sig. Oh, Hagbarth, Hagbarth ! 

Wouldst thou have then united us ? 

Ber. (Scornfvlly.) So low 
My spirit ne'er descended. 

Sig. So would 'st thou 
Have torn us yet asunder ? 

Ber. Even like death ! 

Sig. Nay, death unites us. For thy constancy 
Of purpose I do thank thee ; — without this, 

I had despairing died. 

Ber. What mean'st thou, daughter ? 

Sig. Me too hath the kiss 
Of death already chill'd. My brother ! tliou 
Hast rescuetl me from outward flames. No power 
May quench the fires of poison in my veins ! 

Signa, perceiving that death ap- conciliates the reader, notwitlistaniling 
proaches, betakes herself to the dead all her past cruelty and sternness ; hut 
body of Hagbarth — embraces it, and we have not time left for it now. With 
dies. Bera then soon after breaks out the following lines the tragedy is coii- 
into a strain of poetry, addressed to her eluded : 
remaining son Alger, which almost 

liong, long the fate of this unhappy nair 

Shall in remembrance live ; — wmle those on whom 

Fate kindly smiled are in oblivion lost] 

Like those two brilliant stars that through the gloom 
f)f winter niglits together loveliest beam, — 

(Long as on earth true loving hearts are found. 

Or bards remain to praise them,) shall the fame 
Of Hagbarth and his faithful Signa cast 
A radiance on the memory of the past ! 

Yet one word before closing this ar- more poetic illustration, they arc like 
tide. We are well aware, (as we said trees without the adornment of leaves 
at the commencemcnt,)that from read- and blossoms. But let these hastily 
ers, accustomed to Uie carefully finish- written tragedies of Oehlanschlaeger 
ed and ornate style of Milliner, Kcir- be compared with tlie most finished 
ner, and Grillparzer, the present an- comiX)sition8 of the B'rench School, or 
thor runs a risk of meeting an unfa- even with those of Wieland or Collin, 
vourablc reception. His productions, and the su^riority even of the Itee's 
indeed, may sometimes be compared ru^t outunes will then be manSest. 
to mere outune sketches,— or, to use a L. M. F. 
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HUBERT; 

Or, the Veteran o f India* 

PART II.* 

Years rollM along: the aged Briton's life 
Still mid the Indian hamlet tranquil pass'd ; 

And still his honour'd eld enjoy'd secure 
The fruits of ai'duous youth. Yet lonelier now 
His widow'd years appear'd : for now no more 
His Mary's presence cheer'd the social ring 
That met beneath his cot : the hand of death 
Had call’d her home ; and Hubert's length of days 
Had lost its dearest charm. Yet lovelier here. 

Mid addend cares, fair Virtue's honour'd lot 
Shone fortli conspicuous : calmness ruled his. heart. 
And anxious friends were still in kindness near 
To sootli his grief. His duteous daughter's care 
Unceasing wakefd : her huvsband's filial love, 

With fond invention, sought each grateful theme 
To chann despondent age : around his knee 
His youthful grandsons play'd, and prattling sought 
'I’hosc tales of British land again to hear 
Which once he loved to tell. Nor oft refused 
'J'he Veteriiii's grateful heart to own their love. 

And join their lively joy. Perchance at times 
Despondence ruled his mind, and all his griefs. 

In happier hours forgot, recall’d to view. 

Like lowering mist, that reigns along the vale. 

And clothes with dew the gossamer of morn, 

(The sunnier hours coneeard,) now tang:ling seen 
OVr all the landseajie wild. Such lowering mood 
Oft fill'd the Veteran’s heart ; each latent grief 
C’aine full to view ; and oft his sad complaint, 

(By filial sympathy unconscious soothed) 

Amid his children placed, he loved to pour. 

Ilis youth consumed in wars ; his hapless cld 
Slow sipping now the bitter dregs of life 
In wild and foreign Lind; liis ividow’d life 
l)c})rived of her lie loved, and dwelling lone. 

Bereft of all his friends : such mournful themes. 
Oppress’d lus drooping heart. His age prolong’d 
Seem’d cheerless now, with men unknown to dwell. 
Like Otahcitaii boatman, sailing forth. 

With gladsome friends, from creek of palmy isle. 
The finny tribes to seize ; till, slowly lured. 

The breeze of sunny ocean, far to sea. 

Some rising gale assaults his struggling boat. 

And drives him tossing far from every land. 

Till all his failing comrades sink in death, 

And he alone is left soon thrown ashore. 

On some far island, held by stranger men. 

Who scarce can know his words : — ^how different far 
From gladsome friends that went wdth him to sea. 
And shared his fate, and join'd in all his toils ! 

Alas, my son, (thus still the inournfld sire 
Prolong'd liis plaint,) to me the charms of life 
Are hopeless fled ; thine efforts kind are vain 
To fill with joy the days of wintery age ; — 

The weak remains of life but hold their place 
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liike wither'd beechen leaf of former year, 

I’hat clings amid the growing buds of Spring. 

While youth, like ship that skims the tropic sea. 

And holds, in changeless breeze, unceasing course. 
Exults in swelling sails, and views at ease 
The wonders round of all her joyful way ; 

Amused by every theme, and cheer'd anew 
Ey hopes at eve of more successful morn : — 

But languid age is lost to every joy, 

I Ike wearied ship whose guide, at boisterous eve. 

By rocky soundings harsh, and breaking waves. 

Is told of coast unseen, the ceaseless dread 
Of men from long and erring voyage come ; 

Wliat then affords him joy ? When setting sun 
Gleams stormy far astern, can he regard 
The beauteous rainbow form'd amid the spray. 

That sweeps his highest sail ? or count its hues. 

That brighter shine as wilder dash the waves ? 

No : he but thinks of dread approaching night. 

When men tliat watch but spend their toil in vain. 
And men that sleep but dream of leeward shore. — 
And such, my son, is age : the themes of men 
Are tasteless all and vain ; the memory shrinks 
From recollections long of wasted time ; 

And chilly fears await the hour of death." 

With many an effort kind of clicerful love, 

Such thoughts of sadness tried the youth to cheer ; 
And oft the veteran's kindling memory led 
To youthful days in patriot duties pass’d. 

When not unnoticed he had shared the fame 
By Britain earn'd, and given his tirduous aid 
To rear for Indian worlds the glorious frame. 

Where sceptred Order firmly sits cnthronetl. 

And spreads protection round the busy land ; 

While near her feet, to giant boldness nursed, 

Voung Science drinks secure the streams of truth. 
Erst timid lapp'd, like draught from Nil us' stream. 

By him who fears the crocodile conceal’d 
Amid the shaking reeds : And round the land 
Now hush’d from wars, and fill’d with tranquil peace. 
The small still sound of fair Religion's voice 
May glad at length be heard. Such favours high 
Have British toils on Indian land coiiferr'd. 

Such praise, my sire, thy yov»thful labours shared ; 
Such honours fair thy peaceful age adorn : 

Nor mid the orchard fairer seems the tree 
In flowery May, than mid the fading year, 

When yellow leaves o'erspread the autumn bough. 
And deeply red the fruitage shines beneath. 
Rewarding full the toils of arduous Spring,” 

, ^ The Veteran heard ; and, sooth, the pleasing tale 
With glow of pride oft cheer'd his darkening mind. 
And chased each moodier thought. 

Then sought the youth 
Some newest guest from Britain’s lands to bring, 
(When guest from Britain sought that distant shore) 
Whose cheerful tale of fond remember'd home, 

(For home, to exile's latest breath is dear,) 

Might wake remembrance glad ; — who told of deeds 
In distant lands by generous Britons done : 

Of power and riches gain'd ; of stubborn wars 
^Through many an arduous year by Britons fought : 
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Of fame by jsea, and glories reap'd on land. 

Against the iron foe. 

Nor less of peace. 

Where arts advance on young discovery's wing. 

And toil grows rich, the Veteran loves to hear : 
Perchance the stranger tells, that arts improved. 

With boundless good have mixture brought of ill ; 

For now, to nicest rule each practice bound, 

'J'he master's art less needs of servant's skill. 

And less of kindness ma^ks their mutual tie ; 

The poor, perchance, l^ss iniiependent seem. 

And rich employers more, perchance, are proud 
Put tale like this, with cold reluctant ear 
<,)ld Hubert hears : his country’s cherish'd fame, 

1 iike }>ledge of earliest love, some jewel kept. 

He would not now, in age, see false esteem’d. 

But o’er his sparkling eye the patriot smile 
Exulting beams, as tells the iravcller glad 
How British arts through every farthest land 
F^xteiid their widening marts ; — ^how savage men 
From sluggish misery roused, seek eager round 
Amid the wealth of all their regions wild, 

(Neglected else and waste,) for equal price 
Of British merchandise, — the magic lamp 
Of happier, wiser life : — ^liow British power, 

Idkc giant guide, prepares the paths of men 
Through every ocean strange, and leads the fleets 
Of distant worlds, with richest commerce fraught, 
Through strait and gulf, where once the savage tribes 
To ceaseless war sent forth their puny fleets 
Athirst for blood, and wing'd with minim sails. 

Like insect swarm, seen white in evening sun. 

vSuch tale from stranger guest the Veteran lov’d. 

Of Britain's fame, to hear : nor less to list 
'Phat stranger's question, much enquiring still 
Of Hubert's w anderings o'er the Indian land. 

Where he, adopted child of eastern clime. 

Had all its various tribes familiar known. 

And, uiircstrain'd, each savage rite beheld, 

Of war or peace ; in hold of Indian chief. 

Or hamlet wild, from changeful towns remote, 

And marts where strangers come, his social step 
Had mingled free, in all their scenes of joy. 

And all their griefs had known. Yet, sooth to tell. 
So well the Veteran loved those Indians kind ; 

So oft the mild Hindoo had bound his wounds ; 

So oft, on fainting march, had quench'd his thirst 
With wine from cooling palm delicious drawn. 

Or tended kind his couch of sickness spread 
Amid their huts remote, — that scarce he loved. 

For strangers prying gaze, the veil to lift, 

Whose decent shade their ruder faults conceals. 

And oft he tells, that, far receding back 
Before the peaceful light of British rule. 

Each grosser rite now seeks, abash'd, the' shade 
Where Native Anarchy still holds her court, 

'Alid distant tribes, by fierce divisions torn. 

Thus pass'd the Veteran's peaceful eve of life. 

At times with cloud of passing sadness dimm'd ; 
More oft in tranquil joy, encircled land 
With family of youth. Like setting sun. 

Which youthful peasant bids his sire behold. 
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When eve of* May incites the tottering sage 
To balmy walk, and shines the level beam 
In soft transparence thro' the leafy crown 
Of spreading beech that decks their humble cot. 
Where all the hopes of spring are glittering round. 

And thou, my son, (thus spoke the aged man. 
Now fill’d with length of days, and waiting mild 
For hour of rest,) thy hand nas led my steps 
Amid the vale of years ; thine anxious care . 

Has cheer'd my gloomier hours, and kind has borne 
Tile frctfulness of age May watchful heaven 
Trotect thy steps, and all my blessing aid ! 

Soon number'd low with all my parted friends 
This head shall lie : my Mary s sainted shade. 

So long companion loved, awaits my flight ; 

And he whose hand so oft amid the deeds 
Of danger's hottest hour, was link’d to mine. 

The faithful Nursoo I oft to nightly dreams, 

Comes, warning mild of death ; and waits at times 
'I’o spciik some tale of friendship’s earliest days. 

Or tell ol‘ toils and piercing sufferings borne. 

That bid the memory shrink, and yet arc loved 
For recollections dear of mutual aid : 

A^vake, I live with thee ; yet scarce my tlioughis 
FiVeii tlien, can leave tlie brighter pictures seen 
111 dreams of night, when frientls departed conn* 

And speak with me, and act again the deeds 
Where each supported eacli, and grateful souls 
Received impressions deep of mutual love. 
lJut soon the hour will come ! my longing soul 
Shall soon rejoin the friends of ancient days. 

And intn of kindred life : with thee I leave 
My fondest care, my young Thoolranee s love,^ 

And yield in willing tiust my life to Heaven." 

The sun of eve now sheds his parting ray 
Athwart tlio Veteran's grave. In wild recess 
Is placed his humble tomb, amid tJie ground, 

AVliere Rritain’s sons in Indian laud are laid; 

And there at last he joins the crowds of dead. 

Whose race of life with him in youth began. 

Her(i oft at eve his daughter duteous cunies 
With flowers, her Indian rite, his tomb to strew ; 
And lingering 'mid the graves. I’ve seen her oft, 

I^ow bending, seek the fionour d names to read 
Of men her sire had loved, — slow i)assing on. 

And pondering sad amid the scenes of ileath. 

Rut lo I the sun descends; the woods around 
Throw wild a deepening shade. Kach mournful rite 
Around old Hubert's grave has now been paid. 

His daughter gathers sad one simplest flower 
Of all the store she strew'd ; then turning slow. 

She leaves the place of tombs. Beside the gate, 
With prattling son, her husband meets her steps. 

To cheer her sad return, and guide her path 
Amid the deepening night ; where, mournful seen 
In glimmering light, the Indian's funeral piles 
Witli all their mourners round,* now frequent dime. 


• The Hindoos’ custom of burning tlieir dead has often been mentioned. These cr£* 
)gtums often take place in the evening ; and as the frknds or relations ot the dMcased 
re always present, the appearance Of so many persons in the eastern dress, seen at nig 
Y the plcanis of sucli a fire, makes an impression on Euriqican strangers not soon to be 
(rgotten. 
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Here 'midst the glade of loneliest Indian wood> 

Where circling palms shut out the rays of morn. 

Arc laid the British dead. 

How deqily sad 

The bosom waxes here ! no sacred pile 

Here calls the heart from brooding o'er the grave. 

Or spreads its holier influence round the scene. 

No father here, beside the ancient church. 

May shew his sons their honour'd grandsire's tomb. 

Or point the spot where near that sacred dust 
Would he recline, his worldly labours done 
No haven this of rest, where hopes and toils 
Are glad resign’d, and mortals long to sleep : — 

Nor this the place, where wearied traveller comes. 

His long pursuit of wealth and greatness o'er. 

To lay his aged head amid the dust. 

Where sleep the bones of all his ancestry. 

No ; — ^lies the stranger here by strangers* side ; 

And here the traveller sinks, whom death has seized 
Amid the busy road, while cheerful hope 
Orged eager course, and promised safe return. 

No brotJn'r here nor sire, may pour the flood 
Of soiTowiiig kindness o'er the wanderer's grave ; 

A ])assing stranger's tears are all that flow ! 

And olt such stranger, here is mournful seen. 

Like peasant wending forth at early dawn 
From some impending rock the field to view, 

Wjience all the livelong night, the battle’s roar 
Had kept his trembling family awake, — 

Who sees beneath the thousand fragments strew 'd 
Of war and death, — who hears the rising groan 
Of wounded men, wide weltering far below, — 

And weeps to think tliat each complaining voice 
There raised unpitied, once, like him, could call 
Some mother's fondest aid, or wife’s beloved. 

And yet, though here no sorrowing kinsman's hand 
Performs the sacr(;d rites ; — no parent comes 
'Uo weep the son, who, 'mid his race of fame. 

Has fall'n untimely ; — yet the tribute sad, 

AV'hich mourning friendship here unceasing pours 
Amid the stranger's land, even wakes the heart 
To deeper sympathy. How sad the tears 
That silent, fall o’er yonder sculptured tomb. 

That speaks the love by British soldiers felt 
For brother hero fall'll ! recounting sad 
The social fire that warm'd his generous heart. 

His deeds of worth, his patriot valour shewn ! 

What heart but feels their grief? they saw liim fall-^ 
Companion tried in toils of fiercest war— 

Associate loved in all their earliest hopes — 

As fainting mariners, before the storm. 

Behold some comrade brave (who strives on high 
To furl the rending sail) shook furious down 
Amid the boiling ocean — seen to swim 
One moment blind, then all ingulph’d in death. 

Beneath yon arching palm, where, 'mid the boughs. 

The c.'ireless diimber fills his gourd with wine, 

2 



666 Lines Written in a British Burial Ground in India. March, 

A Briton's wife has found an Indian grave. — 

She left her gay companions — left her home. 

To bless, in Eastern clime, the lover's arms 
Whose young attentions gain'd her virgin heart : 

With venturous love she braved the Antarctic storm. 

Nor shrunk from scorching rays of Indian sun. 

She met her lover : There on Indian shore 
Stood he, to watch for her, whose parting smile 
Still till'd his heart, and oft had cheer'd his dream 
In wild Mahratta tent, or Gorkah town ; 

But short the union given : like budded rose. 

But pluck’d to fade, her drooping head reclined 
Gn breast beloved, and sunk to earliest death.. 

Perchance in lone recess the tomb is seen 
Of him, whose valour gain'd to British arms 
Their earliest triumph here. Methinks I see 
His spirit stern come hovering round, to mark 
'i'hat empire, now complete, which he had plann'd 
Through many a conflict tierce ; ere yet his arm. 

From roaming bands of wild insulting foe. 

Could well the spot secure where now repose 
His honour'd bones. The Arm resolve was his. 

That, 'mid repeated failure, waits the hour, 

AVlien proud success shall blind o'erweening foes : — 

The stern rebuke, that awes dissentient friends, 

* Vet not offends their pride ; like fierce command 
t)f skilful pilot, 'mid the strengthening storin. 

For common safety given ; — the watehjpul eye. 

That knows by instant glance the faU'd hour 
To seize success, or rally from defeat ; — 

All these were his ; and all were still required 
* 'Mid savage clime, and floods of circling foes, 

l^'or British fame foundation meet to place. 

Where now triumphal arch is raised secure, 

And high display’d her sovereign banners shine. 

Another tomb, for milder sage is rear’d, — 

The man of peace ; in long succeeding time 
Caine he, with tranquil sway, to rule Llie ]>laiiis. 

By sterner virtues gain'd ; to win the tribes 
From superstitions dire, and wild misrule. 

And deep his skill, to lure their fetter’d iniiuls 
From savage rites, by tyrant Brahmans forced 
On man's reluctant heart ; but, cautious still. 

Aware how soon the jealous Indian shrinks 
From meddling stranger, all the paths he shunn'd 
Where angry prejudice stood ccntinel. 

And no congenial feeling watch’d within 
To aid his purposed good. Before Ids tomb 
f The-passing Indian bows, and loves to tell. 

How he, that stranger sage, even deeper still 
Than native Brahman, through the sacred book 
Of Menu's law^s had pierced ; and oft could guide 
The Pundit's wildcr'd steps in Indian lore. 

Behind yon shrubs, in corner verdant spread. 

Lies crowd of nameless graves : — The soldier there, 

"Whose vigour pined before the Indian sun. 

Now UDcomplainiiig sleeps : his languid eye 
Had oft with envy scon his comrades call'd, ^ 

In cheerful bands, to join the active war. 
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And meet their speedier fate ; whilst he on couch 
Of lingering sickness lay^ unheeded^ weak^ 

With grief and conscious uselessness oppress'd. 

Here sleeps he now ; his couch as softly green, 

As his whom fate has graced with nobler death. 

And given to fall, amid the eager shouts 
Of gloom-dispelling fight the glory less 
That decks his humble name ; but softer far 
The tear that pity sheds beside his tomb. 

Hefe, too, her wanderings o’er, the soldier’s wife 
Has found at last a home : her anxious ear 
No more shall list to catch the dreadful sounds 
Of distant fight ; where each returning roll 
Brought thrilling fear that there perchance in death 
Had fallen her husband ; Ne’er again shall she 
(Her tones of love, by weary faintness, changed 
To wild impatience,) call her lagging child 
To haste its steps, or shun the trampling crowd. 

Amid the oppressive speed of soldiers* march. — 

Her toils are o’er : a refuge here is given 

From grief and fear, from wants and shame, secure. 

Sad scene, farewell ! thus numbering all thy tombs, 

How oft have 1 the mournful evening passed, 

Till all thy lonely paths were lost in shade. • 


A LETTER FROM THE MAN IN THE MOON, 

A Calendar, a Calendar I Look in the Ahnanack ; find out ]\Iuon8hine— find out 
Moonsliine ! MUisummvr N\ghVs Dream, 


Thou hast often seen me, Christo- 
pher, I will not say upon earth, though 
tliat is possible enough, hut in heaven 
— I am the Man in the Moon. 1 have 
often had an eye upon thee, when thou 
hast been giving no heed to me. But 
what is come to thee, and to many 
others of thy kidney ? for if one were 
to .judge by your supercilious glance, 
when you look moon wards, you seem 
to doubt my very existence. Precious 
sagacity ! On the contrary, when you 
were cnildren, (and wiser, because less 
philosophic,) you delighted in making 
out my person, and were able to recog- 
nize every one of the insignia, with 
which, in popular belief, I was said to 
be decorated. Whether common re- 
port was right or wrong, I shall not 
stop to explain. Tliis is an epistle of 
complaint ; and, in order to shew that 
I am better fitted to find fault with 
folks upon earth, than many would 
suppose, I let you into this piece of 
my secret history. It is, that the 
Moon requires my services only du- 
the middle fortnight of her revo- 
lution, and, of course, I am thus at 
liberty for an equal period j so that I 


keep up enough intercourse with your 
base terrestrial sphere, to know your 
doings and misdoings. 

You have lately had some report of 
a Dr Heidelberg’s upward voyage. Of 
this visit, in our parts, I know nothing. 
I cannot think that he came to our 
Moon— certain it is that I am not Zu- 
loc. I greatly suspect that the Doctor 
went to some astronomical, mathema- 
tical, prosaic Moon of the natural phi- 
losophers, Now, mine is the Moon of 
the common people — the one which 
sets the children singing, 

Both old and young, come out to play, 

For the moon it shines as bright as day. 

Mine is that, during whose increase 
country folks kill their hogs, that 
the bacon may prove the better in 
boiling and also cut their children’s 
hair, that it may grow again kindly. 
Nay, more, such persons not being 
ambitious of believing in the philoso- 
phical doctrine of cau.^ and effect, 
turn their money in thleir pockets at 
the first sight they can catch of her 
when she is new, and is, according to 
a base comparison, like the paring of a 
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finger-nail ; or, to Use a nobler illus- 
tration (which we owe to Schiller and 
Mr Coleridge) at the time, when 

“ The sickle of the moon 
Struggling darts snatches of uncertain 
l^ht.” , 

Then is it that these wise ones turn 
their money, in undoubting coniidence 
that the said coin, which has been so 
magically f ambled about in their 
pouches, shall be doubled ere tlie new 
moon is at the full ; that is, ere the 
said sickle'* shall bear more resem- 
blance to a bright pot-lid. Mine is 
the genuine Moon, the old original 
Moon, at which dogs and wolves have 
an imprescriptible right to bay, and 
witches to draw her from her sphere 
by their spells, ?/ thei/ can — and lovers 
to swear by her — and fairv-elves to 
trip their deft measures in her light ; 
but though she has beeii still conti- 
nuing overhead to “ wheel her pale 
course,** I do not learn that any be- 
lated peasant** has latterly reported 
that he has been a spectator of these 
midnight revels of the tiny crew. — 
Mine is the Moon, to which poets in 
days of yore thrummed their lyres, in 
chaunting her praise; and as lyres 
have long since gone out of fashion, 
they BOW count ten syllables upon 
tlieir fingers fourteen times over, wiien 
they feel themselves moved by her 
influence. Some do it in laudatory 
strains, some in objurgatory ; some 
are mirtliful, some dolorous (the lat- 
ter being the more favourite mood of 
the two) ; some tuneful, some discord- 
ant; some extravagantly incomprehen- 
Bible, and some intelligibly dull and 
soporific. This, then, is the Moon to 
which I belong. She is my mistress, 
she finds me, nay, is herself my ha- 
bitation, my lod^iigs, my watcli-tow- 
er, my pedestal, my sentry-box, my 
ceach, my cutter, for a whole fort- 
night at a time — and then my lady 
and 1 kiss and part' for a brief season. 
I am off— 1 leave my lodgings (but 
N.B« I am not the gentleman who 
pid|tehed Essays and Sketches of Life 
anfflHSnaracter, a little while ago) — I 
fori^e ray towers, and relax awhile 
film ^^‘this high eommercing with the 
^es.** I, like Pope*s walking statue, 
iftstep from my pedestal to take the 
get relieved from guard — 1 
HHPIgn the reins and jump off the 
— I step ashore — and am among 
k yiu terrestrials in a trice. This is the 
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reason why I c>an speak with such 
' boldness of your delinquencies, but 1 
keep my person unknown ; therefore, 
who but myself can tell whether thou 
thyself, Christopher, hast not all un- 
wittingly entered into personal confab 
with the Man-out-o*the-Moon. 

To come, then, to tlie burden of my 
complaint — it is, that this mistress of 
mine, my ivell-heloved lady the Moon, 
is scurvily used by theS writers of fic- 
tion among you, chiefly by the poets. 
JBards and bardlings, good, bad, and 
indifferent,, all take liberties willi her- 
They say soflt nothings to her, and 
rough nothings too, whether they have 
any thing to say or not. I cannot tell 
why this is, hut the practice is invete- 
rate, and T am almost ready to fancy it 
is compulsory upon them ; and that in 
their indentures of apprcnticesliip to 
Apollo, there must he some clause to 
this effect — That the said M. N. 
shall, within twelve months from the 
date hereof, excogitate, concoct, write, 
indite, and clerkly deliver to be print- 
ed .and promulgated, a true and lawful 
Sonnet of fourteen lines to, of, or con- 
cerning the Moon, ^tc.*’ U'his is a mere 
guess of mine, and if, indeed, it be an 
old r(‘gulation of Apollo’s, it must have 
been for the honour of the family, that 
lie insisted on tills abundance of me- 
trical homage to his sister Phoebe ; 
and heartily sick of it he ought to be 
by this lime. In whatever way we 
account for it, and I give you earthly 
people leave to differ from my conjec- 
ture, yet the fact is certain, that scarce 
a poet now-a-days leaves the host, 
without chirping at the Moon ; when 
he is sufficiently fledged to take ever 
so short a flight into the regions of 
imagination, the Moon, the Moon is a 
perch he would fain roost upon . Hence 
it is rather difficult to address her by 
any appellation, direct or circumlocu- 
tory, which has not been already em- 
ployed even to surfeiting. One may 
rack one's wits in vain for a fresh title 
to approach her with — Midnight Em- 
press — Queen of the Night — Mistress 
of the silent hours — Fair Lady of the 
Sky — Huntress of the Silver Bow — 
Lone Wanderer in Heaven's expanse. 
These, and others, are thread-bare in 
their lays. Then, os for epithets, she 
has tliem of all sorts of dimensions, 
and they have been so often put off*' 
and on, that they fit as easy as old 
shoes. The materials of which she is 
composed are sometimer precious, she 
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ifi sUvcr, pearly, crystalline — ^but, alas ! 
she is fickle^ inconstant, cold, icy, 
frosty, and dcwy~-but tlien,J^ make 
up for it, they often make her figure 
away as beauteous, bright, glorious, 
lustrous, &c. &c. &c. ad infinitumr~~~ 
or, if you like doublets better, a sort of 
hook-and-cyc appellatives, why you 
may find ]n-ecedeiits for calling her full- 
orbed, liigh- sphered, heaven -hung, 
clear-shining, star-encircled, &c. &c. ; 
and then, too, lier motions and actions 
arc much celebrated, for she travels, 
climbs and rides, swims and floats, 
fades, beams, gleams, and streams, 
peeps, crt;eps, and wei*ps, hitlcs and 
winks, and does many more tricks Ifc 
poets’ numbers, than 1 have space to 
recount. 

Now, with all this I do not find 
much fault, and many of tlic celebra- 
tions of my mistress 1 cannot too high- 
ly pr:iisc. Those who have an eye for 
her beauties, and who really do scrai)e 
ac(iuaintance witli her in good earnest, 
before they presume to write about her, 
such have my good Avill, mid, in many 
instances, their ])erfonnances win my 
hearty commendation also, hut then 
these do not eoinpose one- twentieth 
part of the crew who point verses at 
her ; — the other nineteen-twentieths 
rhyme and rave about iier loveliness, 
or whine and sob, and yell out sylla- 
bles of dolor at the icinc'ss of her bo- 
som, and do it without going out to 
pay their obeisance, when she is plea- 
sed to be visible — no ! many of them 
sit mufflid up within doors, ami note 
down their raptures uj>on iiaper under 
no alarming sym])toms of ecstacy, or 
pen their lamentations in v^ry tolera- 
ble spirits, and would seem to be ad- 
dressing the moon as if they were be- 
holding her, w'hile, at the same time, 
they must have eyes that can penetrate 
a brick wah, to see her from the sta- 
tion where they composedly remain. 
From this it comes, that their descrip- 
tion^ are all made up at second-hand, 
or else it is sheer guess-work, and 
therefore frequently erroneous. Now 
this, I must own, moves my spleen. 
When we see such cart-loads of verse 
licked into the shapes of 

Ode, and Elegy, and Sonnet, 

Tricked in antique rufl* and bonnet, — 

and all taking “ tlie bright regent of 
• the night" for their theme, — woiddst 
thou not suppose, Christopher, that 
from ** my watchUower in the skies," 
VoL. VIII. 


(for my sight is preternaturally good,) 

1 should see whole hosts of poetastars 
gazing and gloating, if not upon me, 
yet upon my brilliant vehicle, every , 
ni^ht that we shew off to advantage? 
Far from it ; scarce one in fifty ever 
composes a couplet in our presence, 
but hurry home, and find a good fire 
a more congenial source of inspiration. 
Unless thou imaginest that the follow- 
ing classes are of a poetical cast, we 
have little observance paid us by the 
votaries of the muses. Tliose whom 
T discern as closest in their attendance 
upon us, are wntebmen, mail-coach- 
men, soldiers on' giiard, and jailors 
on watch, deer-stealers, poachers, and 
smugglers, shooters of wild-fowl on the 
sca-coast,and other well-occupied men. 

1 fancy there are not many sonnetteera' 
among these ; yet these alouc keep 
abroad, and rejoice in the moon-shine. 
As for the professed “ builders of the 
lofty rhyme," some half a dozen or so 
may have written what the actual view 
of my mistress’s charms suggested, and 
have really delivered themselves to the 
fancies which thickly tlirougtxl at the 
sight of her, pursuing her sili'iit jour- . 
ney, and Umderly gleaming ujwn flood 
and fell ; but as for the rest of tlie ver- 
sifying tribe, how should they be right 
in dehiicuting the witchery of moon- 
light views which they never see? If 
they be right, it is by plagiarism, and 
there hangs about their work the dul- 
ness of a twice-told tale ; and if they 
attempt to be smart and original upon 
the subject, we have a fancy-piece with 
a vengeance. Hence it is tliat my lady’s 
complexion is described as if in au- 
tumn bhe became a perfect Blouzelin- 
da — the ruddy harvest-moon!" — 
Would not any one suppose, that she 
turned as red as a strax)ping lass, who, 
in a fanner’s service, has worked herself 
into invincible health, cherry cheeks, 
and elbows where crimson and purple 
have a struggle for mastery ? I do al- 
low, that my gentle lady is at that time 
of year less saintly pale than usual, 
and that, at rising, she has a more 
lieighten^ glow tlian at other seasons ; 
but I deny that she can be called rud- 
dy when she has mounted a few steps 
of the firmament ; and when she has 
ascended to mid-height in heaven, and 
is towering in her pride of place," 
she is as snowy-pure as ever ; so that 
this description of her is overdone 
through inattention. 

Again, the Moon is often represent- 
4 P 
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^ as showering down a yellow light ; 
and though 1 own, that, on some oc« 
easions, there is reason to attribute a 
very faint proportion of this colour to 
the tint of her beams, nevertheless I 
affirm, that it is not the prevailing hue 
which she diffuses over the objects 
which she illuminates. Her beams 
have quite as much of the blue ray in 
tlicm, and, of course, the mixture will 
sometimes afford what may be called a 
green light. Delicate, and almost im- 
perceptible as the colour is amid the 
brightness, yet distant objects on which 
the light of the moon fhlls more broad- 
\y than on neantt* objects, where it is 
frittered into parts, have surely more 
of a greenish-grey appearance than of 
a yefiow look. Yet some writers of 
authority have gone as far as truth will 
warrant them, and sometimes perhaps 
beyond it, in celebrating the yellow 
lustre of the queen of the sky ; and the 
tribe of parlour moon-admirers have 
deepened her colour, till, in their me- 
tre-mongering, she has become as yel- 
low as a guinea, and then they have 
made her give the jaundice to whatever 
her rays have fallen upon. Even Pope, 
excellent poet as he is in some depart- 
ments, has treated divinity rather 
strangely in a famoiis passage of his 
Homer, book Htli ; and although it was 
formerly quite fashionable to cocker 
him up with praise even for this very 
iece of mistranslation, yet of late he 
as deservedly gotten more raps on the 
knuckles than pats on the back for it. 
The original is allowed by all to be a 
true and natural description of a de- 
lightful, clear, serene moon-light night, 
aptly introduced, and the sentiment it 
elicits unforced and pleasing. The rea- 
son of old Homer \s success in the pas- 
sage was, that in his simpler times, and 
in the benignant climate of Greece, 
folks lived almost wholly in the open 
air, so that they bad all the beneht 
of being in the constant presence of 
nature; and, having lively watchful 
minds, they drew accurately what they 
perpetually witnessed. Before the old 
poet of the Talc of Troy had lost his 
eye-sight, 1 have often seen him watch- 
ing us, (that is, the Moon, and myself 
in it, — not, indeed, that he ever had 
the kindness to mention me); and, 
therefore, afber ruminating upon what 
he had so often rejoiced in beholding, 
he produced this little cabinet-picture, 
in which he neither wrested the ex- 


pression, nor “ overstepped the modes- 
tj of nature.” And the reason of Pope's 
failure 9 as, that his puny constitution 
did not permit him to be out at night, 
and his artificial inclinations and ha- 
bits estranged him from any deep and 
lover-like attachment to the scenery of 
the country, and from any susceptibi- 
lity of emotion from rural sights, and 
scents, and sounds, so that, by this de- 
fect, he was disqualified for picturesque 
poetry. To complete the discomfiture 
of poor Nature iu this passage, “ poe- 
tic diction^* was then firmly believed 
in as an indispcnsiblc auxiliary, in a 
^anslator especially. Deserting, there- 
fore, poor Homer, and embellishing 
without any regard to tnith, we have, 
in these mucli talked-of lines, a gilt 
and glowing pole,” — “ yellower ver- 
dure” than common upon dark trees,” 
—shining vales below, and “ floods of 
glory bursting from all the skies.” 
Now these mistakes would not have 
happened, had he but kept close to his 
original ; or, if he must amplify, had 
he but put on his great-coat, and gone 
out upon his terrace, he might have 
added without disfiguring; nay, ifhe 
had looked out of the window atten- 
tively, he might have been prevented 
from committing himself. But, no! 
he wrote this, while snug and cozy in 
his villa at Twit'uam, with the shutters 
closed, curtains down, a cou])le of bur- 
nished candlesticks hearing their tapers 
aloft, and that very silver standish 
which I^ady Frances Shirley gave him, 
lying on his right hand, and most in- 
vitingly supplying him with pen and 
ink, to overlay, and dizen out, and mis- 
represent Homer, and his modest moon 
and mine. No, no! it would not have 
been a very easy job to have made him 
stir forth. Even if his man John had 
rushed in with news like that of Hu- 
bert to King John, “ My lord, they 
say five moons are seen to-night;” — 
he would not improbably have repli- 
ed to him, as he addressed the same 
wturthy in his Epistle addressed to Dr 
Arhuthnot, Shut, shut the door, 
good John,” — especially if, in John's 
eagerness to tell the wonder, ho had 
left it open;— how much less^ then, 
could we expect the valetudinary poet 
to have looked forth at the solitary 
moon which he might see every mon^th, 
and the solitary Man' in the Moon, 
moreover, high mounted with her. 

Here, then, 1 conclude for the pre- 
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Bent. I shall take another opportunU fare thee well, Christopher. These 

ty of complaining of the maltreatment are from 

we get from the novelists. I have ol- Tliinc, 

so some remarks "to make upon the The Mak in the Mook. 

voyagers to our lunar quartew of the Crescent, 

Bolar system, as it is called ; till when, Ifonday, (mora properly Moon-dey.) 


I.ETTEE TO riKRCE EGAN, ESQ. 

{ConfidefLtial.) 


My Dear Egan, 

You are well aware that there is no 
man in the empire, who has taken 
so deep an interest in your writings as 
I have. I flatter myself that I have 
been the means of introducing you 
much more generally to the notice of 
the literary population, than your un- 
patronized merits, great as they un- 
questionably are, would have done. In 
tact, I have made 
The name of Egan, like an evergreen, 

To blow and blo.s.soin in the northern sky ; 
and a pretty sort of a plant, I think, it is. 
And now my esteem for you leads me to 
give you some good and wholesome ad- 
vice in this confidentiallctter, dropping, 
as you perceive, the princely pronoun 
we, and takingup the plebeian, butmorc 
familiar singular, much after the man- 
ner of my good friend Frank Jeffrey, 
when- he wrote bis veracious apology 
to Coleridge, for having caricatured his 
Cbristabcl, in one of those articles 
which have so conipletcdy dune up the 
character of the Edinburgh Ucvic%v ; 
but, I think, that my motive is some- 
what better than that of* Francis the 
IJttle. 

You are acquainted ivith the nature 
of my malady, and may well w^ondcr 
how I can possibly survive it in this 
metropolis of pharmacy. It is indeed 
a difficult thing for a sick man to keep 
alive in a city, where, besides a regu- 
lar vomitory for doctors of medicine, 
there are at least 417 graduates of phy- 
sic, resident and stationary, not to 
mention the subordinate rank and file 
of the faculty — apothecaries, druggists, 
oculists, aurists, bonesetters, bleeders, 
dentists, and other guides to health, 
(Destroyers rightlicr call'd, and plagues of 
men,) 

in multitudinous ag^egations, suf- 
ficient to depopulate the dominions of 
the celestial Emperor Kang-hi, whom 
God preserve. But practice is every 
thing, and our's is never to let them 


practise on us. Were an M. D., (al-^ 
^ ways excepting my honest old compo- 
* tator Jamie Scott, who visits me poet- 
ically, not medicdly, and a few others 
of his kidney Y to come within a yard 
of me, I should instantly summon the 
whole posse of my household. 

Shoulder my crutch, and shew how heads 
are broke, 

and send him out of the nearest win- 
dow. I am bad enough ; but were* I 
to mind the physicians, 1 should have 
been long ago in the bills of mortality, 
which, you know, would be an irrepa- 
rable loss to the empire. Out of mere 
patriotism, therefore, I resist the doc- 
tors. Eating and drinking are the 
grand panacea, the elixir vitse, and I 
never knew one of these whey-faced 
tadpoles, who did not commence ope- 
rations by cutting down one or the 
other. After so glaring an absurdity, 
is it any wonder that the breath of 
their lips is destruction — that they slay 
their thousands, after the manner of 
Samj)son, by the wagging of the jaw- 
bone of an ass ? 

InsU'ad of looking over their pot- 
hooks and hangers, therefore, 1 spend 
my time in writing articles which de- 
light the world, or in reading books 
which delight myself, lliat I have 
perused with ^tisfaction your striking 
volumes, you know — the universe in- 
deed kuows it. By some accident, not 
worth explaining, your neat little col- 
lection of Sporting Anecdotes, (wliich 
I had the honour of receiving firom 
you, withyour other admirable works,) 
had fallen aside undd the day before 
yesterday ; but 1 got hold of it in good 
time. 1 was just seized witli a twinge 
of the rheumatism, which was intole- 
rable. 1 lay upon my sofa, making 
wry faces, and thinking Cicero and the 
other ancient philosophers, who main- 
tained that pain was no evil, a set of 
insufferable coxcombs ; — when your 
book, with a lot of others, for my amused 
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ment^ was brought in and laid before 
me by my lassie. I took it up in pre- 
ference to all the rest, and read it with 
as a certain pimpled lecturer 
would say, — not that he knows the 
meaning of the word, but because it 
makes the ignorant, his principal read- 
ers, imagine that he understands Ita- 
lian. It amused me not a little, though 
many of the stories are old — venerable 
Pierce, with the rust of ancient maga- 
zines upon them — and many more, 
simply cuts from those authentic re- 
gisters of events the newspapers. Yet’ 
it is a pleasant little book. It revived 
me to read of hunting, fishing, shoot- 
ing, coursing, racing, and the other 
varieties of sporting, which I was once 
able to enjoy. I never was as great a 
sportsman asNimrodor Colonel Thorn- 
ton, and yet I have ridden in as close 
after the hounds as either of them ; 
and I still reflect with pleasure on 
hearing old, — no matter who, for I 
cannot trust myself to write his name, 
as my eyes are dim from merely think- 
ing of it — on hearing a gay-hearted 
pld squire exclaim, 'when 1 nun ted in 
Yorkshire some thirty years ago, 
golcs, that there gaffer” (meaning me) 
roides rum ! Baddle me, if he bc'ant 
a’most as foin a broidcl-hond as Yal- 
low Dick, the huntsman ; and may- 
hap, if he takes to it koindly, he may 
be as great a man a’ togetliei .” A pro- 
phecy accomplished rather in a differ- 
ent manner from what the vaticinator 
intended. I was a fair shot, and a to- 
lerable courser. I remember one day — 
but I see that I am beginning to prate 
about myself. Garrulity concerning 
past events is one of the prime charac- 
teristics of old age, as you will fftid 
mentioned a dozen times in the notes 
of Clarke’s Homer, if you are up to 
reading it. When I began, I did not 
intend to say a word about myself, 
being desirous to call your attention to 
a far different subject, to wdiich I shall 
imm^iatcly advert, after remarking 
^passant that stories of thieves, pick- 
pockets, blacklegs, &c. ought not to 
be mixed up with anecdotes of sport- 
ii^and sporting men. Bill Habbers- 
and Duke Hamilton, the Prince 
of Wales, Major Baggs, and Tom Crib, 
do not agree well together. Non hene 
confteniunt, nec in una sede morantur, 
as Ovid very properly remarks on the 
occasion, in a verse which has been 
thus ingeniously translated by Mr Cor- 


nelius Webb, a jwet not to be sneezed 
at, — 

Them chaps tlierc, I would gladly bet a 
dollar.. 

Don’t take their drink togetlier, by Apollo. 

This, howevcl*, is a bagatelle scarce- 
ly worth noticing ; but I confess I was 
seriously vexed at finding an article, 
p. 30, &c. in your hook, written by a 
Cockney, on the subject of poor Ca- 
vanagh, the great Irish fivcs-player. 
Is it not enough, I exclaimed, that 
these Cockneys write about politics, 
war, law, poetry, drama, without know- 
ing a pinsworth about them, with the 
most brazen and indomi table a ssurance } 
Are they not satisfied with ))cfoul- 
ing by their slaver, or intolerable con- 
ceit, every thing venerable or amiable 
in the country ? Are we not pestered 
enough with them elsewhere, witliout 
having them flung in our faces, while 
comfortably reading a book of sporting 
anecdotes ? Y ou certainly are a very 
proper man in your line, Pieice, but 
you cannot have us much experience 
of men and books as I, or you Ticvt'r 
wMuild have polluted your w’ork by any 
of the impertinent drivelliiigs of this 
fellow, no move than you would hav<‘ 
put a handful of bay-salt into your 
punch-howl, the very idea of which 
thrills my soul with horror. I deter- 
mined to 'ivritc to you at once about- 
it, and though scarcely able to liold 
my pen, you see 1 am putting ray de- 
tcrinination into practice. 

The calm assurance of this artiek? 
altogether astonishes me. I lere’s a ft l- 
lo'w who talks of playing iives ! 'rhe 
force of impudence could no liirther go. 
Why, man, he never jjlayed a game at 
i t in h is 1 i ft*. H i s i deas cotild nc vtT soar 
so lugh : he coukl .ns soon fly to tile 
lunar sphere, like Dauiid O’Rourke or 
Astolpho. He lia.s not the spirit to 
engage in any game, which would re- 
quire more pluck than is possessed by 
a well-trained shrimp, or a city haber- 
dasher. The little Idood he ever had 
in his veins, has been w’aslicd away by 
eternal dilutions of tea, by everlast- 
ing decoctions of congo. His hands, 
lord love them, are too pretty for any 
tiling, but to ■wield his pen for the 
purpose of writing venomous tirades 
against his King and country, or lack- 
adaisiucal, ■w^ater-gruel sonnets on the 
peterpastoral ruralities of the Serpen- ^ 
tine or Flectditch. . And yet he has 
the unparalleled audacity to pretend 
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he feels an interest in the honesty 
soul-stirring, thirst-begetting British 
game of fives ! — 0 ! Shame, where is 
your blush ? Any where, says Shame, 
except on tlie lemon-coloured physi- 
ognomy of a Cockney. 

I repeat. Pierce, that he does not 
even know how many aces there arc in 
the game, and as you understand bet- 
ting more clearly than ratiocination, I 
bet you BLickwood's Magazine to the 
dirty work of Hazlit, wliich is some- 
thing more than Lombard- street to a 
china orange, tliat he knows no more 
the use of a hand-hall than he does of a 
hand-grenade. The notion of his going 
to a fives-eourt is in fact ridiculous : 
I’o my ideas, at least, (if I may defile 
myself by a vile Cockney phrase), it is 
more worthy of laughter than the most 
pathetic of Keates’s sonnets, and more 
than that a man cannot well say. Just 
think of a poor fetikless aniin.‘jd like 
this, crammed full (»f the vile vapours 
(»f tea, hri'ud and butler, filthy ])olitics, 
and Cockney poetry, standing up to 
play a game, that recpiires activity of 
bo(ly, dexterity of hand, and quickness 
of eye: Or figure to yourself such a 
creature, suininoiiing up resolution to 
Ccall for a (piarl of* \u)rter to wash down 
the dust, and endeavouring to put the 
honest extract of malt into his perk- 
ed-up niuzzhs a dop()t for such small 
mixtures as hyson or b»aht-water. 
Wliy, J’ierce, he would faint at the 
sight of tile jolly, laughing, cauliflower 
head of that magnanimous liijuor. 

I sb'dl proceed, my dear Egan, to exa- 
mine this article a little, and shew you 
the utter coxco’.nbry and insolence of 
this unfor: unate scribbler. 1 .et us ])e- 
gin with the beginning, llis tbinl sen- 
tence is this, — It may be said that 
there are things of more imjiortaiicc 
thanstrikinga ball against a wall — 'there 
are things, indeed, thatinakemore noise, 
and do us little good, such as making 
war and peace, making sjieeclies and 
answering them , making versesand blot- 
tingthem, making money and throwing 
it away/’ Is it not evident to you, that 
this is a dirty species of slung, my dear 
Pierce, quite difi'erent from the hang up 
language of the fancy, of wliich you arc 
the great lexicographer ? Vou see from 
it at once, that tlie fellow who could 
write this puppy sentence never had a 
heart to play fives. On it, 1 shall only 
remark, that he is much mistaken if 
hall-playing does not do more good 
than writing si*ch imems as Bimini. 
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Ball.playing,or, in his own elegant lan- 
guage. 

Striking a ball 

Against awaU, ^ 

exhilarates a man’s spirits, raises no 
blush but the healthy glow of manly 
exercise, and excites no ideas but those 
of good humour and innocence, while 
Bimini is enough to throw a man into 
the horrors ; and 1 leave it to his own 
conscience to answer wliat blush It calls 
up, and what ideas it is calculated to 
excite. After this comes on some more 
stuff in praise of fives, which I skip; 
for it is manifest that he is extolling 
what he knows nothing about, just as 
he lauds the Italian poets sometimes. 
We also have a panegyric uiioti Cava- 
iiagh, and it must lacerate every soul 
of sensibility, to see that fine fellow of 
au Irishman undergoing the praise of a 
Cockney. 1 am informed by a letter 
from a friend in Ireland, that liis sur- 
viving family are quite indignant at 
this atrocious libel, and an? determined 
to do something on the occasion, llis 
poor mother, who is not a woman of 
literary liabits, as she is rather unac- 
quainted with the alphabet, <m having 
the matter explained to her, a task of 
some ililficulty, said with much indig- 
nation, — “ Arragh, is that the sort of 
sp€al\>eou wlu) is going a keening after 
poor Shane? Ohone! — ohoiie! If he 
was uiiw the day, its a fine kicking he 
would give that buILihoo* for sj)eak- 
iiig that fashion about him after he w^as 
dead I ’ and 1 am sure you must sjnn- 
puthize with this ha])less Uibeniian 
matron. 

But to return to our author. He 
soon finds it iinposssible to go on with 
paireg) rie, and troiii mere iiiabili ty , falls 
to the trade he is hi st used to, that of 
abusing those who are iinmeasureably 
above Inm. Here is a specimen. Cu- 
vaiiagh’s hl()W^s w'ere not undecided and 
ineifectual, lumhering like I\lr AV'^ords- 
worth's epic jioetry, nor wavering like 
Air Coleridge’s lyric prose, nor short of 
the mark like Air Brougham’s speeches, 
nor void of it like Air Canning’s wit* 
nor foul like the Q,nartrrh/, nor ict 
halls like the Edinburgh licuicw.’* As 
Wordswmrth and Coleridge do not fre- 
quent the Daily Club, you may not 
have heard that they are tw'o of the 
greatest men in the literary world — 
such fellows, in short, as 'I'oin Crib or 
Jack Randal in their own way , and Ilaz- 
litt’s criticizing them, is just as prime 
gammon us if the Bruinagem youth 
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was to strip against the champion, or 
Alderman Waithman to try a turn up 
with Sutton. And it is no bad joke 
that this mudlark of Cockaigne takes it 
into his head that he patronizes Words- 
worth every now and then, and yet you 
see him here talking of his epic poetry, 
though I assure you. Pierce, the man 
never wrote an epic in his life. And 
then IMr Canning’s wit ! O tempora, 
O mores ! I thank you to look at the 
ass who puts himself up as the judge 
of wit, and the wit of such a man as 
Canning. He spits at the Quarterly 
for the same reason that a thievish sol- 
dier never can give a good word to the 
Provost Marshal ; he has tasted his 
thong, and still feels his back so sore 
from the castigation, that he cannot 
even think of his punisher without win- 
cing. As for bully Brougham and the 
Edinburgh, though 1 am not exactly 
in the habit of twisting my bunch of 
five with theirs, yet I should be a very 
unfair fellow indeed, if 1 did not admit 
that the w-orthy hero of the well 
foughten field,*'* and little Frank are 
much too decent out-and-outers to be 
carped at by such a sneaking coster- 
monger as this knight of the white 
feather. 

Again, he brings in how politi- 
cians wonder to see the balance of Eu- 
rope suspended in Lord Castlereegh’s 
face, and admire the trophies of the 
British navy under Mr Croker's hang- 
ing brow. Now Cavanagh was as 
good a looking man as the noble lord, 
and a much better than the Right 
Honourable Secretary. He had a clear, 
open countenance, and did not lopk 
sideways or down, like IMr Murray the 
bookseller.” Now, for (lod’s sake, did 
ou ever hear such impertinence ? — Is 
e thinking of his own principles, or 
of Mr Leigii Hunt, with his coming- 
up mouth, and his “ showery smile,** 
and his clipsonie waist,” and his 
uose lightsomcly brought down from 
8 forehead of clear-spirited thought,” 
and his washerwoman air, and his 
whole phisiognomy redolent of con- 
ceit; — ^iias this animal, I say, whose 
appearance puts you in mind of the 
Serp^tine, and the Indicator, the Kx- 
an^ner, and Heigh-ho-nonny, little 
J4&nny, and other vile slops, has he 
dse consummate assurance to talk of 
people's looks! Compare him with 
L 9 rd Castlereagh ! Look upon this pic- 


ture, and on this, as Hamlet says. 
Why, Cavanagh, though a smart fel- 
low indeed, was in no one lineament 
of gentlemanly or manly appearance, 
or, to use his Lordship's own pet 
hrase, in no fundaments feature, to 
e compared to Lord Castlereagh; 
but to put this being who prates of 
his looks in competition witli him, 
would be as bad as comparing a ba- 
boon to the Apollo Belvidere. lie 
suspects Mr Croker of having given 
him some sharp dressings, and thinks 
he has made a grand hit in return, by 
cracking that excellent joke on his hang- 
ing eye-brows. The thing is a lie, but 
that, no doubt, in his opinion, eidian- 
ced the wit. Poor jackass I As for Mr 
Murray's down looks, I fear there is 
some foundation for tlie charge, but I 
could cure him in a month. All he has 
to do is to take to reading us with might 
and main ; let him peruse us with un- 
sated eyes; let him devour us with 
unwearied jaws ; let him sw'allow us 
down with immea&urahle throat ; and 
if that will not clear his countenance, 
put jollification and delight into his 
face, and lift his eyes from the peru- 
sal of the base earth, there is no truth 
in man. 1 am anxious he should do 
this, for he is reuUy one of tlie best and 
most lionourable fellows in the world, 
though iKi astronomer. Let him re- 
flect seriously on iny advice, if he 
should hear it, taking warning by the 
words of old Merrythought : I have 
seen,” says that worthy elder, a man 
come by my door, with a serious face, in 
a black cloak, without a hat-band, mr- 
rying his head as if he looked fur pins in 
the street; 1 have looked out of thewin- 
dovr half a year after, and have spied 
that man's bead upon London Bridge,” 
which would be a sad end for Mr Mur- 
ray, and would spread woe and conster- 
nation among the bright literary lurni- 
nariesof Albemarle Street. But serious- 
ly. Pierce, I leave it to you if this ruffian 
personality be not altogether abomina- 
ble ; moreparticularly if youreflect, that 
the gang of which this Cockney is the 
prime swell, are the most sore, touchy, 
thin-skinned abortions conceivable. 
Were any of my friends, Adam Oeh- 
lenschlaeger, the great Danish drama- 
tist, for instance, to drop a word about 
Hazlitt'sfacebeingas thick studded with 
pimplesasa tumblerof soda water iswith 
air-bubbles, or to hint that John Keates 


See the close of Mr Dcnm8n*s speech on St Caroline. 
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was a smart hand at a glyster^ you have 
no notion what a lamentable squeaking 
would be sent forth from all the tiny 
ratholes where these animals burrow. 
They abuse and libel the most digni- 
fied characters in the empire; the 
King, the clergy, the nobles, the men 
illustrious in war, policy, or literature 
— and think they have a carte blanche 
for so doing ; but they themselves — 
poor devils that they are — ^iiiust for- 
sooth he sacred characters, like the old 
Homan tribunes — not to be touched. 
It is leze majeste of Cockaigne to laugh 
at the ridiculous persons, or tlui ridi- 
culous minds of any of its inhabi- 
tants ; hut in their brutal doggrel or 
caricatures, they may picture our King 
as a beast, or our bishops as pimple- 
nosed debauchees, or, as in articles 
like this, may upbraid Mr Croker with 
hanging cyc-brows, and ]Mr Murray 
wiili downcast looks. Is not this 
gross and stupid assurance } Mr Mur- 
ray is an upright and honourable 
man, of sound principles in church 
and state — that I shall say of him, 
though he and I are a little cool at 
present — and on account of those very 
principles, he is attacked with sneering 
perr-onulity. What the principles or 
characters of the Cockney authors are, 
I need not say ; but if any one happen 
to think they are not entirely exempt 
from ridicule, the whole flock bristle 
up their feathers at once, put them- 
selves into the most comic attitudes of 
turkey-cock defiance, and begin gob- 
bling with indefatigable bill. Of this. 
Pierce, you have most probably never 
heard, as these dunghill birds are not 
much know'll beyond their own roosts, 
except by such people as myself, 
who now and then condescend to cast 
an eye on the poultry, just to pluck 
one or other of them, to make a feast 
for the honest people of the realm ; 
but I assure you it is the fact, and 
what is your candid opinion of such 
conduct r 

Let me take another sample of this 
precious article. “ As Mr Peel made it 
a qualification of the present Speaker, 
Mr l^Ianners Sutton, that he was an 
excellent moral character, so .lack Ca- 

3 h was a zealous Catholic, and 
not be prevailed on to eat meat 
on Friday, the day on which he died." 
I am not a Roman Catholic, yet I can- 
not feel any thing but contempt for a 
man, who could thus sneer at one of 
the most solcmif ordinances of that re- 


ligion ; nor am I particularly given to 
fasting, but I do not fiirget that it was 
one of the practices of the primitive 
church — ^for which, to be sure, this 
hearUess buflbon does not care a far- 
thing. That he should vent a point- 
less sarcasm on Mr Peel and the Speak- 
er, is only natural — they are gentle- 
men, and of course honoured by his 
hostility, and accordingly 1 shall say 
nothing of that. 

1 really am tired of exposing this 
piece of blackguardism, which yet is 
only six pages long, apd after quoting 
one more passage, shall fling it from 
me in disgust. Powell is at present 
the keeper of Fives Coubt, and we 
might nave recommended to him for 
a motto over his door, * Who enters 
here forgets himsetf, his country , and 
his friends* And the best of it is, 
that by the calculation of the odds, 
none of the three are worth remem- 
bering.” True it is, indeed, that this 
heartless scribbler has forgotten his 
country. Take up any of his trash, no 
matter of what date, and you will 
find abundant proofs of his utter Anti- 
English spirit. Not a ruffian, great or 
small, can lift his head, or raise his 
tongue or pen against England, or Eng- 
lish interests, at home or abroad, but 
is sure of being eulogized by him ; not 
a scoundrel can join in a cry of revolu- 
tion, robbery, and murder, in any quar- 
ter of the globe, without being extolled 
as a patriot, or canonized as a martyr. 
Y ouwill find Buonaparte, and his huff- 
cap marshals, held forth as invincible, 
even in the middle of runaway defeat and 
ruin ; you will find our national heroes 
vilified, and our victories, from Trafal- 
gar to Waterloo, depreciated and slan- 
dered. There every un-English senti- 
ment is carefully treasured up ; radical- 
ism isrecominended, assassination pane- 
gyrized. I wonder not, therefore, at his 
saying he does not think it worth while 
to remember his country ; but 1 utterly 
disbelieve him when lie informs us that 
it is among the honest recreations of 
the Fives Court that he has lost his 
memory. 1 know that he never mixed 
in any such manly sports ; and I know 
also, that country is always forgotten 
by those who have the misfortune of 
wallowing in the sloughs of his mueh- 
be-praised Jacobinism: Whether he 
has any friends or not, 1 cannot say ; 
but if. the rule noseitur a socio, (which 
being inteipreted. Pierce, signifies. 
Tell me with whom thou gocst, and I 
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'will thee how tlioii doest,) be a good 
one, they must bo little worth remem- 
bering indeed. Washerwomen, I sus- 
pect, arc his chief associates ; but I am 
inclined to think he has no friends, or 
they would hardly suffer him to make 
such an ass of himself asdie does, when 
he goes about speaking of Homer with- 
out knowing a letter of Greek. 

I believe J need not say any more on 
the subject, I flatter myself I have 
slaughtered the Cockney with case and 
affluence. • I liave kicked the turnspit 
out of the ring, and he will not be able 
to show his fiice there for six months 
at least. I liave shewn his appalling 
assurance in pretending that he knows 
any thing about Fives playing— his 
uneq\iallcd audacity in attempting to 
panegyrize it — ^liis want of feeling to- 
wards poor Cavanagh — his insolent per- 
sonality tow^ards respectable ])ersons — 
and his total heartlcssness throughout. 
What can a man do more ? You may 
ask, Pierce, why I have thought it 
worth my wliile to write so long a let- 
ter about so coutempti])lc a fellow ; to 
which I answer, first, because 1 wish 
you well, and am desirous tliat you 
should thrust this garbage out of your 
book without delay. Believe me, it is 
a disgrace to any decent man's book, as 
I have suifieiciitly shewn already. And, 
secondly, it would give me inexpiessi- 
ble grief, were the Cockney crew to be 
at ail read by the h ancy. The pugilists 
of Britain are part and parcel oi’ her 
fame, and must, of necessity, be loyal 
— tliey must he dowiiriglit 'i’ories, like 
myself. Every brave and honest man 
in the kingdom should, in fact, be a 
Tory; and unless I deceive myself, 
the valiant heroes of the ring are, to a 
man, ready to throw a crosshuttock in 
honour of Church and State. Bich- 
inond, a great authority, I know, is 
jocose on the clergy at times ; but it 
is only in jest, for his principles, as you 
can testify, Pierce, are sound, firm as 
Ailsa's rock. We must allow for his 
Truisatlaiitic education, and for his 
hawg been born under the auspices 
of a divine, which may make him think 
he has a riglit to take a little liberty 
with the cloth. No Whigs are pugi- 
lists ; they have not the heart to shake 
a fist, or even to write a good boxing 
article. Tom Moore, a mighty clever 
little fellow, is the only one who tries 
it; but though some of liis hits are 
amusing enough, you see that he has 


not the matter at heart ; puns and po- 
litics always rising up to spoil the 
sporting effect. Compare tlie best of 
bis skng things, with Odoherty s pa- 
pers on Boxiana in Blackwood, and 
you will see our infinite superiority. 
Long may Uie Fancy keep free from 
the contamination of the Cockneys ! 
Long may they be ready to chaunt such 
elegant stanzas as your own : 

*Twas on the plains ()f M'atcrloo, 

Old England proved her vul»)ur true. 

Where Shaw, he nine Frenchmen slew, 
Which many there did see ! 

Long may th(?y have a hand to spare 
to level a plebeian, who wmild under- 
value that immortal victory, and ihc 
glorious general who floored, not by 
good luck, as Tom jM(mre sings, but 
by British talent, and British bra viTy, 
thefirst swell of France, the])riiric oiu*, 
wlio milled, not ns indeed, for that 
never \ras in his breeclu’s, but almost 
all the game mciiof the Continent. I ii- 
decd, the late behaviour of the Cocik- 
ncy rabble, instigated by such pesrileiit 
scribblers as Hone, Wooler, W'agiT-of- 
battle Tliulwall, and others of tliut riif- 
falF brotherhood, to the Duke, would 
be enough to make a fair man for ( ver 
fors^vear Baditialism. What would 
Tom Crib say to a parcel of scoundrels, 
wdio mustered together to assail one 
man, and lie, tw), one of the greatt'st 
glories of England ? Would not he 
call them a gang of bast; poltroons ; 
and look njion any fellow who w’ouhl 
have tlie villainy to pr.iise tlieir con- 
duct with ineffable contempt? 1 swear 
he would. This one trait of their clia- 
raeter, wiU eiuihle you. Pierce, to a]i- 
preciate tliis fellow's ability for writing 
sporting articles. It shews that he does 
not even understand fair play. 

I must apologize, dear Egan, for 
sticking you for treble postage ; but 
1 cann(>t get a frank, as all our Scots 
Members of both Houses, arc attend- 
ing their duty in Parliament, where I 
hope they will exert themselves to 
keep the Whigs out of power. What 
immense mouths that ludf-starved 
gang are opening for the loaves and 
fishes ! Bead the last article of the 
last Edinburgh Beview, on Parlia- 
mentary Reform, and you will see 
with half an eye, that the poor devil 
who ivrotc it {erifre nous Peter Moore) 
is absolutely ravenous. Good hea- 
vens! just think what a knife and 
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fork I'ioniey would play, and Sir John 
Ncwj»ort would do very well for a man 
ol’ his inches. Then there are the 
small deer, the animalcules, Croevey, 
for instance, or Kit Hutchinson, or 
Lambton, whom Peter, the reviewer, 
compares for talents to ilr Pitt (upon 
my honour, I am not humbugging 
you) in a parallel after the manner of 
Plutarch, all opening their muzzles, 
and yelping for their little messes of 
prog. Put they will be disappointed : 
and, in truth, I pity them ; for liunger 
is a horrible sensation. 

Adieu, Pierce: rest you merry. — 
Keep writing books that will stir up 
the old English .spirit, — ^but avoid the 


m 

Cockneys if you love me. I am, rny 
dear Egan, your’s, affectionately, 

C. North. 

27//i February, 1821. 

P. S. This letter is confidential : do 
not .shew it to any body. If you. see 
any one attempting to read it, you 
ought to give him a salute a la Randal. 
Before I close my letter, I tnay ask you, 
was it a (Cockney who wrote for you 
the l*igeoii-shooter's Glee ; I suspect 
it from the rhyme of these lines : 

No game laws can ever thwart ns. 

No (jui Tams, or Habeas Corpus. 


Letter to Vicrce Egan, Es<j. 


THn SOLllIEIl's FUNERAL. 

What Ijad’st tliou done to sink so peacefully to rest ? 

CiiiMiE Harold. 


Calmly he died, the gallant youth, 

Wlien stiird was demon War’s commotion, 
Wlu'ii summer’s trees were green, and smooth 
The sur('act‘ of tht‘ ocean : 

Well for his sake may Friendship wep]>. 

Weep that, when battle toils wen* done, 
Wherj (Hory’s wreath was bravely won, 
To(» swiftly slioiikl descend his sun, 

O’er being’s western sleep ! 

I lieard the roll of nmftled drtim — 

. 1 heard tlu* bugle’s lonely wailing — 

As to tile church-yard they w^ere come 
With honours nought availing ; 

I saw the sad ]irocessioii move, 

W^ith arms reversed, and -looks of woi? — 
'Phe ])all, the liearers moving slow — 

The sword, and hehn with iduines of snow. 
The coffin-lid above. 

Prancing along with hoof of pride, 
Unconscious of the sad disaster. 
Unmounted, led on either side. 

Behind its ancient master. 

The gallant war-horse followed ; oft 
To battle had he borne his lord. 

Nor started at the flashing sword. 

When trumpets sung, when cannon roarM, 
And smoke-clouds gloom’d aloft. 

‘ Then slowly, *mid the new-dug ground^ 

I saw the sable bier descending ; 

The grave fill’d up — his comrades round 
Witli heads uncover’d, bending ; 
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Ths S$oldiers FutieraU 

In pensive mood I turn'd away. 

And from the moumM scene did steal — 

Full sad and sore my heart did feel,' 

As tlirice I heard the volley peal 
Above his senseless day ! ^ 

Yes ! tliere they left him ; — daisies grow 
Upon the turf that wraps his bosom. 

And round the evening breezes strew 
The hawthorn's silver blossom ; 

He hears no more the clarion sound — 

No more the helmet decks his head — 

No more, in love, by him are led 
His gallant troop, — but, in his stead. 

Another now is found ! 

Yes ! all must die, and pass away — 

The fair — the noble— and the brave ! 

*Tis desolate — I dare not stay 

To hear the breeze sigh o'er the grave ! — 

Well may the lonely bosom ache. 

To mark the grey sepulchral stone. 

And hear the mdandioly moan. 

As the long grass and weeds upon 
The church-tower's summit shake ! 

A. 


TllANSLATlONS TllOM THK LESS KAMIf.lAIl LATIN CLASSICS. 

No* V. 

Ausonius* 

To CiiinsTornEH Nohtii, Ksu. 


Dear Sir, 

The works of 1). Magnus Ausonius 
being good in themselves, have, I think, 
this further merit, that much of them 
is unlike all other Latin dassical poe- 
try. He is one of the most modern of 
the Homan poets, having flourished 
during the reign of the Emperor Gra- 
tian ; and he certainly strikes me os 
being by far the most modern in his 
style and turn of sentiment. Clau- 
dian, though later, is much more 
dassical in his air. The heavy Pru- 
dentius, too, is more the antique 
Homan” than Ausonius, whose verses, 
for the most part, remind one of Pri- 
or, Swift, and the lighter poets of 
the period between Charles the Se- 
cond and the accession of the House 
of Hanover. He deals in those pro- 
ductions, which an ingenious and 
amiable man strikes oW, with litdc 
expcTice of labour, thought, or deep 
feeling. It would seem, from the first 
*)f his Kdyllia, that Ausonius was a 
IVinitiirian Christian. He does not 


shew, however, the slightest intoler- 
ance of the fancies of the elegant 
mythology of his heathen neighbours,” 
a species cf moderation, probably, a 
little uncommon at that time. It is 
difficult to give any accurate descrip- 
tion of the miscellaneous efforts of his 
hi use. llis Ejugrammata remind one 
sometimes of Martial, sometimes of 
Catullus, and sometimes of Waller or 
Prior. A few are whimsically written 
in alternate lines of Latin and Greek. 
His E])istles arc those of a gentle- 
man who writes with rase,” anti some 
of them are of that half-humorous, 
half-trifling cast, which characterizes 
the rhyming letters between Swift and 
Delany. Of his Ephemeris, or the 
events of a day, the idea is much 'set- 
ter than the execution. In short, he 
S(M3ms to have been a gootl man, of an 
elegant mind and un excellent disposi- 
tion, and far fonder of panegyric than 
satire, as witness his Professores, his 
Cajsares, his Sapieiites, his Pareiitalia, 
and his Clara* Urbes, or “ Goodly Ci- 
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ties,” as it might he rendered. Like 
Horace, he has, with more pleasantry, 
a vein of good sense and good temper, 
wliich will often obtain him readers, 
when authors of more exalted genius 
are neglected. His turns of expression 


are sometimes wonderfully neat and 
most elegantly ^inted. As for the 
purity of his Latinity, I most willing- 
ly leave that to be settled by better 
judges. I am, &c. 

T. D. 


AUSONIUS TO PAULTNIJS. 

f 

Epistle XXV. 

Tour letters. now, my friend, thou hast, 
Each more complaining than the last. 

And though 1 lack new phrase to tell 
I low long Tve loved thee, and how well,— 
And thus, so gently, jog tliy sloth, 

Still to reply, I find thee loth. 

As if thou had*st no time to spend 
Upon the letter of a friend. 

Have I deserved, Paulinus, say, 

This thankless and unkind delay, 

( )r dost thou curb thy wishes in. 

Remorseful for some secret sin. 

Determined to continue dumb, 

As penance, for a year to come ? 

This between friends ? — Why, even foes 
Are civil till they get to blows. 

And, often ere they come to fight. 

Will say good morning,” or good night 
For why should Mars unfurl his banners 
Against well-breeding and gewd manners ? 
Nay, e’en the very stocks and stones, 
Paulinus, have respondent tones. 

And if you bid a cave good bye,” 

A civil echo makes reply. 

As for tlic grovts, they arc what folk call. 
Who like fine words, exceeding vocal 
Vour sca-sliorc rocks, too, arc great gabblers, 
And streamlets arc notorious babblers. 

Tve heard a buzzing hold, for hours, 

With busy-body bees and flowers, 

And Midas, that half-witted Vandal, 

Found reeds a good deal prone to scandal ; 

As for the wind and pines, they’ll sing 
And quaver, too, like any thing. 

Ay ! puzzle some that have reliance 
Both on their voices and their science. 

Take this, in short, Paulinus, from me, 

“ Nature throughout, abhors a dummy” 
Beasts, birds, and bats, arc proofs of tins, 
The very serpent has his hiss ; 

The proverb goes, that fish are mute, 

But wise philosophers dispute. 

And tell you, with a knowing wink. 

Not so mute,.maybe, as you think.’* 

The hoarse tragedian, if he fears 
His bawling may not split your ears, 
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Stamj)s when he tliinks his voice is wanting. 

Anti gets the boards to help his ranting. 

J pass your cymbals and your trumpet, 

And drum that grumbles when you tlmmp it ; 
And, quite as garrulous, I pass 
Your timbrels of the noisy brass. 

That at Dodona still cry dang. 

Nor take, in peace, one single bang. 

Paulinus, you have grown so dumb. 

That those who know not whence you come 
Will all agree to think it likely, 

Y'ou are a burgher of Amyclte ! * 

If, like Sigalion, Egypt's god, 

Y oull only wink, or sign, or nod. 

And give a sinecure to tongue. 

Can folks but wonder why 'twas hung ? 

Come, come, — I know you're sorry ; — shame 
At once both feels and causes blame ; 

The more your sluggishness you see 
The longer it is like to be. — 

But can't you send a word or two 
Just barely to say, how d'ye do ?” — 

They shall pass freely for a letter, a 

Health to my friend,” and yours, See. 

I ask you not to fill the sheet. 

Talk, like love-cyphers, short and sweet. 

It never was my way, God knows, 

'fo like a friend because he'd prose, 

Nor do I think it less a curse 
Because my friend cun jirosc in versi-. 

Write for the prize in pithy brevity. 

And, ten to one, but we shall give it you , 

E’en try to rival the gruff* Spartans 
Wlio play'll so ilcxtrously their jiart once. 

And capp’d a tedious king's long scra^vl 
Witli but one letter — that was all. 

Strive like Pythagoras to teach. 

Who never wasted time in speech. 

But sinit all syllogisms to pot, 

With “ this is so,” and this is not 
A golden rule to, disentangle 
An argument that’s grown a wrangle, 

A way for all it may not suit 
To get the worst in a dispute. 

llis affability is small 
Wlio never says a word at all. 

But he who cuts his speeches short. 

We like him all the better for't ; 

And take my word, Paulinus, would ye. 

To be a genial fav'rite, study, 

I do believe the secret lies 
Midway, between two contraries. 


• This joke is founded upon a law of great severity, which tlie citi/cir 
against propagators of false or unpleasant news. 


[March 


of Aniycla* 
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Ausonius to Paulinvx. 

And that the keystone of the matter^ 

Is neitlicr to be dumb nor chatter. 

'Tirf plain (you’ll tell me) that I shew 
A road I never mean to go ; — 

I low nearly the extremes will touch 
Of saying nothing and too much. 

Y ou cannot into speech be wrung, 

Nor I compell'd to hold my tongue ; 

Y et these varieties, we see, 

Jlut serve to pester you and me. 

Still, — ^Ict no snowy Pyrenees, 

Paiilinus, tlius your kindness freeze, 

Nor all the shades that round you lie 
Make you forget our friendly sky. 

W oiild all the plagues e’er pester’d Spain 
Might rise and pester her again ; 

Depend on't Td feel no obiection 
Should Carthage make a resurrection. 
And set once more, to rouse your fears. 
Old Hannibal about your cars — 

Believe me, 1 should think it glorious 
To hear that the old rogue Sertorius 
Again on earth his nose had thrust, 
Ucsolvcd upon another dust. 

Your country’s honour, and mine own, 
Prop of the senate and the throne, 

Shall rocky Calagorris have — 

Or Bilboa — your forgotten grave, — 

Shall parch’d Jlcrda refuge give, 

WliOrtC tliirsty river scarce can live ? 

— Your country saw your early rise, 

And let Ikt close your dying eyes, 

Nor the liot sands of distant Si)ain 
Those honour’d bones, at last, contain 
Oh ! may he, who could recommend 
Unsocial silenc(* to my friend, 

Ingratc, ne’er liave it in his choice, 

I\)T any good to use his voice ; 

(irant Ileav’n he never may be found. 

To share the joys that spring front sound. 
For him may poet raise no strain — 

For him no nightingale complain — 

No groves resound — ^iio breezes sigh — 
No echoes litjuidly reply — 

Deserted— poor — may he he placed 
Upon some lonely, barren, waste, 

Or 'mid untrodden mountains, where 
No sound disturbs the savage air, 

Sad, voiceless may he wander on. 

As did, of old, Bellerophon. — 

But I have done ; — and now extend 
Indulgence to thy chymiiig friend ; — 
And oh ! Paulin us, he would fain 
That his rough hewn BaTtian strain 
;Migbt have the fortune to recall 
A veal jKKJt to us all. 
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THE THUE MISTRESS. 

Wild friend, a mistress ought to be 
One who out-chatters even thee. 

Light, handsome, petulant and young, 

Nor sparing or of hand or tongue. 

One who may carry off the laurel. 

Victorious, when you chance to quarrel^^ 

Or, if she happen to bo routed. 

Will kiss and think no more about it ; 

For if you take a prudent dame, 

Olxaste, mild, accessible to shame, — 

Say what you please — upon my life. 

She is no mistress, but — your wife. 


VENUS ANADYOMENE. 

This is Apelles' work. Sec Venus rise 
Sprung from the sea, to captivate the skies. 

See, with her taper fingers how she presses 
The briny dew drops from her humid tresses ; 
This let her two celestial rivals sec. 

And they shall say — Venus, we yield to thee. 


TO GAI.LA. 

Galla — ^midst other moving things, 

, Remember 1 have often said, 

That Time, though aged, had Iris wings. 
And thou would’st find hour fast he fled 

Vet vainly, to persuade I strove ; 

Tn youths short summer thou wasl cold, 
Although the girl that %vill not love, 
However youthful — still is old. 

But Time, though beauty he hath ta cn, 
Will recollection leave behind, 

And now thou wishestback again 

The days in which thou wast so blind. 

Oh ! well I read that sadness, when 
I sec it settle on thy brow ; 

Thou wouldst that thou wert young as then. 
Or that thou hadst been kind as now. 


Though 'tis a vain, unreal fire. 

Compar'd with that those hours inspir'd. 


Comp: 

Though 'tis not that 1 now desire. 
So much, as that 1 once desir'd,- 


Grieve not ; — and if we speak of this. 

Let us hut bring each former scene. 

To try to sweeten that which is 

By thoughts of that which might have been 
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REPLY TO MU BARKER. 


Dear Christopher, 

I AM not a facetious gentleman, but a 
very j)lain man, who was so struck by 
the critical sagacity of Ciccilius Metel- 
lus, that I could not refrain from ex- 
j)ressing it in print. Nor can I even 
conjecture the meaning of Mr Barker, 
when he accuses me of having pro- 
nounced an Harveian oration against 
him. However, as he assures me that 
1 liave mistaken my man, I am ready 
to retraat my guess, for you may re- 
member it was nothing more ; and I 
am sorry that Mr Barker feels annoyed 
at so trifling a circumstance?. 1 never 
made any attack on him, but merely 
conjectured that it was he who wrote 
in the disguise of Cieeilius, from the 
dexterity and freedom displayed by that 
WTiter i]i the use of the scissors, for 
which we all know Mr B. is so famous ; 
and a very excellent accomjdishment 
for a lexicographer it is. This then 
should satisfy Mr Barker ; so let him 
^|o longer be one of those who heso do^ 
lucre Meiedom It were unfliir if I did 
not add, that in spite of my faeetious- 
ness, the said Ca?cilius is a respectable 
scholar, and somewhat of a wag in his 
W'ay, as his Cireek squib on Jettrey, a 
v(‘ry neat little mock-heroic (wdiich, 
ut ohUer dica/n, some of your contribu- 
tors ought to translate for you) caTi t<?s- 
tify ; but I think all wdll agree that he 
was peculiarly deserving of my pane- 
gyric, for his authentication of your 
llonv Scandica'. 

Mr Bark(ir calls my attention to the 
second part of his Aristarchus Anti- 
Blomfleldianus, and recommends it as 
a proper butt for the exercise of my 
wit. It very i^rohably is a fit subject 
for such a purpose ; and I shall cer- 
tainly read it, as I have read the first 
part ; but whether I shall be <lroll on 
the occasion or not, is known only to 
the fates. Of this he may be sure, tliat 
there is no one who more sincerely de- 
sires that the great work in wdiich he 


is engaged may bo executed in a man- 
ner worthy of our national literature ; 
and also that 1 think he brings with 
him many requisite qualifications to his 
task, althougli I agree with the Quar- 
terly Beviewer in nearly all his objec- 
tions. His answer is rather a censure 
on Dr Blomfield (for which purpose 
he has oven gone so far out of his way, 
as tp translate some dull and forgotten 
German criticisms on that accomplish- 
eil scholar’s works) than a defence of 
his manner of editing Thes. — Valpy, in 
my opinion, has acquit ted himseli' much 
better in the little pamphlet, which he 
has served up with tiie lost number. 
Still, however, the main charge, unne- 
cessary rambling and prolixity, is un- 
answered. Indeed I do not recollect 
any objection which has received a full 
reply ; hut the hook will be a great de- 
pot of Greek after all. 

T now make my bow to Mr Barker, 
and shall not trouble him again, unless 
I have strong cause. In case he wishes 
to Ctill on me, lam ready, at a moment’s 
notice, to march, cali^'aius in a^ros^ 
and scatter Harveian Prations as he calls 
them, upon him oxi' t 5 ; but if 
not, I shall remain under my own vine 
and fig-tree, at quiet and secure, like 
tiio men of Laish. But let him not be 
a blood-thirsty Danite, to come and 
disturb me, or perhaps 1 shall not give 
iny throat to the edge of thu sword as 
Ciisily.as these cliildreii of the Gentile. 

I remain. 

Dear Sir, 

Ybur’h sincerely, 

A Constant IIeadlr. 
London, March 3, 1»21. 

i'.iV. — In my former letter, for “ the 
most doctriiiiacal Scidlerus,*’ read, meo 
pcjriculo, the most docimiacal Seid- 
lerus.” That most facete scholar be- 
ingparticularly sublime upon the doch- 
inius. 
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TllK BRITISH GALLERY. 


Mr Ehitor, 

Knowing that you take an interest 
in every thing relating to the arts, that 
is passing in this metropolis, it may 
not, perhaps, prove unacceptable to 
you to receive, for insertion in your 
excellent Magazine, a few casual ob- 
servations, which I have been induced 
to throw together, on the re-o}>ening 
oi* the above annual and national ex- 
hibition. I shall premise my remarks 
by stating, that, in speaking of its va- 
rious ]ierlbnnauecs, 1 shall constantly 
bear in mind tlie real views of the Go- 
vernors in founding the Institution, 
and shall consider the Jiritish Gallery 
as established for the professed pur- 
pose of encouraging the higher depart- 
ments of painting. It may iierliaps 
appear, at first sight, vcijy difficult to 
assign any adequate reason for its ha- 
ving so completely failed of producing 
the effects which were so fondly anti- 
cipated by its liberal and enlightened 
projectors, and by the jmblie at large ; 
but oil taking a retrospective view of 
its annual exhibitions of mtxlerii art, 
and of the .species of encouragement 
that has been afibrded, the difficulty 
is solved, as it will be found that the 
latter, probably from the taste of the 
day, has been chiefly bestowed upon 
works that ought never to have found 
admission into an institution, origi- 
nally iiitemled to j)romotc the highest 
hranehes of the profession. Tliere are 
otlur exhibitions, in which ingenious 
productions, in the inferior dcjiart- 
ments of the art, may be seen to ad- 
vantage; but in the one in question, 
the line of exclusion should have been 
as strictly drawn as it ought to have 
been rigidly adhered to. True it is, 
that a g»)od deal of money is annually 
expended at the British Gallery, but it 
is wrongly directed ; and when wc look 
at the pictures which ah' generally 
purchased, they will be found to con- 
sist of subjects almost exclusively be- 
longing to the lowest description of 
art, wliich, however excellent in their 
kind, may be bouglit, throughout all 
eternity, without promoting one jot 
the higher departments of design. I'he 
old-established maxim, in domestic 
economy, that, “ if die pence be taken 
care of, the pounds will take care of 
themselves,” should be completely re- 
versed' in matters of art; for, as Sir 
foshua Ilcyiiolds has well remarked m 
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his first lecture, “If the liigher arts of 
design flourish, the inferioif ends will 
be ansAvered of course.” I am aware, 
that, in a public exhibition, it is impos- 
sible to inform the public as to what 
it ovfrht to direct its encouragement, 
nor is it becoming, in an individual, to 
censure any plans for the promotion of 
the fine arts, which a body of noble- 
men and gentl(Tnen have* ileemcd most 
coiidueive to their advancement. 1 
merely wish to suggest it to the can- 
dour and discernment of tliese distin- 
guished personages, whethtT the mode 
ill which tlu' Britisl) Gallery is at jire- 
seiit filled, may not have a pcisitive 
tendency to lead the publie taste to th(' 
fostering of trifles, rather than to fix 
its attention on the nobler purpcises ol‘ 
art. It is not encouragement that is 
wanted chiefly in this countr), hut 
that its encouragement should he di- 
rected into proper channels ; and I will 
venture to assert, that if one pictun* 
only of real exeellencc, or even of /;ni- 
viisc, in the higher iralk.s of painting 
were yearly purohased by tin* Direc- 
tors, with a vie \v of gradually Jbrniiiig 
a National (billery, it would do more 
for the perfection of arts in gewraly 
than all the sums that are annually ex- 
pended on inferior produetions, which, 
as they arc now applied, only tend to 
promote the most lameniahle of .all 
consummations in art — inedioerily and 
common- })lare ! — 

'i’hcse charges, 1 am fearful, may 
be applied with more than usual jus- 
tice to the collection of pictures now 
exhibiting at the Gallery, 'i’he at- 
tempts at historical, or poetical com- 
position, arc far from numerous, and 
arc extremely feeble ; and even the 
fire and talents of Mr Hilton appear 
to have been completely paralyzed in 
his picture of Penelope recognising 
Ulysses.” Mr Ilaytcr’s “ Venus com- 
plaining to Mars,” is yet more un- 
successful; and the only picture in 
the (Jallery that possesses any claim to 
attention, in the nistorical style, is the 
original sketch of Chevy Chace, i.y the 
late Mr Bird, which is'prcferable even 
to his celebrated finished picture of tin.* 
same subject. The* rest of the exhibi- 
tion is chiefly filled by such subjects 
as ^ Dead Game,” — “ Ducks from 
Nature,” — “ Fruit,” — “ Vegetables,” . 
and Still Life,” &c. with a due 
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sprinkling of Hcbes, Cupids, and Vc- 
nuses. It is, liowever, but fair to add, 
that many of tho above humble sub- 
jects are painted with great ingenuity 
and nature : One of the best, and be- 
longing possibly to a somewhat supe- 
rior order, is JMr Sharp's Broken 
Window," the story of which is ad- 
mirably told, and the picture extreme- 
ly well painted. The two slight 
Sketches, by Mr Wilkie, certainly add 
nothing to his well-acquired fame, and 
it is to be regretted that this very emi- 
nent artist apiKjars insensibly depart- 
ing from that simplicity and truth, 
which so highly distinguished his ear- 
ly com])ositions. In the inferior de- 
partments of art, the most prominent 
exhibitor in the Gallery is unques- 
tionably JMr Landseer, whose admira- 
ble compositions of animals can scarce- 
ly he sj) )kei: of too highly, for their 
spirit, fidelity, or painting. If any 
fault is to bo found, it arises from 
their possessing too great a similarity 
to the animals of Snyders and lieu- 
hens, which, however excellent in 
lh(‘ir kind, cannot be followed as 
guides, witli such eonlideiice as the 
jmxluetions of nature lie’^elf. j\Ir 
J-.an(lseer has quite strength ('uough 
to <lrav/ from tlu* fountain-head at 
onee, -without condescending to /(V/o//» 
any one, in a style in which it is evi- 
dent he is formed to £j'o he jure. In the 
same w^alk of art, there is an lOitreme- 
ly good picture by Mr M. T. Ward, 
not very felicitously termed ** the 
l*aiiiful Bite but the thought is a 
happy one, and tlie subjv*et is repre- 
sented with great truth and humour. 
Many other ])ictures, of the same class, 
iriight he added, which reflect consi- 
derable credit on their respective paint- 
ers, but Jill arc unfortunately mispla- 
ced in an Institution ])uq)osoly csta- 
Idished for the encouragement of the 
Ingher walks of art. The landsciqics, 
for the most part, are confined to 
the mere representation of individual 
places ; but there is one splendid ex- 
ception in the Wood-scene at Even- 
ing," by INIr (Jeorge Barrett, (the 
son of the celebrated painter of that 
name) which unites, with great truth 
and beauty of colour, many of the 
highest excellencies of this delightful 
dbpartment of painting. This ai*t- 
ist has been, for the last few years, 
gradually rising into public notice, 
and there is little doubt that, by a 
Vov. VIII. . 


strict perseverance in the course he has 
hitherto pursued, his industry, know- 
leilge, and unassuming wortli, will he 
finally crowned with success, and ge- 
neral estimation. 

Before I conclude, Mr Editor, I 
have to speak of an uncommon pi*o- 
duction, that adorns the Gallery, 
wliieh has burst upon us with all the 
splendour of a meteor — I allude to tlie 
picture of Belshazzar's Feast, paint- 
ed by Mr J. Martin, a gentleman who 
has, for some years, been known to 
artists and to the public for the ori- 
ginality and force of his conceptions, 
as well as for many other excellencies 
in his art-— It is difficult to criticise a 
production which iu itself must be coii- 
sulered as almost unique; still more 
difficult is it to assign tlie precise style 
of art to which it c?an he said to be- 
long — It is neither strictly architectu- 
ral, nor historical, nor poetical, but 
partakes somewhat, and in almost equal 
degrees, of all — Tha wl)ole fonns one 
grand scenic representation, where no- 
thing is seen iu detail, but every thing 
in masses admirably managed, and 
adaj>tcd to express the general grada- 
tions of surj)risc, confusion, and con- 
sternation, with which the different 
iwrtions of tluj multitude arc supposed 
to he impressed, according to their 
proximity, or remoteness, from the 
warning and terrible vision on the 
wall : No single -figure, however, will 
bear the test of examination either witli 
ivsp(‘ct to drawing, character, or ex- 
pression, — nor was it probably the art- 
ist's inteiition that they should; his 
object seems to have been to give the 
grand ge neral features merely, of a 
mighty assemblage of people plact*d 
uiuler unusual cireumstances of terror, 
without entering into individual dis- 
liiicti(»ns — In short, tlu? figures can on- 
ly be looked on as aeeoinpauuneiits to 
tlic scene, and ought not to he regard- 
ed as hislorieal, any more than those 
introduced in the landscapes of Wil- 
son or Claude LoiTaine. — It is jicrfcct- 
ly ridiculous, therefore, t j consider the 
picture as an attcmipt at the highest 
styles of art — ^'fhe class to which it 
more properly belongs is tiie ornament- 
al ; and, considering it in this |M)int of 
view, it may probably Ik? fairly looked 
upon as one of the greatest and most 
original efforts that has been made in 
this country for years. The concep- 
tion of the architectural part of ine 
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design, and its masterly execution, 
form unquestionaldy the ^cat excel- 
lence of the picture, notwithstiinding 
the monotonous and heavy effect pro- 
duced, from the whole of the build- 
ings being apparently composed of red 
graiiiti; ; a defect that might easily 
have been remedied by a judicious 
mixture of black and white marble, 
particularly about the throne and the 
prand flight of steps that ascends to 
It ; whether this would have been cor- 
rect, in point of historical fact, is of 
little importance, as such liberties as 
these are perfectly allowable where a 
great advantage Is to be obtained at so 
small an cxpence of truth — Perhaps 
the most striking errors of the picture 
arise from its colour, the omission of 
the hand writing the characters on the 
wall, and the mode of representing the 
characters themselves, which at present 
bear too great a resemblance to small 
windows, through which the rays of the 
sun are darting, and which, at first 
sight, greatly tend to obscure the sub- 
ject ; hut these are trifling errors. 


when compared to the various diflicul- 
ties that have been so successfully 
ovcn*come, and they are suggested to 
Mr Miirtiifs consideration by no un- 
friendly voice, morci in the shape of 
hints than as direct censures* In his 
peculiar walk of the profession, he will 
probably derive great benefit from a 
deep study of the larger works ol’ Tin- 
toret and l^iiil Veronese, his great 
defect having hitherto arisen from his 
deficiency in colour, and in some other 
excellencies for which these eminent 
men are so justly distinguished. It is 
pleasing to learn that Mr Martin’s 
meritorious labours have not past un- 
noticed, or uTirewarded ; the picture, 
T have been informed, has been dispo- 
sed of for eight hundred guineas, and 
it is alsf> said that the Directors of the 
Kritish Gallery have bestowed upon 
him adonatioii of two hundred guineas, 
in testimony of tneir approbation and 
respect. — I am, Sir, 

Your obedient humble Servant, 

A CoNNoissi'ina 


a EM fsMUJb.lt 1< 1) 15 J ArT\ . 

A holy image. 

Shrined in the soul — forevtr bcaiilifuh 
TJndiiiimed with earth — its fears — its v/cakncs‘‘es— 

And changeless. Ans m i<. 

Long years have pass’d ; but yet, in silent mood, 
When pleasure to the heart is but a dream, 

And lile with cheerless gloom is cfinopied. 

Amidst my musings, when 1 stray alone 
Through moorland w^astes, or woodland solitudes ; 

Or when, at twilight, by the hearth I sit 
In loneliness and silence, bursting through 
The sbadow^s of ray reverie appears, 

In undecay’tl iicrfcction, the same smile. 

The same* bewitching and seraphic form, — 

It cannot pass away — it haunts me still — 

Prom slumber waking on my midnight couch, 
IMethinks I see it flojiting bcfiutiful 
Before mt — still before me, like a star 
O’er the dark outline of a mountain steep ; 

And, when the glory of the crimson moon. 

Tinging the honeysuckle flowTrs, breaks in. 

There still it passes o’er the pulseless mind, 

Ilevolving silently the bye-past times. 

Quiet and lovely, like a rainbow gleam 

O’er tempests that have shower'd and pass’d aw^ay. 

Ixng years have pass’d — wc cannot soon forget 
The liglitning gleams that flash upon the heart ; 

Nor pass, amid the solitudes of life, 

Its bright green spots unnoticed, or its flowers., 
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l-ong years have past — ’twas on a festal night, 

A night of innocent inirtli and^cvelry, 

AVhen hounding throblfd the youtlful heart, and smiles 
PlayM, incteor-likc, upon a hunihred cheeks 
As if contagiously ; while sparkling lamps 
Pour’d forth a deluging lustre o’er the crowd. 

And music, like a Syren, wean’d the heart 
From every grovelling and contentious thought, 

From every care. Amid familiar friends. 

The lovely, and the faithful, glad I stoocl 
’Po mark them all so joyous. — As I gazed 
An eye encounter’d mine, that .startled me — 

Sure never breathing creature was more fair ! 

Amifl the mazy movements of the dance. 

Accordant to the music’s finest tone. 

Sylph-like she floated ; graceful as the swan 
Oaringiits way athwart a summer lake, 

Her step almost as silent : — as she stood. 

Again that heavenly eye encounter’d mine. — 

I*ale was the brow, as if serenest thought, 
tiiiiet, and innocence, alone dwelt tluTC ; 

Hut yet, around tJie rosy lips, there play’d 
A laughing smile, like Hebe’s, which dispell 'il 
ItN calmness, .* 111(1 betoken’d life and joy. 

Her golden tresses, from her temples jiale, 

And from licr rounded alabaster iK'ck, 

XAVre flllctted up with ruses and gay flowers, 

Wove like a garland round them ; skiey robes, 

'I’be tincture of the young Year’s linest blue. 

Were thrown in beauty round her graceful form. 

And added to its brightness ; so that lie, 

Wlio dwelt on it delighted, almost fear’ll 
I1ic vision would disperse into the air, 

And mock bis gaze wdth vacancy. — ^"Tis past. — 

Years have outspread their shadowy wings between. 

Hut yet the S(mnd of tb.at fair lady’s voice 
Hath been a music to my soul unlicard ; 

'J’bc lightning of that glorious counteiiance, 

'The shining richness of that golden hair. 

The fascination of those magic eyes, 

’i'he .smiling beauty of those small red lips, 

Tlic graceful lightness of that angel form, 

Have been to me but things of inemorv. — 

Hcforc that festal niglit, ’mi<l woman-tind. 

That pci'rless form did never bless my view. 

It was to me a blank — a thing unknown 
After that festal niglit, iny wistful eyes 
Have never feasted on its loveliness ; 
f know not whence it came — or whither fled — 

1 know not by what human name ’tis call’d — 

Whether ’tis yet a blossom of this earth. 

Or, long ere this, transplanted into Heaven ! 

It is to me a trea.surc of the mind, 

A picture in the chaiiihers of the brain 

Hung up, and framed — a flower from youthful years, 

Breath’d on by heavenly zephyrs, and preserved 
iSatc from decay, in everlasting bloom ! 

It cannot he tliat, for abiding place, 

I’his earth alone is ours ; it cannot be 
That for u^it'ctiiig span of chequer’d years. 
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Of brolcL-n Hunsliinc, cloudiness, and stonii. 

We tread this sublunary Mene — and die. 

Like winds th'it wail aiiiij|^ a dreary wood. 

To silence and to nothingness ; like waves 
That niimnur on the sea-beach, and dissolve. 

Why, then, from out the temple of our hearts. 

Do aspirations spring, that overleap 
The barriers of our mortal destiny. 

And chain us to the very gates of Heaven ? 

Why docs the beauty of a vernal mon^, 

Wlicn earth, exulting from her wintry tomb, 

Breaks forth with early flowers, and song of birds. 

Strike on our hearts, as ominous, and say. 

Surely man’s fate is such ? — At summer eve, 

Wliy do tlie faery, unsubstantial clouds, 

Trich’d out in rdnbmv garments, glimmer forth 
To mock us with their loveliness, and tell 
That earth hath not of these? — The tiny stars. 

That gem in countless crowds the midnight sky, 

Why were they placed so far beyond the grasp 
Of sight and comprehension, so beyond 
The expansion of our liniitcd faculties. 

If, one day, like the isles lliat speck tlie main, 

These worlds shall spread not open to our vi('w ? — 

Why do the mountain-steeps their solitudes 
Expand ? — or, roaring down the dizzy rocks. 

The mighty cataracts descend in foam ? — 

Is it to shew our insigniflcance ? 

To tell us we are nought ? — And, finally. 

If born not to behold supernal things, 

. "V^^iy have we glimpses of beatitude — 

Have images of majesty and beauty 
lh*escnted to our gaztj — and taken from us ? — 

^ For Thou art one of such, most glorious form ! 

A portion of some unseen paradise, 

That visitest the silence of iny thought, 

Uenderiiig life beautiful. 

A. 


STAXZAS. 

On visiting a Scene of Childhood. 

1 came to the place of iny birth and said, ‘ The friends rtf iiiy youth, where are 
they ?’ and Echo answered, ‘ Where arc they.’ ” 

I^ong years had elapsed since I gazed on tlie scene, 

Whicli iny fancy still robed in its freshness of green ; 
ff’bc spot where, a school-boy all thoughtless 1 stray'd 
By the side of the stream, in the gloom of the shade. 

J thought of the friends who had roam'd with me there. 

When the sky was so bine, and the flowers were so fair ; 

All scatter’d — all sunder'd, by mountain and wave. 

And some in the cold silent womb of the grave ! 

T thought of the green banks that circled around. 

With wild-flowcrs, with sweet-briar, and eglantine crown'd. — 

I thought of the river, all stirlcss and bright 
, As the face of tlie* sky on a blue summer night, 
s 
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Anil I thought of the trees under which we had stray’d, 
Of tlic broad leafy boughs, with their coolness of slmdc ; 
And 1 hoped, tliough disfigur’dy some token to find 
Of the names, and the carvings, impress’d on the rind. 

All eager I hasten’d the scene to behold, 
llcnderM sacred and dear by the feelings of old. 

And I deem’d that, unaltcr d, my eye should explore 
This refuge, this haunt, this Elysium of yore ! 

'Twas a dream— not a token or trace cotild I view 
Of the names that 1 loved, of the trees that I knew ; 
Like the shadows of night at the dawning of day, 

Like a tale that is told — tlicy had vanish’d away ! 

And nicthonglit the lone river that murmur d along, 
Was more dull in its motion, more sad in its song. 

Since the birds, that had nestled, and warbled above. 
Had all fled from its banks, at the fall of the grove ! 

I paused, — and tlic moral came home to iny heart, — 
Jieliold how of earth all the glories depart ; 

< )ur visions are baseless — our hopes but a gleam. 

Our staff but a reed, and our life but a dream ! 

Then, oh ! let us look— let our ])rospects allure 
To scenes that can fade not, to realms that t ndure, 

To glories, to blessings, that triumph sublime 
O’er the bliglitings of Change, anil the ruins of Tim4‘ ! 


THE WARDKE. No. VIII. 

AND ALL Tllli: TEOrLE SHOUTED, AND SAID, GOD SAVE TOE KINO. 

1 Sa^iuel N. 21. 


THE 

The spirit of the people of Phigland is 
liigli and honourable. Even the oc- 
casional ])erversions which make it un- 
just, have their nutriineut in the no- 
bleness of its nature. Integi ity is dou- 
bly resentful of sinister jiractices, and 
freedom doubly keen in its vigilance 
against opprchsion. Rut the error of 
the moment is profusidy compensated, 
and no nation of the earth is more ra- 
pitl in the discovery of its own preju- 
dice, or more sincere and generous in 
its atonement. The late proceedings 
had brought the name of the King in- 
to discussion, and it is .among the most 
serious charges against lliii public agi- 
tators, tliat they urged that discussion 
into personal liberties with the sove- 
reign. This was not done blindly : No 
man can have laid liis hand on the 
Book of the Constitution without know- 
ing that it prohibits the confounding 
of the King’s person with his authority. 
The Book of Insurrection has other 
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maxims ; nnd its first maxim is, “ to de- 
grade the individual upon the throne.” 
A mighty stej> is made tow'ards ovct- 
tlirow. when the monarch is stri]»ped, 
to the j>opular imagination, of the an- 
cient anil inherited qualities of sove- 
reignty, when every WTinderer and out- 
c.Tst is taught to measure him by the 
lucre gifts of our common hchiless na- 
ture, and sink the standard of the uses 
and lionours of the licad of the state 
into a personal estimate of bone and 
muscle, faculties and virtues. 

The parliamentary leaders in this 
course may not be fully chargeable 
with revolutionary designs. I'hey have 
among them too much rank, wealth, 
and experience, for the hazard; too 
much to lose, and no pre]ionderating 
gain. With all their hazardous adu- 
lation of the Mob, with all tlieir haired 
of superior ability and superior suc- 
cess, it is not to be believed tliat they 
desire a nearer approach to jmblic ruin. 
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than wliat may be sufficient to force 
themselves into power. They covet 
no more of the eartliqiiake than what 
may be enough to break down their 
own dungcon-waJl of opposition, and 
let them out with the light and air of 
royal favour. 

But the result of this giddy obloquy 
ought to have been foreseen. Not a 
word of those personalities was lost up- 
on the multitude of diseased minds, 
and desperate fortunes, that hung upon 
the speeches of ptu-ty ; the spirit dark- 
<‘ued as it <lescended ,* W'hat was sport 
to the rhetorical reformer within tlie 
House, was stimulated passion, and 
projected regicide to the sincere revo- 
lutionist without, — metaphoric folly 
was the parent of malignity and mad- 
ness. This has passed away, and the 
^liock to our Constitution has braced 
It with additional vigour. The pub- 
lic feeling seems to be anxious to atone, 
by its w'illiiig and declared homage, 
the offence of the rabble of reform ; 
and at this moment, the King of Eng- 
land is, in the highest sense of the 
w'ord, popular. 

It was not possible that he should 
be long otherwise. Avoiding even the 
coirtmon complimentary language ad- 
dressed to princes, — tlirowing out of 
the account all abilities, accomplish- 
ments, — all that may distinguish his 
Majesty as an individual, and looking 
upon him only as a public being, it was 
not possible that the iiutioual feeling 
could have long refused its homage to 
a Sovereign free from even the impu- 
tation of a political crime. There is 
not a living man who can charge the 
King with u perversion of the law ; — 
with an oppression of the subject, — 
with the remotest tendency to use the 
great power of the throne to the pre- 
judice of the constitution. 

This is much, and it is perhaps all 
lhat is required for constitutional re- 
s])ect. I’he law of England supersedes 
the necessity for the frequent interfe- 
rence of royal faculties and virtues. 
The King is relieved from that rest- 
less mixture with state exigencies, 
which makes the peculiarity and the 
weakness of foreign governments. He 
is not called on to be the soldier or the 
-'secretary of his own cabinet. The spi- 
rit of English legislation invests him 
with a loftier I'liaracter of universal 
supremacy, that he may be as far as 
possible beyond the sphere of human 
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passion ; it cnieavuurs to remove him 
beyond the stain of human crime, and 
declares that he can do no wrong 
the tumults and labours of public life 
convulse a region below his fetH, while 
the Kingly Abstraction sits undistiirh- 
cd, his duty superin lendt uce, and his 
merit that of maiiitamiup a blameless 
throne. 

This is the requisition of the law, 
and with less than tliis it will not be 
satisfied ; — but precludes no manly 
and patriotic^ interest in the struggles 
of the country ; and within the sha- 
dow of that solemn and hallowed robe 
of royalty, it allows all the impulses of 
the generous heart of man. 

What the King has done is matter 
of record. In 1 8 J 1 , he was called to he 
sole Regent. W e were then in the midst 
of a mighty war. The strength of the 
continent was crushed, the ancient de- 
fences of the great Euroi>ean Society 
were beaten ilovrn by a rude and head- 
long violence, which seemed raised for 
the purposes of a ruin surpassing tlu* 
strength of man, or his hope ol’ restora- 
tion . The world was deliigi'd wi th con- 
fusion. To assume the sceptre at such 
a ptiiod without adding to the national 
perplexities by the rashness habitual 

new ])ower, was of itself no slight 
Iiraise. 'fo have simply sailed down in 
the vessel of the state without a dan- 
gerous iiiterJerence with its course or 
its crew, without tlie vanity of exhi- 
biting untried skill, or the giatifi cation 
of repelling services in which he had 
no original choice, would have been 
meritorious. But the Prince Regiait 
had to divest himself of long and ac- 
customed impressions, he hail to post- 
pone personal feelings to the general 
advantage, and to prefer to men of 
captivating companionship, others less 
likely to sacrifice their opinions, but 
more furnished with the qualities for 
governing the state. (If the result of 
this determination we feel the bene- 
fits, and shall feel them as long as wc 
have a country. AVe feel them in our 
military renown, in our commercial 
grandeur, in our domestic security. 
They visit and touch us like the light 
from every ))uiiit of the atmosphere. 
The influence of that single, manly, 
and magnanimous decision has trans- 
fused itself from the central point of 
radiance through all the recessi's and 
depths of the system. It is no pre- 
sumptuous unravelling of Providence, 
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tif look upon the refusal to subvert the vernment. With such support, and 
ministry of the late King, as our pre- aided by a vigorous and united admi- 
servativc from the most calamitous in- nistration, formed on the most liberal 
dictions that could have exhausted the basis, I shall look with additional con- 
iicart of a peojde — a war protracted fidence to a prosperous issue of the 
through a series of hopeless years, or most arduous contest in which tireat 
an overthrow that should leave no- Britain was ever engaged," To this 
thing of England hut a grave, and no- offer, couched as it was in terms of ' 
thing of her people hut a broken rem- personal kindness and courtesy, the 
nant flying across the seas, and adju- leaders of Opposition returned a refu- 
riug charity from strangers, and shelter sal, and an Administration was retain- 
from the wilderness. The history of cd, which has from tliat hour conti- 
this transaction is worth a slight sur- nued to guide the nation through a 
vey. It would not be easy to select a course of triumphs to the foremost 
situation in which an individual could rank of Europe, 
have been more thrown on his indivi- 'file solidity of this determination 
dual firmness and discretion. He is now beyond a doubt ; it has been 
found among the Opposition men of ta- stamped with the great, unanswerable 
Icnts and public weight, who brought seal of success. But justice is not fully 
w'ith llicm a tempting portion, almost done when the personal sacrifices of 
the whole opulent strength of the aris- the measure are not ascertaintxl. The 
tocracy, and a large share of the people, IVinct* Regent's negative uras to dis- 
wearied by the prospect of an endless solve the fantasies of thirty years. lie 
war. The Ministry offered him more had to expect all the insults that could 
repulsive iriaterials, and it would have be levelled at the Throne by rcvolii- 
heen difficult for a vindictive sjurit to tionary longings and desperate poverty, 
have looked on them hut as the authors Ambition is not always dignified in 
of wliat such a s])irit might have called its means. The loftiness of its pre- 
the long alienation ami injury of the tensions is commonly the inverse of its 
Heir to the 'I'liione. The decision was instruments. ^‘Tantitm radicc in Tar- 
made, and 1 1 was at once marked by ChIIi- ^ /nra." Tiie aspiring majesty of its 
dour to the Ministry and courtesy to * branches is sustained only by a deeper 
tlieir rivals. 'J'he ineinorahlo letter to plunge of its roots into the darkness 
the Duke of York, February l.>, 1812, and evil of our nature. The twenty 
the, cpu‘stion in tlio plainest point years' rejection from power, liad forced 
t)i‘ view. A fter observing that delicacy ( )pposition into f amiliim ty with all the 
prevented his exercising the preroga- disappointed and broken of the coun- 
rive of chusing new councillors during try, 'i'hey had been repelled by the 
the “ Restrietions," it declares his pur- nobler part of the national mind, and 
posi's; and first, his reluctance to take they looked for shelier and succours 
any step which might diminish the among the caverns and the outcasts 
coiiHdencc of S]»aiu and Portugal in the of public life. They were failing caiidi- 
go(Kl faith of England. iVrseverance dates for power, and in their despera- 
alone can achieve the great object in tion no vote was to be refused. The 
ijuestion, and I cannot withhold my bloated Aristocrat did not disdain to 
approbation from those who })ave so swell his troop ivith the refuse of his 
honourably distinguished themselves kind, nor even to head their march to- 
in support of it." It then expresses wards the field where the Constitution 
the celebrated sentiment, I have no was to be fought for. It would he 
Ijrcdilcctioiis to indulge, no resent- wonderful, ifit\vas not the established 
inents to gratify, no objects to attain, course of faction, to sec with what fa- 
but such as are in common with the cility the proudest names of Opposition 
wdiolc empire." The letter finally stooped to the grossest habits of tlic 
makes an otter of power to the Oppo- multitude. Like T^ear, when they 
sition on the only terms which could were once flung out, though by a wiser 
render their services safe. 1 cannot judgment, and felt the tempest upon 
conclude without expressing the grati- them, they discovered a swift and 
fication I should feel, if some of those strange propriety in looped and win- 
persons with whom the early habits of dowed raggedness," tore off their more 
my life w ere formed, would strengthen honourable investitures, and sate tlicm- 
my liands, and form a part of my go- selves down in the rapture of the time. 
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of England made all the menace audU 
ble. In the stillness of a juncture that 
had the gloom of inidnignt without its 
tranquility, the Englishman on his 
shore could hear the hum of the 
camp,” the armourers furnishing 
the knights,” the whole dreadful note 
of preparation for the morn. There 
was no strength in man to impede that 
preparation. While the storm gathered 
up its materials of havoc, and hung 
above human reach, compounding, 
mingling, deepening its volumes, and 
sending out at intervals a voice of mys- 
terious menace round the horizon, 
Europe lay beneath in silence, and ex- 
])ecting on what quarter the final and 
capricious ruin might be flung. It 
rushed down in flame. 

It will yet be among the proofs of 
England's glory and jJrowess, vilified 
as they are by the opponents of her Go- 
vernment, even among ourselves, that 
Napoleon felt to the utmost their soli- 
dity and grandeur. She was the only 
antagonist whom he did not dare to 
attack in front. He had before shrank 
from the armed form of the nation^ 
after gazing on it at the head of all the 
force of France ; and he returned from 
his baffled warfare like Caligula, with 
only the weedy trophies of his own 
sea- shore. But all his warfare was 
against England. Her conquest would 
be the final subjection of the world ; 
and to conquer her he ranged the world, 
lie attacked her outwork as far as Rus- 
i^ia. This is not the place to detail a 
warfare, to which history will yet look 
us one of the sublimest demonstrations 
of the providence of the God of Battles. 
We know the moral. When human 
valour could do no more, a mightier 
strength interposed and fought tlie 
fight alone, and with the weapons of 
his winter, the storm and the snow, 
smote the pride of the blasphemer. 

The force of France was now put be- 
yond the powrer of universal conquest. 
But there was still in the indefatigable 
treachery, and reckless ambition of its 
nature, serious exercise for courage and 
decision in tlie defence of Europe. It 
is enough to say, that Europe has been 
saved. The eye that had looked uimri 
the world in 1812 , would recognize in 
its tranquillity at this day, nothing less 
than the workings of an efficient wis- 
dom, under the influence of a favour- 
ing Providence. Something like an 
anticipation of that glorious period to 
which prophecy has looked for the first 
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triumph of good. The trumpet heard 
no more in our border — die sword beat- 
en into the ploughshare — the seas co- 
vered with fearless wealth, and become 
the great undisturbed highway of the 
world — the minds of men turning to 
the arts of a happy civilization — the 
inhabitants of the earth sitting under 
their own vines and fig-trees — the 
knowledge of religion spread, by a ho- 
ly zeal, to the sliores and desarts that 
scarcely even the ardour of gain liad 
visited — the slight tumults of the world 
all conveying to the one central and 
splendid point of secure tranquillity — 
nation no longer at the mercy of nation 
— war dying — conquest dead. Are we 
to suppose that those stupendous bene- 
fits have been spontaneous— that they 
have come with the winds of heaven ? 
or, are we not rather, when we see this, 
stately tree, that from England pro- 
jects its fertility and its shade over the 
world, to consult the common course 
of nature, and ask by wliose hands it 
has been planted and watered ? It is 
not the purpose of these pages to offer 
adulation to the King, but to pay him 
the honourable tribute of justice. They 
have looked upon liim as a public be- 
ing. At a future time they may turn 
to those circumstances of personal con- 
duct from which the generosity and 
British feeling of his government might 
have been anticipated. But the whole 
experience of nations proves, that where 
there is a course of decided success, 
there cannot be a counteracting feeble- 
ness in the govemincnt. If the inem- 
biTs of Administration have been men 
of ability, is there no honour due to 
the choice which selected them from 
the crowd of competitorship ? 

Late events have brought fbrw’ard 
the ^Monarch more distinctly from his 
servants, than is the custom of Eng- 
land. But have they not so far tended 
to his honourable distinction ? Is there 
a doubt still clinging to the mind of 
any rational man, that the public were 
imposed on by the basest fabrications, 
for the most dangerous purposes } The 
national disturbance is now at rest. It 
served tlie objects of faction for a mo- 
ment ; but the stream, with all its load 
of offence, has sunk, and left, naked 
and loatlisome to the sense, all that it 
had buoyed up on its sudden and squa- 
lid flowings. The King has appeared 
before his people, and they have shewn 
that they honour him. But History 
must be the giver of* his most perma- 
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ncnt distinctions. It will turn from 
the minute impressions of the nation* 
al mind^ to the grand and universal 
impulse which his government has ad- 
ministered to England and to Europe. 
When we shall have been gathered to 
the grave, and the petty shades and 
stains of party shall nave disappeared, 
like the outlines of the thicket and the 
hut, from the face of an ascending sun. 
History will contemplate with wonder 
and thanksgiving, the order that we 
have brought into the system — the 
stately power by which it has been sus- 
taine(l— the glory which our glory kin- 
dled. 

This is the attestation of posterity. 
It will sec England standing on the 
summit of human sovereignty. The 
representative of a beneficent Ih'ovi- 
dence, holding tlu; most powerful in- 
fluence ever given to a nation, by that 
holiest and gciiticsi tenure of the af- 
fections and interests of the world. — 
The kingdoms of the earth, strong not 
4) her weakness, but in her strength ; 
The law of her dominion, like the an- 
nouncement that proclaimed the great 
advent of religion, (ilory to God in 
the highest, and peace and good will 
to men.” They will remember at what 
moment this illustrious elevation was 
reached, and without asking through 
what delays and struggles — through 
what unkindliiiess of the elements, or 
what ungrateful caprices of man, its 
steps at length surmounted the height, 
tliey will think of tlic hand by whose 
guidance, under Heaven, she was led 
resolutely up to universal empire. 

This is history. It is not enough to 


say, that tlie Government only follow- 
ed the impulse of the people; If the 
great and noble portion of the English 
spirit was ranged in direct hostility to 
France, there was a vast and restless 
portion which fluctuated l)etween peace 
and war ; and a keen, desperate, and 
compact influence, which demanded 
peace as a right and a necessity. Was 
it nothing that the throne was assailed 
with outcries from all the commercial 
cities — that the table of parliament was 
loaded with petitions for peace — or that 
the more formidable hazard of war was 
draining the land of its blood, and en- 
tailing on its finances a burthen to 
which there was no discoverable limit, 
and which seemed to be crushing the 
bone and marrow of English prosperi- 
ty ? Iluin would have been the conse- 
quence of submission, but it would 
have been comparatively remote. A 
year or two are much in the calcula- 
tioTis of a pusillaniifious avarice. And 
is it no wisdom and no praise to have 
resisted the temptation of immediate 
case ; and witli it to have withstood 
the whole torrent of unpopularity with- 
in and without parliament ? 

It is to the results of the King's in- 
stant and masculine resistance to peace 
with Napoleon, in defiance of the cla- 
mours and prophecies of the Opposi- 
tion, that future times will look for the 
Royal character. Secret and feeble ma- 
lignity may endeavour to deface the 
monument that transmits the memory 
of our day of triumph ; hut a few years 
will purify away those sliallow devices, 
and nothing will remain but the in- 
scription, » 


To THE Sovereign ivho saved England ey ar.rrsi.VG to yield 

TO HER MORTAL EnEMY.” 
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A Continuation of Professor Tytlcr's 
Elements of (Jcneral History, from the 
deaths of Queen Anne aiul Lewis XIV* to 
the present time ; hy K. Nnres, D.D. Re- 
gius Professor of Modern History in the 
University of Oxford. 

Profile* Portraits of Distinguished Li- 
ving rharaoters, at the accession of t reijrge 
JV., drawn from life, and accompanied by 
Concise Biographical Notices; hy^Mr 'j'ho- 
mas. 'i’o be puhllslK-d in monthly parts, 
each containing se^en portriiils. 

Professor Lee is pri puring for the press, 
in Persian ami Vh'ghsh, tiic lale *Mr JMar- 
tyn’s ConlTovcrsy \''ith the licarned of Per- 
sia ; the w'holc exhibiting a more < \miplete 
Account of Mahoincilisin iiian lias yet o]i- 
peared. 

Mr IL ,1. AVifibn'will shortly jmhii-’li 
ilie Fourth Booh of 'Jhisso's .Jerusalem De- 
livered, translated into lOngli'^h Spensenar 
Verse; with a J*rcfat!»ry Disseruition on 
Existing Translations. 

The fileiuents of Natunil History*trans- 
, lated from the (rcnnan of I jliinunhacli, 
witli considerahio *\dditi<»ns ; by (’larke 
Abel, M.D. F.R.S. and F.L.S. 

• A new edition of Burden's ^H^shmary 
Anecdotes, wilii considerabh* Additii>ns ami 
Alterations. 

Preparing for the press, a nev; idition, 
considerably cnh'irgcd, of ih* Hiisi's Iv -..lys 
on Hypochondriasis and Nervous /ii'llc- 

tions. 

Shortly w ill he published, in 1 vol. 
Practical Economy; or, 1'he Apjdicaiion 
of Modern l)iscove||j,es to the Purposes of 
Domestic Life. 

Mr Ackennann has nearly ready for pub- 
lication, a Description of that part of 'Wes u 
em Africa, comprehending the Zahara, or 
Great Desart, and the Countries between 
the Rivers Senegal and (iumhia, in conti- 
nuation of the work commenced by liiiu un- 
der the title of the M'orld in Miniature. It 
will form four volumes, with nearly fifty 
engravings, illustrative of themauners, cus- 
toms, dresses, &.c. of the inliabitants, with 
views and maps. 

Nearly ready, the History of Thirsk, in- 
cluding an AccxKint of its once celebrated 
Castle, and interesting Particulars of places 
in its vielDdty, with Biographical Notices of 
Eminent IMen. 

Mr Ackeiiuann is about to publish, in a 
distinct form, The Sentimental 'J''ravels to 
the South of France, (part of w hich has ap- 
. jfifiored in the Repository) in 1 vol. royal 
;^»vo., with numerous colouVed engravings, 
from by Rowlandson. 


Olto Von Kotze bat's Narrative of a ^’oy ^ 
age round the ^Vorld, is translating for the 
{?re«s. 

Sermons for the Use of Families, in an 
ocuivo volume ; by the Rev. W. Brown of 
JCnfield. 

An Account of the Interior of (’ey Ion, 
ami its Tnlmbitants, with Travels in that 
Island, by .folm Davy, JM.D. F.R.S. 

jRr Wood has in the press The Limuean 
H./nera of Insects, illustrated by cighty-siv 
coloured plates, and (iencral Observations 
on each Lenus. 

( Ibservations on the Fliinate of PeTi/ani'o, 
ami the District of the 1 Kami's Knd in ( ’orn. 
wall ; by John Forbes, iM.l). 

The tir.'^t volume of Sir Uoljprt Ker IVn-- 
ter's Travels in (re»)rgi*i, Persia, Armenia, 
Ac.*embelli.shed with numerous engravings, 
will ap])ear in a few daj's. 

'i'lic fiist number of ihc IVI.igazine of the 
Fine Arts will appear on the ist of *May.^ 

Sir Ronald, atid other Poems. 

A new novel, entilkd, ’'J’he Cavalier. 

Siiortly will he puhhsVied in roial IJlino. 
Part I. of Seieet British Divines ; contain- 
ing the First Pan of Bishop Beveridge’s 
Private ’.I’houglits ; edited hy the Rev. (’. 
Bradley. A .s]i(»rt Biograplucal Skeleh of 
each Author will he given, and, in some in- 
stances, aportiait. It may he comju-istd 
in thirty, or may cxteml to fifty vtdames. 

A new' edition of tin* ineasurcs of Home, 
with corrections and improvements. 

A Selection of tlie Speeches delivered ;u 
the late County Meetings, <«n the l*roceed- 
ings iiisthutcd by his .Majesty’s AliniMers 
against the Queen ; with a i>cdieuiion to 
the People of England. 

Prr-iiaring for the press, Two'Wdmnes ol' 
Sermons ; hy the Rev. Joseph J’iekering, 
A.iM. Perpetual Curate of Ihuldington. 

The Artielo of the ( hureh of England, 
illustrated by Copious Extracts from the 
Homilies, Howell's Catechism, Jewell’s 
Apology and the Liturgy, and confirmed 
by numerous Ihtssages of Scripture ; hy the 
Rev. 'SW AVilsoii, Ji.D. Fellow of (Queen’s 
College, Oxford. 

A i'ractical IVeatisc on the Ilydrocejiha- 
lus Acutus, or AVatcr in the Head ; hy I.. 
D. Coles, Physician to the Instituiioii for 
Sick (JliUdren ai Vienna. 

The Moss-Troopers, a novel, in 3 vols. 
12nif). 

Bannockburn, a novel, in 3 vols. 12nio. 

. A new edition of the T hiiversal ( umbist ; 
by Dr Kelly ; with numerous additions. 

M umbo Jumbo; an African talc, in I 
^X)l. 12mo. 
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A new edition of W’'al kins’s Biographi- 
cal Dictionary, with nearly a thousand new 
articles, will shortly be published. 

l*rcparing for the })rcss. Select P’emale 
Biography ; conipTi.>ing ]\fcrnoirs of Bri- 
tish Ladies distinguished bn Talent and 
Character, from llie C',)iiiniencemciit of the 
Kith centurv, to the present jieriod. 

Journal of an expedition 1 100 m.iles up 
tlic Orinoco, and :?00 up the Aranca; with 
an Account of the Country, People, Plan- 
ners, &c. 

Shortly will hr published, l-’nity Correct 
Views from Nature, of Kemarkable Places, 
taken on a Tour chielly in Italy, by (I. 
(himbcTlind, Sen. in two numbers, price 
XI, Is. each. One hundred copii3s only 
printed. 

('hurch of Kngland Theology, in a series 
Ten Sermon> (sejiaratelv jiritucd in manu- 
script clu'iracler) on Iinpc#Tt;int Subjects; by 
the Ilev. It. M'ariier, Rector of (beat Ciial- 
iield. 

A Rejiriiit of tlic Ntiblc and Renowned 
History of Cuy, Bari of V^arwich. 

T!»e (iarden of Ploreme, and other 
Poems ; hv .lidin JJamillon. 

Shortly w’il! be piibli'.hal, an Abruh;- 
mont of i)r Aik in’s Annals of (leorgc Hi. 
in 1 : 21110 . 

Preparing for tlie press- Supplements to 
JMr Donman's Histories of British Birds, 
Sljells, and Insects. 

Pleinoirs, Historical and Tojiogruphical, 
of Bristol and its Nciglibourliood ; by the 
Rev. Saimiel Sever, >I.A. 

In the jircss, Sketches of the Domestic 
Institutions and Planners of tlie Romans, 
for the Use of schools. 

(’onccahiient, a novel, in 'A \ols. liJmo. 

.loumal of a Residence in the Pninnhaii 
Knjpirc; and more partlculaily at the ( anirt 
of Aniarapoorah ; by ( 'a]>taiii H. <'ox, of 
tlic Bengal Native Infantry. 

A ficctind edition of Mr Howsbip’s Ob- 
servations on the Diseases of the Lower 
Intestines. 

A new edition, much enlarged, of J)r 
fljTe’s W’ork, on Disordcis of the Liter, 
Stomach, &c. 


liays on Land ; by Ismael Fitzadani. 

A second edition of the Elements of Me- 
dical T^ogic ; by Sir Gilbert Blane, Bart. 
Physician to the King; with great addi- 
tions. 

Sir Arthur (’larke, Author of the Essay 
on Bathing, and the IM other’s Medical As- 
sistant, is prcpariiig for the pres.s, a 'Idea- 
lise on the Sulphureous Fumigation in Dis- 
eases of the Skin. 

In the press, Specimens of the (icmuui 
Lyric Poets, consisting of Translations in 
V'erse from the PVorks of Biirgor, Geothe, 
Jaaihi, Klopstock, Schiller, &c. &c. inter- 
spersed with Biographical Notices, and or- 
namented with wood-cuts by the first artists, 
Jivo. bds. 

Tliis M’ork is in the press, and will 
be published in a few weeks. > 

Will be immediately published in Svo^ 
A Jdactical Trcalise on Diseases of t6e 
licii^t; by Henry Kmler, M.D. Plember 
of the Royal PJcdical Society of Edinlmrgh, 
and of the Pledical and (Ihiriirgical Society 
of Jjondon. In which is ci)iTi])riscd a iUlt 
account of all the diseases of that organ, ns, 
the Inflammatory, Organic, and SympAii* 
thctic, together wiih their appropriate mode^ 
of treatment; also, an account of Malcotl- 
formations of the Heart, Aneurism -of tlie 
j’korta, ihilsation in ICpigiusIrio, 

Jiarly in ^kpril will be published, a 
mance, entitled, A Tale, of the Ohlen 
Time; by a Harrow Boy. 

Speedily will be published, bandsomdy 
printed in tw'o volumes Rvo. witli portraits 
and \ignettes, price :24s. a new edition of 
( 'befs-l)’lEuvieof French Literature, con- ’ 
sisting of interesting Extracts from tlu* 

( lassie French AVriters, in Prose jand 
A'eise ; with Biogra]>hical and Critical Re- 
marks. 

31 r Faulkner has issued Proposals for 
puidishipg, by subscription, a Series of 
Etcliinj.s, illu-.tra'i'.e of bis History and 
Anthpiitics of Kensington, from original 
draw'ings by R. Bantbon, comprising every 
object of .Vntiijuity in that aacictU and in- 
tcrcsliug l*arisii. 
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A’^alcrius ; a Roman story of the first cen- 
tury, 3 vols. Iiimo. 

Annals of ruy Parish ; or the Chronicle 
of Balwhidder, during my Ministry; by 
the Reverend Micah Balwhwlder ; arran- 
ged and edited by the author of The Ayr- 
shire Legatees,” and ‘‘ The Eartliquakc 
in 1 vol. l2mo. 

Remarks on some Fundaniental Doc- 
trines in Political Economy ; illustiatcd by 


a brief lni|iiiTy into the Commcrcuil State 
of (ircat Britain since the year Ifilb ; by 
John Craig, Esq. II vo. 

In the press, and speedily will be pub- 
lished, Letters to a \'oung Pliysician ; con- 
taining Remarks on tlie Nature and 'I’reut- 
inent of Diseases commonly termed Ner- 
vous, with Cases ; by Donald 3Iaclcaii, 
31.1). 
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, ASTHONOMY. 

Tlic 'W’onders of the Heavens displayed 
in Twelve Popular Ijecturcs on Astrono- 
my, with 4(> superior engravings from ori- 
ginal drawings ; by the author of the Won- 
ders of the IVorld. 10s. 6d. in red ; on royal 
paper, los. 

BintlOGBAVIlT. 

Bibliotheca Kara et Curiosa, Part II. 
containing a small but curious and interest- 
ing Collection of Books in Various lian- 
^ages, and including many Hare Articles 
in Facetia;, Books of Emblems, History, 
Novels, and Poetry, many of which arc or- 
namented with wood-aits, portraits, and 
other engravings.— Just published by Boo- 
aey and Son, 

But very few copies of the first part 
of this Catalogue, which has been consider- 
^ by sev'eral Eminent Collectors to con- 
tain one of the most Curious Collections of 
Books lately offered for sale, remain on 
hand; and notwithstanding liberal pur. 
chases have been made fr<nn it, for some of 
the most distinguished libraries in the coun- 
try, there are still many curious and in- 
teresting articles on hand, upon which a //- 
heral discount rciU be allowed^ in proportion 
to the Sum purchased, 

Boosey’s C atalogue of French Books, 
containing a Variety of Editions of the 
Classic Authors, and many interesting 
IVlodem Publications. Is. 

Boosey’s Catalogue of German Books, 
both new and second-hand ; including an 
Extensive Collection of the Works of the 
best Authors, and many new publications 
lately imported. Is. 

B(X)sey's Catalogue of Italian Books, in- 
cluding some Recent Importations, frratis, 

Boosey's Catalogue of Books in the 
Danish, Swedish, Russian, Modern Greek, 
&C. Jjanguages. 

Becklcy's (catalogue of Books, in various 
lan^ages, particularly Iiisli History. 

W. Baynes and Son's General Catalogue 
of Second-hand Books, for lfi21, 8vo. 4s. 

T. Kodd's Catalogue of Tracts, Part V. 
being a Supplement to the four first parts ; 
containing 1(1,800, together with 18(N) Ser- 
mons. 

ihoghaphv. 

The Life of William Sancroft, Archhi- 
fdiop of Canterbury, compiled principally 
from original and scarce Documents ; with 
an Appendix containing the Diary of the 
learned Henry B’harton. Now first pub- 
lished from a Manuscript in Jjambeth Pa- 
lace ; also, the remaining AVorks, now 
scarce, of Archbishop Sancroft; by the 
Rev. Geo. D'Oyly, D.D. F.R.S., DomeKiic 


Chaplain to his Grace the Archbishop of 
Canterbury ; with a Portrait from an ori- 
ginal Picture, by Luttrell, in Ijambeth 
Palace, 2 voLs. 8vo. XI, 4s. 

Memoirs of tlie Life, Writings, and Re- 
ligious Connexions of Jolm Owen, 1). I), 
by the Rev. AV* Omic, 8vo. portrait l2s. 

Memoirs of the Life of Anne Boleyn, 
Queen of Henry A^III. ; by Aliss Bengcr, 
author of Alemoirs of Hamilton, Tobin, 
&C. 2 vols. lf»s. 

A Christian Biographical Dictionary; 
containing an Account of the Lives and 
AVritings of the most distinguLslicd ('hris- 
tians of all Religions ; by John W'ilks, 
jun. 12mo. !)s. 

nOTAXY. 

A Grammar of Botany, illustrative of 
Artificial as well as Natural ('lassification, 
with an explanation of Jussieu's system ; 
by Sir J. E. Smith, ALD. F.K.S. 8vo. with 
21 plates, 12s.; coloured, XI, 11s. (kl. 
ciinox 01.0(1 Y. 

(-hronology of all the Events of the last 
Fifty A'ears, from 1771 to 1821, new edi- 
tion. lOs. 

CT. ASS ICS. 

The Delphin Classics, Nos. XXIII and 
XX^A^ XI, Js. eacli. 

Ciccronis ( )pera, ex edit. Oliveti ct Er- 
ncsti, cura J. Carey, L.L.D. twelve small 
volumes. X*3, 12s. 

Virgil, translated by Davidson, 8vo. Cs. 
«d. 

Stephens' Greek 7'he.sauru$, No. XL 
XI, 8s. 

COMMERCE. 

A Report of the Case of Bills of Ex- 
change made payable at Bankers, as de- 
cided in the House of Ijords ; with an Ap- 
pendix ; by Richard Bligh, Esq. 8vo. 3s. 
(id. 

Observations on the Select (’ommittee of 
the House of Lords, relative to tlie Tim- 
ber Trade. 2s. (id. 

])R.\ MA. 

Don John, or the Two A'iolettas, a mu- 
sical Play. 2s. (id. 

The Disappointed Authoress, a Comedy ; ' 
by Tho, M'ilson. 2s. 

Plot against Plot, a Comedy, by Use 
same. 4 n. 

Abdallah, or the Arabian Alartyr ; a 
(liristian Drama ; by 1'. F. ilarhnm. 4to. 
2s. 8(1. 

Conscience ; or, the Bridal Night ; a 
Tragedy ; by James Haynes, Esq. 

Harold; or, tlie English King; a his- 
torical Play ; by D. Dew. 2s. 

Ethel wolf ; or, the Danish Pirates ; a 
Tragedy ; by J. F. Rennie. 3s. 8d. 
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Agatha ; or, the Convent of St. Bartho- 
lomew ; a Tragedy ; by I;. A. Bamaby, 
£s(]. 28. (kl. 

The Poet’s Cliild ; a Tragedy, in live 
acts ; by Isabel Hill, 8vo. 

Lectures on the Dramatic liitcraturc of 
the Age of Elizabeth ; delivered at the 
Surrey Institution ; by AVilliam Hazlitt, 
second edition, 8vo. 12k. 

KDUCATIOX. 

The l\f other’s Book, exemplifying Pes- 
talozzi’s Plan of Awakening the Under- 
standing of Children, 12ino. 8a. 

llosamond ; a sequel to Early Lessons; 
by ^faria Edgeworth, Ittmo, 2 vols. 6s. 

A Clue for Young Latinists and Non- 
Latinists ; by John Carey, 12mo. 2s. (id. 

Historical Prints, representing some of 
the most memorable events in English His- 
tory, in which the costumes of the times 
are carefully preserved , with descriptions 
by Ihnily I’ciylor ; and a brief chronology 
of the Kings of England, 12nio. 78* h‘d. 

'J’lie tirammar of Classical Literature; 
containing ancient (reography, Mythology, 
(’iistoms, Antiquities, and Biograpliy ; by 
llenj. Johnson, A. 31. with 100 maps and 
engravings. 8s. 

A (irammar of I Universal freography, 
and of Elementary Astronomy ; by Alex. 
Jamieson, lOmo. 8s. (id. 

Letters to a (Jhild, on the subject of 3fa- 
ritinie Discovery ; by Emily Taylor, lOmo. 
2s. (id. 

Remarks on the Tendency of certain 
('lauscs in a Bill now pending in Parlia- 
ment to degrade (irammar Schools, with 
cursory strictures on the national import- 
ance of preserving inviolate the classic dis- 
ci]>Hne of the antient foundations ; by Vi- 
cesimus Knox, D.D. Mvo. 4s 

J- IX K AUTS. 

Portraits of British Poets. I’art 
8vo. 12s. 

HTSTOllY. 

History of the Cause and Effects of the 
( ’onfederation of tlic Rhine; by the 31ar- 
quis Lucchesini. 8vo. 12s. 

LAW. 

The History of the Rise and Progress of 
the Judicial or Adawlut System, as esta- 
blished for the ^Vdniinistration of Justice 
under the Presidency of Bengal. Part II. 
an Impiiry into the supposed existence of 
Trial by .Jury in India, with some account 
of the late proposed alterations in the .Ju- 
dicial System under the Presidency of Fort 
St George, 8vo. 8s. (Id. 

MEDJCIXE. 

Commentaries on some of the most Im- 
portant Diseases of Children ; by John 
(Jla^-kc, M.D. royal 8vo. 10s. 8d. 

The History and 31ethod of (hire of the 
various Species of Palsy ; by John Cooke, 
IVI.D. 8vo. (is. 

An Essay on Sea-Bathing ; by J. W. 
AVilliams, Surgeon, 12mo. (is. (id. 


An Analogical Inquiry into tlie proba- 
ble Results of the Influence of Factitious 
Eruptions in Hydrophobia, Tetanus, Non- 
Exanthematras, and other Diseases inci- 
dental to the human body ; illustrated by 
cases, in a letter to Dr Cha. Parry, F.K.S. 
/tc. &C. &4%; by Edward Jenner, M.D. 
F.R.S. &c. Ac. &c. 

Illustrations of the great Operations of 
Surgery ; by Cha. B&, coloured platef. 
Part 1. £*1, Is. 

Practical Observations on Midwifery, 
with a Selection of Cases ; by Jolin Rams- 
botham, M.D. 8vo. Part I. iOs. (id* 
miscellanies. 

The Peerage Chart for 1821. 6s. Also, 
the Baronetage, uniform with the above. 6si 

The Recreative Review, Part I. 6s. 

A few plain Directions for persons in- 
tending to proceed to Upper Canada. 6s. 
6d. 

L’llomme Rouge ; or, the Uttle, Red 
Man, foolscap 8vo. fis. 

The Pamphleteer, No. XXXIV* 6s. 6dt 

A I’reatise on Naval Gunnery ; by Coj 
lonel Sir Howard Douglas, Bart. 8vo. with 
plates. 

NOVELS. 

The Republican’s Mistress; a Novel; 
founded upon facts ; by (Charlotte Smith. 

The MS. of this work was in the 
possession of a Nobleman, and by his au- 
thi»rity is now offered to the public. 

The Favourite of Nature, 8 vols. 12iiio. 
XI, Is. 

The 31idnight AVanderer, a Romance, 

4 vols. 12mo. XI, 2s. 

Zelica ; the Creole ; by an American, 3 
vols. 12mo. XI, Is. 

The Village of 3Iariendorpt; a Tale; 
by 31iss A. 31. Porter, 4 vols. 12mo. XI, 
8s. 

J’rccaution ; a Novel, in 8 vols. 12nio. 
XI, Is. 

Society and Solitude ; by Janies lloolc, 
Esq. 8 lols. 12nio. los. 

I'OETllV. 

3Vorks of Lord Byron, new edition, 
comprised in 6 vols. small 8vo. XI, 15s. 

Rejected Addresses, fourteenth edition, 
small 8vo. 5s. (Id. 

Al’liistlecraft’s Prospectus and Specimen 
of an intended Natimial Poem, small 8vu. 
4s. (>d. 

The Fall of the Crescent, the Buccanier, 
and other Poems ; by S. K. Jackson, smaQ 
8vo. 

The Lilian Bride, and other Poems ; 
Barton AVilford, small 8vo. 

Poems ; by 3frs Cornwell Baron Wil- 
son, 8vo. 5s. (Id. 

Specimens of the Russian Poets, wi(h 
Preliminary Remarks and Biographical 
Notices ; translated by John BowTing, F. 
L.S. 12mo. 8s. 

Saered Lyrics ; by James Edmeston, 
\'’ol. 11. 12mo. 8s. 6d. 
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I^letrical liCgendfi of Exalted Charac- 
ter ; by .Ioanna Baillie, 8vo. 148. 

The tiar)) of the Desert; containing tlie 
Battle of Al{;itTSi witli otlier Pieces in 
verse ; by Ismael Fit/adani, small Hvo. 

THEOLOGY. 

An liKjuiry into the Doctrines of Neces- 
sity and I’redeatination ; by Edw. Coplc- 
Kton, D.D. hvo. Od. 

Vindidaj Hebraica*; or, a Defence of 
the Hebrew Scriptures, as a vehicle of re- 
vealed religion ; by Hyman liurwitz, hvo. 
«s. 

Sermons ; by Rev. Isaac Milner, 2 vols. 
hvo. ^Cl, is. 

The Ueligions and Religious ('eremonies 
of all Nations, with 100 engravings, 10s. 
b'd. in red ; or 15s. on royid paper. 


Sermons, Practical, Doctrinal, and Oc- 
casional; preached in the Parish Church 
of Walthainston, Essex ; by the Rev. Geo. 
Hughes, Curate, Ovo. 10s. Od. 

A Course of Sermons for the Festivals 
and Fasts of tlte Church of England ; by 
Rev. J. H. Pott, hvo. 12s. 

TOrOGllAPlIY. 

Kenilworth Illustrated ; or, the History 
of the Castle, Priory, and ( 'hiirch of Kenil- 
wortli, royal 4to. Part II. X'2, 12s. (id. 

VOYAGES AKI> TRAVELS. 

.Tournal of New Voyages and Travels' 
No. VI. of vol. IV. containing KelsaPs 
(classical Tour. hs. hd. 

lietters from the ('oiitinent ; by Sir E. 
Brydges, hvo. 10s. (id. 


EDINBURGH. 


. Astnmoniy Explained, uj>oii Sir Isaac 
Newton’s Piincijdos; by .!• I'crgUhOii, 
F.H.S. ; with Notes and Supplementary 
(’hapters; by David Brewster, L.L.D., 
F.R.S. Ivoncl. and Ediiih. 'J’he second 
edition ; with 2G I'olding J'lales ; in 2 v(»ls. 
hvo. XT, 4 k. boards. 

Edinburgh (’hristian Instructor for 
March, No. CXXVHl. 

Edinburgli Monllily Review for April, 

No. xxvni. 

f -ontcinjdrttion, and other Poems; by 
Alexander Balfour, h\o. I Os. (Id. 

Scottish l'>]»iscopal Review' and 31aga- 
xinc. No- V. for Marcli, 

Prize Ivssays, and Transactions t»f tlic 
Highland Society of .'•icotland ; to whicli'is 
prefixed, an Actountof the PrincipfU Pro- 
ceedings of the Society, for the period from 
February lb’ Mi, to November Ih20; care- 
fully revised ami eorrecteiUby Henry 31 ac- 
kcii/ie, Esq- one of the directoj s ; vol. V. 
hyo. price los. boards. 

Essays on various Subjects, Reli;;iou.s 
and A I oral ; the practical application of 
ibeir principles to tlte Stale of Alan iu ilic 
Dower Oiders of Society; and connecting 
them witli what ought to constitute their 
Duties, as Citizens, Subjects, and Clirisli- 
aMs ; by a Layman, h vols. hvo. XT, 11s. 
6d. 

A Alanual of the Diseases of the IIu- 
man Jiye, from the best national and fo- 
reign works, and in particular those of Pro- 
cessor Beer ; with the observations <}f the 
editor. Dr Cliarlcs Henry Weller; Berlin, 
Ihlh. Illustrated by four higlily-colomecl 
Hbtes, respresenting h7 tliseascd iiyes, and 
one plate of instrujiicnts. Translritcd from 
original (alcrinan work, and illustrated 
by Cases and Observations ; by George C. 
JWonteath, Ai.I). Alcmbcr of the Royal 
College of Surgions of London, AI ember 
pfthe Faculty of J'fusicians and Singconi 
of Glasgow, and one of the Senior Surgeoiw 


of the Glasgow Royal Infirmary. Ac. in 
2 vols. hvo. price L’l, I Os. 

Dr (Jhalmeis's Christian and (’ivic Eco- 
nomy of Large Towns ; No. Vll. on 

Clmrch-Ofiices,” hvo. Is. 

Narrative of the Loss of the Abcona, 
hvo. Is. 

Inquiry into the Princijdcs and Ala- 
nagement of Friendly Societies in Scot- 
land ; written with a view to promote their 
furtlicr Extension and liujirovement, hv(». 
1 s. Detlicated. Iiy permission, to tlic High- 
land Society ot Scotland. 

The Importance of Ecclesiastical Esta- 
blishments, a Sermon, preached on Alon- 
day 2hth .laiiuary, 1(121, before the Socie- 
ty incorporated by Royal (’barter for the 
Benefit of the Sons of the (’Icrgy of the 
Church of Scotland, and published at their 
reipi est ; by .lohn Inglis, D.D. Towliich 
is subjoined an Appendix, containing tlic 
(’barter, and thii permanent regulations of 
t!ie Society, with a listbf its present A I em- 
bers anti Gfiice- Bearers, 

Air Ow'en’s Kepoit to the county of La- 
nark, of a Flan for Relieving Fuhlic Dis- 
tress, and removing (Uscoiitent, by giving 
jiermanent proiluctive eiiqiloymenl to the 
Poor and Working-! llasscN, under anange- 
inents w liicli will essuitially improve tlieir 
character and ameliorate llieir condition ; 
diminish* the e.xpences of production and 
consumption, ami create markets co-exten- 
sive with production ; \*itli the Report of a 
(’uuiuo'ttee, appointed by the County to 
take the same into consideration ; and pro- 
posals by Air llauulton of Dalzell, to 'i»rm 
an establi>.l)ment tin tlu' said plan in die 
Middle AVard of Jianarkshire, on land ol*- 
fered by him for that jnirposc, and of which 
an engraving, exhibiting die an-angements 
proposed, is annexed ; Ito. rjs. (?d. 

Fleurs ; a Focm, in four bmtks, 4to. lOs. 

Gd. 
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COMMEBCIAL HEPOHT.—UiA March, 1831. 

Sugar. The Sugar market has for some time been very langui^ and the holders 
anxious to effect sales. There seems no great appearance of any revival, although the 
quantity on hand is much reduced, and no supplies of any importance can be expected 
for some time. The reason of this seems to be that the demand fivm tlie Continent is 
greatly reduced, as several places are now catr 3 rmg on a trade direct with the colonies 
of foreign powers. In refined goods the demand for some time was considerable, and 
the prices looked up ; but unfavourable reports having been received from Russia, re* 
garding some regulation^ which the government of that country have in view, has thrown 
a damp upon tlie Sugar market. Coffee .- — Tlie demand for Coffee has been ffuctuating 
considerably. To-day there has been a revival, arid the next day the market became 
languid. The market may, however, be stated to be much in the same state as at the 
date of our last. The future prospects for the Coffee market will greatly depend upon 
the advices from the Continent of Europe, the political ofBurs tf which are far from 
being in a settled state. Should no serious convulsions take place amongst the great 
European powers, tlic demand for C^iffce may be expected to improve. Cotton . — The 
demand for Cotton continues extensive and the market steady, rndming rather to an 
advance in price. The value of tins article has of late sunk so low, that, if the same 
demand continues, the price must certainly advance. The high price abroad renders 
the importation of it a losing concern to those who take it in exchange for goods, or 
purchase it with the proceeds of the sales of these goods ; while the freights obtained f«r 
carr 3 ring it from the United States of America to this market are so exceedingly low as 
to injure deeply the shipping interest engaged in it. StiU the quantity raised and brought 
to market is very great, though the arrivals for this year have been smaller than to the 
same period of last. Coi n . — The Grain market may be stated generally to be firm, and 
tlie diffiTcnt kinds in fair demand. The condition of the labouring artisan and manu- 
facturer being greatly meliorated, will certainly tend to increase the demand for every 
article of agricultural produce, and consequendy raise the value of tlie same, whicli, in 
the course of a short time, will tend to remove the severe distress under which the agri- 
eultiiial interests of this country have for some time laboured, and yet labour. The 
prosperity of our agricultural interest is the foundation-stone of our national strength. 
When it suffers, all other interests must suffer.— .The market fox 'I'obacco is greatly 
depressed. Oil is on the decline. Reef is dull, and Pork in cunsulerable request. 
Rum remains e^^cecdingly low, and In Brandy and Geneva there is no alteration. Our 
general review of British ( ominerce is unavoidtibly postjioncd to ntsl month, and in the 
meaniimc we subjoin an account of the present state of the manufaetiirmg business m one 
of the chief distnets of .Scotland, Mhich may be relied on. In Paisley, weavers’ wages 
liavi risen somewhat, and work is plenty. The manufacturers of Paisley give cm- 
pIoyniLiit not only to men, but also to a vast number of women and children, and all 
iiave now constant employrient. The womens’ work is not better paid than formerly ; 
draw -boys’ wages have risen within these fca months from 2s. (Jd. and 3s. to Ils. (id. and 
In. a-WLck. 'i'Jie weaving has advanced, tliough nor a gicat dc.il, }ct every person gets 
work, and is not obliged to be idle between webs, as lately. I’he weaver's situation has, 
of course, bec*onie vastly mori* comfortable than it was tao years ago. However, as in 
the higher blanches of work, a web takes several months to prepare and finish, many of 
tlic best weavers have not yet reaped the benefit to rcMilt from their new engagement. 
Tliough the situation of the operatives be improved, as above statul, there are few sales 
of any consequence, and tlie selling prices of goods have not advanced. The iiianufiiCr 
turers have been speculating in anticipation of a brisk sprmg trade, w'hich has not com- 
menced. Though <’otton-Varn is exceedingly low. Silk, whicli is the most expensive 
part of our higher sorts of manufacture, has advanced in price 2.'* per cent. The gooda 
must, thcrefoie, come into the market at a higher price, and whether the demand shall 
justify tiic exiiectations of Uie manufacturer, and reward him for his extra expense, time 
will (Ictcmiinc^ 


Cfli/rsr of Jiuhnnge^ March ih — Amsterdam, 12 ; 9. C.F. Ditto at 1-2 : (t 

Rotterdam, 12: Iff. Antwerii, 12: Iff. Hamburgh, •***; 2. Altona, ^ i 

d. sight, 25 : (Iff. Ditto 20 : 10. Bourdcaux, 2C : Iff. Irankfprt on the Alaine, ISR 
Petersbupgh, ffi : 3 IT. Vienna, 10: \b Eff.JU). Trieste, Iff; 1.5. Ma^d, 30.,^ 
Cadiz, 3.5A. Bilhoa, 35. Barcelona, .35. Seville, 35. Gibraltw, SOJ. I^horny 
4«i|. Genoa, 431. Venice, 27 : «<»• Malta, 45. Naples, 384. P«d«mo, llo. 
bon, 404 . Oporto, 49\. Rio Janeiro, 491. i>ublin, 71 P«f fWiU 

C'ork, 7J. ** 

Pnr(8 of (iofd and SUver^ per ox . — Foreign gold, in bars, i:3 ; 17 s'lOt. 
llollars, 4s*. lOAd. SUver in bars, stand. 4s. 1 1 Jd. ^ 
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itegittePi^Commercial Rfpoftt. 

Weekly Priee of Stocke^froni \tt to 22^ Feh, 1021. 

l8t. I 8th. I irith. 


22 ( 1 . 


Bank — 

3 per cent, reduced, — 

8 i>cr cent, consols,.^.- 
34 per rent, consols,. 

4 per cent, consols, 

A per cent, navy ann.....*^ 
Imperial .3 per cent. aim. 
India stock, 

bonds, 

Exchequer bills,.*, 
i'onsols per arc.- — 
American 3 per cents. 
Flench 6 per certts 



2274 8 

72 \ 

m i 

oil 

m\ I 

ior»j i 
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40 41 pr. 
8 3 pr. 

71a 2 


22.04 0 

73f 1 

721 } 

821 

fl? I 

lOBi 1 

2:10 

41 42 pr. 
4 (> pr. 

734 2j 


73 2 ] 

72g I 

i)2\ 

01 00^ 

100 ^4 


41 pr. 

3 r> pr. 

72.* i 


73 i 

72; i 

IKIJ 

311 { 

llMiJ i 

22f) 

41 pi. 

2 5 pr. 

72^ ’ 
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BHiwiL 

Barley. 

Oats. 

1 Pease k. Bcana. 

Ist, 


lMt,.....2ls. Od. 

Ut, 2:is. Od. 

1st,... 

...Ills. Od. 

2d, 


2d, iRs. Cd. 

2d, ...... 20s. 0(1. 

2d 

...17s Od. 

3d, 

2fih. «d. 

3d, l«s. Od. 

.3d, l.'is. Od. 

t'tll^aea 1 

...lOs. Od. 


Average of Wheat, £1 : 10 : 0, 9-12th8. per boll. 


Tuesday^ March 7. 


Beef (I 74 

Ulutton .... Os. Od. to Os. Od. 

Eanib, per quarter . Os. Ud. to 12s. Od. 

Veal Os. «d. to U. Od. 

Pork ..... Os. Od. to (K. 7d. 

Tallow, per stone . Os. (»d. to Os. (kl. 


Quartern lioaf . . Os. Od. to Os. (M. 

Potatoes (20 lb.) . Os. lOd. to Os. (Kl. 

Fresh Butter, per lb. Is. 7d. to Os. Od. 

Salt ditto, per stone 10s. Od. to Os. tkl. 

IHtto, per lb. . . Is. 4d. to O'*. (»d 

Bggs, j)cr do/,e»i . Os. Od. to (K. od. 


IIADDINflTON — Jawauy 10. 


Wheat 

let, ;«s. Cd. 

2d :M>s. Od. 

3d, 20a. Od. 



I5.iTley. 


Oats. 



Pease. 


Beans. 

1st, 

21s. 0(1, 

1st,. 

....20s. 

Oil. 

1st, 


1st, 

Ills. 0(1. 

2d„ 

UN. Od. 

2d,.. 

....17s. 

Od. 1 

2d,. 

.. ..J5s. 0(1. 

2d,. 

I.'is. Od. 

:id,. 

10s. 0(1. 

3d,.. 

....15.S. 

Od. 1 

;w,. 

l.’is. 0(1. 

3d,. 

13s. 0(1. 


Average, jCI : 0 : 0. 


iMudnti, Corn Eirhanf^r, rrh, 20. 


s. », 

Wheat, red« new 34 to 41 
Fine ditto . . 4(ito HU 
Superfine ditto 51 lo 55 
Ditto, old . . — to — 
White, new . 3H to 43 
Fine ditto . . 50 to 51 
Superfine ditto 5Cto 
Ditto, old . . — to — 
Brank, new . 2Gto 2a 
28 to 32 
. —to — 
SOtO SI 
22 to 24 
85 to 87 


Hoi; peaRC . . 27 to 2H 
iM'xp’c . . . 2H to 2'l 
White . . ..in to 32 
Ditto, boilers. 34 to 36 
'New ditto, 
|StnaUBcans,new30 to .lij 



. 54 to 56| 


Ditto, old . 
Tick, new , 
Ditto, old . I 
Foreign . . 
Feed oats . . 
Fine . . . 
Folwd ditto . 
..Pine . . . 
42 to 52^Potatoe ditto 


iFine . 


.into 40 
2,1 (o 2() 
,17 to 3H 
. 38 to 34 
14 to 18 
19 to 20 
l6to 19 
SOto 82 
SOto 82! 
83to 251 


AWdf, March C. 


Must Brown, 9 to 11 0 HempMod . . .16 to 58 
—White . . . 7to 8 6 Linseed, cruidi. — to H 
Tares, “ - — ' 



4 to 5 6 New, for Seed 78 to 7G| 

■ to 28 0 ftyegram, . . lo to 321 
to — Clover, new, . 58 to 9,^1 
to —White ... 80 to 120 f 
to 80 0 Ooriandbr . . 20 to liu 
to e$ ^NowTictoU . If io 
i^fPWlaat^ ^ fE«to£a7r:L 


Whcjat, 
per 70 lb. 
Eng. Old 
Foreign . 
Seotoi . . 
WAtPiford 
Liinenck . 
Drogheda . 
Dublin . 
Irish Old . 
Bonded 


I/urrpnol^ Minch 8. 


7 nto 
7 4 to 
7 Cto 
7 8 to 
7 Rto 
7 3 to 
7 Oto 
7 4 lo 
3 Oto 


Barley, per GO lbs. 

Eng. ... 3 8 to 3 10 

SoMch ... .1 2 to .1 
... 3 Oto 3 

Oats, pa 4) lb. 

Eng. pota. . 8 G to 8 
Irish do. . . 2 G to 2 
Scotch do. . 2 6 to 2 
Malt per b. 

— Fine . . 7 Gto 8 
Beans, per qr. 

ho 0 to 38 


English 
Irish . . , 

Rapeseed, 

Pease, grey *26 0 to 88 
—White . 40 0 to 48 
Flour, English, 
p.24(nb.fiie36 0to38 
frlih ... 35 0to37 
ApmUp, 1961b. 


0 

30 0 to 38 0 
p. 1. £32 to .13 
9ft n tjt9fi 0 
0 

0 
0 


5 . (/. s. <1. 

Sweet, U. S. 

Do. Ill bond 20 Oto 22 0 
Sour do. . 27 0 to 28 0 
r>atmeA), per 240 1b. 
English 24 0 to 2 1 0 
Scotcll . . lO 0 to 23 0 
Irish ... 19 0 U) 22 0 
Bran, p. 24 Ib. 1 0 to 1 2 

Baiter^ her/-, 

Butter, per cwt. s. 
Belfast, new . 95 lo 9G 
IMewr\ .... 90 to 91 
Waterford . . 88 to .90 
Cork, pick. 2d, 94 to 9.1 
.•Wdry . . 8J to — 
Beef, p. tierce 

— Mess . . . 

— Per brl. . . 

Pork, p. bil. 

— Mess . . . 

— Middling . 

Bacon, p. cwt. 

Short middles 

Sides 

Items, dry, . 

Green 

Lard, rend. 11. e. .58 to ( 0 
Tongue, p. utk, 30 to — 


llOUi 117 
74 to 80 

G2to G3 
58 to 60 

47 to 48 
45 to 5(1 
50 to .5(. 
3Gto ,">7 
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PRICKS CURRENT, Marth 19. 


M’CAR, Muic. 

O. P. Dry Brown, . cwt. 
Mul. g(X)d, and fine mid. 
Fine and very fine, . . 
Hefitied Doub. Loaves, . 
Powder ditto, . . 

Single ditto. 

Small Jaimps, . . . 

1 argL ditto, ... 

I Tushttl Lninp , . . 
Mt)L\SNLS, Untiidi, ewt. 

( OJ PFF, Jamaica, . cwt. 
Old, good, and fine oid. 
Mid. gootl, and fine mid. 
Dutch Triage and veryord. 
Ord. good, and fine ord. 
Mid. good, and fine mid. I 

St l>omingo, ' 

Pimento fin Bond,) . . . 
SPIRITS, 

Jam. Rum, 16 O. P. gall. 

Brandy 

fieneta, . . 

Oram \^liisk\, . . 

W INES, 

( larct, 1st Growths, lihd. 
Portugal lied, pipe. 

Spanish W hite, bii It. 

iVntriffe, pilie. 

M.uliira 

J r)(, WOOD, Jam. Urn. 

Honduras 

( iiniieachv, . . . 

I Usl ]( , Jamaica, . 

( uln 

ITS, DlCiO, ( aracers fine, lb. 

II MB! K.Anur. Pint. toot. 
Ditto Oik, ..... 
t hnstinnbatid (tint, paid ) 
Honduras Malnigany, . 
St Domingo, ditto, . . 

T Ml \mcrican, brl. 

Arihaiigcl 

PI i ( H 1 ortigii, envt. 

•I M I o>\ , llus, cl. Cand. 

I ionic melted, .... 

III MP, Riga Rhine, ton. 
Pc tirsbuigh. Clean, . . 

hi 

R iga Tines, dt DriiJ. Rak. 

Dutch 

Insli, 

M \ I S, AKliailgc), JOO. 
URISI 

Pctcisbiirgh I irsts, cwt. 
\silLs, Pc Icrb. Pearl, . 
Moiitn al, ditto, . 

Pol, 

Oil, 'Whale, . tuu. 

I ckI ... 

T()!JV( ( O. Virgin fine, lb 
Middling, 

Inferior, 

con ONS, Bowed GiHirg 
Sea Island, fine, 

CfCNid, . 

Middling, . . 

Demcraia and Dcrbice, 

West India, 

Pern tmbuco, 

Maronliam, 


LEITH. 


60 

76 

84 

no 

106 

1(U 

94 

Q1 

U 

26 

in 

123 

80 

120 

152 

122 

84 


to 65 
86 
9b 
145 
110 
10(> 
08 
!)4 
56 
27 

122 

128 

115 

128 

118 

126 

8i 


28l0d .TbOd 

4 0 4 6 

1 10 2 0 

6 9 7 1 


61 

46 

55 

.12 

6i 

7 7 


60 
35 
34 
30 
55 
£7 
8 

8 — 

7 ~ 

9 J1 

Os tHl Its 6d 
16 18 

10 3 1 


IS — 

10 — 

51 — 

55 56 

45 — 

41 — 

58 60 

)8 100 

45 50 

75 80 


11 10 
77 
11 
18 

10 

K Is (p. brl.j 

S' 

5 


7 


1 GLASGOW. 

LIVERPOOL. 

LONDON. 

57 

62 

58 

60 

57 

60 

62 

74 

61 

70 

61 

67 



76 

84 

75 

81 





««• 
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— 

92 

110 


_ 



— 




— 

— 

— 


_ 




— 

— 


.... 

— 




27 

28 

28 

— 

23 

Q 

112 

119 

115 

121 

94 

124 

120 

128 

122 

132 

126 

146 



00 

Ub 

— 

— 



120 

126 

— • 

— 



128 

133 

— 

— 



113 

114 

— 


8 

— 

7 

8 

— 


26 7d 

2b 8d 

26 2d Id 

2s 4d 

3sl0d 



... 


3 1 

3 9 






1 9 

1 11 

— 

— 

— 

— 







£30 

£60 





— 

45 

52 



— 

... 


•— 




... 








28 

40 

7 0 

7 10 

8 

0 — 

6al0d 

7s Od 



8 

0 8 5 

6 10 

7 0 


— 

6 

15 9 0 


— 

6 10 

7 0 

6 10 7 0 

£7 0 

£8 0 

8 6 

8 10 

8 

10 9 0 

U 3d 

Is 6d 

7 6 

K 6 

8 

0 9 0 

10 0 

10 6 



«... 

~ 







— • 


_ 






1 2 

1 8 

1 

0 1 4 


— , 

1 i 

3 0 

I 

3 19 

•— 




IS 


16 0 






16 C 


__ 




8 6 

10 6 

52 

55 

50 

— 


.a. 


M 

— 


... 

— 




.... 

£42 

... 

— 

— 

— 

— 

38 10 

“ 





£58 

59 

— 


— 

— 

45 

58 




... 



— 

— 

— 

— 

£3 15 

4 0 
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37 

38 

41 

42 

40 

40 6 

11 

42 

35 

3b 

.53 

35 6 

35 

34 

25 

21 10 

— 


23 

— 

21 

22 

_ 

•i^ 

25 


6| 

74 

0 

54 0 8 

0 5d 



74 

0 

44 0 5 

0 34 

0 4 

5 


0 

2ft 0 3 

0 5 

0 4 

0 

11? 

0 

9 0 10 

0 9 

0 10 

1 8 

2 0 

1 

8 2 0 

1 2 

1 9 

1 6} 

1 8 

1 

2 1 4 

— 

— - 

1 4 

1 6 

1 

2 1 4 

•.i. 


1 0 

1 2 

0 10 10 

0 9 

1 0 

0 10 

0 11 

0 

8 0 94 

0 8 

0 9 

1 1 

1 2 

on 1 OJ 

1 0 

1 1^ 

1 0 

1 1 

0 11 101 

0 11 

1 


Ai PHAnLiiCAT List of ENOLimi Bawkr’tptc lEs, announred between the 20th 
of January and the 20th of Febiuary, 1»21, extracted from the Ijondon Gazette. 


Abbot. "W. Bormondiiey New road, eordwniner. 
Almond, . jun. Calstock, Cornwall, brewer. 
Archer, A. Great C hand street, Soho, baker. 
Aust, J. Gloucester, victualler. 

Barker, E. Exeter, druggist 

Bailey, B. Merton, Surrey, caLco-pnnter, 


B iventouk, J. H. Alton, IlamnshiTe, teawer. 
Beevers, W. Eavt Ardsk 7 . Yorkshire, faniunr* 
Benharo, T. B. Poole, builder. 

Berry, M. Newsome Cross, Yorkshire, dothier. 
Bcrthondi H, SohcMU 
Birk«, W. Chanies, S 

7 
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Blogg, G. Altierwale'iitrect. Jew'cllcr. 

DLnwuKSt C. (IttllGarth* Westmorland, butcher. 
Booth, J. sen. Druniley Park, Statlbrd shire, ftn mor. 
Bartram, J. Canterbury, liiien-rlrnpor. 

Borcham, J. Havershill, SuftbJk, brewer. 
Bowhett, T. Rostham. W'or^<esterbhire,and Charlce 
Dowketti Kyo, Herefordshire, farmers. 
Browne, J. Leeds, w'oollon-cloth merchant 
Burall, J. .Swansea, cabinct-iiiakex. 

Bushel), i;. sen. HaUi ( 2 a)>inct-makcr. 

Butcher, I'. Nortli-street, City-road, horse-dealer, 
f'ard, T. A. W. Bnruuf^h-marKet, tritie-dresser. 
Cattermoitc, J. Farmlingham, merchant. 

(.'astlc, J. Jliinwcli, Somersetshire, victualler. 
Chester, C. Liverpool, auctioneer. 

Clay, R. Stamford, scrivener. 

C'olfet, J. Bath, shoemaker. 

Collier, W. Wellington, ironmonger 
f!ooncr, W. Nottingham, grocer. 

OlarK, G. Blackburn, grocer. 

Coward, J. ,1. Exeter, sidritmercliant 
Crowe, E. Wymondhani, Norfolk, shopkeeper. 
Crowthcr, .). Liverpool, mcn^ant 
Davis, J. Hereford, cabinet-maker. 

Ddapyrine, A. and G. and C. Helton, Cliarley, 
cotton-spinners. 

Dews, J. Dewsbury, Yorkshire, clothier. 

Dinl^, F. Perdiore, money-scrivener. 

Dove, T. Malden, Unen-draiier. 

Durham, W. Oxnead, Norfolk, {i^pcr-maker. 
Edwards, M. Rochester, wooUcn-draiier. 

Ewing, J. Liverpool, merchant. 

Eudicott, J. F. Exeter, builder. 

Freday. L. Sedgley, Warwickshire, iron-master. 
Fisher, F. Edgeware-road, nurseryman. 

Fisher, J. Milliy, Yorkshire, raif-merchant 
Foster, J. Shemeld, ironmonger. 

Fraser^ A. Norfolk- street, Mary-la-bone, Uphols- 
terer. 

Friend. H. Southwark, engineer. 

Frost, T. little Titchfleld-Place, coach maker. 
Fuller. II. Bethnal Green-road, surgeon. 

Gill, «L M. Plymouth Duck, linen-arapci. 

Godfrey, S. Market Weightuu, iiinkeeiicr. 

Gouch. .1. Hath, painter. 

Oreen, R. Selby, Yorkshire, liankcr. 

Grove, P. CJardifT, straw-liat manufacturer. 

Harris, G. WorshiiMitrect, ooaeli proprietor. 
Hebdin, W. J.ecils, stuB-mcrchant. 

Hodges, W« Newington, straw-hat manufacturer. 
Howlon, R. St Andrew, Worcestershire, victualler. 
Howard, H. and J. Gibbs, C'ork-strccl, Burlington 
Gardens, scriveners. 

Hughes, W. Bolton, scrivener. 

Iveuh, M. Shuckbuigh. Warwickshire, grazier. 
Iveiis, R. Byfield, Fl^knoe, Warwickshire, laiiiior 
Jarrett, T. Shrewsbury, victualler. 

Johnson, T. jiin. Wakefield, merchant. 

Ivecp, J. Grainkby, Nottiughaiubhirc, farmer. 
Keinpatcr, T. Douvcric'-strect, cariionter. 
JKerkman, J. Great Dolton, cotton-manufacturer. 
Knif^t, R. Gray’s Inn-lane, livery-stablc-keciicr. 
Lamb, J. Newington Causeway, giazier. 
Langhorne, W« C. St Mary Axe, merchant. 

Leeds; T. Gerard, Cheshire, cotton-spimicr, 

Leigh, P. Stockport, cotton-spinner. 

Levi, S. Rosemary-lane, slop-seller. 

Lnckey, C. Ivy-lane, corn-chandler. 

Ixxrne, J. Coventry, builder. 

Mantte> T. Dover, cabinct-makor. 


Marsh, J. Granechurcli-strct^tv hosier. 

Massey, E. Ecoicston, watcU-maktr. 

Maugnan, 11. Rochester, linen-draper. 

Morgan, W. Compton Greenfield, Gloucettorshire. 
butcher. 

Morris, .7. Liverpool, wine-merchant. 

Moth, G. Portsca, vintner. 

Mitchell, J. sen. Herts, dealer. 

Nash, J. Oath, fishmonger. 

Nelson, R. Ncckinger, Bennondsey, fell monger. 
Newmarch, C. C'heltenham, stone-merchant. 
Nobles, R. A. .Swindon, Wilts, pluinlier. 

Norton, L. New Union-street, ^tagc-cuach master. 
Owen, J. Madcley, dealer in coals. 

Parsons, J. I.ong Acre, coach lace manufacturer. 
Pennell, P. Whitborne, Herefordshire, farmer. 
PethuTst, .1. Cranbrook, dra])er. 

Philpots, R. Banbury, draper. 

]*hilnp8, C.and W. Parsons, Brosclcy, Shropshire, 
iron-masters. 

JMtts, J. Hereford, timber-dealer. 

Poole, A. Hay(lon-s(|uare, merchant. 

Pnddy, J. Oxford-street, win<‘-incr^nt. 

Prveri T. C. B. Birchin-lane, saddler. 

IHillinger, J. Itehingswcll, Southamnton, tanner. 
I'urkis, W. Portsmouth, Ciibinet-maker. 

Reid, Win. jun. Newcastle-placc, Clerkcnwell, 
watcli-maker. 

Reeve, B. Hilgay. Norfolk, dealer. 

Richards, J. Deritend, Warwickbhire, brewer. 
Richardson,T. IrunlAeton, Gloiu'estcrshire, tanner 
Ridout, J. P. Oridiiort, linen-draper. 

Rolicits, W. H. Aldbury, Surry, p.'iper-nianuf.at* 
tiircr 

Rossnn, R. Manchester. 

Ruspiiii, J. B. Pal) Mall, medicine vender. 
Russell, T. Brighton, builder. 

Kutt, J. Red Cuw-lunc, llannnersniith, ni.'irket- 
gardener. 

Sager, W. Chaddeston, Lancashire, merchant. 
Sager, E. jun. ('hoddeston, ijincashire, merchant. 
Saunders, J. Dukc-slroet, St .lanics’s, surgeon. 
Shakespear, .1. Fillnnglcy, Warwickshire, dra|K’i. 
.Shipden, R. Hythe, grocer, 

Shorey, J. Croydon, crxil-merchaiit. 

Sidweil, R. Bath, shoemaker. 

Skey, R. S. Stratford uiion Avon, carter. 
Smithies, .7. Huddersfield, victualler 
.Stead, R. Huddersfield, corn-dealer. 

Symes.W. Crewkerne, Sonicr»el.shirc, linen-dra()'T 
Thurtcll, J. and J. Gidden.N, Norwich, iKanhar.inc 
inanufactiircrs. 

Tirnbrell, A. Old -Soutli Sea House, merchant. 
Tongue, G. W. B. East India (.'hanibers, iinr- 
chant. 

Vigor, M. Bristol, cahinet-maker. 

Vi|)und, T. K. Newcastle upon Tyne, grocer. 
Walpide, T. White I Jon-street, Goodman’s FiehH, 
victualler 

Watts, 'r. Combe Martin. Devonshire, dealer. 
Wilburn, W. K. North Shields, hard warts man. 
Wijdman, J. Whitecliapel-road, plumlx^r. 
W’illiams, W. and A, White, New Bond-street, 
hatters. 

Wilkinson, J. and W. Blackburn, cotton nianu - 
faeturers. 

Wise, J. Wellingborough, Northamptonshire, 
sadlcr. 

Wotton, T. Bristol, leather-factor. 

Young, J. Bristol, woollco-draper. 


ALFHAitETiCAL LisT of SCOTCH BANKRUPTCIES, unnouiiccd between the 1st and 
aikh February extracted from the Kdinburgli (ra/ette. 


C^ampbell, .T. merchant, Glasgow'. 

^chton, P. corn-merchant and broker, Dundee. 
Green, E. merchant, Montrose. 


Johnston and Wight, merchants, LeiUi. 

Kid, D. fish-curcr, Leith. 

M*Cal], J. and ('o. masons and builders in Ayr. 
lit*Far]ane, D. cattle-dealer, invoresragan. 

Ro&s, W. merchant, Inverness. 

RuhscU, a. auctioneer and builder, Glasgow, 
Turner, S. auctioneer and dealer, or merchant, 
Glai'gow. 


DIVIDENDS. 


pbwtci^r. .Edinburgh; a dividend ITUi 


Brown, M. and Co. manufacturers, Glasgow : a 
final d)^idend 1st Maich. 

Cramond, D. miller and meal-monger, at l.et)i-iin 
Mill; a final dividend 1.5th March. 

Forrester and Buchanan, wiHid-merchants, Glas- 
gow; .1 dividend flth Man*h. 

M'Symoti, J. jun. Tiaker and grain-dealer, Dum- 
barton ; a clividend Idtli March. 

Rhind, J. merchant, I.eith; a dividend S5d March. 

Robertson, W. merchant, Inverness; a dividend 
Ist March. 

Vallence, H. an<l Co. timbcr-incrchants. Paisley ; 
a dividend 17th March. 



1821.]] Re^sterr^Metcorological Itepo^. 7(i& 

Metkoholooical Table, extracted from the Register kept nt Edinburgh^ the 
Observatory^ CalionJiilU 

N.B.— -The Obflcrvationit are made twice every dav. at nine o’clock, forenoon, and four o'clock,' after- 
noon.— The second Observation in the aftibnoon, in the first column, is taken by the Register 
Thermometer. 


oosn 


BSiM 

1 Attach. 

asBBsa 



aaBBB 


Attach. 

KBOB 



Tlicr. 

I3arom. 

Ther. 


Wind. 



ThCT. 

Itarom. 

Ther. 

Wind. 


Feb.l{ 

M.41i 
A.. 50 

29.6«() 

..588 

M.491 

A.48I 


N.W. 

High. 

Showery. 

Feb. 15] 


M.30 
A. 37 

30.178 

.26.5 

M..77\ 
A. 41/ 

N.W. 

iMod. 

Frost mcim. 
fair day. 

«/ 

M..72 

.634 

M.431 

1 

W. 

Fair. 


i 

M.0O 

. 1 . 5 j 5 

M.391 

1 

N.W. 

Fair. 

n 

A. .79 

.775 

A.44I 

\ 

High. 


A. .79 

29.999 

A. 42 i 

r 

Mod. 


H 

M.3.5i 

.57.5 

M.461 

1 

W. 

Showery. 


\ 

M.3.7 

.971 

M.421 

1 

N.W. 

Fair, but 

A. 46 

.426 

A.4CJ 

r 

High. 

r 

A. 40 

.858 

A.41J 

\ 

Sharp. 

dull. 

aJ 

M.31 

.,561 

M.431 

1 

N. 

Fair. 

18] 

t 

M.32 

.850 

M.391 

1 

N. 

Rain & sleet 

n 

A. .78 

30.11.5 

A. 40 J 

r 

Mod. 


A. 34 

.996 

A.32I 

r 

Mod. 

for. Fair aft 


M.32 1 

..7.75 

M..761 

i 

.s.w. 

Frosty. 

W] 

\ 

M.21 

30.168 

M..731 


N. 

Frost morn. 

n 

A. 30 

.17.7 

A.38J 

r 

High. 

r 

A. .70 

29.869 

A.34J 


Mod. 

fair day. 

oL 

M..71 

.1.00. 

M.411 

1 

W. 

Fair. 

20] 

t 

M.21i 

.790 

M.38\ 

N.W. 

Ditto. ' 


A. 42 

.190 

A. 43 1 

r 

High. 

f 

A. 41 

.866 

A. 371 

r 

Mod. 

7/ 

M.36A 

29.999 

M.49 1 

1 

avT 

Ditto. 

21] 

1 

M.22J 

.876 

M.371 

L 

N.W. 

Ditto. 


A. 4.5 

.107 

A. 46 J 


High. 


A. 36 

.9.50 

A.40J 

r 

Mod. 

Hi 

M..77.\ 

.990 

M.4.51 

1 IV. 

Ditto. 

J 

1 

M.29 

.985 

M.M)1 

L 

S.W. 

Fresh, 


A. 4.5* 

.806 

A. 16 J 


r 

A. 38 

.98.5 

A. 49 J 

r 

Mod. 


M.37 

.890 

M.461 

Ditto. 

28] 

t 

M.27i 

.999 

M.3‘n 

t 

Cble. 

Frost mom. 

A. 46 

.990 

A. 45 J 


[High. 

r| 

A. 56 

.8.50 

A.43J 

r 

Mod. 

mild day. 

i0{ 

M.2.7i 

.70.'J05 

M.40'1 

1 iW. 

Frost morn. 

.»] 

11 

M.28 

.828 

M.41 1 

t 

Cble- 

Frost mom. 

A. .7.5 ! 

!‘;y.099!A..79j 

r 

Sharp. 

fair day. 

fi 

A. .59 

.819 

A.41 J 


Mori. 

dull day. 


M.JOi 

.997 

M.401 

1 

!w. 

Ditto. 

25] 

i 

M..71 

.827 

M.401 

t 

N.W. 

Dull, but 

A. .70 

.70.106 

A. 10 1 

f 

IMmi. 

r 

A. ,78 

.8.78 

A.41 J 

f 

Mod. 

fair. 

Iff 

M..72 

; .106 

M.41 1 

1 

iChlc. 

Foggy day. 

2fi] 

1 

M.26 

.r.7fi 

M.401 

E. 

Frost and 


A. 40 

.176 

A. 41 1 


[Mo<l. 

r 

A. .78 

.81.7 

A. 371 

r 

Moil. 

dull. 

13{ 

|M.3l 

.176 

M.40'1 


.S'.E. 

Frost morn. 

27] 

L 

M.I7 

.550 

M..731 

1 

K. 

Ditto. 

A. .78 

.227 

A. .79 J 


Mod. 

foggy day. 
Dull mom. 

r 

A. 29 

.379 

A.36| 

r 

Mod. 


M.2H 

.102 

M..79'| 

1 

!E. 

28 ] 

L 

M.22 

.126 

M..741 

L 

S.E. 

Keen frost 

A, 36 

.102 

A..7Hj 

riMod. 1 

fair day. 

r 

A. 31 

.126 

A.33J 

f 

[Mod- 

with snow. 


Average of R^, .539 Inches. 


APPOINTIMENTS, PROMOTIONS, &c. 


Brcvist I.t. Tol. Heynctt, li. p. 52 F. l<ml Rank 
of Colonel on the Coniincnt. 

S!5tli Jan. 1821 

Major Dawi-s, 2'J Dr. to be Lieu!. C^ol. 11 
in the Army 7 Nov. 1819 

C.ipt. Midtllcton, 22 Dr. Major in the 
Army, ditto H Feb. 1819 

I Dr. Cl'. CJrn. Cartwright, from .7 Dr. Col. vice 14 
fiwyn, dead 25 Jan. 1821 

Cornet Fergusson, Lieut by purdi. vice 
W’oexI, ret. II do. 15 

Gent Cudi't, R.G. Craufurd, fm. R. Mil. 

Coil. Cornet by purch. do. 17 

Comet I'iguu, Lieut vice Ruffb dead. 

8 Feb. 

.T. Perceval, Cornet, do. 

.7 Dr. Lt. Gen. Lord Corabcrmcre, Col. vice 
Cartwright, 1 Dr. G. 25 Jan. 

1.7 Bt Maj. Macalester, Mgjor, vice Do- 
herty, dead. 13 June, 1820 

Lieut Sir J. Gordon, St. from 22 Dr. 

('apt. do. 

1 F. G. Ens. and Lt Angerstein, from h. p. Eiu. 19 
and Lt by purh. vice Bathurst, 80 F. 

25 Jan. 1821 21 

Capt Hunter, Capt and Lt Col. v ice 
Manac, ret 8 Feb. 

Ens. and Lt Burrard, Lt. and Capt do. 

■ ■ ■ ■ — ■ ■ Langrishic, from h. p. Ens. 

and Lt (paying diif.) do. 

Capt SimpHon, Adjt vice Hunter, do. 

4 F. K. Espinasse, Enn. vice Warre, res. do. 

9 Lt. Ruse, Capt vice Jervoice. dead I do. 


Ensign Seward. Lieut. do. 

Gent Cadet Hilton, from R. Mil. Coll. 

do. 

J. S'. Doyle, Ensign, vice White, 14 F. 

do. 

Lieut. Boyd, fm. h. p. 78 t'. Payin. vice 
O’Connor, supneded. 8 do. 

Ens. Pasley, Lieut vice Fowler, dead. 

10 June 1820 

White, from 1 1 F. Ens. 1 Feb. 1821 

Assist Staff Surg. Davy, Surg. vice 
Richards, dead, do. 

Capt. M*Pherson, from h. p. 21 F. Capt- 
repaying dHf. vice Hamiltou, 81 F. 

18 Jan. 

Lieut Hawkins, Capt vice Hobart, 
dead, I July, 1820 

Ensign Hendly, Lieut do« 

J. A. Edwards, Ensign, vice Bingham, 
dead, 31 Jan. 1821 

Jlon. N. 11. (\ Massey, vico Hcndley, 

1 Rsb. 


I.ieut -M 'Arthur, from 39 F. Capt 
purch. vice Nihill, ret. 8 ^ 

Lieut Fairweather, Capt. vice Camerdn, \ 
dead, Ido. • 

2d Lieut. Wemyss, 1st Lieut vice IJnd- 
say, dead. 31 Jan- 

■ ■ - ■ DeresfOTd, 1st Lt vice Fafar- 

wcathcr. I Fob.. 

Gent Cadet, R. Spearman, ftom R. 
Mil. ^U. 2d Lieut vice WaUer, dead, 
30 JM. 
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W. T. Youag, Sd Lieut vice 

31 do. 

W. J. CopBOB, do. vice Beresford. 

IFOb. 

3f ; CSont Cailet C. C)glc, from R. MIL C^U. 

lint vice Vivan, prom. 4 JiUt 
24 Ensign School Lieut vice Robertson. 

dead. 17 Anr. 1820 

34 Gent Cadet. W. H. Adams, ftpm R. 

Mil. Coll. Eds. vice Chambers, pro. 

1 Feb. 1821 

39 Enrt. C!aineroii, Lieut by pui:du vice 

M'Arthur, 19 F. 8 do. 

W. ijtewart. Ensign. do do. 

40 C. Carndl, Ensign, vice Cumberlcdge. 

Comp. Serv. 1 do. 

5.7 T. G, Mathison. Ens. by purch. vice 

FiteRoy.SF.G. llJan. 

59 Lieut Cooper, Capt do. vice 

. . Dar^. ret 10 May. 1820 

Ens. Vincent. IJeut do. do 

M. C. Pitman. Ens. do. 1 Feb. 1821 
Lieut Carmichael Adjut vice Howard. 
' dead, 12 May, 1820 

67 Ens. Rolnnson, Lieut, vice Lecky. dead. 

24 April 

A. PUford. Ensign, vice Johns, dead. 

1 Apr. 1819 

T. Byme, do. vice Broom, prom. 

4 Nov. 

P. Hennessy, Ensign, vioe RoUnson, 
24th Apr. 1820 
Gent Cadet W. 'Warrington, from R. 
MiL College, Ensign, vice Gilchrist. 1 
Vet Bn. 8 Feb. 1821 

78 Stuff As. Surg. Dempster. Assist Surg. 

vice Knox, cancelled, 25 Jan. 

21 ('apt Hamilton, from 17 F. Capt vice 

Adams, h. p. 21 F. rce. diff. 18 do. 
8.> .7. Itayson, Ensign, vice Tyndall. E. I. 

Comp. Serv. 1 Feb. 

85 Gerit ('adet Hon. J. Stuart, from R. 

Mil. Coll. Ensign by purchase, vice 
Cumpbell, 46 F. 1 L Jan. 

Lord w. Paulet, Ensign by purch. vice 
Lord C, Paulet. ret 1 Feb. 

89 J. Cunic, Ensign, veic Thursby, dead, 

1 Oct 1817 

1 Vet Bn. Ensign Gilchrist, from 67 F. vice Fraser, 
dead. 1 Feb. 1821 

3 Lieut Pritchard. Arom h. p. Corps of 

Wagg. on Continent. Lt vice Wood, 
cancelled. 25 Jan. 

8 Harrison, from h.p. 22 Dr, Lieut 

vice M'LcUand. canowed, 1 Feb. 

Ordnance Department, 

R. Art 1st Lieut Stede, 2d. Capt 11 Doc. 1820 
2d Lieut Creagh, 1 st Lieut do. 

('apt Ughtifronih. p. Capt do. 
Jst Lt Smith, from h. p. 1st Lt do. 
2d Lt. liubrd. from h. p. 2d. Lt do. 

Gent Cadet J. Wynne, 2d Lt 16 do. 

C. J. Welsh, do. do 

D. Wafrea, do. do. 

1st Lieut Lys, froinli.ia.lst Ucut vice 
Andrew. n.p. , 19 do. 

2d Lieut Pearse, Ist Lieut 30<<lo. 

1st lllakc, from h. p. 2d Lieut do< 
'm\ Lieut Teesdale, from h. p. 2d Lieut. 

do. 

Gore, from h. p. ditto, vice 

i , Cursomh. p. 3 Jan. 1821 

. Spearman, Ist Lieut 23 do. 

1st Lieut Watkis, from h. p. ditto, do. 
2d Lieut Lake, &umli.<p. 2d Lieut do. 
2d As. Surg. WhyteUw, frbm h. y. 2d 
As. Surg. Vico Donnelly, dead. 26 do. 

Mi'dlctil Department , , 

As. Surg. Davy, from h. p^ As. Surg. 

to the Forces Vfi Dev. 1820 

Hnsp. As. Millar. ditto vice 

Derapiter. 72 f. 23 Jan. 1821 

" ■ * J« Milktr, ditto vice 

J. Wilsoo. Ilosp. As. to the Forces,, 

' f _ _ , 14 Dec. 1820 

R. Djw, ditto vice J. Millar, 

8 Feb. 1821 


Garriion, 

Lt Gen. Ld. Combermere. pov. of Sheer- 
ness, vice Gwyn. dead, 25 Jan. 1821 

Exchange*. 

Bt Major Lane, from 44 F. with Capt Burney, 
h. p. 

Martelli. from 72 F. with Capt. Flet- 
cher, h. p. '37 F, 

Capt Grimths, from 1st Vet Bn. with Bt MaJ. 
Downes, 10 Vet Bn. 

Hodgson, from 4 Dr. with Bat Maj. Wood. 

10 Dr. 

Newton, from 35 F. with Bat Maj. .Anton, 

h. p. 4 W. I. R. 

Butler, from 1 F. G. with Capt. Bathurst, 

80 F. 

Savage, from 17 F. with Capt Gladwin, 

13 Dr. 

— Caimes, from 19 F. with (’apt Gordon. 

81 F. 

Darrallier. from 33 F. witli Capt SUde, h. 

p. 2 5 Dr. 

Saunderson. from 39 F. with Capt Dun- 

da.s, h. p. 81 F. 

-J—- Hamilton, from 11 P. with Capt Hay, h. p. 

Lieut Clark, from 13 Dr. rec. diff. with Lieut 
Parlby, h. p. 22 Dr. 

Wallace, from 13 Dr. rec. diff. with Lieut 

Browne, h. p. 25 Dr. 

— Stewart from 19 F. rec. ili IT. with Lieut. 
Dowling, h. p. 4 F. 

fiagshaw, from 19 F. with Lieut Cowell. 

89 F. 

Darke, from 24 F. rec. diff, with Lieut 

Harvey, h. ]>. 2 F. (r. 

Watts, from 89 F. rcsc. diff. with Lieut. 

(’ampbell, h. p. 96 F, 

Cornet Walrond, from 18 Dr. ree. diff. with 

Ensign Allan, h. p, 60 F. 

Assist Surg. Morrison, from 7 "Vet. Bn. with Assist. 

Surg. Haygnrtyc. h. y. 83 F. 

.. M*i.aine, from 84 P. with Assisi. 

Surg. Wilkinson, h. p. 60 F. 

Et'nigitufton* and Jtriircmnits, 

Lieut. Colonel Marsac, Urcu. Gds. 

Capt Nihill, 19 F. 

— Darbv, .50 F. 

Lieut Wood, 2 Dr. G. 

Ensign Warre, 4 F. 

— — Lord C’. I*aulct, 8.5 F. 

Jtcht.siaf(‘(L 

Dep. Assist Com. Gen. J. Spencer. 

Deaths. 

M^or General Auriol, at Exnioiith, 27 Jan. 1821 
Colonel Wade, late of Rifle Bng. 

Roliertson, late Insp. Field Off 

Lieut Colonel Gledstanes, h. p. 3 W. 1. 11. at Tri- 
nidad, * 4 Dec. 20 

De Wissel, Ti. p. late Ger. Leg. 

Major Harrison, late of CO F. 

Capt Hobart, 17 F. 

Roberts Hoy. Eng. at Barbadoes. 1 7 Nov. 20 

Lieut Ruffii, 2 Dr. G. 

flow. R. H. S. Cotton, h. p. 25 Dr. 

Griffiths, Coldst Gds. 

\ Chambers, 89 F. Cape of Good Hom*. 

2 June. 20 
3 Feb. 21 


"■■■ Millar, Fort M^or at Jersey 3 Feb 

Tayler. Indep. (;omp. Inval. at Bristol, 

5 Dec. 20 

Strong, h. p. 16 Dr. 23 Nov. 20 

Palmer, h. p, 63 F. at Darbadocs 1 Dec, 20 

2d Lt and Ens. Waller, 21 F. at Tobe^ 4 Nov '0 
— — Vyvyan, 74 F. 

- P,Tskine, h. p, 14 F. 21 Nov. 19 

- Strange, h. p. 8 W. L R. at Lam- 
2 Sojit. 2(1 

- Ridionl^ h. p. 69 F, at London- 
72 Jan. SJ 


both 


deify 

— — — — Wniis, ret 3 Vet fin. S6 Dec. 20 

St'S ® *'eb. 21 

Burton. 

Hospital Assistant ravcrhill, at Bnrbadoes. 

9 Dec. 20 
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llcffisier. — Birth*, Martle^i, and jjealhs. 7^7 

BIRTHS, MARRIAGES, AND DEATHS. 


BIRTHS. 

At Naples, in tho liemtining of January, the 
lady of John ('uinmine, Ksq. of a son. 

Jan. 11. At Springfleld Cottage, Alverstolce, 
Hants, the lady of (japtain C'harles Menzies, R. M. 
Artillery, of a son. 

.31. At Crook, near Stirling, Mrs Mickiiig of 
Miltonis, of a son. 

Ffh. 1. At AlKTdour Manso, Mrs Dr Bryce, of a 
daugliter. 

i*.‘ At Enniskillen, Uic lady of Captain Ander- 
son, III St reciioent, of a daughter. 

— Mrs Johnstone, No. l.ticorgeStrcet.ofason. 

.3. The lady of William btothert. Esq. of Car- 
gen, of a daughter. 

-- At her mother's liouse. North .St David'g 
Street, the lady of Captain George .sitn])sou, K, 1. S. 
of a sou. 

I. At (iuern.sey, the lady of l.ieutenant-t'olonel 
Kennedy, of a son. 

fi. At Havre, the lady of William Davidson, 
Esf|. of a daughter. 

7. At l^cith, Mrs Evans, of a son. 

— At 25, b'orth Street, Mrs Alexander Drodic, 
of a son. 

H. At Rttrick Bank, tlielady of William Ogilvie, 
£s(|. younger of Chesters, of a son. 

9. At Dundee, the lady of John Maxwell, Esq. 
Tay .Street, of a son. 

10. At Pertli, the lady of Anthony Maxtonc, 
Esq. of (^oltoquhey, t»f a daughtcT. 

II. At Greenstead Hall, in Essex, the lady of 
Major Orel, roy.il artiliery, of a daughter. 

— At Edinhiirgh, the lady of Sir James Dai- 
ry mplc, Hart. Park Place, of a son and heir. 

— Mrs Macintosh of llsiigniore, of a daughter. 

12. At M-ayiie, the lady of Colonel Hayof Wes- 
terton, of a son. 

14. At FUlmburgh, the lady of J. G. Lockhart, 
Esq. of a son. 

— ■ Mrs Walter Dickson, Duke StW'ct, of a son. 

— Ill (floucttilcr IMaec, London, the Lwly of 
John Lawnc, Esip of a daughter, 

I, '). At Albury Park, Lady Harriet Drummoml, 
of a sun. 

— The laily of Major G. Cuningham, B. S. of 
a son. 

1 9. At .South lliehniond Strec't, Mrs Begg was 
Kcfely delivered of a Iwy and two girls? all of 
wliom, with the mother, arc doing well. 

— At Edinburgh, the laily of Captain Robert- 
son, 8Hth regiment, of a daughter. 

2(1. At 8, Maitland Street, Mrs Macalistcr of 
Balinakill, of a daughter. 

— In Crawford street, London, the Lady of 
Alexander M'liiiU's, Fisq. of the second regiment 
of Life (fuanls, of a daughter. 

21. At St John's Street, Mrs Dallas, of a son. 

— At Great King Street, Mrs J. S. More, of a 

daughter. 

22. At Lockerby House, the laily of Henry Dou- 
glas. Esi|, of a son. 

25. At Hope Park, Mrs Menzies, of a son. 

21. Mrs James Cum])bell, Nortlnimbenland 
Street, of a daughtt'r, 

27. At Edinburgh, the lady of Major Menzies, 
4 2d regiment, of a daughter. 

March 3. At Hopetoun-house, the Countess of 
Hopetoun, of a son. 

iMtely. At 39, Northumberland Street, Mm 
Mai'kenzie of Strathgarve, of a daughter. 

— At the Commercial Road, London, the lady 
of Captain Alexander Scott, of the Liody Lushlng- 
ton liidiaman, of a son. 

MARRIAGES. 

Jan. 5. At Bonjedward, James .lackson, mer- 
chant, Jedburgh, to Elizabeth, second daughter of 
Thomas Caverhill, Esq. 

J 6. At Stornoway. Mr Thomas Thomson, R. N. 
to Miss Isabella Laing, daughter of the late Mr 
James Laing, conjunct Depute City Clerk of Ekliii- 
liunrh. 

if* At Dudwide* Stewart Leith, Enq. to Jean* 
only daughter of Captain George Afar. 

22. At Bnintisland, Mr John Archibald, mer- 
chant, Bruntisland, to Grace, daughter of the late 
Henry Murray, Esep merchant, Minburgh. 

23. At Greenock, the Re\# William llitehie 
Thomson, to Frandes, eldest daughter of Mr John 
Rodger. 


23. At Belfast, My Peter Cummlng, nuinfiaiil^ 

Gbu^ow, to Eliza,' eldest daughter of Mr Jamtii 
Craig, merehaiit, Glasgow. ' 

24. Captain John Ross, of flie honourable East 
India Company’s service, to Miss Rose, eldest 
daughter of the Rev. Alexander Rctoc, one of tlie, 
ministers of Inverness,^ 

30. In Hill Street, WUUam Moncriaff Taylor, 
Esq. of the 73th regiment, to Isabella, daughter of 
the late Thomas Armstrong, Esq. of Glaaww. 

.31. At Holm, Colonel J. F, BUrgoyne, roydl' . 
engineers, to Charlotte, youngest daughter of CO* ' 
lonel Rose of Holm. 

Feb. 2. In London, Lord Viscount Cranbome, ' 
son of the Marquis of Salisbury, to Miss Gas-,; 
coyne. 

6. Mr William A. Lawrie, to Harriet Oakley, 
^ungest daughter of the late Robert Beatson of 

— At the Manse of KirkpatricK-Juxta, the Rev. , 
John Bcnnet, of Ettrick, to EUizabetli, cldeatrv,. 
daughter of the Rev. Dr Singer. 

— At Dover, Captain Robert Deans, of the 
royal navy, second son of the late Admiral Deans, 
to Mary, eldest daughter of the late Richard Clay, 
Eh(|. of Gloucester Place, I.ondon. 

8. At Edinburgh, John Farrie, Esq. Greenock, 
to Helen, daugh^ of the late William M*Cor<l' 
iniek, F^sii. Dundas Street. 

— At Aiicrdeen, Thomas Lumsden, Eso. of the 
East India Company's military service, on the Ben- 
gal establishment, to Miss Hay Burnett, youngett 
daughter of John Burnett, Ksq. of Elriek. 

10. At Kt ficorge’s, Hanover .Square, LondOh, ' 
William FredcrioK Chambers, M. D. to Mary, ' 
third daughter of the late William Mackinnon Fra- 
ser. M. D. of Lower Grosvemor Square, and of 
Balnain, InvcTRess-shire. 

12. At Langley Park, Alexander Cruicksbank, 
Es(|. of KcitbiH'k, to Mary, youngest daughter of 
James Cruickshaiik, Fsq. of ‘Langley I^ark. 

19. At Prestonpans, Mr Robert Hislop, to Ann, 
set'ond daughter of F. D. Sydsertf, Esq. of Rui^ 
law. 

2.3. At Edinburgh, Alexander Burnet', A, |f. 
Rector of the united schools of Jedburgh,' to Mary 
Ann, eldcstdaughter of the Rev. George Thomson^* 
of Melrose. 

— At Edinburgh, William Steven, mer- 
chant, Edinburgh, to Ann, only daughter of the 
late William Stewart, Esq. of Perth. 

24. At Morpeth, William Lawson, Esq. of liSng- 
hirst Brocks, county of Northumberland, to John 
Hester, only daughter of the late Mr Clark of 
Haddington. 

— At Perth, Mr Alexander Thomson, barony 
oflicer at Donvorlst, Grandtully, to Grace, only 
daughter of Mr Donald Cameron, merchtmt in 
Aberfeldy. ^ 

2(i. At Glasgow, Joseph Ferric, Esq. Rloirtuin- 
mock, to Agnes, daughter of the late John (.'ochran, 
£m|. IThaiiel, Fereneie. 

27. At Edinbui^, Mr James White, surgeon, 
to Rachel, eldest daughter of the late Major .fames' 
Douglas, Honourable East Indja Company's sor* ' 
vice. 

Marc7i 2. At Edinburgh, Andrew Pyfe, M. D. to 
Eliza, eldest daughter of Ambrose Charles, fiiq. 
late wine merchant, London. 

) hatdy. By the right Rev. Bishop low, the Rev. 
James Walker, to Miss Madeline Entkine. 

— At Dublin, the Rev. James Carlile, of tlto ' 
Scout Church, Mary's Abbey, to Jane, youngest 
daughter of William Wren, KendJiL 

DEATFIS. " 

AprU 17, 1820. On board the honouralile Com- 
pany’s ship, fJastle Huntly, off the Cape of Good 
H(^, Lieutenant AlexanoCTChishobnilobertsail^ 
of his Majesty’s 24th regiment 

Jvly 11. At Trincomalcc, of cholera morbus^ 
nrnxh respected and beloved, in his 18th year, Mr 
Thomas, a midshijman ol the Leander, andtidesi , 
son of Sir George Thomas, Bart 

to C'A^utta,) Lirntciiant^onalJ^iman 

aid, 10th Madras nati^-e infantry, third son of 

Colonel Alexander McDonald of Boisdole. 

Oct. 3. At Madras, Mr Robert Huntet Stuwt, , 
assistant ^riiion surgeon, eldest son of thelatelfr 
Archibald Stuart, surgeon, Kelso. 
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M. At Kinfiaton, Jamaica, Robert Ftaadr, ana 
<»f Fnaer, teacher, ‘J4. bt Janif> ^ square, be- 
ing Hie feeond son lie lUMlobt on tliat inland in the 
•botiigNMe of five luonthtu 

lAi AtBerbioe, George Oordem, Eaq after 
Wk lUneaatif-nlbfV dayi^ Mr Oordon wa^ president 
Of ttte Coon of justice in Berlnce 

17> At Barbadocb, of the yellow fever, Captain 
Thoiruw Roberts, of the royal engineers. 

19 At Snowdon, Mancliesttr, Tamaua, Dr Ro- 
bert B. Wright, ol kensworth, m that island 
ZVe. 1 \t Dcmerara, aged ?l. Mr Thomas 
Dickson (kildic, uxth bod of Mr James Ooldie, 
JBonnyiiggs. 

10 At Demerara, Thomas Martm, Esq. mer- 
chant. 

111 Jamaica, Jonathan Forlies of Watettoo, 
Master in Chance^, and ( olonel of St f athenne*B 
rqgimenL 

!t6. At CampbeUtown, Mrs Catherine MTallum, 
veliet of Talmasb Muir Rowat, I'sq ot Kilkivan. 

31 At Killtto, Pferthshire, Patrick Douglas, 
eldest son of Mr Jantfs Campbell, Catherine Street, 
Edinburgh. 

Jan. d, 189^ AC Edinburgh, in the OJd yetr of 
her age, Mi« ligigaret Mary Nimmo, relict of the 
llei Jedin CMmi» Mlk one of the miiustetb of St 
C uthbert^ 

6. At NanleSc Mtef a Icmg jUncss, Mrs lohn 
Cumtim|^ eldei^daughter of William Magee, Esq. 

7* At Lunerlok, in coitbPciuence of her head- 
iress taking fire from a candle which she held in 
ind, the widow of Dr Kelley, 
id. At Hamilton, Mrs Hume, wife of Joseph 
Hume, M. D. 

•— At Leghorn, George Oswald ^ym, i Idest son 
of the Kev. Gc*orge Sym, minister of New Kil 
patrkyL 

I'i At London, lewis Trascr, Csq youngest 
son of the late Simon 1 raser. Esq. of h ord, W s 
16. A* 1 uUymet-house, Dr William I>ick ml 
TuUymet. 

18 At die Manse of Abcrcom, Mrs Meiklejohn, 
senior. 

— At Tames Sniiare, r4dinliurgli, Mrs Marjory 
Ainsley, widow or the late Mr Henry Aiiislcy 
SS. Iloolv-hnuse, Surrey, 1 homas Byron, late 
ttautenaatrcolunel la the 8d regiment of guar Is 
— At Baker Street, Portman Square, London, 
Donna Meria Bngida de Faru e Liccrda, wife uf 
Sir Jc^n Caxnirtiml, K. ( . T. S nudor general In 
ghaJPoftiKiiese ecrinoOb 

21. Atineemcs^ WiAiam, eldest son of Lock- 
hart Kihloeh, Etg. StaerifT-clerk ot Invemess-shnc 
— • At Arbroatlu Mr Daild Kirkland, rector of 
the grammar lebom of that place, in the d'Td year 
of his agiv npd 3Mli of his incumbency. 

2;iS. At Wagmeaton Creacent, James Rose, Esq. 
DcqmteCM of Sesuon, 

26. At Caucemont Park, Fsher, Colonel tlie 
Baron de HStfdtenbcock, equerry to bis Iloyel High- 
ncsK Pnnee Leopold. 

— At Ldinburgh, Mrs EbnRiedi Bell, wife of 
Nldol Mifaie, Etth of Fakkiit^ 

— At Merton Manse, Mf Thomas Duncan, aged 
38, youngest son of the tier. Mr Duncan. 

27. At Dundee, Mr John JoUy, druggist. 


Dundee, Mr John JoUy, druggist. 
•- At Bans; M^ Margaret Cross Vuung, 
bOMhter of the deceased David Young, F< 
I, merchant in Glasgow. 


[ David Young, 


lung, third 
g, Fstp of 


Mk At Campbelton, Captain Donald Campbell, 
paymaster, Argylhlure imiitia 

— John, the infant son of Mr Wilbom Alexan- 
der, 59. ( astle Street. 

29 At No 10, Maitland Sfieet, Miss Jane 
Myrtle. 

— At Cheltenham, Patrick Maitland, Esq. late 
of Calcutta. 

— tn Morton Street, XiOth, Mi Joiui Anderson, 


9hyimaetor. 

31. At Inncrvar, Glenlyon, Mr Dofnnld Mae- 
jgtogor, aged 70. 

fiVA 1. At PanmuTt hmisc, Canongato, Mrs 
Margiret Geddes, wife of Mr John Gedam. 

2. AttheManseofSniearc, Mrs Mary Madfod, 
H^se of the minister of that psritAi. 

— At his house, No. 20, Bank street, Edin- 
burgh, Mr William Lawson, sen. plasterer 

— At CSiTMD-, Fife, Katherine, eldest daughter 
of Mr WiUlain Murray 

3. At his house m Baton Terrace, Lower Gros- 
venor Place, London, John DunrooreNamer, Esq 
of BaUihnuain, StaTlu^hire. 

— At Loudon, Mni%Uer, wtfo of WiUiam Mil- 
ht, Esq. oThtatr* pi|itoUfC|r 


3 The Rev. James innes, minihtcr of ^ esUr, 
Eatit Lothian, in the 88Ch year ot his age, and hlsl 
of his nunistry. 

4 At Pitcorthlc, Fift shire, Mr William Dods 

5 At Kineli houhc, Perthohirc, the i^ht lin 
nourable Lady Atm Place, daughti r uf the late Earl 
and Countess of AbcTdeen anti wife nt Edward 
Place, Esq ot 'skelton Grange, \ orkshirc. 

At Leith, Mrfr Jane Stewart, wife of Mr Ro 
bert Liddell. 

6. At 1 ogiegreen, ( harlcs Steuirl, ksq U s 
— At rriiient, Mr Andrew Blur, corn imr 
chant, .igcd 12. 

— At Kdmbuigh, John StuiSouse, Fsq W S 
— AtSondvgatc, near Mid ( older, Adam 1 urn 
hull. Esq M. D 

» 7 At Stnbu Manse, M r Alexander Ker, prooc hei 
of the Gospel, eldest son of the lies Akxandci 
Kwr, minister of Stobo 

— At Glasgow, Mish Abigiil Fowlis, eldest 
daughter of the late Alexander l*owles. Esq. Kil 
marnock. 

— At her father s hoiiu , 21, James* Square, T ii 
phenua f raig, iged 19 

— At Stirling, Mrs Alexind r Murray, in hci 
hist year 

9 In Hans Place, Sloone Street, london. the 
lUi Dr Nicol, ininisitcr uf the Scots ( hiirLli, 
Swallow Street 

— At stewarthcUl, Cornelius CUiX, Ts} ut 
W iMiUie. 

— At Blackford, Miss fane TiotUr of Vlortuii 
hill 

10 At Musselburgh, lM«bcl M* Don til, wih ol 
James \ l^an(c, mil] wnght there, igcd .1 years 

— Major lanicb i ( owper, of tnL roy il or 
tillcry 

— At Glasgow, Mi-sl crnci, eldest diiightii of 
thclfiti Arehilnitl timer I sq W S 
— At ldinburgh, Alary t niliton Kylt, wife ol 
Hugh Watson W s 

Jl At Richmond, igcd 90, Dr Adiin W i1k<r. 
the fiUbrated I cctiucr on Lxpinmeutil Philo 
sojdiy 

' — At her house, m I harlottc Square, Uit n^lit 
honourable Lidy AlKierornhy 
— At Bogfnd R ihi. r, son of James Ihomson, 
Fsq ofkmislaw 

12. At V ork Franoisi onsf ible. Esq of lliitlun 
( unstable and Wyihfli tiatl 
15 At I ondon, Frederick, the youngest »on of 
Sir Giwge l l«k 

14. At Fibnburgh lohn Campbdl, T sq R 
cei\ er-General of Iiis Majesty s C ustonis tor seut 
land. 

— At Aberdeen, f xuirgi Gordon, Esq of Spen 
oiedale, Sutherlandshiri . 

1 >. 1 he iitfant son of Mijor (• i uiimnglianie, 
B. b. 

At Bakurras Mill, Mr Thomas lowlis, aged 
8J years. 

16. At Balcanrv, Mrs In mg. wife of Lie utenant 
(. olonel George Ii ving 

— At Edinburgh, 1 idy Dolrympli II ly, young 
er of Park Place, 

17* At Nether < urrie, m Die parish of ( urrie, 
(where be VMS born, and siaiit most of his ilays,) 
John Dawton, giurdcner, ogtd KK* years, all but a 
few weeks, being bom 14th March, 1721 ^ he 

placid and cheerful disposition ot this venerable 
pld man rendered him intcri sting to all wliukiiew 
him. He wom of religious, sober, and indiistnniis 
habits, and evinced to the last that tranquillity ot 
mind which a well sjient life only eaii sin d ov c i the 
remotest yicnod of old age rfns paiisli h w Ion/ 
lieeii remarkable for thi longci ity ot its mliabi 
tants Willuim Napiei, a nausc of it. dird soiiie 
ynrs ago at the ads an> cil ige of 11 5, and W illiain 
ilitcliie at 1(15 , and time ut some old jicoi W be 
longing to it Just now above iiinily years of igc 
2(k At his house. 111 \ork Street, Porrm,ui 
Square, London, Lieuteaiant General William Puii- 
ham, dued 81 

21. U hik mother’s house, m \ ork place, aged 
thirteen vears and nine miniths, Roliert, eldest son 
ot th« Ute Hugh Bainwfatber, Esq W . s 
23. In George Square, Mrs Small, much and 
justly regrerted. 

26. At Audiindinny, Mrp Crawford of Over 
to^ the loKly of Captain .1 unes C\iuts ( rawford, 

*%8.* At Carlule, Mrs Elizabeth Bell, daughter of 
Mr lames Pollock, Uactier of danciug, much be 
loved and deeply rsgretted by her fanuly and 
friends, e* 
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From Melmoth the Wanderer, 164 — 
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180 — From Dale’s Widow of Nain, 185 
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— From Seneca’s tragedy of G^'dipus, 
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Earthquake, a novel, 450 — From the 
Punica of Silius Italians, 459 — From 
a lost (and found) Memorandum-book, 
605 — From Hagfoarth and Signa, 646 
Farrington’s Memoirs of Sir Joshua Rey- 
nold, review of, 570 
Father Sycophant, 270 
Field of Terror, the, a tale, 131 
Flores Poetici, No. J. 395 
Fortune, the sport of, a fragment, from 
Schiller, 375 

French Institute, notice respecting, 466 
Gal vani’s M agnetism, notice respecting, 339 
Gent, Thomas, review of poems by, 448 
God’s Judgments, review of Beard’s Thea- 
tre of, 496 

llagbarth and Signa, a Danish Tragedy, 
review of, 646 

Hans Heiling’s Rocks, a Bohemian Le- 
gend, 625 

Harvest Kirn of I^illycross, the, 399 
Haydon, Mr, remarks on his picture of 
Christ’s entry into Jerusalem, 219 
Ifelmorran, 268 

Hogg, James, letter from, to his reviewer, 

Holland, New, notices regarding, 464 
Holy Jamie, 270 

Homer, discovery of a manuscript of his 
lUad, 465 

Horae Germanicee, No. IX. Rosamunda, a 
tragedy, 46 — No. X. The Venetian Con- 
spiracy, 384— .No. XI. Zriny, a tragedy, 
543 

— — ScandicK, No. 1. 76 
■ — ■ Cantabrigienses, No. VI. 123 — No. 
VII. 373 

— ■ - Danicic, No. II. Corregio, a tragedy, 
290 — No; IV. Hagbarth and Signs, a 
Tragedy, 646 

— Hismanios, No. III. Ruins of the 
Castle of Cervantes, &c. 359 

. Sinicae, No. IT. 613 
Hubert, or the Veteran of India, a poem. 
Part L 26— Part II. 061 
Humours of a Village Fair, 423 
Hymn to the Night M^ind, 411 
Idia, poems to, 578 

If^sva Ratio of the Stoics, remarks on, 172 
Hiad, Homer's, manuscript fragftients of, 
465 

Impostors, the three, .306 
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— ■' n Lines written in a Britisli burial 
ground there, 665 

Inspiration, Poetic, remark'^ on, .362 
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190 

Islands discovered in the South Sea, 467 
Jedediah, 273 
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the literary characters of, 243 — In logical 
strength and acuteness, each superlative- 
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depth of erudition, Warhurton claims the 
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nature, 256 — The mind of Johnson de- 
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ticity possessed by 'Warhurton, 251 
Kenilworth, a romance, review oi‘, 435 
King, the, review of liOrd Lauderdale’s 
proposed address to, 581 

— .. , Remarks on his conduct since his 
accession to tlic Regency, and to tlie 
Throne, 689. 
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Kofner, Charles Theodore, review of his 
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gedy of Zriny, 543 
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India, 665 
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of, 443 
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Lunar sphere, a visit to the, 125 
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Magnetic attraction, observations on, 106 
Magnetitan, Galvanic, notice respecting, 33f1 
Man in the JMoon, letter from, 667 
Manuscripts, Ancient, new discoveries of, 
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Marriages, monthly lists of, 119, 239. 351, 
481, fiOl, 7f^7 ^ 
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Meeting of ParUament, remarks on the, fi85 
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(and found) one, 893 

Meteorolomcal reports, 115, 238, 347, 479 
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seum, 315 

Military Promotions, 1 16, 237, 349, 478, 
599, 705 

Moods of the Mind, No. X.— Solitude, 175 
—Summer Twilight, 177 — The Bud's 
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Moon, a letter from the man in the, 887 
Mountains, distant visibility of, 224 
Naval Promotions, 1 17-i 477 
New South Whales, cldof towns of, 464 — 
state of society in, 485 
Niger, discovery of the moutli of the, 225 
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himself, us, and affairs in general, 5«K» — 
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.few doctor's address to his customers, 
538 — Maepherson's address to his fol- 
lowers, ib. — sketch of a novel, to be call- 
ed, Janetta (rcorgina (Jeorginetta Mac- 
gaw, or the Forlorn Ijady of Castle Tur- 
ret-tower, 539 — song in praise of Wastle 
and North, 541 

(ICdipus, extract from Seneca's tragedy of, 
312 

Oehlcnschlacger, Adam, review of his tra- 
gedy of Corregio, 290, and of ilagbartli 
and Signa, 84fi 

O’Roiirke, Daniel, an epic poem, (,’anto II. 
40 — Canto ill. 1.58 

Parliament, remarks on the meeting of, 58.5 
I'arry, Captain, remarks on his voyage to 
the Arctic seas, 219 

Petre, Dr Olinthns, letter from, on an ar- 
ticle in the l^ondon iMaga/ine, 207 
Poems to Ida, No. I. .578 — No. JJ. .580 
Poetic Inspiration, observations on, 3(»2 
Poetry — "J'wilight on Loch Katrine, 8— 
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tlic (rranipians, ih — Hubert, or the Ve- 
teran of India, 28 — Daniel O'Rourke, 
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gina, 130 — Song of the Bird, in Aniii- 
da's enchanted garden, ib. — The Brandi- 
ers, 141 — The Bandsman’s Ballad, 147 
— Song, Kill — The Arbour, ib. — Ana- 
creontics, 171 — Moods of the Mind, No. 
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ter, 258 — Sir Harold, 288 — Adeline, a 
ballad, 28,0— Death,290— Ballad of Chi- 
valry, 32.5 — Hans Heiling’s Rock, 358 — 
Ruins of the Ciastle of St Cervantes, 3.59 
— Fall of Don Roderick and Spain, 

The St John’s wort, 381 ^Sapphic Ode, 
381 — Stanzas -^n I’artiiJ', 38 J — Auld, 
108 — The Bcggarinan's Song 


418L-.Hymn to the Night Wind, 411 — 
On this green bu^, 8^- 415 — My Na- 
tive Tongue, 514 — Young Janet, 515 — 
Stanzas on tlie departure of a Friend ft-oni 
Scotland, 525 — Sonnet to liaydon, 528 

British Edogues, 527 Sonnet to 

Wordsworth, 542 — Poems to Ida, 578 — 
Love-song by a member of the Cockney 
school, 808 — ^The Somniunbulatory But- 
cher, 4109— Ailic Muschat's Oaim, 812 
—Stanzas, 614 — Sonnet written 0^ the. 
Dutch coast, 824— Sonnets, 832 — Lines 
written in a British burial-ground in In. 
dia, 86.5 — Remembered Beauty, 8B8 — 
On visiting a scene of Childhood, 888 
Political aspect of the tunes, thoughts on 
tlie, 485 

Politics, Domestic, remarks on, 329, 443 
PcK)r Laws, remedy for them divulged, '808 
Punica, an epic poem, extract firom, 459 
Pringle Family, correspondence of the, 10 
Professional Men, why are iliey indifferent 
poets ? 415 

Promotions, appointments, &c. 118, 237, 
:i49, 478, 699, 705 

Prosj>ects of the Whigs, remarks on the, 
584 

Public, the, un hour's tete-a-tete with, 78 
— another tete-a-tete, .529 
Publications, monthly list of new, 108, 230, 
,341, 470, 591, 698 
Pugilism, the sable school of, 89 
Queen, the, remarks on her trial, 209 — her 
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to addresses, 331 — visit to St Paul's, ib. 
liaupadi. Professor, review of his tr^edy 
of Darkness, or the 5^enctian Conspiracy, 
384 

Recollections, Mark Macrabin, the (Jame-’ 
ronian, No. X. 14:i— No. XL 319— No. 
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Ignava Ratiuof tlie Stoics, 172— on the 
present state of Ireland, 199 — on Captain 
Brown’s letter to the Lord Provost, 291 
— on the Queen's trial, 299 — on Mr Hay- 
don’s picture of Christ’s entry into Jeru- 
salem, 219— Captain Parry’s arctic 
expedition, 209 — on the literary charac- 
ters of Bishop Vi^arburton and Dr John- 
son, 24!) — on the writings and character 
of James Barry, tlie historical painter, 
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troductory lecture, 419 — on the lives of 
Actors, 598 — on lord 1 barberry’s letter 
on the late Cork county meeting, 582 — 
on the state and prospects of the Whigs, 
584 — on the meeting of Parliament, 58.5 
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conduct of the People to the King, 689 
Remembered Beauty, 888 
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Review of Croly's Angel of the World, 20 
— Of Alelmoth the Wanderer, 181 — Of 
( halmcrs's commercial scrinonh, 171L~ 
Of Dale's poems, 180 — Of the works of 
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Barry the historical painter, 277 — Of 
Oehlenschlaeger's tragedy of Corregio, 
290-~Of Professor Raupach*s tragedy of 
Darkness, 384 — Of tlie romance of Ke- 
nilworth, 43f'> — Of Gent's |)oeniH, 448 — 
Of the Earthquake, a novel, 450 — Of 
Beard's Theatre of God's Judgments, 
496 — Of Kdrner's tragedy of Zriny, 543 
— Of Farrington’s memoirs of Sir Jo- 
shua Reynolds, 570 — Of liord Lauder- 
dale's proposed address to the King, 581 
— >Of Oehlenschlaegcr's tragedy of Hag- 
barth and ii^igna, 646 

Reynolds, Sir Joshua, review of memoirs 
of, 570 , 

Russian, the, a tale, 5 10, 637 
Ruthven's lithographic printing press, no- 
tice of, 226 

Sable school of Pugilism, the, 6 
Sapphic Ode to the Fvening Star, 381 
SduUcr, fragment, from a tnic history by, 

375 

Schoolmaster, the village, 197 
Scientific and Ijiterary Intelligence, 106, 
224, 338, 464 

Semihorie Biographictc, No. 11. 252 — No. 
111. 855 

Seneca, tlie tragic poet, remarks on his wri- 
tings, and extract from G^dipus, 31 1 
Sennons by Dr Chalmers, review of, 178 
Shuffiebotham's dream, 3 
Silius Italicus, extract from his poem of 
Punica, 459 

Sketches of village character. No. II. The 
village schoolmaster, 197 — Tlie village 
wedding, 198 — Archy Tail, tlie village 
chronicle, 200 — Notes to ditto, 201 — 
No. III. Jlelmorran, 268 — The village 
cobler — The village Magdalene, 270 — 
Holy Jamie, 270 — Father Sycophant, 
ibi — The village wit, 272 — .ledcdiali, 
273 -^Thetailor's wife, 274 ^ — The smith’s 
wife, 275 — The village Sabbath, 276 — 
No, IV. Humours of a village fair, 423 
—No. V. Mungo Clark, the south coun- 
try packman, 615 — Souter John, 619 — 
Adun llarkness, 620 — Notes to ditto, 623 
Smith's wife, the, 275 
Soldier's mother, the, a tale, 638 
Sonnet to Haydon, 526 
— - .. to M^ordsworth, 542 

- ■■ written ofi' the Dutch coast, 624 

- ■ to Robinson Crusoe, 632 
Sport of fortune, the, a fragment, 375 
Stanzas written in a park in Surrey, 257 

— on parting, 382 

— - ■ ' ■ on the departure of a friend from 
Scotland, 525 

' State of the whigs, remarks on the, 664 
Statistical notices— France, Sweden, Green- 
land, 339 

Steam-boat, the, No. I. 517 — No. 11. 637 
Stoics, remarks on the Ignava Ratio of the, 

172 

Strictures on Political Economy, 60(i 
Streamlet, the Rev. Josiah, brief sketch 
0(633 

Stttor Jolin, 619 


Tailor's wife, the, 274 
Tait, Archy, the village chrmicle, 200— 
Notes to ditto, 201 
Terror, ithc field of, a tale, 131 
Tete-a-tete with the public, an hour's — 
Table of Contents, 78 — I. Prodigious 
sale of the Magazine, 80 — II. Extra- 
ordinary profits therefrom, 88 — Maga- 
zine deserving of its success, 89 — Sketch 
of the whigs, ib. — The Edinburgh Re- 
view, tH) — Alagazine defended from the 
charge of personality, Si9 — Another tetc- 
a-tetc, 529 — Letters to the editor, 532 
Theatre of God’s Judgments, review of, 496 
Thibet, the true uniconi an inhabitant of, 
464 

Thoughts on the present political aspect of 
the times, 485 — Growing discontents in 
Europe, ih. — caused by breacli of pro- 
mise of the sovereign to the people, 486 
— Discontents in England confined to 
two points, the Queen and Parliamentary 
refonn, 487 — Whether the House of 
Commons does not at present fairly re- 
present the people, 489 — Conciliation and 
kindness, best mode of reclaiming t)ie 
people from their errors, 491 — People of 
property and education possess already 
tlieir proper weight in the state, 492 — 
Evils which really press on the country 
considered, 493 

Timbuctoo and Hoiisa, notices respecting, 
225 

Translations from the less fanuliar Latin 
('lassies, 59, 311, 458 
Tritil of the Queen, remarks on the, 20!> 
(hiieorn, the true one discovered in Thibet, 
464 

Vagari® Transfi)rthian®, 7 
Von Dieman's Land, printing-iircss esta- 
blished there, 4(»7 

Vegetable Alkalies, notice of new ones, 106 
Vegetation, Herbert on tlie i)rijicip]es of, 
224 

Venetian Conspiracy, the, a tragedy, re- 
view of, 384 

Veteran of India, the, 26, 661 
Village character, sketches of, 197, 2t>8, 
423, 615 

Village Fair, the Humours of a, 423 
Visibility, distant, of mountains, 224 
Visit to the Lunar sphere, by a midshij) . 
man, 125 

Voyages and travels of Thomas Duffle, 517, 
637 

Wales, NewSoiiUi, principal towns of, and 
state of society in, 4(i4 
W’^aiilockhead, earthquake at, 338 
Warburton, Bishop, and Dr Johnson, on 
the literary characters of, 243 
'IVarder, the. No. VI 11 — The King, 689 
W'higs, the, on the state and prospects ol‘, 064 
W^hy are professional men indifierent poets ? 
415 

W’^ulow of Nain, a poem, review of, 185 
W^orks preparing for publication, 107, 227> 
340, 468, 590, 696 
Zriny, a trage^^, review of, 543 
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Cannan, 349 
Haldane, 237 
licishman, 237 
Military promotions 

116, 237, 349, 

476, 666, 76r> 

Miller, 237 

Naval promotions, 

117, 477 
Wallace, 349 
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Abcrcromby, 461 
Alexander, 239 
Anderson, 481, 707 
Athlone, 351 
Baillie, 600 
Bain, 461 
Baker, 116 
Balfour, 239, 350 
Barber, 600 
Barwick, 239 
Baugh, 119 
Beecher, 119 
UegR, 7»7 
Belgravc, 239 
Bell, 239 
Birch, 119 
Black, 350 
Blandford, 600 
Boguc, 351 
Borland, 351 
Bowie, 601 
Boyle, <>01 
Brisbane, 116 
Brodie, 767 
Bruce, 239 
Bryce, 767 
Buchanan, 461 
Cadcll, 239 
Campbell, 1 16, 1 19, 
ib.239, 351,461, 
660, ib. <>01, 767 

Carmichael, 239 
Camegy, 118 
Clarence, 239 
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Clephane, <>00 
(kiokc, 116 
I'ookson, 116 
Cooper, 116 
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Craigie, 481 
Craufurd, 351 
Cringletic, 481 
Ihibitt, 119 
Cumming, 767 
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Dalrymple, 767 
Davidson, 767 
Dalzcll, <;00 
Dickson, 767 
Douglas, 350, 481, 
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Drummond, 767 

Dudgeon, 239 
Dunbar, 351 
Dundas, 239 
Elder, 239 
Elibank, 351 
Espinasse, 118 
Evans, 767 
Fairholme, 600 ^ 
Ferguson, 351, ib. 
Ferricr, 239 
Fisher, 461 
Forbes, 116, 461 
Forresi, 239 
Fiascr, 116, 350 
Gib, 661 
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<>01 

Clover, 600 
(lordon, 119, 239 
Graham, <»00 
Grant, 118, 119, 

<>00 

Greig, 119 
Halkett, 239 
Hamilton, 350 
Hardie, 119 
Harvey, 461, 600 
Hay, 239, 481, 767 
Hays, 239 
Hewat, 601 
Hodgson, 239 
Hood, 351 
Hope, 360 
Hopetoun, 767 
llopkirk, 118 
Homer, 239 
Hume, 119 
Hunter, 351 
Hutchins, 239 
Inglis, 239 
Irvine, 601 
Jackson, 230, 351 
Johnstone, 239, 767 
atones, 660 
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Kennedy, 351,767 
Kinnear, 601 
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Liston, 239 
Lockhart, 119,767 
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M ‘Donell, 239, 481 
M‘Dowall, 660 
Macalister, 7<17 
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Macintosh, 767 
Macinnes, 767i 
Mackay, 116, 119 
Mackenzie, 119, 767 
Macliigan, 481 
Madeod, 239, 461, 
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Maconochie, 118 
Maitland, 239 
MakcUar, 116 
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Maxtone, 767 
Maxwell. 767 
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Millar, 351 
Moody, 600 
Moncrieff, 239, 351, 
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More, 707 
Muller, 461 
Murray, 116 
Mylne, 239 
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Ogilvie, 1 19 
Oliver, 461, 707 
Ord, 767 

Oswald, 119 
Parish, 600 
t»aul, 601 
Powell, 239 
Pringle, 461 
Bamage, 239 
Robertson, 239, ib, 
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Ross, 239 
Rymer, 239 
Saunders, 116, .151 
Scott, 118, 119, 
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Shaw, 46l 
Simpson, 767 
Sitwell, 239 
Smith, 118, 481 
Somerset, 299 
Spottiswoode, 118, 

Stewart, 116, 239 
ib. ib. 351, 481 
Stevenson, 118 
Stoihert, 767 
Swinton, 351, 600 


Tait, 239 
Thomson, 118, 481 
Trotter, 601 
Troubridge, 118 
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Tyrie, 600 
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Watson, 481 
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Wilson, 239, <>00 
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Deans, 767 
Dickson, 601 
Dove, 481 
Douglas, 119, 601 
Duncan, 239 
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lianibie, 351 
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Ogle, 119 
Oxley, 119 


Index* 


Paul, 481 
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Stirling, 481 
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482, ib. 002, 708 
Anstrutlier, 240 
Armstrong, 240 
Astbury, 120 
Auld, 120 
Baimsfather, 708 
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